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GUY  FAWKES. 

BV  W.  UAjlRISUN  AINSWOHTH,  B8Q. 

ILtl'STKATCp    BV    CtORl)£   CR0IK!iH4MK. 

BOOK    TQK    PIRftT. 

QOArTEH    XtV. 
THK     fACK'ET. 

Om  nwoTerrng  from  the  efTecU  of  the  wound  he  had  received 
from  th**  trooper,  fiuy  Fawkcs  fi)iintl  him'ielf  stretched  upon  a 
sidaU  bed  in  a  cottage,  wiih  Viviana  and  Catesby  watching  be- 
side htm.  A  thick  fi>ld  of  linen  was  bandaged  round  his  head, 
and  he  was  so  faint  from  the  great  effusion  of  blood  he  hnd  sus- 
tained, (hat,  after  g:izinf;  vacantly  around  him  for  a  tew  nii- 
O'.  I  '  but  impcrfecMy  comprehending  what  he  beheld,  his 

e\  i,  and    he  relapsed  into    insensiinlity.     Restoratives 

bcinc  applied;  he  revived  in  a  short  time,  and,  in  answer  to  his 
inijuiritHi  as  to  how  he  came  thither,  was  iidbrtned  by  Catesby 
that  be  Imd  beeU  left  fur  dead  by  his  assailants,  who,  contenting 
tbemaelves  with  making  the  old  steward  prisoner,  had  ridden  ofi* 
in  the  direction  of  Che!<ter. 

*•  What  has  become  of  Sir  William  RadcUiFe  ?  ^  asked  the 
woun<led  man,  in  a  fw?l>le  voice. 

Cate*by  raised  his  finger  to  his  lips,  and  Fawkea  learnt  the 
di&treising  nature  of  the  question  he  had  asked  by  the  agonizing 
cry  that  burst  from  Viviana.  Unable  to  control  her  grief,  she 
withdrew,  am!  Catesby  then  told  him  that  the  body  of  Sir 
William  Radcliffe  was  lying  in  an  adjoining  cottage,  wlullier  it 
bad  U  '-d  from  the  scene  of  (lie  conflict;  adding  that  it 

w*s  M       I .  '  -:  earnest  de.sire  that  it  should  be  conveyed  to 

Manchester  to  the  family  vault  in  the  Collegiate  Church ;  but 
that  he  feareil  her  wish  could  not  be  safely  complied  with-  A 
sneaaeDger,  however,  had  been  despatched  to  Holt ;  and  Sir  Kver- 
ard  Digby,  and  Fathers  Garnet  aud  Oldcorne,  were  moment- 
arily expected,  wlien  some  course  would  be  decided  upon  for 
the  dittposal  of  the  unfortunate  knight's  remains. 

*'  Poor  Viviana  !  "  groaned  Fawkc«.  **  She  has  now  no  pro- 
lector.** 

"  Rest  easy  on  that  score,*'  rejoined  Catesby.  "  She  shall 
never  want  one  while  1  live.'*' 

The  wounded  man  fixed  Ids  eyes,  now  blazing  with  red  and 
unoaturol  light,  inquiringly  upon  him,  but  he  said  notliing. 

**  I  know  whiit  you  mean,"  continued  Catesby;  "  you  think  I 
«hall  wed  her,  and  yon  are  in  the  right.    I  shall.    The  marriage 
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is  essential  to  our  enterprise ;  and  the  only  obstacle  to  it  is  re- 
moved." 

Fawkes  attempted  to  reply,  but  his  parched  tongue  refused 
its  office.  Catesby  arose,  and  carefully  raising  his  head,  held  a 
cup  of  water  to  his  lips.  The  sufferer  eagerlv  drained  it,  and 
would  have  asked  for  more  ;  but  seeing  that  the  request  would 
be  refused,  he  left  il  uiiuttered. 

"  Have  you  examined  my  wound  ?  **  he  said,  after  a  pause. 
Catesby  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

"  And  do  you  judge  it  mortal  ?"  continued  Fawltes.  "  Not 
tliat  I  have  any  fear  of  death.  I  have  looked  him  in  the  face  too 
oHen  for  that.  But  1  have  somewhat  on  my  mind  which  I  would 
fain  discharge  l)efore  my  earthly  pilgrimage  is  ended.'^ 

"Do  not  delay  it,  then,"  rejoined  the  other.     "  Knowing  I 
speak  to  a  soldier,  and  a  brave  one,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  tell  you  ^m 
your  hours  are  numbered.'''  ^| 

"  Heaven's  will  be  done ! "  exclaimed  Fawke*,  in  a  tone  of  ~ 
resignation.  "  I  thought  myself  destined  to  be  one  of  the  chief 
instruments  of  the  restoration  of  our  holy  religion.  But  I  find 
I  was  mistaken.  When  Father  Garnet  arrives,  I  beseech  vou 
let  me  see  him  instantly.  Or,  if  he  should  not  come  speedily, 
entreat  Miss  RadclifTe  to  grant  me  a  few  moments  in  private.** 

"Why  not  unburthen  yourself  to  me?"  returned  Catesby, 
distrustfully.  *'  In  your  circumstances  I  should  desire  no  bet- 
ter confessor  than  a  brollier  soldier,  —  or  other  crucifix  than  a 
sword-hilt." 

**  Nor  I,"*  rejoined  Fswkes.  "  But  this  is  no  confession  I  am 
about  to  utter.  What  1  have  to  say  relates  to  others,iiot  to  myself." 
"  Indeed  !  "  exclaimed  Catesby.  "  Then  there  is  the  more 
reason  why  it  should  not  be  deferred.  !  Iwld  it  my  duty  to  tell 
you  that  the  fever  of  your  wound  will,  in  all  probability,  pro- 
duce delirium.  Make  your  communication  while  your  senses 
remain  to  you  ;  and  whatever  you  enjoin  shall  be  rigorously 
fulfilled.- 

**  Will  you  swear  this  ?  "  cried  Fawkes,  eagerly.  But  before 
an  answer  could  be  returned,  he  added,  in  an  altered  tone,  ^*-  No, 
— no, — it  cannot  be.'* 

**  This  is  no  time  for  anger,"  rejoined  Catesby,  sternly,  **  or  I 
should  ask  whether  you  doubt  the  assurance  1  have  given 
you  ?  " 

"  I  doubt  nothing  but  your  compliance  with  my  request,** 
returned  Fawkes.  And  oh  fifyou  hope  to  be  succoured  at  vour 
hour  of  need,  tell  Miss  Iladclific  I  desire  to  speak  witfi  her.*" 

*'  The  message  will  not  need  to  be  convej-ed,"  said  Viviana, 
who  had  noiselessly  entered  the  room ;  '•  she  is  here.'* 

Guy  Fawkes  turned  his  gaze  in  the  direction  of  the  voice; 
and,  notwithstanding  his  own  deplorable  condition,  he  was  filled 
with  concern  at  the  change  wrought  in  her  appearance  by  the 
terrible  shock  she  had  undergone.  Her  countenance  was  ua  pale 
as  death, — her  eyes,  from  which  no  tears  would  flow,  as  is  ever 
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the  case  with  (be  deepest  distress,  were  glasay  and  lustreless, — 
her  luxuriant  hair  hung  in  disi^hevelled  masses  over  her  shuul- 
dcfft) — and  her  attire  was  soiled  and  disortiered. 

**  You  de&ire  to  speak  with  me?  "  she  cuutiiiued,  advancing 
towards  the  couch  of  the  wounded  man. 

**  It  must  be  alone,'*  he  replied. 

Viviana  glanced  at  Catesby,  who  reluctantly  arose,  and  closeii 
the  door  after  him.     **.  We  are  alone  now,**  she  said. 

"Water!  water  !"  gasped  the  sufferer,  **  or  I  perish."  His 
request  being  L-ompHcd  with,  he  continued  in  a  low  solemn 
voictfi  "  Mii(»  liadcliff'e,  you  have  lost  the  dearest  friend  you  had 
on  earth,  and  you  will  soon  lose  one  who,  if  he  had  been  spared, 
would  have  endeavoured,  as  far  as  he  could,  to  supply  that  loss. 
I  My  not  this  (u  aggravate  your  distress,  but  to  prove  the  sin- 
cerity of  my  regard.  Let  me  conjure  you,  with  my  dying 
hnath,  iMt  to  we'd  Mr.  Catesby."* 

"  Fear  it  not,"  replied  Viviana.  "  I  would  rather  endure 
death  than  consent  to  do  so."" 

"  Be  upon  your  guard  against  him,  then,**  continued  Fawkes. 
*'  When  an  ofc^ect  is  to  be  gained,  he  suffers  few  scruples  to 
stand  in  his  way.'* 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  it,"  replied  Viviana  ;  "  and  on  the  arrival 
of  Sir  Everard  Digby,  I  shall  place  myself  under  his  protection." 

**  Should  you  be  driven  to  extremity,^  said  Fawkes,  taking  a 
small  packet  from  the  folds  of  his  doublet,  *■*  break  open  this. 
it  will  inform  you  what  to  do.  Only  promise  me  you  will  not 
have  recourne  to  it  (ill  all  other  means  have  faile<l." 

Viviana  took  the  packet,  and  gave  the  requireil  promise. 

**  Conceal  it  about  your  |>erson,  and  guard  it  carefully,"  con- 
tinued Kawkcs;  "for  you  know  not  when  you  may  require  it. 
And  now,  having  cleared  my  conscience,  I  can  die  easily.  Let 
me  have  your  prayers." 

Viviana  knelt  down  by  the  bedside,  and  poured  forth  the 
moftt  earnest  supplications  in  his  behalf. 

**Periiaps,"  she  said,  as  she  aro^,  *'  and  it  is  some  consola- 
tioQ  to  think  so,  —  you  may  be  i>ave<i  l>y  death  from  the  com- 
■diiioD  of  a  great  crime,  which  would  for  ever  have  excluded 
you  from  the  joys  of  heaven." 

"  Say  rather,"  cried  Guy  Fawkes,  whose  brain  began  to  wan- 
dcf,  **  which  would  have  secured  them  to  me.  Others  will  achieve 
it;   but  I  shall  have  no  sliare  in  their  glory,  or  tlieir  reward." 

^Thtir  reward  wdl  be  perdition  in  ihis  world  and  the  next," 
n^oiaed  Viviana.  ^*- 1  re|K'at,  that  though  I  deeply  deplore  your 
BonditioD,  I  rejoice  iu  your  delivery  from  tliis  siu.  It  is  better 
— lar  better — to  die  thus,  than  by  the  bands  of  the  common 
cutioner." 

**  What  do  1  see  ?  "  cried  Guy  Fawkes,  trying  to  raise  himself, 
^md  sinking  back  agaiu  inntanUy  upon  the  pillow.     **  Kliztibeth 
Ortoa  riees  before  nie.     She  beckons  me  after  her — I  come  !— I 
oone!^ 
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**  Heaven  pity  hira  !  "  cried  Viviana.  '*  His  senses  have  left 
him ! " 

**■  She  leads  me  into  a  gloamy  cavern,"  coiuinued  Fawke«, 
more  wildly ;  "  but  my  eyes  are  like  the  wolf's,  and  can  pene- 
trate the  darkness.  It  is  filled  wiih  barrels  of  gunpowder.  I 
see  them  ranged  iu  tiers,  one  above  another.  Ab  !  I  knov 
where  1  am  now.  It  ia  the  vault  beneath  the  Parliament-house. 
The  Kinf7  and  liis  nobles  are  assembled  io  the  hall  above.  Lend 
me  a  torch,  that  I  may  tire  the  train,  and  blow  them  into  the 
air.  Quick  !  quick  !  I  have  sworn  their  de&lruclion,  and  will 
keep  my  oath.  What  matter  if  I  perish  with  tliem  ?  Give  mo 
the  torchi  I  say,  or  it  will  be  too  late.  Is  the  powder  damp  that 
it  will  not  kindle?  And  sec  !  the  torch  is  expiring— it  is  none  out ! 
Dii-traction  ! — to  be  hxiffled  ihus  !  Why  do  you  stand  and  glare 
at  me  with  those  atnny  eyes  ?  \\  ho  are  those  with  you  ?  Fiends  I 
—  no  I  they  are  armed  men.  They  seize  nie — they  drag  me 
before  a  grave  assemblage.  What  is  that  hideous  engine?  The 
rack  ! — Bind  me  on  it — break  every  limb — ye  bhall  not  force  me 
to  confess — ha  f  ha  !     I  Inugh  at  your  threats — ha  !   ha  !  " 

**  Mother  of  mercy  I  release  him  from  this  torture  !  *'  cried 
Viviana. 

'*  So  !  ye  have  condemned  me,"  continued  Fawkes,  **  and  will 
drag  me  to  execution.  Well,  well,  1  am  prepare<l.  But  what  a 
host  t»  assembled  to  see  me!  Ten  thousand  faces  are  turned 
towarils  me,  and  all  with  one  abhorrent  bloodlhirsly  expression. 
And  what  a  scufluld  !  Get  it  dune  quickly,  thou  butcherly 
villain.  The  rope  u  twisted  round  my  throat  in  serpent  folds. 
It  strangles  me — ah  )" 

**■  Horror  !  '*  exclaimed  Viviana.  "  I  can  listen  to  this  no 
longer.     Help,  Mr.  Catesby,  help  I " 

'*  The  knite  is  at  my  breast — it  pierces  my  flesh — my  heart  is 
lorn  forth — I  diei — I  die  f "     And  he  uttered  a  dreadful  groan. 

"  What  has  happened  P  "  cried  Catesby,  rushing  into  the  room, 
••h  he  dead?" 

''  I  fear  so,**  replied  Viviana,  "  and  his  end  has  been  a  fearful 
one." 

**  No — no,*"  said  Catesby, — "  his  pulse  still  beats — but  fiercely 
and  feverishly.  You  had  better  not  remain  here  longer,  Miss 
Kadcliffe.     1  wiU  watch  over  him.     All  will  soon  be  over." 

Aware  that  &lie  could  be  of  no  further  use,  Viviana  cast  a  look 
of  the  deepest  commiseration  at  the  sufferer,  and  retire<l.  The 
occupant  of  the  cottage,  an  elderly  female,  had  surrendered  all 
the  apartments  of  her  tenement,  except  one  small  room,  to  her 
guests,  and  she  was  therefore  undisturbed.  The  terrible  event 
which  had  recently  occurred,  and  the  harrowing  scene  she  had 
just  witnessed,  were  too  much  for  Viviana,  and  her  anguisti 
was  so  intense,  that  she  began  to  fear  her  reason  was  deserting 
her.  She  stood  still,  —  gaicd  fearfully  round,  as  if  some  secret 
danger  eavironed  her,  —  clasped  her  hands  to  her  temples,  and 
found  them  burning  like  hot  iron,  —  and,  then,  alarmed  at  her 
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own  fttale,  kntilt  down,  prayed,  nnH  wept.  Yea!  she  wept,  for 
the  first  timej  since  her  father's  destruction,  and  the  relief  af- 
fortJcd  by  those  scalding  tears  was  inexpressible. 

From  this  piteous  stale  she  was  aroused  by  the  tramp  of  horses 
it  the  door  of  the  cottage,  and  the  next  moment  Katner  Garnet 
pre»«Dted  himself. 

"  How  uncertain  are  human  afFnirs  !  "■  he  said,  after  a  sorrow- 
ful greeting  had  passetl  between  them.  **  I  little  thought,  when 
we  parted  yesterday,  we  should  meet  again  so  soon,  and  under 
luch  afflicting  circumstances,*' 

**  It  i*  the  will  <jf  Heaven,  father,"  replied  Vivjana,  **  and  we 
inu«t  not  murmur  at  its  decrees,  but  bear  our  chattcning  as  wc 
be*t  may." 

**  I  am   happy  to  find  you  in  such  a  comfortable  frame  of 

'ad.  dear  daughter.     I  feari'd  the  effect  of  the  shock  upon 

ar  feelings.  But  I  am  glad  to  tind  you  bear  up  against  il 
»  well* 

'•  I  am  surprised  at  my  own  firmness,  father,**  replied  A'ivi- 
tna.  **But  1  have  been  schooled  in  affliction.  I  have  no  tie  left 
to  bind  me  to  the  world,  and  shall  retire  from  it,  not  only  without 
regret,  but  with  eagerness." 

'*  Say  not  so,  dear  daughter,"  replied  Garnet,  "  You  have,  I 
truRtf  much  happiness  in  store  for  you.  And  when  the  sharpness 
of  your  affliction  i^^  worn  off,  you  will  view  your  condition  in  a 
Borr  cheering  light." 

"  Imposaible  !  "  she  cried,  mournfully.  "  Hope  is  wholly 
rxtinct  m  my  breast.  But  I  will  not  contest  the  point.  Is  not 
Sir  Everard  Digby  with  you?** 

"  He  is  not,  daughter,"  replied  Garnet,  "  and  I  will  explain  to 
jou  wherefore.  Soon  after  your  tleparture  yetiterday,  the  man- 
rion  we  occupied  at  Holt  wat  attacked  by  a  band  uf  soldiers, 
beaded  by  Miles  Topclifle,  one  of  the  most  unrelenting  of  our 
persecutors;  and  though  they  were  driven  off  with  scmic  Iosk; 
Tfl,  as  there  woa  every  reason  to  apprehend  they  would  return 
with  fresh  forte.  Sir  Everard  judged  it  prudent  to  retreat,  and 
Accordingly  he  and  hi.s  friends,  with  all  their  attenJantt>,  ex- 
oepl  thoee  he  has  sent  with  me,  have  deitarted  for  Buckingham- 
ihire.** 

"  Where,  then,  is  Father  Oldcome?"  inquired  Viviana. 

"  Alas  !  daughter,'"'  rejoined  (iarnet,  '*  I  grieve  to  say  he  is  a 
prisoner.  Iniprtidently  exposing  himself  during  the  attack,  he 
WBi  Mrized  and  carried  off  by  'roj)cliire  and  his  myrmidons," 

**  How  true  is  the  saying,  that  misfortunes  never  come 
dttgle  !**  sighed  Viviana.     "  I  seem  l>ereft  of  all  I  hold  tiear." 

**  Sir  Kvernrd  has  sent  four  of  his  trustiest  servants  with  me,'* 
remarked  Garnet.  "They  arc  well  armed,  and  will  attend  you 
wbercfcryou  choose  to  lead  them.  He  has  also  furnished  me 
with  a  »uni  of  money  f'»r  your  use.** 

*•  He  is  most  kimi  ami  considerate,**  replied  Viviana,  "And 
«nw,  father,*^  die   faltered,  "there  is  one  subject  which  it  is 
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necessary  to  s]Teak  upon ;  and,  though  I  shrink  from  it,  it  must 
not  be  postponed.*' 

"  I  ^uess  what  you  mean,  dauf^hter,"  said  Gnrnet,  sympa- 
thizingly ;  **  you  allude  to  the  interment  of  Sir  William  KatU 
cliff'e.     "  Is  the  body  here  ?  ^ 

•*  It  is  in  an  adjoming  cottage,"  replied  Viviana,  in  a  broken 
voice.  '*  I  have  already  expressed  my  wish  to  Mr.  Catesby 
to  have  it  conveyed  to  Manchester,  to  our  family  vault.*' 

"  I  see  not  liow  that  can  be  accomplished,  dear  daughter," 
replied  Garnet ;  "  but  I  will  confer  with  Mr.  Catesby  on  the 
subject.    Where  is  he?  ** 

**  In  the  next  room,  by  the  couch  of  Guy  Fawkes,  who  is 
dying,**  said  A^iviana. 

"  bying  !  "  echoed  Garnet,  starting.  "  I  heard  he  was  danger- 
ously hurt,  but  did  not  suppose  the  wound  would  prove  fatal. 
Here  is  another  grievous  blow  to  the  good  cauw." 

At  this  moment,  the  door  was  opened  by  Catesby. 

**  How  is  ihe  sufferer  ?  "  asked  Garnet. 

"  A  slight  change  for  the  better  appears  to  have  taken  place," 
answered  Catesby.  "  His  fever  has  in  some  degree  abated,  and 
he  has  sunk  into  a  gentle  filumber.** 

**  Can  he  be  removed  with  safety  ?  ^  said  Garnet ;  "  for,  I  fear, 
if  he  remains  here  he  will  fall  into  the  hands  of  Topcliffe  and  hia 
crew,  who  are  scouring  the  country  in  every  direction ;  ^  and  he 
recapitulated  all  he  had  just  stated  to  V^iviana. 

Catesby  was  for  some  time  lost  in  reflection. 

**  I  am  fairly  perplexed  as  to  what  course  it  will  be  best  to 
pursue,"  he  said.  **  Dangers  and  difficulties  beset  us  on  every 
side.  1  am  inclined  to  yield  to  Miss  Hadcliffe's  request,  and 
proceed  to  Manchester.*^ 

*'  That  will  be  ru&hiog  into  the  very  face  of  danger,"  observed 
Garnet. 

**  And.  therefore,  may  be  the  safest  plan,"  said  Catesby. 
"  Our  adversaries  will  scarcely  suspect  us  of  so  desperate  a 
step." 

'*  Perhaps  you  are  in  the  right,  my  son,"  returned  Garnet, 
after  a  moment's  reflection.  **  At  all  events,  I  bow  to  your 
judgment." 

**  The  plan  is  too  much  in  accordance  with  my  own  wishes  to 
meet  with  any  opposition  on  my  part,"  observed  Vivinna. 

**  Will  you  accompany  us,  father?*^  said  Catesby  ;  "or  do  you 
proceed  to  ( Jotliurst  .•'  ^ 

**  I  will  go  with  you,  my  son.  Miss  Radcliffe  will  need  a 
protector.  And,  till  I  have  seen  her  in  tome  place  of  safety 
I  \fiU  not  leave  lier," 

**  Since  we  have  come  to  this  determination,**  rejoined  Cates- 
by, *'  as  soon  as  the  needful  preparations  can  be  made,  and 
Guy  Fawkes  has  had  some  hours  repose,  we  will  set  out.  lender 
cover  of  night  we  can  travel  with  security  ;  and,  by  using  some 
exertion*  may  reach  Ordsall  Hall,   whither,  J  presume,  Miss 
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RjxScUffe  would  choose  to  proceed,  in  the  first  instance,  before 
daybreak.^ 

"I  am  well  mounted,  and  so  are  my  attendants/'  replied 
Oaniet ;  "and,  by  the  provident  cure  of  Sir  Everard  Djgby, 
etch  of  them  has  a  led  horse  wiih  him." 

"  That  is  well,"  said  Calcsby.  "  And  now.  Miss  Radcliffe, 
may  I  entreat  you  to  take  my  place  for  a  short  time  by  the 
couch  of  the  sufferer.  In  a  few  hours  everjthing  shall  be  in 
mdiness." 

He  then  retired  with  Garnet,  while  Viviana  proceeded  to  the 
adjuiniog  chamber,  where  she  found  Guy  Kawke-s  still  sluniber- 
ioj;  tranquilly. 

As  the  evening  advanced,  he  awoke,  and  expressed  himself 
iDuch  refreshed.  While  he  was  speaking.  Garnet  and  Catesby 
approached  his  bedside,  and  he  appeared  overjoyed  at  the  sight 
of  the  former.  The  subject  of  the  journey  being  mentioned  to 
faim,  be  at  once  expressed  his  ready  compliance  with   the  ar- 

I         roDi^einent,  and  only  desired  that   the  lost  rites  of  his  church 

^^    mi^t  be  performed  for  him  before  he  set  out. 

^V  uamet  informed  him  that  he  came  for  (hat  very  purpoi»e ;  and 
u  tooQ  as  they  were  left  alone,  he  proceeded  to  the  discharge  of 
hit  priestly  duties,  confessed  and  absolved  him,  giving  him  the 
viaticum  and  the  extreme  unction.  And,  lastly,  he  judged  it 
Hpedient  to  administer  a  powerful  opiate,  to  mil  the  pain  of 
hit  wound  on  the  journey. 

This  done*  he  summoned  Catesby,  who,  with  two  of  the  at- 
(e&djuils,  raised  the  couch  on  which  the  wounded  man  was 
■tictehed,  and  conveyed  him  to  the  litter.  So  well  was  this 
Bftaaged,  that  Kawkes  sustained  no  injury,  and  little  inconveni- 
•ooe,  from  the  movement.  Two  strong  country  vehicles  had 
bern  pnicured;  the  one  containing  the  wnundra  man's  litter, 
the  other  the  shell,  which  had  been  hastily  put  together,  (o 
hold  the  remains  of  the  unfortunate  Sir  William  Radcliffe. 
Viviaua  being  placed  in  the  saddle,  and  Catesby  having  libe- 
rally rewarded  the  cottagers  who  had  afforded  them  shelter, 
ibc  little   cavalcade  was  })ut   in   motion.      In  this  way,  they 

u        jiHinwyed  thniugh  the  night ;  and  shaping  their  course  through 

^H    Tarporley,   Northwicli,   and  Altriiigham,  arrived  at  daybreak 

^K    ia  the  neighbourhood  of  Ordsall  Hall. 

L 


CHAPTER    XV. 
TQK     ELIXXD. 


^Wbcn  Vivian*  first  beheld  the  well'remembered  roof  and  ga- 
k  of  the  old  mansion  peeping  from  out  the  grove  of  trees  io 
which  il  was  emU>»uine(l,  her  heart  died  away  within  her.  The 
iboogbt  that  her  father,  who  had  so  recently  quilled  it  in  the 
fall  enjoyment  of  health,  and  of  every  worldly  blessing,  should 
be  so  aouD  brought  back  a  corpse,  was  almost  too  agonizing^ 
for  enduruice.     Hc6ecting,  however,  that  this  was  no  season  for 
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the  indulgence  of  gri^'**  ^^^  ^hat  she  was  called  upon  to  act^ 
with  firmness,  she  uore  up  resolutely  against  her  cmotioiu 

Arrived  within  a  short  distance  of  the  hall,  Catcsby  caused 
the  little  train  to  halt  under  the  shelter  of  the  treej*,  while  he 
rode  forward  to  ascertain  that  they  could  safely  approach  it. 
As  he  drew  near,  everything  proclaimed  that  the  hand  of  the 
spoiler  had  been  there.  Crossing  the  drawbridge,  he  entered 
the  court,  which  bore  abundant  marks  of  the  devastation  re- 
cently committed.  Various  articles  of  furniture,  broken,  burnt, 
or  otherwise  destroyed,  were  lying  scattered  about.  The  glass 
in  the  windows  was  shivered :  the  duors  forced  from  their  hinges  ; 
the  stone-copings  of  the  walls  pushed  off;  the  flower-beds  tram- 
pled ut>on  ;  the  moat  itself  wa.>i  in  some  places  choked  up  with 
rubbish,  while  in  others  its  surface  was  covered  with  floating 
piecL'S  of  timber. 

Led  by  curiosity,  Calesby  proceedetl  to  the  spot  where  the 
stables  had  stood.  Notliing  but  a  heap  of  blackened  ruins  met 
his  gaze.  Scarcely  one  stone  was  stamling  on  another.  The  ap- 
pearance of  the  place  was  so  desolate  and  disheartening,  that  he 
turned  away  instantly-  I^'aving  his  horse  in  a  shed,  he  entered 
the  jiouse.  Here,  again,  he  encountered  fresh  ravages.  The 
oak-paneU  and  f-kirting-boaids  were  torn  from  the  walls;  the 
ceilings  pulled  down;  and  the  floor  lay  inch-deep  in  broken 
plaster  and  dust.  On  ascending  to  the  upper  rooms,  he  found 
the  same  disorder.  The  bannisters  of  the  stairs  were  broken; 
the  bed.stcods  destroyed  ;  the  roof  partially  untiled.  Every 
room  was  thickly  strewn  with  leaves  torn  from  valuahle  boiiks, 
with  fragments  of  apparel,  and  other  articles,  which  the  searchers 
not  being  able  to  carry  ofl',  had  wantonly  destroyed. 

Having  contemplated  this  scene  of  havoc  for  some  time,  with 
feeb'ngs  of  the  bitterest  indignation,  Catesby  descended  to  the 
lower  story  :  and,  after  scarcfiing  iniflcctuatly  for  the  domestics, 
was  about  to  depart,  when,  turning  buddcnly,  he  perceived  a 
man  watching  him  from  an  adjoining  room.  Catesby  instantly 
called  to  him  ;  but,  seeing  that  the  fellow  disregarded  his  assur- 
ances, and  was  about  to  take  to  his  heels,  he  drew  his  sword, 
and  threatened  him  with  severe  punishment  if  he  attempted  to 
fly.  Thus  exhorted,  the  man  —  who  was  no  other  than  the 
younger  Heydocke — advanced  towards  him  ;  and  throwing  him- 
self at  his  feet,  begged  him  in  the  most  piteous  terms  to  do  him 
no  injury. 

"  1  have  already  told  you  I  am  a  friend,'"  replied  Catesby, 
sheathing  his  .sworil. 

"  Ah  !  Mr.  Catesby,  is  it  you  I  behold  ?  "*  cried  Martin  Hey- 
,docke,  whose  fears  had  hitherto  prevented  hira  fnmi  noticing  the 
^features  of  the  intruder.  **  What  brings  your  worship  to  this  ill- 
fated  house  i''' 

**  First  let  me  know  if  there  is  any  enemy  about  ?  "  replied 
Catesby. 

**  None  that  I  am  aware  of,"  rejoined  Martin.  **  Having  ran- 
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Mcked  the  premises,  and  done  all  the  mischief  they  could,  as 
you  perceive,  the  miscreants  departed  the  day  before  yesterday, 
and  I  have  seen  nothing  of  chem  since,  though  I  have  been  con- 
stantly on  the  watch.  The  only  alarm  I  have  had  was  that  oc- 
caiiooed  hy  your  worship  just  now." 

"Are  you  alone  here  ?  "  demanded  Catesby. 

"  No,  your  worship,"  answered  Martin.  "  There  are  eeveral 
of  the  aefTants  conceaied  in  a  secret  passage  under  the  house. 
But  they  are  so  terrified  by  what  has  lately  happened,  that  they 
never  dare  show  themselves,  except  durinfr  the  night-time." 

•'  E  do  not  wonder  at  it,"  replied  Catesby. 
I  "And  now  may  I  inquire  whether  vour  worship  brings  any 
tidings  of  Sir  William  RadclifTe,  and  Mistress  Viviana  ?'^  re- 
joioed  Martin.  "  1  hope  do  ill  has  befallen  them.  My  father, 
dd  Jerome  Heydocke,  set  out  to  Holywell,  a  few  days  ago,  to 
apprise  ibcm  of  theirdanger,  and  I  have  not  heard  of  them  since." 

**Sir  William    Kadcliffe   is   dead,"  replied   Catesby.     "The 
}  villains  have  murdered  him.     Your  father  is  a  prisoner." 

"Alas I  alasl"  cried  the  young  man,  bursting  into  tears; 
"  tlwie  are  fearful  times  to  live  in.     What  will  become  of  us 

aiir 

'*  We  must  rise  agnin>t  the  oppressor,**  replied  Catesby, 
•mnlr.     "Bite  the  heel  that  tramples  upon  us.'" 

•*  We  must,"  rejoined  Martin.  "  And,  if  my  poor  arm  could 
■vail,  it  should  not  be  slow  to  strike." 

"  Manfully  resolved  !"  cried  Catesby,  who  never  lost  an  op- 
portunity of  gaining  a  proselyte.  "  1  will  point  out  to  you  a 
war  by  which  you  may  aceoinplish  whut  you  desire.  But  we 
will  talk  of  this  hereafter.  Hoard  up  your  vengeance  till  the 
fittiog  moment  for  action  arrives.'* 

He  then  proceeded  to  explain  to  the  yotmg  mnn,  who  was 
matiy  surprised  by  the  intelligence,  that  Miss  Radclifte  was  nt 
uod,  and  that  the  body  of  Sir  William  had  buen  brought 
ibtther  for  interment  in  the  family  vault  at  the  Collegiate 
'  Church.  Having  ascertained  that  there  was  a  chamber,  which, 
luring  Hificred  less  than  the  otliers,  might  serve  for  Viviana's 
accommodation,  Catesby  returned  to  the  party. 

Perbap»  a  more  melancholy  cavalcade  was  never  seen  than 
now  approached  the  gates  of  Ordtiall  Hall.  First  rode  Viviana, 
in  ao  agony  of  tears,  for  her  grief  had  by  this  time  become  ab- 
aolutfly  UDCoutrollable,  with  Catesby  on  foot,  leading  her  borse. 
I  Nnt  came  (jarnet,  greatly  exiiausted,  and  depresseu  ;  his  eyes 
ca»i  drjiYtedly  on  the  ground.  Then  came  the  litter,  contain- 
ing (fuy  Fawke^;  and,  lastly,  the  vehicle  with  the  body  of  Sir 
William  Hudeliffo.  On  arriving  at  the  gate,  Viviana  was  met 
by  two  fftiiftlc  servants,  whom  Martin  Heydocke  had  sum- 
kmoned  from  their  hiding-places;  and,  as  soon  a&  she  had 
'  diMnountei],  she  wait  supported,  for  she  was  scarcely  able  to 
walk  unaided,  to  the  chamber  destined  for  her  reception.  Thia 
door,  Catesby  proceeded,  with  some  anxiety,  to  superintend  the 
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removal  of  Fawkes,  who  was  perfectly  insenaible.  His  wound 
had  bled  considerably  during  the  journey;  but  the  effusion  had 
stopped,  when  the  faintnesii  supervened.  He  was  placed  iti  one 
of  the  lower  rooms  till  a  sleeping-chamber  could  he  prepared  for 
him-  The  last  task  was  to  attend  to  the  remains  of  the  late 
unfortunate  possessor  of  the  mansion.  By  Catcsby's  directions 
a  large  oak  table,  which  had  once  stood  in  the  midst  of  the 
great  nail,  was  removed  to  the  Star  Chamber,  already  described 
as  the  principal  room  of  the  house;  and,  being  securely  prop- 
ped up, —  for,  like  the  rest  of  the  furniture,  it  had  been  much 
damaged  by  the  spoilers  though,  being  of  substantial  material, 
it  offered  greater  resistance  to  their  efforts, — the  shell  contain- 
ing the  body  wa.**  placed  upon  it. 

•*  Better  he  lies  thus,"  exclaimed  Catesby,  when  the  melan- 
choly office  was  completed,  *'  than  live  to  witness  the  wreck 
around  htm.  Fatal  as  are  these  occurrences,^  he  added,  pur* 
suing  the  train  of  thought  suggested  by  the  scene,  "  they  are  yet 
favourable  to  my  purpose.  The  only  person  who  could  have 
prerented  my  union  with  Viviana  Radcliffe  —  her  father  — lies 
there.  Who  would  have  thought  when  she  rejected  my  pro- 
posal a  few  days  ago,  in  this  very  room,  how  fortune  would 
conspire —  and  by  what  dark  and  inscrutable  means  —  to  bring 
it  about  t  Fallen  as  it  is,  this  house  is  not  yet  fallen  so  loW| 
but  I  can  reinstate  it.  Its  young  mistress  mine,  her  estates 
mine, — for  she  is  now  inheritress  of  all  her  father's  possessions, 
— the  utmost  reach  of  my  anibicion  were  gained,  and  all  but  one 
object  of  my  life—  for  which  i  have  dared  so  mucli,  and  strug- 
gled so  long — achieved  !  " 

*'  What  are  you  thinking  of,  my  son  ?  **  asked  Oarnet,  who 
had  watched  the  changing  expression  of  his  sombre  counte- 
nance,— "  what  are  you  thinking  of?*"  be  said,  tapping  him  on 
the  shoulder. 

"  Of  that  which  is  never  absent  from  my  thoughts,  father  — 
the  great  design,"  replied  Catesby ;  **  and  of  the  means  of  its 
accomplishment,  whicn  this  sad  scene  su^ests.'^ 

*'  I  do  not  understand  you,  my  son,'"  rejoined  the  other. 

''  Dues  not  the  blood  which  has  there  l>een  shed  cry  aloud  for 
vengeance  ?  "  said  Catesby  ;  **  and,  think  you  that  that  slaughter- 
ed man'a  child  will  be  deaf  to  the  cry  ?  No,  father,  she  will 
no  longer  tamely  submit  to  wrongs  that  would  steel  the  gcntle&t 
bosom,  and  make  lirm  the  feeblest  arm,  but  will  gu  hand  and 
heart  with  us  in  our  project.  Viviana  must  be  mine,"  he  added, 
altering  his  tone,**Diir«,  I  should  say, — for,  if  she  is  mine,  all  the 
vast  possessions  which  have  accrued  to  her  by  lier  father^s  death 
shall  be  ilevuted  tu  the  furcherauce  of  the  mighty  enterprise." 

"  1  cannut  think  she  will  refuse  you  now,  my  son,*^  said 
Garnet. 

**  She  ihall  not  refuse  me,  father,''  rejoined  Catesby.  **  The 
time  is  gone  by  for  idle  wooing." 

'^  1  ynh  be  no  party  to  forcible  measures,  my  son,"  returned 
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Qarnetf  gra%*e1y.  **  As  far  as  persuasion  goes,  I  will  lend  you 
every  assistance  in  nty  power,  biil  nothinir  further.** 

•*  PcTfluusiun  is  all  that  will  be  retpiired,  I  am  assured,  father/* 
nid  Cate^by  hastily,  perceiving  he  had  committed  himself  tix> 
(ar.    ^  But  let  us  now  see  what  can  be  done  for  Guy  Fawkes." 

"  Would  that  there  were  any  hope  of  his  life  !  '*  exclaimed 
Garnet,  sighing  deeply.  "  In  losing  him,  we  lose  the  bravest 
of  our  band."^ 

"  We  do,"  returned  Catcaby.  **  And  yet  he  has  been  subject 
to  strange  fanciw  of  late." 

•*  He  has  been  appalled,  but  never  shaken,"  said  Garnet. 
••  Of  all  our  number,  the  only  two  upon  whom  I  could  rely 
were  yourself  and  Fawkes.  When  he  is  gone,  you  will  stand 
■looe.** 

"There  is  no  danger  he  would  have  undertaken  that  I  ¥rill 
Dot  as  readily  encounter,  father,"  replied  CalesbV' 

**  I  doubt  it  not,  my  son.  Let  us  go  to  him.  And  be  not 
downcast.  He  has  an  iron  frame.  While  life  lasts  there  is  ever 
bopc.** 

C«tcsb>*  shook  his  head  doubtfully,  and  led  the  way  in  silence 
to  the  cnamber  where  the  wounded  man  lay.  He  had  re- 
gained bis  consciousnesR,  but  was  too  feeble  to  speak.  After 
Mcb  restoratives  as  were  at  hand  had  been  administered,  Cates- 
by  WM  about  to  order  a  room  to  be  fitted  up  for  him,  when  Vi- 
viana,  whose  anxiety  for  the  sufferer  had  overcome  her  afflic- 
tion»  made  her  appearance. 

On  learning  Calesby's  intentions,  she  insisted  upon  Fawkes 
being  removecT to  the  room  allotted  to  her,  which  had  not  been  dis- 
maoUed  like  the  rest.  Seeing  it  was  in  vain  to  oppi>se  her,  Cates- 
by  assented,  and  the  sufferer  was  accordingly  carried  thither,  and 
placed  within  the  bed — a  large  antique  piece  of  furniture,  hung 
vith  faded  damask  curtains.  The  room  was  one  of  the  oldest 
in  the  house,  and  at  the  further  end  stood  a  small  closet,  ap- 
proached by  an  arched  doorway,  and  fitted  up  with  a  cushion 
and  crucrifix,  which,  strange  to  say,  had  escaped  tlie  vigilance 
of  the  searchers.  Placed  within  the  couch,  Ciuy  Fawkes  began 
to  ramble  as  before  about  the  conspiracy,  and  fearing  his  ravings 
might  awaken  the  suspicion  of  the  servants,  Catesby  wniiUl 
Dot  suffer  any  of  them  to  come  near  him,  but  arranged  with 
Oaroei  lo  keep  watch  over  him  by  turns.  By  decrees,  he  be- 
came more  composed  ;  and  after  doKiiig  a  little,  opened  his  eyes, 
■od,  looking  round,  inquired  anxiously  for  his  sword.  At  tirst 
CUrsby,  who  was  alone  with  him  at  the  time,  hesitated  in  his 
answer,  but  seeing  he  appeared  greatly  disturbed,  he  showed 
htm  thai  his  hat,  gauntlets,  and  rapier  were  lying  by  the  bed- 
ddf. 

"  I  UD  content,^  replied  the  wounded  roan,  smiling  faintly  ; 
**lhal  sword  has  never  left  my  side,  waking  or  ulceping,  for 
thirty  yean.  I^t  me  grasp  it  once  more  —  perhaps  fur  the 
Ust  time." 
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Cateaby  handed  him  tlie  weapon.     He  looked  at  it  foY  a  fevi^ 
moments,  and  pressed  the  blade  to  his  lips.  fl 

**  Farewell,  old  friend  !  "  he  said,  a  tear  gathering  in  his  eye, 
"farewell  !  Catesby,"  he  added,  as  he  resiji;ncd  the  weapon  to 
hinit  *'  I  have  one  request  to  make.  Let  that  sword  be  buried 
with  mc.^ 

**  It  shall,**  replied  Catesby,  in  a  voice  suffficated  by  emo- 
tion, for  the  request  touched  him  where  his  stem  nature  was 
most  accessible:  "  I  will  place  it  by  you  rnvself." 

"Thanks!"  exclaimed  Fawkcs;  and  soon  after  this,  he 
again  fell  into  a  slumber. 

His  sleep  endured  for  some  hours;  but  his  breathing  grew 
fainter  and  fainter,  so  that  at  the  last  it  was  scarcely  perceptible. 
A  striking  change  had  likewise  taken  place  in  his  countenance, 
and  these  signs  convinced  Calesby  he  had  not  long  to  live. 
While  he  was  watching  him  with  great  anxiety*  Viviana  ap- 
pearetl  at  the  door  of  the  chamber,  and  beckoned  him  out. 
Noiselessly  obeying  the  sunnnoiis,  and  following  her  along  the 
gallery,  he  entered  a  room  in  which  he  found  Garnet, 

"  I  have  called  yon  to  say  that  a  remedy  has  been  suggested 
to  me  by  Martin  Heydocke,"  observed  Viviana,  ••  by  which  I 
trust  Guy  Fawkes  may  yet  he  saved.** 

"  How  ?  "  asked  Catesby,  eagerly- 

**  Doctor  Deo,  the  warden  of  Manchester,  of  whom  you  must 
have  heard,"  she  continued,  '^is  said  to  possess  an  elixir  of  such 
virtue,  that  a  few  drops  of  it  will  snatcn  him  who  drinks  them 
from  the  very  jawa  of  death.^ 

•*  I  should  not  have  suspected  you  of  so  much  credulity. 
Miss  Radcliffe,"  replied  Catesby  :  **  but  grant  that  Doctor  Dee 
possesses  this  marvellous  elixir — which  for  my  own  part  I  doubt 
— how  are  we  to  obtain  it  ?  " 

'*  If  you  will  repair  to  the  college,  and  see  him,  I  doubt  not 
he  will  give  it  you,"  said  Viviana. 

Catesbv  smiled  incredulously. 

**  I  have  a  claim  upon  JX)ctor  Dee,**  she  persiste<l,  **  which  I 
have  never  enforced.     I  will  now  use  it.     Show  him  this  token,** 
she  continued,  detaching  a  small  ornament  from  her  neck;  *Mell 
him  you  bring  it  from  me,  and  I  doubt  not  he  will  comply  with  fl 
your  request."  V 

"  Your  commands  shall  be  obcye<I,  Mh»  KadclifTc,"  replietl 
Catesby  ;  "  but  1  frankly  confess  I  have  no  faith  in  the  remedy.** 

"  It  is  at  least  worth  the  trial,  my  son,'*  obser^-ed  Garnet. 
"  Doctor  Dee  is  a  wonderfid  person,  and  has  made  many  disco- 
veries in  medicine,  as  in  other  sciences,  and  this  marvellous  ape- 
cific  maVi  fur  aught  we  know,  turn  out  no  inipotiture." 

*'  If  such  is  your  opinion,**  replied  Catesby,  "  I  mIU  set  outi 
A t  once.  If  it  is  to  be  tried  at  all,  it  must  l»e  without  delay.] 
The  poor  sufferer  is  sinking  fast.'*  ' 

"  Go  then,**  cried  Viviana,  "  and  heaven  speed  your  mission  ! 
If  you  could  prevail  upon   Doctor  Dee  to  visit  the  woundecl 


GUY    FAWKES. 


13 


man  in  person,  I  should  prefer  it.  Besides,  I  have  another  re- 
quest to  make  of  him  — but  that  will  do  hereafter.  Lose  nut  a 
Dioinent  now." 

*•  [  will  fly  on  the  wing*  of  the  wind,"  replied  Cateaby. 
"  Heaven  grant  that  when  1  rt!turn  ilie  object  of  our  solicitude 
may  not  he  past  all  humau  aid  i  " 

With  this,  he  hurried  to  an  out-buiIdin|r  in  which  the  horses 
were  placed,  and  choosing  the  Btron^e&t  and  fleetest  from  out 
their  number,  mounted,  and  stiu-ted  at  lull  gallop  in  the  direction 
of  Manchester;  nor  did  he  relax  his  speed  until  he  reached  the 
gates  of  the  ancient  College.  Hanging  the  bridle  of  his  smoking 
siprd  to  a  h(X)k  in  the  wall,  he  crossed  the  large  quadran<jular 
court ;  and  finding  the  principal  entrance  open,  passed  the  lofty 
room  now  used  a&  the  refectory,  ascended  tlie  flight  of  stone 
that  conducts  the  modern  visiter  to  the  library,  and  was 
rersing  the  lung  galleries  communicating  with  it,  and  now 
"crowded  with  the  leiirning  of  ages,  when  he  encountered  a  gmve 
but  craftv-lookiiig  personage,  in  a  loose  brown  robe,  and  Polisli 
cap,  vrho  angriJv  demanded  his  busine&s. 

Apologizing  fur  the  intrusion,  Catei^by  was  about  to  explain, 
when  a  small  oak  door  near  them  wa^  partly  opened,  and  an 
authoritative  voice,  from  within,  exclaimed,  *'  Do  nut  hinder  him, 
Kelley.     I  know  his  business,  and  will  see  him." 

The  seer  made  no  further  remark,  but  pointing  to  the  door, 
Cateaby  at  once  comprehended  that  it  was  Dee's  voice  he  had 
heutl ;  and,  though  somewhat  startlfd  by  the  intimation  tliat  he 
WIS  expected,  entered  the  room.  He  found  the  Doctor  sur- 
roundea  by  his  magical  apparatus,  and  slowly  returning  to  the 
cfaair  he  had  juBt  quitted. 

Withuut  lot^tkJng  iH'liind  him  lo  see  whom  he  addressed.  Dee 
ctmlinucd.  "  I  have  just  consulted  my  show-stone,  and  know  why 
you  arc  come  hiilicr.     You  bring  a  token  from  Mi>H  Radcliffc.'* 

"  I  do,"  replied  Catenby,  in  increased  astonishment.  "  It  is 
here.'* 

"  It  is  needless  to  produce  it,"  replied  Dee,  still  keeping  his 
back  towards  him.  **  I  have  seen  it  already.  Kelley,"  he  con- 
tinued, '^^  I  am  about  to  set  out  for  Ord^ll  Hall  immediately- 
You  niu»t  accompany  n\e/' 

"Amazement  I  "  cried  Caleaby.  "  Is  the  purpose  of  my  visit 
then  really  known  to  your  reverence?" 

"  You  sliall  hear,**  rejoined  Dee,  facing  him.  "  You  have  a 
friend  who  is  at  the  point  of  death,  and  having  heard  that  I 
[N»s««s  an  elix^ir  of  wunderful  cflieacy,  are  come  in  quest  of  it.'* 

'*  True,"  replied  Cale&by,  utterly  confounded. 

"The  name  of  that  friend,"  pursued  Dee,  regarding  him 
fixedly,  '*  is  Guy  Fawkes, — your  own,  Robert  Catesby.'^ 

**  1  need  no  more  to  convince  me,  reverend  sir,  ^  rejoined 
Cate»hy,  trembling,  in  spite  of  himself,  "  that  all  I  have  heard 
of  your  wonderful  powers  falls  far  short  of  the  truth.*' 

Yau  ore  but  just  in  time,'"  replied  Dee,  bowing  gravely, 
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it  wmiA  bvwWK^  kttL* 

*^TTtav  Tim.  t^iak  he  w^I  fire !  *  cried  Oiteabj,  eagerij. 
'-  t  am  nue  of  Et,~  reptied  I^ee,  ^^  prtmded — ** 
*^ffeRMnliit«kBi?''iatemip«cd  CAtoliy.     **  Is  tfaere  aaght 

*-Iftik'*  ■[Jhrf  Dttv  tfemly.     ^  1  mb  debattn^  wiihio  ayadl 
«taiir  k  i»  worth  while  rcTiving  faiB  ftr  a  more  (IreMfbl 

*^  WVift  nKU  joa,  rerenod  ar  ?*  adwd  Catesbj,  a  ih«fe 
pmim^  over  his  couotenance. 

**  Yoa  miilrnlifwi  mr  meaning,  and  therefore  ne^  no  expla- 
oatiaB.*  lepKed  Dee.  "  R«lura  to  OrUsall  Hall,  and  tell  Miss 
Raddiffe  I  wilt  be  there  in  an  hour.  Bid  her  have  no  further 
finr.  If  the  wouoded  man  hrcathes  when  I  arrive,  I  will  un- 
dertake to  cure  him.  Add  further,  that  I  know  the  other  re- 
quest she  desires  to  make  of  me,  and  that  it  is  granted  before  it 
is  asked.     Farewell,  sir,  for  a  short  time." 

On  reaching  the  court,  Cateftby  expanded  his  chest,  shook  his 
limbs,  and  exclaimed,  "At  length,  I  breathe  freely.  The  at- 
mosphere of  that  infernal  chamber  smelt  so  horribly  of  sulphur 
that  it  almost  stifled  me.  Well,  if  Doctor  Dee  has  not  deaJinnj 
with  the  devil,  man  never  had  f  However,  if  he  cures  Gui 
Fawkesi  I  care  not  whence  the  medicine  comes  from."^ 

Ashe  descended  Smithy  Bank,  aud  was  about  to  cross  the  old 
Widgrover  the  Irwell,  he  perceived  a  man  riding  before  Iiim, 
who  seemed  anxious  to  avoid  him.  Struck  by  this  person's 
manner,  he  urged  his  horse  into  a  quicker  pace,  and  being  the 
better  mounted  of  the  two,  soon  overtook  him,  when  to  his  sur>  _ 
|irise  he  found  it  was  Martin  Heydocke.  H 

*•  What  are  you  doing  here,  &irrah .'"'  he  demanded. 

**  I  have  b^n  sent  by  Mistress  Viviana  with  a  message  to 
Master  Humphrey  Chetham,"'  replied  the  young  man,  in  great 
contusion. 

**  ludved  !  **  exclaimed  Catesby,  angrily.  "  And  how  dared  youi 
CVttvry  a  message  to  him,  without  consulting  me  on  the  subject  P  H 

*•  1   was  not  aware  you   were  my  master,**  replied  Marti%| 
sulkily.     "  If  I  owe  obedience  to  any  one,  it  is  to  Master  Chct 
ksHS»  whose  servant  1  am.     But  if  Mistress  Viviana  gives  me  ; 
WMnmgt  to  deliver,  I  will  execute  her  commands,  whoever  may 
W  pktascd,  or  disfjleawd." 

**1  did  but  jest,  thou  saucy  knave^**  returned  Catesby,  who 
4id  WK  dcftire  to  oHend  him.  "  Here  is  a  piece  of  money  for 
ikflVi  Now»  if  it  l)e  no  secret,  what  was  Miss  Kadcliffc's  message 
l»  iht  n»a»UT  ?  ^ 

^  1  ktkuw  not  what  her  tetter  contained,"  replied  Martin  ;  "  but 
kit!  MAver  was  that  he  would  come  to  the  hall  at  ni^litfatl.'" 

^  It  U  well  1  ascertained  this,"  tliou^bt  Catesby,  and  he  addcd^ 
^*  1  uodcrstood  your  master  had  been  arrested  and 
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'"So  he  was"  replied  Martin;  "  but  he  had  interest  enough 
irith  the  Commissioners  to  procure  his  liberation.'* 

*'  Kmiugli,"  replied  Catesby,  and  striking  spurs  into  bis 
charger,  he  dasheii  off. 

A  quarter  of  ao  hour's  hard  riding  brought  him  to  the  hall, 
and,  on  arriving  there,  he  proceeded  at  once  to  the  wounded 
iBan*s  chamber,  where  he  found  Viviana  and  Garnet. 

**  Have  you  succeeded  in  your  errand?"  cried   the  former, 

MgeHy.     "  Will  Doctor  Dee  come,  or  has  he  sent  the  elixir?  " 

•'  He  will  bring  it  himself,"  replied  Catesby. 

Viviana  uttered  an  exclauiatiua  of  joy,  and  the  sound  ap|)ear- 

rd  to  reach  the  ears  of  the  sufferer,  for  he  stirred,  and  groaned 

fiuotlr. 

"  Doctor  Dee  desired  me  to  tell  you,  Miss  Radcliffe,"  said 
Catesby*  drawing  her  aside,  and  speaxing  in  a  low  toa^  '*  that 
your  other  reauesl  was  granted." 

ViWana  looked  surprised,  and  as  if  she  did  not  clearly  under. 
sUnd  him. 

"Might  he  not  refer  to  Master  Humphrey  Chetham.'"  con- 
tinued Catesby,  somewhat  maliciously. 

"Ah!  you  have  learnt  from  Martin  Heydocfce  that  I  have 
written  to  him,"  returned  Viviana,  blushing  deeply.  *'  What  I 
was  about  to  ask  of  Doctor  Dec  had  no  reference  to  Master 
Cbsthftm.  It  was  to  ret^uest  periuissiuu  to  privately  inter  my 
bihrr's  remains  in  our  family  vault  in  the  CoU^ate  Church. 
Uut,  how  did  he  know  I  had  any  request  to  make  ?** 

**  That  passes  my  comprehension,  replied  Catesby,  **  unless 
Wobudned  his  information  from  his  familiar  spirits. 

Shortly  after  this.  Doctor  Dee  and  Kelley  arrived  at  the  hall, 
Cftlcsby  met  them  at  tlie  gate,  and  conducted  them  to  the  wound- 
ed man's  chamber.  Coldly  saluting  Garnet,  whom  he  eyed  with 
sutpicion,  aad  bowing  respectfully  to  Viviana,  the  Doctor  slowly 
Advanced  to  the  bediiide.  He  gaxed  for  a  short  time  at  the 
wounded  man,  and  folded  his  arms  thouglitfully  upon  his  breast. 
Tbe  CjTMof  the  sufferer  were  closed,  and  his  lips  sightly  a[>nrt, 
but  oo  breath  seemed  to  i^8ue  from  them.  His  bronzed  com- 
plexion had  assumed  the  ghastly  hue  of  death,  and  his  atrongly- 
tnarkcd  features  had  become  fiited  and  rigid.  His  black  hair, 
fttlfTeoed  and  caked  with  blood,  escaped  from  the  bandages 
around  his  head,  and  hung  in  elf-locks  on  the  pillow.  It  was  a 
piteous  spectacle.  And  Doctor  Dee  appeared  much  moved  by  it. 
"The  worst  is  over,**  he  muttered  :  "  why  recall  the  spirit  to 
its  wretched  tenement?" 

*Mfvou  can  save  him,  reverend  sir,  do  not  hesitate ;"  im- 
ptoned  Viviana. 

"  I  am  come  hither  for  that  purpose,"  replied  Dee;  "but  I 
must  have  no  other  witness  to  the  ex{>eriment  except  yourself, 
and  mv  attendant  Kelley." 

^  1  do  not  desire  to  be  present,  reverend  sir,*"  replied  Vivixma ; 
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extremities  are  in  utter  darkness.  N^r  the  door  arc  ranged  the  differ-* 
ent  vehicles  of  the  country,  "  galeras  ;"  and  here  and  there  about  the 
pillars,  the  bajifgageand  trunks  of  the  different  caravans  are  disposed. 
Opposite  to  the  door,  in  the  midst  of  a  little  paved  hearth,  the  fire  of 
hospitality  is  kept  constantly  alight.  The  smoke  escapes  how  it  can, 
either  by  the  narrow  loop-holes,  or  by  the  chinks  between  the  rafters 
and  the  roof,  for  chimney  there  is  none. 

One  partition  only  exists  in  the  comer  of  this  barn-  It  is,  u  it 
were,  a  hnt  within  a  house,  an  asylum  reserved  for  the  landlord  and 
his  family.  Against  this,  upon  some  thick  planks  of  wood,  are 
ranged  with  great  regularity  some  enormous  vessels  of  red  earthen- 
ware, which,  to  avoid  the  trouble  of  constantly  fetching  water  from 
the  well,  contain  some  days'  provision  for  the  animals,  whilst  water 
of  a  better  description,  in  va*(es  of  a  lighter  kind  of  clay,  unbaked> 
U  carefully  stowed  away  for  the  utie  of  the  guests  at  the  venta.  ^| 

It  was  in  this  splendid  apartment,  and  as  near  to  the  fire  as  the^'^H 
could  contrive  to  get,  that  the  new  arrivals  formed  a  group.  A  great 
many  others  had  already  taken  up  their  quarters,  strelchetJ  at  full 
length  in  their  cloaks  or  blankets,  the  only  beds  in  the  hostelry,  or 
were  seated  cross-legged  in  the  Eastern  fashion  round  long  tables 
on  the  ground,  and  taking  their  frugal  meal  from  the  provisions 
which  they  had  brought  with  them,  for  none  were  to  be  obtained  in 
the  place. 

"Ave  Alaria  Santissima!"  was  the  salutation  of  the  company. 
"  Good  evening,  caballeros  ;  may  God  bless  your  repast !  "  the  reply. 
This  exchange  of  greetings  is  common  even  among  the  lowest  ranks. 
Many  invited  the  new  comers  to  partake  of  their  supper ;  for  Arab 
hospitality  is  still  kept  up  in  that  land,  so  long  emancipated  from 
their  yoke ;  and  no  good  Spaniard  thinks  of  eating  or  drinking  with- 
out inviting  those  around  him,  often  even  the  passers  by,  to  partake, 
of  his  meal. 

These  compliments  having  been  exchanged  on  both  sides,  a  pro- 
found silence  reigned  in  the  venta ;  and,  thanks  to  the  darkness,  we 
might  almost  fancy  ourselves  in  complete  Kulitude,  were  it  not  for 
the  monotonous  noise  which  so  many  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  made 
in  eating,  ^ 

Close  to  the  fire,  which,  being  now  replenished,  flashed  full  onV 
their  faces,  were  a  group  that  particularly  attracted  my  attention. 
It  consisted  of  three  persons,  a  girl  and  two  youths,  all  of  a  beauty 
so  remarkable,  that  even  in  that  land,  where  it  is  so  common,  1 
never  saw  it  equalled.  The  girl,  whose  name  was  ^klnrgarita,  M-as 
about  sixteen  or  seventeen ;  but,  owing  to  that  climate,  where  fe- 
males arrive  at  maturity  at  an  earlier  {leriod,  she  was,  and  had  been 
some  time,  a  woman,  and  offered  at  once  the  most  striking'  con- 
trast between  infantine  gaiety  and  coquetry.  She  was  of  middle 
height  J  her  Urge  black  eyes  sparkled  with  a  vii^inal  candour, 
though  they  at  times  expressed  the  energy  of  passion;  \e^s,  as  it  ap- 

F eared,  the  result  of  present  than  the  prognostic  of  future  emotions, 
have  spoken  of  her  eyes,  and  you  must  excuse  my  speaking  of 
them  still ;  they  shone  from  under  their  long  brown  lashes  and  thick 
brows,  like  the  aim  through  a  dark  cloud. 

The  complexion  of  this  young  Andalusian  was  very  different  from 
that  on  which  English  women  so  much  pride  themselves,  it  was 
pale,  and  clear,  and  brown,  and  set  off*  by  tresses  of  a  jetty  black. 
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**  An  Anb  hon&— « ttately  sltff — a  barb 
New  brok«— a  caineleopard — a  gazelle — " 

Ko—  none  of  them  will  do  by  way  of  comparison  —  no  simile  will 
define  or  liken  her;  but  I  never  saw  the  like. 

I  must  now  introduce  you  to  the  cousin.  He  wm  about  Iwenty- 
■ercn  or  iwenly-eight  years  of  age>  with  an  open  countenance  and  a 
kappy  insouciance,  Hiu  features  were  regular;  his  eye^  resembled 
abnsier,  which  at  every  instant  threw  out  sparkles  of  fire;  he  had 
atao  raven-black  hair,  and  a  complexion  dork  as  a  Moor.  For  an 
Andalusian.  he  wa»  taller  than  they  usually  are,  and  wore  the 
•k^gint  cabas  commanly  in  use  in  that  province.  The  "  retecilla,"  or 
m  of  green  silk,  fitted  closely  to  the  head,  from  which,  however, 
•oeae  few  locks  escaped ;  his  short  iacket  was  of  velvet,  ornamented 
vitb  ribands,  and  enlaced  with  silver  buttons ;  a  handkerchief  uf 
red  lilk,  negligently  tied  about  his  neck,  fastened  his  shirt  of  coarse 
linen  cjvct  his  ample  chest ;  a  scarf,  or  girdle,  also  of  red  silk,  cn- 
dreleil  hu  iraist  in  many  folds,  and  half  hid  a  purse  and  a  poniard ; 
ti^lit  breeches,  of  a  coarse  brown  cloth,  scarcely  covered  his  knees ; 
•ad  gaiiers  and  leathern  shoes  of  yellow  morocco  completed  the 
Mitome  of  the  young  Afaio. 

The  brocher  of  Afargarita  was  some  years  older,  and  had  a  serious 
and  determined  Inok,  as  though  he  had  led  an  adventurous  life,  and 
Mlawed  the  profession,  common  in  the  country,  of  a  contraband! sta. 
Secfa,  indeed,  he  was. 

In  the  cotirie  of  the  evening,  the  young  Bfaio  asked  for  a  guitar, 
iiid  said,  "  Gentlemen,  shall  I  sing  you  the  Tragala?  "  The  "  Tra- 
pla  **  u  in  Spain  what  the  "  Ca  ira  "  was  in  the  First  French  Re- 
nilatMni,  or  the  Alarsellaii. 

ICirAnta  pointed  to  one  of  the  pillars,  against  which  were  bus- 
pmded  by  a  peg  a  pair  of  cavalry  boots. 

"Weil,"  said  he,  with   a  burst  of  laughter,    "what  then?"  — 

*  What  then !  "  she  replied.     "  They  may  belong  to ;  he  may 

•bI  be  one  of  ours." 

*■  No  matter,"  said  Alvas. 

"  Pray,"  said  Margarita,  with  a  voice  that  trembled,  "  do  not,  for 
tbff  lake  of  a  song,  run  the  risk  of  a  (junrrel." 

Bat  Alvas  tuned  his  instrument,  and  with  his  6ne  sonorous  voice 
dnredered  out  the  Tragala,  in  which  many  of  the  party  joined 
iWna.     It  was  received  with  enthusiasm, — and  after  the  bravos  had 

"*  Sacens,"  aaid  Alvas,  "  to  the  amis  of  Christino,  and  damnation 
lo  the  Pretender !  " 

Scarcely  had  he  spoken  the  words,  when  one  of  the  guests  ad- 
nneed  towards  Alvas.  He  was  a  man  of  forty  years  of  age,  of  a 
eoonuuKling  stature  and  military  air,  end  was  enveloped  in  a  cloak 
(hat  lud  aeen  many  a  campaign.  He  was,  in  fact,  returning  irom  his 
1  lo  the  head-quarters  of  Don  Carlos. 
"  It  is  said  that  we  cannot  resist  our  destiny.  At  all  events  we 
*■  often  in  a  mood  to  brave  it,  or  to  yield  to  the  impulse  of  our  pas- 
Bat  Bttte  coring  for  the  consequences.  The  satirist  has  oAen  lost 
'  Ilia  hew  firiend  by  an  irrexistible  hon  mot,  or  epigram  ;  the  caricotur. 
ht  by  a  sketch.  A  look  of  scorn,  or  a  hasty  word,  which  cannot  be 
rccaued,  or  which  pride  forbids  us  to  retract,  have  led  to  many  a 
MHie  of  bloodahed.    So  with  this  officer. 

c  2 


«0 


THE  CONTRADANDISTA. 


Eyeing  the  company  with  a  look  of  scorn,  be  said,  "  I  will  allow 
no  one  in  my  presence  to  be  wanting  in  respect  to  our  legitlmatf^H 
sovereign ! "  ^| 

"  Legitimate  sovereign,   indeed !  "   muttered    Alvaa,   and    then, 
"The  Constitution  for  ever!      Down  willi  the  Pretender  !  "  he  vo- 
ciferated, his  voice  rising  tojbrlitr'tmo  under  tlie  fiery  impulse  of  hia^f 
feelings.  ^^ 

"  Who  are  you,"  demanded  the  Captain,  "  that  you  venture  to 
talk  thus?" 

"  My  name,"  said  the  young  man,  rising,  "  is  Alvas." 

"Alvas,"  replied  the  other.  "  I  know  that  name.  If  I  mistak^ 
not,  you  once  attacked  an  escort  which  1  commanded.  You  are  4 
contrabandist  and  a  brigand." 

"  Liar !  "  retorted  Alvas.     "  You  shall  answer  for  this." 

At  thciie  words  Margarita  ftprang  from  the  ground,  and  threw  he^ 
arms  about  Alvas,  cryinj»,  "Jesu  Maria!  Alvas,  be  calm!  Think  of 
me."  Alvas,  however,  shaking  her  off",  and,  tearing  the  TetcciUa  from 
his  l)ead,  and  throwing  it  down  on  the  Hmir  with  violence,  struck 
the  officer  a  blow  that  nearly  felle<l  him  to  the  ground. 

He  who  has  not  experienced,  can  scarcely  conceive  what  a  terri- 
ble effect  a  blow  produces.     That  flet-h,  grntiiig  agiiinst  your  flexh, 
seems,  as  it  were,  to  tear  your  heart  out.     You  feel  the  bloocl  curdle 
within  you — the  fire  of  Khainc  consumes  you.     The  stain  of  auch 
degradation  can  only  be  washed  out  with  blood. 

Several  of  the  party  now  got  up,  and  separated  the  infuria 

"To-morrow,"  muttered  the  officer,  grinding  his  teeth. 

"  To-morrow  be  it,"  repeated  Alvas. 

Silence  wa<t  again  restored,  only  interrupted  by  the  snoring  of  the 
guests,  that  formed  a  concert  on  all  sides.     Whether  Alvas  and  the 
officer  joined  in  it  I  know  nut;  but  tiie  recollection  of  the  scene  I 
have  described,  of  the  blow,  and  the  reply,  might  well  disturb  their- 
slumbers.  M 

At  daybreak,  as  the  caravan  was  preparing,  in  maritime  phrasej^ 
to  get  under  weigh,  I  observed  the  officer  parading  backwards  and 
forwards  before  the  inn,  in  tlie  midst  of  the  muleteers  busily  en- 
gaged in  saddling  the  horiteK  and  luudiug  the  beasts  of  burtheu.  He 
was  at  times  muttering  to  himself  curses  agninst  the  Chribtinos.  He 
was  waiting  for  Alvas,  sword  in  hand  ;  and  the  whole  of  the  com- 
pany at  the  inn,  after  the  line  was  fcinned,  were  talking  In  groups, 
and  lingering  in  expectation  of  the  duel,  which  they  knew  to  be  in- 
evitable. Alvas  soon  made  his  appearance,  accompanied  by  Marga- 
rita and  her  brother.  The  timid  and  frightened  girl  was  clinginu  to 
her  lover.     But  as  soon  as  he  saw  his  adversary  he  threw  her  off. 

■'Back,  girl!"  he   said.      "Hold  her."      Then  turning  to   the 
officer,  he  said  to  him,  "We  have  an  account  to  settle.     Make 
circle."  said  he  to  the  caballeros.     ''Every  one  his  own  arms." 

With  thoiic  word;!  he  threw  his  mantle  from  off  his  shoulder,  and 
rolling  it  round  his  left  arm.  the  poniard  in  his  right,  he  rushed  at 
his  antagonist.  The  officer  could  nut  but  be  aware  how  critical  was 
the  situation  in  which  he  stood.  Wherever  he  turned  his  eyes  he 
saw  none  but  hostile  faces  anil  threatening  looks. 

Being  an  inhabitant  of  Andalusia,  where  he  had  served  for  some 
years,  he  was  known  to  several  of  the  party,  among  the  rest,  to  the 
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Ser  of  Mttrgarita,  a*  having  shown  great  activity  in  the  appre- 
bduion  of  fimuji;f(lers  anil  bandits ;  and,  consequently,  waa  more  dv~ 
tUUd  oti  that  account  than  as  a  partisan  f>r  ]}on  Carlos.  It  might 
ttf  lupptt^pil  ihat  one  who  had  declared  himself  openly  an  enemy  to 
the  Constitution,  and  the  existing  Government,  would  have  incurred 
rifit  to  his  personal  liberty  in  declaring  such  political  opinions ;  but 
u  thv  civil  war  hud  only  juMt  broke  nut,  and  the  priests  were  (there 
were  several  among  the  assembled  travellers)  secretly,  if  not  openly, 
I  friendly  to  the  cause  he  espoused,  and  advocates  tor  the  ancient 
fftate  of  thingn,  no  grounds  existed  for  such  an  apprehension.  He 
ran  much  more  danger,  even  if  a  victor  in  the  slriCe,  from  the 
dagger  of  tlie  kinsman  of  Margarita.  13ut  no  such  thoughts  did  he 
RKcrcJun,  or  if  they  for  a  moment  crobeed  his  mind,  the  recollection 
of  his  stinging  insult,  loyalty  to  his  sovereign,  in  nhoftc  cause  he 
had  received  it,  and  the  disgrace  and  shame  of  submitting  tu  the 
indignity,  and  leaving  it  unavenged,  nerved  his  arm  tvitli  resolution 
to  abide  the  conflict 

An  old  friar  made  an  attempt  to  stop  the  effusion  of  blood ;  but 
Ml  all  %idcH  a  cry  was  heard,  "  Let  them  alone  !  Let  thorn  fight  it 
«vt ! "  A  circle  was  now  formed  about  the  two  combatants;  the 
brecherof  Margarita  vociferating  that  whoever  p^e^umed  to  inter- 
far  shoDid  be  rejtponsible  tfj  him  for  the  attempt.  As  for  poor 
Xai^arita,  without  seeming  to  be  terror-struck,  its  a  young  per- 
MD  of  ber  age  under  such  circumstances  would  naturally  nave 
bam,  ahe  was  seen  on  her  knees  in  a  comer  of  the  building,  pray- 
i*f  fervently  to  the  "  Santa  Vlrgen,"' —  not  to  separate  the  com- 
hvUnia,  but  to  preserve  the  life  of  her  cousin.  Still  it  might  be 
perodv«>d,  that  this  scene,  had  it  not  been  for  the  interest  she  felt 
lor  ooe  of  the  combatants,  would  have  caused  her  no  particular  as- 
teniahtngnt  or  terror. 

The  daughter  of  the  innkeeper  was  at  her  side,  endeavouring  to 
ecnufort  her  by  her  caresses ;  and  from  time  to  time  turning  her 
head  round  with  a  female  curiosity  to  observe  how  the  duel  proceed- 
ad.  With  that  tact,  which  all  women  have,  she  ejilmly  perceived 
ibe  caas«  of  Margarita's  anxiety  as  to  the  issue  of  the  conflict,  and 
tan  ocmcriving  that  she  could  have  any  other  fear  than  that  of  losing 
htt  lover,  kept  calling  nut  with  wild  and  almost  snvage  accent»— 

"Coarwe,  my  angel ! — never  fear,  my  dear  little  innocent  I  The 
a<ic*r  will  be  killetl.  Alvas  will  nut  have  a  hair  uf  tiis  head  injured. 
I  keve  ae«n  many  affairs  of  this  kind.  With  a  good  poninrd  a  man 
hae  ooUling  to  fear  from  a  sabre.  Let  him  say  his  last  Ave  l^Iaria, 
—  the  poor  officer  I  —  if  he  knows  it  by  heart.  And  yet  it  is  a  pity 
nch  a  tumdsome  Don,  but  Alvas  is  handsome  too;  and  then  he  is 
a  Oirittino." 

Whilst  the  women  were  thus  engaged  the  fight  became  more  and 
nan  Milmaied.  The  officer,  who  was  an  excellent  fencer,  as  well  as 
twordaman,  at  first  kept  upon  the  defensive,  following  with  his  eye, 
attd  the  point  of  his  sword,  every  movement  of  the  young  Mnio ; 
bat  he  rendered  all  his  science  of  no  avail  by  his  manner  of  fighting. 
Kow  turning  with  the  nimblene^s  of  n  cat  round  und  round  him  ; 
sow  standing  motionlesn,  or  bending  almost  to  the  ground,  his  lefX 
ana  in  fr<mt ;  and,  unrolling  the  ample  folds  of  the  mantle  in  which 
Ke  was  enveloped,  whilst,  behind  this  sort  of  curtain,  his  right  hand 
mnad>ly  brandished  his  long  and  formidable  poniard. 
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At  lut.  impatient  of  being  kept  so  long  in  check,  the  officer 
asaumetl  the  ofTensive,  and  pressed  his  adversary,  attacking  him 
■with  fury. 

"  He  IS  done  for,"  said  an  old  Torres,  as  he  looked  on,  con  amore, 
"  It  is  all  over  with  Alvas."  Such,  in  fwct,  it  would  have  apjieared  ; 
but  by  a  feint,  Alvas  all  of  a  sudden  let  fall  his  cloak.  The  otiicer 
lifted  his  arm  to  cut  him  down,  and  at  that  instant  fell  to  the  earth. 
One  groan,  and  all  was  over.  The  dropping  of  the  cloak  was.  as  I 
said,  a  feint  in  order  to  persuade  his  enemy  to  put  himself  off  his 
guard  ;  and,  with  the  rapidity  of  liglitning  he  had  run  in  upon  him, 
and  buried  his  poniard  to  the  hilt  in  his  stomach.  So  great  the  force 
with  which  the  blow  was  struck  that  Alvas'  thick  cloak,  transfixed  i 
by  t!ie  dagger  before  it  reached  the  side  of  his  adversary,  was  pinned^f 
to  the  wound.  ^M 

"  May  God  have  mercy  on  his  soul !  "  said  the  murderer,  making 
a  sign  of  the  cross,  and  turning  with  a  look  of  pity  away  irom  hic^ 
fallen  antagonist.  ^M 

"  Come,  Alvas,"  said  the  brother  of  Margarita;  "what  is  done  li^" 
done.    It  was  a  glorious  victory.   And  now,  have  a  care  of  yourself: 
I  see  some  carabineers  at  the  top  of  the  bill     Take  my  horse.   Time 
pressea.     Take  leave  of  Margarita,  and  away." 

At  the  name  of  Margariu,  Alvas  made  a  step  towards  her  ;  but 
stopping  of  A  sudden.  "  No,"  said  he,  "  not  with  these  hands  of 
blood.  No.  Adieu,  adieu  I  Margarita — dear  Mai^arita  !  fare  thee 
well  I  "  Springing  on  his  horse,  he  put  his  spurs  into  its  sides,  and 
for  some  minutes  the  profound  silence  kept  by  the  witnesBcs  of  this 
scene  of  blood  was  only  broken  by  the  gallop  of  the  horse,  till  lost  in 
the  distance. 

At  last  the  trot  of  the  carabineers  was  heard,  and  the  rattling  of 
their  ftabres.  The  caravan  was  in  motion.  Margarita,  still  on  her 
knees,  thanked  the  "Santa  Virgen,"  in  tears,  for  having  given  the 
victory  to  Alvas,  including  in  her  prayers  the  name  of  the  officer  ; 
whilst  the  girl  of  the  inn  related  circumstantially  all  the  details  of 
the  struggle.  The  corpse  was  placed  on  a  hurdle,  and  carried  by 
the  soldiers  to  the  nearest  village  for  interment. 

With  Margarita  and  her  brother,  I  soon  overtook  the  caravan." 
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If  kisses  be  the  cota  of  Love, 
Tb«  die  sweet  womsn's  rosy  raouth, 

FouDd  still  on  earth,  where'er  wc  rove. 
Or  east,  ur  west,  or  north,  or  southj 

Let  Statesmen  on  to  glory  plod, 

And  climb  Ambition's  psths  offltnl; 
I  ooly  wish  the  little  God 

Would  make  mc  master  of  his  mint. 


B.J.M. 
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Ir  was  a  sultry  day  in  the  month  of  July,  and  tbere  wu  scarcely 
*ind  enouj^h  to  blow  «  thistle  down. 

Litllir  urchins,  with  red  faces,  were  chasing  the  butterflies,  jacket- 
io-hand  ;  while  Konie  trletl  in  vain  to  raise  their  paper-kites,  running 
ta  every  direction  of  the  compass;  but  both  ^'Eolus  and  Boreas 
■rcrocd  otit  of  breath,  and  they  cciuld  nut  compass  their  design. 

LoIIiag  indulcntly  at  the  foirt  of  his  mill-steps  stood  a  stout  miller 
whistling  merrily,  when  a  stranf^er,  who  had  been  for  some  time 
•lowlv  toiling  up  the  hill,  accosted  him. 

••  Why  dost  thou  whiallc,  friend  ?  "  said  he. 

"  For  Uck  of  wind,"  replied  the  miller  abruptly  ;  tnd  the  stranger 
■nUcd  at  the  paradoxical  reply. 

"  Tbira  art  sliort — "  continued  he, 

**  Seme  aix  feet,  at  any  rate,"  answered  the  miller,  drawing  him- 
wITim. 

••  Than  'rt  a  merry  »oul." 

"  Merry  ? — pshaw  !— flat  as  a  cask  of  unbunged  ale — no  .'•^-that  '9 
viiHly — rather  like  an  unblown  bladder,  for  that 's  flat  for  the  some 
roMC^ — want  of  wind." 

"  Thm  thou  art  only  in  spirits  when  thy  mill 's  going  like  a  rac^ 
harm." 

**  That 't  a  bad  compvison,"  said  the  miller ;  "  for  my  mill  only 
faet  when  it  's  bluivn, — aid  that 's  just  when  a  horse  stops." 

**True ;  1  should  have  said  an  ass,  for  that,  too,  goes  the  better 
fcr  •  blow." 

**  Tboa  baat  hit  it,"  saii  the  miller,  laughing ;  "  and  I  shall  hence- 
farth  never  see  a  donkey  without  thinking " 

••  Of  roe  ?  "  anticipate  the  atranper.  joining  in  the  laugh.  "  Sure- 
ly," continued  he,  "lliineis  a  happy  vocation.  Thy  situation,  too,  is 
10  mach  above  the  riches  of  thy  neighbours,  —  nay,  even  the  great 
lord  of  the  manor  himseUmust  look  little  from  tlie  height  thou  be- 
hoMMt  hanL" 

••  Whr,  yes,"  replied  tie  miller  ;  "  and,  although  I  be  not  a  proud 
■an,  I  fook  down  upon  al ;  for  not  only  the  peasant,  but  the  squire, 
is  bcoemth  me.  'Tis  true  like  another  tradesninn,  I  depend  upon  my 
miU  for  a  livelihood  ;  bit  1  draw  all  my  money  from  the  farmer's 
M/.-  and  then,  all  the  hungry  look  up  to  me  for  their  tneal." 

'•  How  grateful  ought  all  to  be  for  thy  favours  !  ** 

"  Ay»  indeed ;  for,  vhere  would  be  either  the  highest  or  the 
Imcat  hread  without  ny  exertions  ^  To  be  sure,  if  they  be  un. 
gntenit  I  can  give  then  the  sack  I  " 

"  Every  mouth  ought  to  be  filled  with  the  miller's  praise,"  said 
the  nningcr. 

"  Ortainly,"  added  tfie  miller ;  **for  every  mouth  would  be  im- 
pcrfrct  without  the  gritders." 

Here  Uiry  budi  joined  in  a  hearty  laugh ;  and  the  jolly  miller, 
ftadiag  the  stranger's  opinions  and  sentiments  so  flattenngly  in 
miMn  with  his  own.Bive  him  an  invitation  to  taste  his  malt»  while 
tiMy  coaversed  upon  us  meal. 

'  H.  W. 
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.-.•:'  jzv'-T.  :>  :*r  from  prepossess- 

ij—  V  i2'i  c.rtT.  the  houses  low, 

-   .:.4?rc  ■>:!■  »:«rttitute  of  symmetry 

, ._-    i£  ■  luilding,  possessing  as 

.,  .1.:  Js.     A  few  soldiers   were  on 

._-.».t-Ci:( :  tw-o  sentries  sauntered 

-lie  ictt-end  of  their  muskets 

_>.-   :i  ;?:i:h  of  their  mouths.     The 

.   ^^'j  on  duty ;  but,  in  lieu  of  the 

-  .v^.    At  ll  is  moment  a  female  slave 

...cr  ivoa  her  head.    '*  Agoa,"  cried 

^    :  ..vnxeras?,  hetook  a  longdraught, 

«.i.:t  rc'^iiumel  his  laborious  duties  at 

•..-  irrived  at  the  fruit-market.  Black 

,.    ..va::s,  and  long  gold  earrings,  were 

;    t'  ciie  marlet,  and  before  them  lay 

e  trA::je-tree,\vith  tigs,  grapes,  pines, 

.  ■..■f  on  they  vere  Kelling  sugar-canes 

•.i«.-c  less  tempting  than  anything  else 

^       ..  t':  -^ere  playiig  uijon  a  sort  of  small 

■^      - 1.' '^-. -selves,  aid  the  sound  of  which  is 

^     t.  >   wiiuld  ieem  to  promise.     It  is 

-t    .  :  I.-  :rv>n  bar^  not  unlike  a  mousetrap. 

.    A  . .:  Mjuaresin  Rio;  but  the  only  to- 

.  f    the  aboie  of  the  French  colony. 

....•    ■    'I'linifii'incs,  oijcvrcs,  and  every 

y-\-.w'h  prodice  are  exorbitant,  nearly 

>.     I  ::ien  visited  the  custom-house  and 

..>-  i'Uihiings,  and  worthy  of  no  sort  of 

^  -,\:s  were  ttier.ibly  full.      The  green 

*  »-.-v  half  upei,  and  women's  faces  were 

^  .  >-.ts  at  thi  windows  of  the  Kez  de 

.   ..  ..se  the  tinkliig  sound  of  some  sort  of 

.  .  ;.cu  there  are  at  least  twenty  different 

•j^  :own  of  Rin  I  departed  on  a  visit  to 

.     t  --r-e  Organ  IVkuntains,  at  the  distance 

.  ^     iure  I  remaiied  some  months,  and  was 

_..  .;"  :he  society  aid  manners  of  the  land- 

>c  ••'.I'rior  of  the  country.    At  six  in  the 

,.  .:rrfd  ready  fir  my  departure  to  the 

:^>  f>t.ites  being  ulled  "  fazendas."     The 

^-  -.T'.m'd  hv  water— a  boat  leaving  Rio  for 

.  tf.    iht.  wi'th  a  thrk,  substantial  awning, 

...v-ri'd  by  un  Itilian  from  Genoa.     iVIy 

.;.'.tSf.  who  devmred  bims-huns  for  two 

.     <.f  to  sleep.     Wi  Jiassed  many  beautiful 

*-;  \x*.  ."'*i  fruits,  am  Howers,  were  growing 

*  .;  sht'se  isl*-*  ^'1**'*^  ^^^^  huilt  npon,  which 

..'i'.r  I'thcrwisc  romaitic  appearance.     One 
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H  coTcnd  with  Ul-conitructed,  daubed  yellow  hnuses,  belonging  to  the 
ciiiseni  and  rentien  of  Rio.  Wheu  we  arrired  at  the  little  village  of 
Pjcdtde,  we  hmded,  snd  I  found  my  uncleV  guide  snd  two  niules  in 
mdioess  to  conduct  mc  to  the  fasenda.  The  guide  was  one  of  the 
llucrpeft-looking  boys  I  ever  saw,  perftclty  bluck,  with  a  very  iMephis- 
Ippfcelcs  expreftioon.  He  wore  a  wnitv  turban^  and  Turkish  white  trou* 
im,  iKold  earrings,  and  no  shoes  or  Etockin^.  He  went  by  tlie  name 
•f  ifac  Bhick  Dwarf,  and  has  made  hiniKflf  famous,  as  I  afterwards 
Wvnifd,  by  a  variety  of  exploits.  Two  years  before  he  had  run  awray 
to  Ovngo  with  a  titUe  black  girl,  and  hud  committed  several  daring 
mbbrrteii,  for  which  he  had  been  liranded  on  both  sides  of  his  face. 

On  arriving  at  Triescbiil.  at  the  foot  of  the  Organ  Alountain,  we 
hailed  for  the  night  at  an  inn  by  the  roadside.  There  was  only  one 
mm,  in  which  were  nine  beds;  but  I  was  lucky  in  h»ring  one  all  to 
ayielf,  together  with  the  furniture,  consisting  of  a  block  for  a  table, 
Arrr  chairs,  and  a  wash  hand-stand,  besides  a  most  superb  pair  of 
(Uatcd  candleaticks  and  wax-lights,  which  were  ill  in  keeping  with  the 
Bare  humble  decorations  of  the  dormitory.  At  live  io  the  morning 
the  Btu]e«  were  snddled,  and  we  agnin  started.  From  the  foot  of  the 
••ontftin  the  roads  became  dreadful,  and  the  scenery  much  wilder, 
with  huge  precipices,  and  gigantic  trees  and  thickets.  Sometimes  we 
«civ  obliged  to  dismount,  and  lead  our  mules.  I  observed  several 
l^tft  of  purrota  ond  other  beautiful  birds;  but  nothing  pleased  me 
■ere  than  to  watch  the  bumming- birdie,  and  to  observe  them  dartinir 
bito  the  flowers.  They  are  not  easily  frightened.  It  is  extremely  dif^ 
tenh  to  kitl  them  without  injuring  the  feathers.  The  wild  ilowers  in 
lint  MTBge  spot  were  lovely  in  the  extreme.  A  pattern  bouquet 
venld  make  the  fortune  of  a  French  fieuriste,  or  desiguer  in  em- 
breUrrr.  After  many  ditficultiert,  about  ten  o'clock  we  gained  the 
Up  of  the  mountain,  and  were  now  upon  the  estate  ;  and  in  a  few  mi- 
anlvs  I  arrived  at  the  house,  and  received  the  hearty  welcome  of  its 
mmrr.  The  skin  of  a  spotted  ounce  was  banging  up  before  the  door, 
with  its  twth  and  claws  a&  trophies.  Hunting  expeditions  sometimes 
tike  piftcc  here  for  several  days  together;  the  blacks  carr)'ing  provi- 
Mu,  Bod  at  night  knocking  up  little  huts  with  a  few  sticks,  and  the 
loPM  ef  the  pum-tree.  Opposite  the  house  was  an  encamjiment  of 
■tnleteen;  ■  large  wood  fire  was  biasing  under  a  shed,  where  the 
vfcale  pony  were  busily  engaged  in  uooking  their  ^eisao,  ur  beans. 
TVy  all  wore  the  poncho  —  a  Targe  piece  of  clotli,  with  a  bole  in  the 
Btdale*  for  the  head ;  large  straw  hats,  no  shoes  and  stockings,  but 
I  Urge  spur  attached  to  the  left  heel  only  ;  which,  with  the  belt  con- 
taining their  large  knives,  completed  the  costume.  Tlie  mules  com- 
pSMiig  the  troop,  thirty  in  number,  were  gMxing  about,  delighted  to  be 
ftUrved  frum  their  heavy  burthens  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

Tbe  dinner  is  a  sort  of  tahie  d'hdie.  Every  fozendeiro  is  obliged 
»•  keep  open  house ;  and  any  oiie  p:u(sing  by,  whether  rich  or  poor, 
aaUe  or  iourgfoii,  puts  up  at  their  house  as  if  it  were  an  inn ;  dining, 
ile^ng,  and  breukfasling  at  their  expense.  At  some  tables  even  free 
Umws  ue  received  ;  and  people  without  coats,  shoes,  or  stockings,  fre> 
fMBtly  preeent  themscdves  at  the  fazenda,  and  dine  with  us-  It  put 
nw  io  mind  of  what  \\>Uuire  said  to  a  poor  cure,  whu  hnil  thus  taken 
OB  bis  abode  at  the  InniHe  uf  the  philosopher.  Being  a^ked  in  what  be 
Mend  from  Unn  Quixote,  the  cure  wns  puiizled.  "  Wliy,  the  Don, 
fM  knim,"  replied  Voltaire,  "  mistook  ell  the  ians  for  castlea,  but  you 
•tea  la  teke  all  the  castle*  for  inns." 


-:  't*      ■*'--*    MOL'NTAINS, 

__^^         .T^.-^     -M""  --    I  ■    I  ri    liowerer,  from  the  wuit 

>___      .      ^      Aj»n_-.-^^  ¥-M  ps;  up  at  each  other** 

^^       .,^_  .     >  --«»j*..     -M»e  =  -"sn.  isch  as  a  sack  of  dour, 

~     „T    .    un.-;*:.   57ij£i*n,  and  French;  and 

. .  -.^      -'i    -=a.at>  irt  driog  at  the  estate,  they 

^,  A   ^.=::vn.   iiTuting  the  black  cook  into 

^  ^    „     ».r-.  ..su  "vajidMaj:.     After  Mup,  the 

_^_      T*M<.    •--  -«um:.  :;»  1  Uiual  dish.  Ham,  lizards, 

^^       ,  „     .^    ic!>kL3CKk  lad  a  piece  de  resigtance  d 

~tt..     ..,iyu,  -r  Tvrk.  — ' cumpose  the  mutley  bill 

^        _,      ,.     "-M*^    ssc^uc.  the  moment  dinner  is  over, 

^     ^.  -    -?«  T".'iii  lie  tdble. 

^  ._         .  .      >      ~^t>«:lr  it  the  fuenda.    All  the  blacks 

■5,-^.     «,»>  .\   :^<f  e»tj[ie,  to  the  number  of  one 

.  J     .V    .-iii.^rtfr..   who  on   this  day  take  all 

I..   tiMier.     He  swings  them,  and  gives  them 

.■-M«.>o     u»  Lxe  the  tiimous  saturnalia  of  the 

.  -     ..  .  ..•■u  -I  iuwtir  c:'  the  modern  helots*  that  their 

■««*,  -m'z^^t  the  MturuiilLi  was  only  once  a 

,      ,       .^    "v.iau  wvr=./W:JO.  Tegetables,  and  a  little 

^      .  .^-^.t     '.t  "-vr^  s::-jill  quantities.     Their  cups  and 

.^  -I-    .    ^>.  o^u^-  a=d  by  no  means  a  bad  sulwtitute 

,.  .    ^        >.;v»;  '.>*  pu\Vn.  which  presented  an  almost 

.^  .      ".N.   .vrfw^trtv.  the  cocoa,  and  the  banana, 

«^    -M-v.   .m:  -s  »:*.'.dll  numbers  compared  with  the 

.,.v.v.kv»>  i-v)i»-  turr.ips,  carn>ts,  and  potatoes.    But 

„  ^    ,^  ■.    .!c  iv:-*tiriiice  of  the  iiead-gardener,  Mon- 

-V.  * .  *  V  '.'ii  been  fifteen  years  on  the  Serra  or 

t,<m  V   *.-'V  •^eii^  wonders  in  producing  exotic  vege- 

_^v  v«>w    '^^^i  ifN.'v^-rxves :  a  feat  almost  unequalled  in 

>.  .     >>     «k   ««  'v<<  vl^utitul,  but  greatly  inferior  to  those 

■  ^       ^  v^  ;!te  estate  is  not  congenial  to  the  growth 

"^  V.     .«..«•»«   ivc  wore  than  one  thousand  coffee-trees  to 

.^    >.v.*   .\viit.     When  in  flower,  the  coffee-tree  is 

^   „  ^  .    ».»  '^^  when  the  berry  supplies  the  phice  of 

.:«.«•    r^e  nearly  approaching  to  vermilion,  and 

V  .  .».vf*-burnt  carmine. 

.^.  X***.  ■"  ci'Uiparison  with  Rio  de  Janeiro,  is  so 

^  ^.v    o«:<->H>-»i  the  name  of  the  Alontpelier  of  Brazil. 

\        V    *-  «»•  •*"*'*^  several  pretty  cottages  built  d  la  SuUse, 

.,     X   v»^a*>  f:unilie$  who  were  obliged  to  leave  Rio 

^^_^    X—   •>**<  pri'Vftils  in  the  months  of  January  and 

*      ^      x*^    V  ^*«*i*ll*  a  difference  often  degrees  in  favour  of 

■x    .XnM^wieier  is  rarely  higher  that  80"  in  the 

"\.   A    .V  U^*^*  i*  a  rtMnmou  tem|)erature.    The  morn- 

r*  ..*    '>*^»«  Jcicwusly  rtK»l,  and  give  strength  to  fiwe 

*      ^     •_ .  '-..iK'  ihe  j;law  is  wimetimes  as  low  as  SS*. 

^^_„  .^  o«i  iv»  MV  the  plantations,  which  are  very 

■^*    ,  \;**.»v    a  A^»*»<  *  U'ligue  fnmi  the  fazenda.     These 

^    ^  ■  ^.'^.,  ^x«u  .ind  i»taliH*».  and  are  on  the  height  of  a 

\  i.v5  *"•  **•*  V^*  ***  *"'n!'W  ****** '  ■"'^  >■*»"  ^^^  °*»y  *ce 
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libs  vtcmpB  of  the  trees  peepiD^  over  the  Indian  corn.  The  whole  estate 
COOMts  of  sixty-two  square  miles.  A  dozen  to  tiventy  dwB  accom- 
paaied  or  on  our  ride,  ani)  killttd  Bcveral  lizards  and  armeidilTuB,  which 
fiO  the  Brazilian  game-bag.  On  returning  to  the  court-j'ard  of  the 
bMMe  I  found  it  tenanted  by  u  solitary  ostrich  of  the  country, — a  beau- 
liAU  but  mtist  melancholy  bird. 

About  thirty  of  the  blacks  are  employed  in  the  domestic  arrange* 
menu,  the  stables,  and  tbe  garden  of  tlie  fuzcnda.     The  greater  num- 
ber work  io  the  plantations,  and  each  slave  is  tlie  posscs&or  uf  u  small 
piece  of  ground,  on  wliich  he  is  jierniitted  to  ivork  ut  leisure  hours  and 
on  Sundayc.     Thu  ground  hring.s  hini  a  yearly  revenue  of  nearly  one 
pound.    They  are  all  tolerably  dressed,  with  the  exception  of  shoes  and 
ttfffking*,  which  no  black  ever  wears ;  and  even  uiiinug  the  whites  up 
^  country  you  rarely  sec  the  latter.    The  naked  foot,  or  sabols,  are 
qaite  d  ta  tnode  iu  the  interior.     A  black's  rations  are  very  large  ;  it 
a  Uoe  h«  has  but  little  animal  food  ;  but,  where  is  the  European  pea- 
maA  Ibat  has?     I  have  seen  the  almost  monastic  fare  of  the  peasantry 
«f  acveral  countrieK,  and  all  full  short  of  the  plentiful  ond  substantial 
diet  of  the  blacks  in  Brazil.     They  are  seldom  overworked,  and  are 
remarkably  strong  and  heaJthv,  living  to  an  advanced  uge.     lu  India, 
tfce  man  of  colour  who  brusiies  your  coat  will  refuse  to  clean  your 
pipe,  and  your  servants  ore  multiplied  in  proportion;    but  then  they 
ire  lightly  clad,  and  a  little  rice  is  enough   for  their  maintenance. 
In    Braail,   however,   instead   of  a   few   grains  of  rice,  your    Hlares 
must   be  well-dressed,  and  fed  abundantly.     If  a  master  wishes  his 
itare  to  work  on  the  Sunday,  he  jmys  him  for  his  labour,  and  never 
ItH  than  one  shilling  a  day.     The  real  drawback  to  their  happiness 
warn  frwu  their  subjection  to  tbe  frequent  brutal  exhibition  of  paKbiim 
«  tbe  part   of  their  musters.     The  sererest  corporal  punishment  is 
immediately  indicted  on  the  slightest  suspicion,  and  without  a  hearing. 
The  black  is  lied  to  a  tree,  and  condemned  to  receive  four  hundred 
m  five  hundred  lashes,  sometimes  inllicted  by  tbe  band  of  tlie  master 
kimaelf ;  and  even  women  slaves  undergo  the  same  disgusting  punish- 
aoii  ! 

The  blocks  hare  In  general  good  can  for  music,  every  one  playing 
■ne  riula  of  bis  own  constructiuu.  Every  Saturday  night  there  is  a 
WU.  at  which  they  dance  till  daybreak  to  the  sound  of  a  small  drum, 
which  1  imagine  must  be  the  same  as  the  West  Indian  tom-tom.  The 
■mnd.  is  most  discordant ;  and  the  scene  n  very  lively  representation 
rf  the  dance  of  the  demons-  In  the  middle  of  a  targe  hut  where 
Ihme  rerela  are  held  is  a  huge  wood  6re,  and  round  tliis  the  blacks 
Aaoce  merrily,  making  the  most  licnd-like  noise  imaginable.  The 
smoke  U  so  dense  that  you  can  only  catch  o  glimpse  of  these  strange 
faoea  at  tntcrrals ;  but  every  now  and  then  you  see  the  white  teeth  and 
ey«>  grinning  horribly,  and  then  again  all  is  veiled  in  smoke.  At 
M^t  they  all  come  to  the  fuzcnda  to  ask  our  blessing,  and,  after  tbe 
MBal  answer  of  "  tempre"  go  away.  When  any  black  wants  to  marry, 
W  asks  permission  of  "  The  Henhor,"  who  marries  them,  and  also 
pan*  divorcca,  beaidea  being  sometimes  phyiticiun,  surgeon,  &c.  One 
vaoHUi  on  the  eatate^  who  bad  not  yet  attained  her  fourteenth  year, 
hftd  already  changed  her  husband  five  times! 

TInw  who  believe  that  the  African  race  are  little  more  than  a 
taperior  aort  of  animal,  scarcely  endowed  with  reason,  mast  l>e  very 
iU-iafinrmcd.     The  majority  of  the  blacks  ore  citceedingly  intelligent ; 


SB  VISIT  TO   THE    OHOAN    MOUNTAINS, 

indeed,  the  fact  of  their  acquiring  a  language  bo  different  to  tliei 
in  a  very  short  lime,  is  a  sufficient  proof  of  this.  Thf y  are  very  cun- 
ning, and  excel  in  all  aorta  of  dupiUcity, —  the  arm  of  the  weaker 
Uguinst  the  Ktronger  power.  A  short  time  previously,  1  accompanied 
an  Kngli&hmnn,  who  possessed  an  estate  at  some  distance  from  the 
fiiZA-ndu,  to  which  he  only  paid  periodical  visits,  beinj;  chiefly  occupied 
in  the  city.  On  these  occasions  he  generally  found  his  resT)ectable 
household  napping, — taking  care  to  arrive  unexjiectedly.  When  we 
reached  liin  abode,  the  owner  clapped  his  hands,  and  a  hiave  appeared, 
— a  cunning-louking  feituw,  und  as  fat  as  a  pig.  He  acted  in  the 
double  capacity  of  house-stewiird  and  cook,  —  a  clever  fetluw,  but  an 
arrant  rogue,  as  appeared  in  the  sequel.  In  about  an  hour  after  our 
arrival  he  produced  a  cH])itaI  dinner ;  and  inottelle  Htid  claret  soon  made 
up  for  the  fatigue  of  our  morning's  route,  over  a  country  the  wildest  of 
the  wild.  At  breakfast  next  morning,  my  friend  felt  a  desire  for  some 
champagne,  and  desired  me  to  descend  with  him  to  the  cellar,  as  he 
hud  some  little  misgivings  that  his  iron  locks  and  bolts  had  been  tam- 
pered with.  At  fir^t  it  seemed  all  riffht ;  but,  on  lifting  a  bottle  of 
champagne,  it  was  found  wanting;  and  to  his  great  horror,  he  disco- 
vered that  no  less  than  thirteen  dozen  of  wine,  Lcsidcs  liqueurs  and 
BpiritSj  Lad  evaporated,  the  bottles  being  carefully  sealed  up  agaio. 
All  the  slaves  were  examined,  and  the  crime  was  traced  to  the  house- 
steward,  who  was  condemned  to  be  flowed.  The  culprit  was  accord- 
ingly stripped,  and  tied  up  in  the  garden,  several  cords  being  attached 
to  his  body,  arms,  and  feet.  Before  the  signal  was  given,  he  was  a&ked 
if  he  bad  sold  the  wine,  or  reserved  it  for  home  consumption.  "  I 
drank  it  every  drop,"  be  answered-  A  muleteer  acted  as  executioner 
on  the  occasion  ;  and  when  about  six  lashes  had  been  administered, 
the  culprit  begged  as  a  particular  favour  tliat  the  curds  might  l>e  re- 
moved, as  be  was  suffering  great  pain  from  the  pressure.  On  their 
removal,  olf  he  darted  sanx  culolle  as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  him, 
and  off  also  went  all  the  other  blacks  "  full  chisel,"  as  the  Americans 
say,  leaving  us  alone,  not  sans  ct/follcs,  but  tans  din^r,  —  a  far  more 
indispensable  thing  in  these  sunnv  climates.  Our  cook  was  gone,  so 
was  our  champagne  and  cura^oa.  The  affair  began  to  look  most  unpro- 
misingj  wlien  several  of  the  hhicks  returned  from  the  pursuit.  ^ 

Dinner  did  ut  \i\^t  make  iis  appearance  ;  but  the  slewant  was  mtssin^^H 
till  the  following  morning,  when  he  returned  fortified  with  a  "  padrin- 
ho."  When  a  slave  is  convicted  of  an  offence,  he  frequently  makes  hit 
escape,  and  takes  refuge  at  the  bouse  of  some  nei^hbt>nr,  who,  in  con- 
formity with  the  code  of  hospitality,  gives  the  offender  a  letter  to  his 
master  requesting  his  forgiveness.  If  it  be  a  first  offence,  a  full  par- 
don is  generally  granted  ;  but  in  this  cose  the  letter  or  "  padrlnno  " 
was  of  no  avail,  and  a  hundred  lashes  were  inflicted,  with  the  prospect 
of  two  hundred  more  in  a  week's  time.  h 

The  mores  in  this  country  are  seldom  broken  in.     The  finest  ar^H 
from  Alecklenburgh  and  the  Cape,  and  all  are  quite  wild.     They  are 
turned  into  the  pasture;',  and  when  their  assistance  is  required  they  are 
caught  with  the  lasso,  and  conveyed  to  the  fazenda.  ^H 

The  Buenos  Ayres  stirrups  are  much  used  on  this  estate.     They  ar^H 
made  of  br&s-s,  and  are  so  small,  that  there  is  only  room  for  the  tip  of 
the  foot.     The  tassadors  seldom  wear  boots*  hut  thrust  the  big  toe  of 
each  foot  thrungli  the  narrow  aperture.     If  you  4C>ve  a  gaucho  a  pair 
of  booU*  the  brat  thing  he  does  is  to  cut  off  tlte  tips.    In  Buema 


IN    BRAZIL. 


S9 


Arm.  they  frequently  kill  the  mtiren  for  tlie  sake  of  the  f)e«b  ;  and 
wbenifver  ftirei^ers  have  attempted  to  ride  the  marcs,  in  commun  with 
theauti>ui  of  every  other  country^  they  have  invariably  been  ridiculed 
for  the  barbarism.  Horses  in  this  country  are  aeldom  broken  in  before 
fire  yean  old.  In  raioy  weather  they  use  a  curious  stirrup,  each  foot 
Wiaif  inclosed  in  u  large  wooden  box,  which  has  a  very  uncouth  ap- 
peanuicr,  but  answers  the  purpose  in  a  primitive  manner. 

There  had  been  great  rejoicing  lately  at  the  death  of  a  celebrated 
bsodit,  who  bus  Itin^  infeiited  the  estate.  The  name  of  this  Fra-Dia- 
rolo  irma  Monsieur  Charles,  a  native  of  Switzerland*  who  had  many 
jvaT%  lired  at  Trieschal,  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  He  made  a  good 
i<»l  of  money  by  stealinj];  mules  and  slaves,  and  had  frpquentiy  been 
uder  sentence  of  death  for  murders  committed  on  tlie  Serra  ;  but,  as 
MBDey  in  this  country  will  easily  buy  over  the  Judges,  Senhor  Carlos 
wu  no  aouner  uuder  arrest  than  he  was  at  liberty  nfrnin.  A  few  days 
htforr,  be  stole  some  blacks  l>elonpng  to  a  neighbuuring  fazendeiro, 
and  bid  them  in  his  boune  at  Trieschul.  He  was  tracked,  however,  by 
ibe  injured  party,  who  called  loudly  for  admittance,  to  which  Carlos 
tBTBed  ft  deaf  ear,  whereu|>on  they  tired  upon  bis  bouse.  Here  he  se- 
creted hitnaelf  for  two  days  ;  but  on  the  third  day  he  mounted  bis 
tffftd,  uid  was  about  to  ascend  the  mountain,  tvhen  he  was  called  upon 
t0daust,  and,  on  his  refusal,  the  plaintiff  took  the  law  into  hiii  own 
haa^  fired,  and  wounded  the  robber,  and  on  coming  up,  quickly 
Aespaicbed  him.  The  oraii  openly  boiiated  of  the  dei-d  ',  and  the  au* 
tlnribes  suffered  the  matter  to  pass  by  unnoticed,  being  glad  enough 
that  CArloa  had  finished  his  marauding  career.  Ho  was  a  tall  baiid- 
•oaia  £eIlow;  and  the  fazendeiros  all  tiiaJe  a  point  of  saluting  him 
BMat  oourteously.  not  knowing  on  whom  he  might  pounce  next  to  levy 
hii  "  black  mail,"  Another  bandit  of  renown  bad  been  slain  in  the 
latiie  manner  six  months  previously*  He  was  a  Portuguese,  and  had 
stolen  and  murdered  blacks  in  a  wholesale  manner. 

Cbriatuta^  £ve  is  an  event  of  much  rejoicing  here,  as  in  Europe. 
AU  tbtt  black*  camo  to  the  fazenda,  and  executed  the  movemeutti  of 
U«  Creide  dance  to  the  sound  of  violas,  played  by  their  most  skilful 
■uuidttu,  who  also  mingled  in  the  figure  from  time  to  time.  Tbis 
Ahmk  i»  by  no  means  so  barbarous  as  might  be  supposed.  Some  of 
the  figures  are  even  graceful,  and  form  a  striking  coutrust  to  their 
meal  hum-drum  dance  to  the  sound  of  the  tom-tom.  They  continued 
their  performance  the  whole  night ;  and  early  on  the  following  morn- 
fau  a  diatributiuu  of  clothes  to<ik  place,  consisting  chiefly  of  articles 
■  Muicheater  manufacture,  such  as  handkerchiefs,  turbdns.  cloaks, 
tTMUcra*  and  dresses.  .jVII  these  find  their  way  into  the  interior  of 
Bnxtly  as  they  do,  indeed,  into  oil  parts  of  the  globe.  1  remember  an 
Butitfaman  bringing  home  a  South  American  poncho,  as  u  curiuqity  of 
lb*  lami,  and  making  a  present  of  it,  to  a  friend  who  rejoiced  in 
ndi  lureign  specimens  as  Indian  tomahawks,  hookahs,  poisoned  ar- 
mn.  and  uely  little  Japanese  idols  with  wide  mouths.  Unfurtu- 
Mdy.  the  nrvt  thing  that  struck  the  friend's  eye  was  the  name  of 
IIh  Mfticular  manufiicturer  at  ^lanchester,  who  had  made  the  iden- 
tical poncJio,  which  had  thus  retiirned  to  its  native  country  ! 

Tk*  children  danced  the  Creole  dance  on  the  Christmas  morning, 
and  all  sremed  highly  delighted  with  their  Ter^isichnrean  labours, 
(ran  tbo  white-beaded  huntsmen  of  eighty  to  the  yearling  children. 
A>  «c  wm  olain.  and  distributed  amongst  the  slaves,  whilst  we,  tb« 
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fnirer  part  of  the  popniation,  partook  of  a  CbriHtmaa  dinner,  conaUting 
of  turkey,  beef,  plum-pudding,  iind  clinmpagne>  at  one  of  the  cottagea 
on  the  vfttate,  tenanted  byan  Encli^h  fumily.  We  thim  played  vingt- 
el'Un  till  one  in  the  morning.  The  cottiigc  was  not  far  from  the  fu- 
zenda,  and,  returninf^  on  foot,  each  was  fortiiied  with  a  lunteiHj  and 
nivpped  in  u  poncho. 

Throughout  the  interior  of  Brazil  I  found  few  houses  where  the 
dauehters  nf  the  fazeodeiros,  or  indeed  any  of  the  female  part  of  the 
family^  made  their  appearance.  I  spent  a  day  with  one  of  the  most 
hospitable  men  in  the  neighbourhood >  and  father  of  a  laree  family,  but 
none  of  the  young  ladies  were  visible.  Every  now  and  then  I  saw 
two  laughing  fuces  peeping  through  a  hole  in  the  door  ;  but  the  mo- 
ment I  glanced  at  the  aperture  the  faces  vanished.  This  custom  is 
generalj  and  leads  to  a  marriage  system  ti  h  Chinoue.  MarriagM 
are  arranged  in  the  following  manner.  The  patient  bent  upon  mar- 
riage hears  that  a  certain  father  has  daughters  to  dispose  of;  where- 
upon he  calls  on  the  papa,  tells  him  of  his  inclination  to  become  bis  son- 
in-law,  and  that  he  possesse-s  so  many  slaves  and  coffee-trees.  If  the 
papa  thinks  they  have  enough  "  cotfee  and  bbcks  "  to  live  upon  com- 
fortably, he  accepts  the  proposal,  and  introduces  the  aspirant  to  hia 
future  wife,  who  perhaps  sees  her  "future"  for  the  first  time.  I  am 
speaking  now  of  the  society  in  the  interior,  principally  amongst  the 
smaller  facendoirns,  or  farmers;  for  in  Rio  you  find  little  ditference 
from  any  other  civilized  country.  People  in  the  interior  are  nearly 
uneducated  ;  reading  and  writing,  especially  the  latter,  are  looked  upon 
OS  Herculean  acquirements ;  and  amongst  the  women  the  greatest  ig- 
norance invariiihly  prevail.^-  ^| 

A  few  days  ago,  a  large  cavalcade  appeared  at  tliegate  of  the  fnzenda^^H 
The  party  c^in»i$ted  of  an  old  Ca^udur,  or  in  plain  English  a  Nimrod, 
the  mighty  hunter  of  these  wo«>d.-«  and  forests,  accompanied  by  his  wife 
and  two  daughters,  besides  children  innumerable.  Now,  a  dame  blanche 
at  the  Puzenda  de  St.  Anna  is  indeed  a  rare  occurrence, — a  ptarmigan 
amongst  the  black  game, — so  we  all  hastened  to  the  yard  to  receive  our 
new  guests  ;  and  a  most  extraordinary  looking  group  they  were.  The 
old  gentleman  wore  a  long  white  beard,  and  looked  as  if  he  had  been 
tiorn  and  bred  In  the  woods,  and  was  in  point  of  ndldnesa  equal  to 
the  beasts  of  chase.  But  the  costumes  of  the  daughters  were  unique. 
In  spite  of  the  rainy  season,  they  wore  very  thin  white  dresses,  embroi- 
dered all  over^  and  hats  of  the  masculine  gender,  but  of  dark  green, 
with  gold  bands,  and  artificial  flowers.  The  shoes  were  of  u  pale  rose- 
colour,  with  extremely  thick  soles,  and  covering  the  irutep.  At  dinner 
I  tried  to  "  discourse"  the  yoimg  ladies.  They  were  going  to  Rio 
for  the  first  time,  to  be  present  at  n  christening  ;  but  beyond  this  piece 
of  information  they  evinced  great  taciturnity,  and  contented  them- 
selves with  sprinkling  their  meat  with  Hour,  using  both  hands  for  the 
operation.  The  hunter  eat  enormously*  To  be  as  hungry  us  a  hunter 
is  an  expression  often  heard ;  but  on  this  occasion  our  guest  out-He- 
roded  Hemd,  or  rather  out-Nimroded  Nimrud.  AVhen  tlte  cheese  was 
brought  on  the  table,  several  huge  pieces  wore  cut  olf,  and  deposited  in 
a  plute,  according  to  custom.  The  plate  was  handed  to  the  Cu^adur, 
who,  notunder>>laiiding  this  homceujHithic  way  of  taking  cheese,  quietly 
accepted  the  whole  of  the  contents,  and  devoured  it  with  perfect  easCi 
to  our  no  small  astonishment.  The  whole  family  ya^vned  awfully  after 
dinner,— I  scarcely  thought  the  papa  had  room  for  a  yawn ;  and  the 
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ntt  rooming  aft^r  breakfiut  they  donned  tbeir  haH,  monnted  their 
tbttdt,  ittd  vre  wished  theni  a  very  good  jouniey-  A  mulatto,  who  dined 
«ltk  BS  the  next  doy,  met  the  party  at  the  bottom  i>f  the  muuntain, 
aaatplMely  loaked,  and  I  thought  of  the  hat«  and  the  rose-coloured 
Aim. 

Ahant  four  leagues  from  the  fazenda  resided  one  of  the  red  men. 
the  aborigines,  and  rijzhcful  owners  of  the  Miil,  from  which  they  hare 
tan  driren  more  to  the  interior,  the  few  that  remain  being  more  aup- 
preswd  than  incorporated  with  their  ancient  invaders.  He  was 
I  aqnattrr,  —  that  is  to  say^  he  estubliUied  himself  upon  the  estate 
iluat  ten  years  ago,  cut  do\m  some  virgin  wood,  and  built  liis  house 
upon  the  stumps,  in  spite  of  all  the  elfarts  made  to  expel  the  in- 
trad«r.  He  threatened  to  shoot  any  one  who  molL*sted  bim,  and. 
adcr  tikow  eircumiitance<(,  nobody  did  molest  him.  Having  roofed  in 
Ui  >— ■»>  he  made  himself  a  little  plantation,  and  there  he  was  csta- 
Uillwl  fbr  life,  living  entirely  by  the  fruit  of  his  spade  and  lii»  gun. 
I  Iward  ao  much  of  this  Indian,  and  of  his  primitive  way  of  living,  that 
I  KMlred  to  Rfttisfy  my  curiosity,  coule  qui  route  ;  but  no  companion 
tmXd  1  find.  So  I  saddled  a  mule,  poncho'd  myself,  and  bent  my 
ilBB.  or  ntlier  those  of  the  mule,  to  ttie  habitation  of  my  red  friend, 
Inlnig  rery  much  aa  if  I  was  goin^  to  pay  a  morning  visit  to  an  ogre 
•r  tli«  gimat  Cormoran.  I  scrambled  through  the  forest,  leading  my 
Bttfe  with  one  liand,  and  cutting  down  branches  tvith  the  other,  armed 
whb  ft  bog^  knife  for  that  purpose.  Roads  ore  frequently  made 
to  this  manner,  which  answer  the  tem[)orarr  purpose  of  pushing  on 
TOT  well,  although  it  would  hardly  servo  an  a  sample  fur  paving  Ox- 
C>ra  Strvet.  At  last  I  found  myself  near  a  small  plantation  of  Indian 
corn  and  potatoes,  varied  with  beans,  and  twelve  little  coffee-trees,  on 
tfaatapof  a  hilJ,  like  the  tuft  of  hair  on  Thersites' head.  A  single 
hetm  wax  grazing  in  the  diKtauce,  wliichf  with  a  few  cackling  fowla, 
flimpriacd  the  whole  of  the  farm-stock. 

X  w«»  now  at  the  door  of  the  cottage,  and  having  no  letter  of  intro- 
AdcIMII,  WftB  rather  at  a  io!»  fur  an  excuse  ;  but  I  knocked  at  the  door 
villi  tor  knife,  and  two  girls  came  out.  They  wore  nothing  but  a  very 
•h«rt  bine  petticoat,  and  their  hair  was  streaming  down  their  backa. 
Hut  were  aa  dark  as  mulattos,  hut  with  a  slight  tinge  of  colour,  large 
UacK  efes,  and  teeth  aa  white  as  snow,  arch  and  gipsy-like  in  the 
ntrciae,  but  without  very  pleasing  faces.  I  told  them  I  had  lost  my 
way,  tad  begged  them  to  |>oiiit  me  out  the  shortest  road  to  the  fa- 
Mda.  The  youngest  answered  me  directly  in  Portuguese,  making  a 
tfcwMmf  grstures,  and  speaking  with  much  volubility.  At  this  mo- 
■ttt  ibe  thunder  nttled  amongst  the  mountuina,  and  the  rain  de- 
Mnidcd  in  torrents,  and  the  young  ladies  insisted  upon  my  taking 
AtJUY.  They  told  me  that  their  father  tvas  in  the  woods  hunting; 
\m  they  tliought  he  would  soon  come  back  to  eat.  I  thought  of  the 
9p9  a^n.  The  youngest  told  me  that  her  mother  died  some  time 
a^  md  m'as  buried  in  the  wood,  t  asked  her  if  she  had  ever  twen 
MM  of  tbt  wood.  "Never,"  was  the  answer.  It  will  be  allowed  that 
ttmatOMt  n  very  long  conversation  witli  a  couple  of  damsels  who  had 
wrer  quitted  their  native  shrubbery,  waa  somcwliat  ditficulL  Pre- 
MOthr  I  saw  a  red  man  running  down  the  mountain  with  the  agility 
•fa  tiger<c&t,  and  in  another  infant  he  sprang  into  the  cottage.  Hia 
■ItXB  W1K  quite  red,  ivith  black  ghtisy  hair,  and  a  long  beard  ;  his  gun 
via  ihtag  beKind  him,  and  he  was  dressed  in  a  monkey-skin  jacket. 
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with  a  cap  and  continuations  of  the  same  materiaU  or  rather  abbreiri*'* 
ations,  for  they  onlv  reached  to  the  knee-  His  nose  was  curled,  and 
Tery  prominent,  ana  his  large  black  eyes  rather  deep  in  their  sockets ; 
his  arms,  breast,  and  feet  were  bare>  the  feet  small,  and  delicately 
fomied.  I  explained  to  him  that  I  was  the  nephew  of  the  Sunhor, 
and  had  lo«t  my  way;  upon  which  he  brought  mc  a  sack  of  Indian 
corn  to  ait  upon,  apulogiHed  that  he  hud  no  wine  or  cftchu9:i  (tlie 
common  spirit  of  the  country),  but  that  his  feisao  would  soon  be 
ready.  He  then  talked  about  his  plantations,  and  the  success  of  his 
day's  cbttse.  He  complained  that  he  had  only  killed  an  armadillo 
antl  a  capivara;  but  hnd  seen  a  deer,  and  mIsKed  her.  He  then 
said,  "  If  you  like  to  come  and  hunt  porcos  de  mato  (wild  pign),  and 
will  bring  powder  and  shot,  I  will  lend  you  a  gun."  1  answered,  that 
nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure,  and  asked  him  what  country- 
woman  his  wife  was.  He  replied,  that  she  was  a  mulatto, — which  ac- 
counted for  the  daughter's  nondescript  complexion.  The  feizao  now 
made  its  appearance  in  the  skin  of  a  large  gourd,  and  we  got  round 
and  helped  ourselves  with  our  fingers*  The  second  course  consisted  of 
a  large  pail  of  cedar  wood,  with  a  huge  peeled  pumpkin  inside.  The 
eldest  daughter  took  a  quantity  of  Indian  com  and  threw  it  into  the 
pail  with  both  hands,  and  in  went  our  fingerH  as  before.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  repast  they  brought  me  some  water  and  a  banana  leaf, 
which  made  a  verr  good  towel.  One  of  the  glrln  took  a  great  fanc}'  tv^H 
my  white  cotton  gloves,  and  put  them  on  several  times.  I  \vas  glad  to^^ 
repay  their  hospitality  at  the  price  of  a  pair  of  Berlin  gloves,  sn  I  pro-  ' 
sented  her  with  them,  to  her  great  delight.  I  then  shook  hands  with 
the  red  man,  and,  after  another  invitation  to  come  and  hunt  wild 
pigs,  I  took  my  departure. 

If  liberty,  independence,  and  d  qnoi  n'rrf,  can  render  a  man  happj^j 
my  red  friend  ought  to  be  perfectly  so. 
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"  On  come  to  me.  my  only  love  I — the  sun  h^s  sunk  to  rest, 

His  latest  ray  has  faded  from  the  tofty  mountain's  cre^i ; 

And,  as  if  mourninE  for  his  fliglii,  soft  as  the  lover's  stgfi. 

The  night-breeze,  while  ii  fans  my  cheek,  goes  faintly  murn'ring  by. 

"  Oh  come  to  me,  my  only  love  !— the  moon  is  shinir^  bright, — 
The  slant  ilivi  form  lier  coronet  ore  mellow'd  by  her  hght. 
And  soft  and  swe^t  her  glaiitvi  fall  upon  the  open  bay. 
Where  bright  tht*  stiver  waters  dance,  and  sparkle  fiir  away. 

"  Oh  come  to  me  I  in  safety  come  I — the  tower  is  dark  and  tooe,— 
No  Iioslile  sound  shall  thfre  W  heard,  no  voices  save  our  own. 
The  stream  that  glides  beoeaih  the  bank  u  flowing  fut  and  free, — 
The  bark  that  floats  upon  its  Ude  is  wailing,  love,  for  thee. 

"  Long  have  I  had  thy  ftthrr's  bale,  and  long  endured  his  scorn, 
And  still  in  silenc*-,  for  ihy  sake,  I  'd  bear  as  I  have  bome  ; 
But  now.  should  fortune  smde,  I  "11  change,  ere  yonder  moon  deelioe. 
The  angry  Ha&bes  of  his  eye  for  beams  of  love  from  thine." 

The  maiden  came — the  morning  sun  losc  joyously  and  fair — 
TTiey  sought  her  in  the  lonely  lower — the  maiden  was  not  there; 
Dul  one  small  foot-pnnt  on  the  sand,  one  line  npon  (he  stone, 
In  haste  engraved,  sufficed  to  tell  her  sire  thai  we  had  flown. 
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THE  BATTU. 

Tbk  lun  had  just  risen,  and  his  rays  were  streanimg^  into  my  bed- 

om,  a«  (  lesped  from  repose  fresh  as  a  three^year  old.  It  was  in- 
deed «a  beautiful  a  morning  as  ever  cheered  tlie  heart  of  a  mortal  ; 
tht  refreshiDg  mist  KttU  hung^  upon  the  glittering  erase,  in  graceful 
flbltla,  like  the  bridal  veil  tihndin^,  but  not  concealing,  tfie  covered 
Cfaarm*.  Hastily  I  completed  my  tt^iict,  and  descending  the  stairs,  I 
hmnA  my  hoft  cleaning  his  gun  in  the  hall,  with  his  kee|>er  standing 
idly  by,  surrounded  with  pails  of  hot  water  and  cold,  heaps  of  tow, 
i^p,  mud  clothe  of  many  sizes  and  descriptions. 

"Good  morning,  good  morning  !  What  t  you  could  get  up  before 
la  for  thi«  sport,  eli  ? "  said  he.  "  I  expect  you  '11  hold  him  «tr»ight 
la-4lay." 

Ei^re««iii|;  a  hope  that  I  should,  I  asked  why  he  was  preparing 
Uffpin,  llkinking  it  no  peculiarly  plea-iurable  occupation. 

"In  my  young  days,  Squire,"  he  replied,  "  men  used  to  be  tho- 
iQMjh  going  fellows,  liiat  knew  how  a  gun  should  be  kept,  made, 
MM  held.  They  knew  how  to  breed  a  dog,  break,  and  hunt  him  ; 
bat  BOW,  hang  me,  if  they  do  either.  Everything  'a  done  for  them  ; 
snd,  aoniechlng  like  the  King  who  was  surprised  how  the  ajiples  got 
mu)  the  dumplings,  wonder  now  the  devil  they  miss,  when  tlicy  fire 
vith  both  eyes  shut.  Look  at  this  gun  :  I  've  shot  with  it  for  thirty- 
two  jemn.  No  one  han  ever  cleaned  it  except  myself,  and  never 
■Ml :  for  when  I  've  finished  it,  I  'ni  satisfied  that  it  in  in  good  con- 
Aion.     I  XMOW  that  it  is  ;  but  how  should  I,  if  1  didn't  do  it  my- 

My  boct  vu  of  the  old  school,  —  not  of  chat  obsolete  one  when 
(tccd^mm  could  not  approach  a  trout-stream  without  velvet  caps,  or 
"  tally-ho"  a  fox  unless  decked  in  court-wigs,  perfumed  and  pow- 
dered; but  he  eschewed  the  dandyism  of  sporting  practised  univer- 
MtBy  by  the  Nimrod*  of  the  present  day.  To  see  a  particidarly  well- 
cat  tight-waiftted  shooting-jacket,  a  swaggering  ta^sclled  cap.  light 
boati,  a  toDspicuous  cravat,  ^cratcldesa  6tock,  with  the  usual  trifling 
setntapealments  of  the  Setiteraber  outfit,  were  to  hira  objects  of  su- 
preme caatempt.  He  looked  upon  the  owner  as  one  disgracing  the 
mmAy  unaMment;  and  he  that  once  "turned  out"  thus  vainly 
tqvjpped  with  old  John  Goodwin,  would  most  assuredly  avoid  a 
seeaod  experiment. 

On  tlie  fourth  of  October  my  host  had  invited  his  select  friends 
for  a  choice  day's  pheasant  shooting.  His  preserves  were  well  filled 
with  gene ;  and  the  annual  treat  of  "  a  baitu  "  was  anticipated  with 
gnA  plcuuxe  by  numbers  of  sportt-men. 

••  Map,  are  the  spaniels  in  trim  ? "  inquired  my  host  of  one  admir- 
Wg  keeper,  who  stood  grinning  with  a  dog-whip  in  one  brawny 
iMnd.  and  •otne  couples  in  the  other. 

**  I  should  uy  they  gist  was,  sir,"  replied  Alap,  with  a  knowing 
■ed  of  aatulkctiun. 

"  Are  those  boys  got  to  beat  for  us  ?  " 

vOb.  r>li>  >* 
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"  Yes,  they  be,  sir." 

"  Have  yon  looked  at  the  threads  this  mnming  ?  "  asked  the  mas- 
ter, stopping  in  his  task,  and  lookiDg  in  the  keeper's  face,  inquir- 
ingly. 

"  I  should  think  t  gist  did,  sir,  afore  daylight  Not  one  broke. 
All '«  right  as  a  trivet." 

It  was  a  plan  of  my  host  to  fix  pieces  of  thread  across  the  wckmIs 
in  various  parts.  So  that,  in  case  of  poachem  visiting  these  sancta 
sauctortim  without  being  seen  by  hia  watchful  keeper  Alap,  and  hi» 
supernunierHric!!,  it  might  be  known  by  the  thread  being  broken. 

rhecleaning  of  the  gun  being  finished,  ue  sat  down  to  a  breakfii^t 
of  aubstantials  that  uuuld  have  broken  the  hunger  of  a  regiment  of 
Irish  dragoons.  A  huge  piece  of  beef  stood  in  the  centre  of  the 
polished  oak  table,  surrounded  with  cold  chickens,  ham,  tongue^ 
pigcon-pic,  eggs,  rounds  of  buttered  toast,  and  other  suitobles  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

"Come,  my  boy,  come,  you  must  drink  a  pint  of  this  "tiff  ale;" 
and,  setting  the  example,  he  divided  the  snowy  froth,  and  quiiJTed  a 
draught  both  deep  and  long  from  a  targe  brown  jug,  which  was 
handed  to  him  by  the  attentive  Alap,  who  had  juit  drawn  it  from  a 
capacious  butt  in  the  jnws  of  a  cellar  beneath,  of  danger<m8  dimen> 
sions  for  an  explorer.  So  long  was  the  pull  at  Sir  John  Barleycorn 
by  my  host,  that  Alap  began  to  fear  the  remainder  in  reversion 
would  be  short  commons  for  him. 

I  took  the  jug,  and  drank  of  the  strong  beer,  giving  the  sentient 
toast  of  "  The  trigger,"  as  a  preliminani',  and  "  May  we  have  as  good 
sport  as  the  quality  of  the  ale,"  by  May  of  a  6nish. 

"  Some  of  the  early  birds  will  be  here  soon  now,"  said  my  host, 
looking  at  hiii  antiquated  watch. 

"  Here  comes  one  on  *em,  sir!  "  exclaimed  Jfap,  pointing  to  an 
equestrian  cantering  up  the  gravel  drive  toward?)  the  huusc  upon  a 
fine-looking  horse,  followed  by  a  mounted  groom  with  a  gun-cast 
under  his  whip-urm. 

'*  It 's  Tom  Jlerryweather,  as  usual,"  said  my  host.  "  First  for  the 
meet,  first  at  the  ileiith,  and  the  last  to  leave  good  wine.  Ha  !  ha  I 
ha  I     Tom  's  a  sad  dog !  " 

Tom  entered  the  room  with  a  remarkably  unceremonious  air,  and 
seizing  my  host's  hand,  extended  for  the  grasp,  they  both  indulged 
in  a  loud  hearty  laugh,  without  either  uttering  a  word,  which  clearly 
signified  the  extreme  good  terms  exi^iiting  between  the  cachinnatory 
tndulgers.  After  my  formal  introduction  to  Tom  Alerry weather, 
another  jug  ofide  was  brought  by  Map,  who  ofTcreil  it  to  him. 

"That's  your  sorts  I  "  exclaimed  Tom,  with  (foldfinch,  in  "The 
iload  to  Kuin,"— "  That 's  your  sorts  for  me  !"     And  his  voice  waa 
silenced  for  a  few  momenta,  while  he  swallowed  the  potent  liquid  ia^ 
very  con>tderable  quantities.  ^f 

The  host  stoo<l  watching  with  goodnaturnl  smiles  the  huge  drink 
of  the  thirsty  &porl>jnian,  and  said,  when  the  jug  was  brought  gra- 
dually from  his  lips,  "  You  can't  whistle.  Tom,  now— ba  I  ha  !  Iia  I  " 

Tom  screwed  up  lits  lips  with  a  guod  endeavour  ;  but  nothing  but 
a  pant  came  from  theui.  "  By  wetting  my  whistle  so  much^  I  've 
drowned  it,  farmer." 

Here  followed  a  second  edition  of  uproarious  mirtli  IVoni  the  tw«.- 
jolly  light-hearted  fellows. 


tw«^ 


THE    DATTU. 


S5 


*H«ro  they  come!  —  here  are  Uie  boys,  as  thick  m  hops!"  ex- 
rUimcd  my  host,  as  a  neat  bugg^y  quickly  approached,  foilowed  by 
I  dwhinp  tandem,  and  ii  dog-cart,  fall  of  merry  fellows,  a]]  laugiung^ 
aot\  imokinn  be.st  Havannahtt. 

After  mutual  con^rratutations  upon  the  fineness  of  the  weather, 
mtrotluctions,  and  Inrjfe  libations  of  the  admirable  beer,  ihe  party, 
eoDflEting  of  ten,  armed  with  double  barrels  of  the  best  kind,  fol- 
knrrtl  our  entertainer  and  his  keeper.  Tuiinediately  preceding  were 
dx  lubberly  bumjikins,  carrying  lung  sticks  in  their  hands  to  beat 
out  the  game  with,  and  two  brace  uf  diminutive  spaniels  were  obe- 
liifnlly  treading  upon  the  heels  of  Map,  much  against  their  inclina- 
tion. In  this  order  we  arrived  at  the  6rsl  wood,  and  before  the  bunip- 
kiiit  and  dog»  were  permitted  to  enter,  we  were  requested  to  take 
our  positions,  according  to  our  ta&tes  or  knowledge  of  the  location. 
After  each  had  settled  the  exact  place  for  his  range,  Alap  heard  the 
fXcUmatton  of  "All  right !"  from  his  master.  The  tittle  anxious 
muueU,  with  a  cheerful  cry,  sprang  into  the  thick  cover  to  the 
IPTCD  order,  foUowed  by  the  motley  group  of  bumpkadous  bipeda. 
I  was  plired  by  the  aide  of  ray  worthy  friend,  who  f.aid, 

"  Take  'em  right  and  left.  Never  raind  me.  Squire.  I  '11  strike 
a  lij^bt  at  'em  when  you  are  done  witli  the  tinder." 

Th«  dufcs  were  now  yelping  their  musical  cries,  having  started 
•cNoe  rabbits  or  hares,  which,  from  feelings  of  self-preservation,  con- 
IfaNed  in  the  wood,  despite  of  the  exertions  to  make  them  fair 
BiHca.  The  beaters  hallooed,  and  thrashed  the  trees  and  bushes,  and 
*1I  the  (futis  were  prepared  for  a  crack  at  anything  that  might  pre- 
•cnt  itwlf  to  the  ready  triffger. 

*•  Mark  ! — mar-r-rk  t "  hallooed  Slap,  as  his  well-tutored  ear  caught 
the  fir*t  flap  of  a  pheasant. 

High  over  the  trees  1  saw  him  mount  a  lon^;  distance  from  me. 
On  he  came  towards  where  I  stood,  with  his  many-coloured  and 
btsuliful  breast  glittering  in  the  sun.  Alomentarilv  I  expected  to 
Mr  him  fall  before  some  well-directed  aim.  Bang  I  bang  I  snapped 
•  fkmble  barrel ;  but  on  be  came  unscathed,  with  his  neck  stretcned 
«iit. 

"Jlisaed!"  whispered  my  friend.  "Take  it  coolly.  He's  for 
yoo- 

1  raised  my  gun,  covered,  pulled,  and  down  the  fine  fellow 
pfcomped  Ln  the  long  grass  at  my  feet,  flulleriiig  in  the  convuUions 
«rdaitb. 

"  Well  shot.  Squire! — well  xhot!"  said  my  friend,  picking  up  the 
bird ;  "  and  a  young  wick,  too,"  continued  he,  looking  at  liiit  spurs. 

Aft  I  was  char^'ing,  a  rabbit  po|)ped  out  of  the  underwood  with 
Uk  swiftness  of  li^ht,  and  as  suddenly  ran  into  it  again.  I  started 
M  a  Itiod  roar,  resembling  the  report  of  a  cannon,  issued  iVom  my 
b«t>  long  piece  close  to  me. 

"  What  use  Has  that?  "  said  I.     "  It  wns  impossible  to  kill  it." 

Be  looked  at  me  with  a  good-humoured  smile,  and  going  to  the 
Tvrgc  of  tiie  cover,  knelt  down.  Creeping  almost  the  length  of  his 
bodf  into  it.  alter  a  short  time  he  backed  out,  dragging  the  rabbit 
lidiufd  through  the  head. 

"They  never  fhow  a  tip  of  their  listeners  to  me  without — "  And 
h*  oonrl'udcd  by  giving  a  very  knowing  nod  with  his  lef^  eye  shut, 
od  holding  up  the  sltattered  head  of  the  iU-f«tetl  rabbit. 
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*  Mark,  mark  cock  !  "  But  the  warning  was  tcarcely  given  %y 
dK  watchfitl  Map,  when  down  tumbled  a  woodcock  befuru  Tom 
KcnrvdUKf  s  gtuL 

**  To^  nerer  misses !  "  exclaimed  my  friend,  in  a  tone  of  admiira' 
tloK.    *■  A  tad  dog  that  Tom— ha !  hn !  ha ! " 

ABalhtr  raMHC  jumped  from  the  wocmI,  and  >itood  for  an  instant 
vtt  fbarat  seeing  u».  The  yelping  of  a  pursuing  spaniel  soon  de- 
tenaaaed  his  wavering  inclination.  Away  he  ran  with  the  Auctiiess 
af  wind.  I  lerelled  my  piece,  and  the  charge  cut  a  deep  furrow  in 
tkt  groand,  five  feet  at  least  behind  the  fugitive.  Bang  !  went  the 
nmatdag  barrel ;  but  on  fled  the  nimble  rabbit,  pursued  by  a  yelp- 
iagdog. 

'•  Now  1 11  stnke  a  light  at  him/'  coolly  observed  my  old  friend, 
as  he  brought  his  gun  to  bear.  The  echoes  rang  upon  the  surround- 
ing hills  as  the  rabbit  leaped  into  the  air  from  the  unerring  noisy 
piece. 

"  That  'a  a  long  one,"  said  I. 

"  Fetch  him— that 's  a  lad  ! "  he  said  to  the  dog,  who  brought  the 
rabbit,  and  laid  it  at  the  feet  of  his  master.  "  Squire,  that 's  what  I 
call  a  wii>e  o'  the  eye,  at  something  like  eighty  yards  off." 

"  Huw  could  I  miss  such  r  chance  ?  " 

*'  I  '11  tell  you  how.  You  didn't  hold  him  .itrtiight,"  replied  be, 
with  a  chuckle.     "  Now,  liere  corae  some  beauties  for  you." 

I  looked  down  the  middle  of  tlie  cover,  in  which  there  was  a  nar- 
row break,  and  towards  us  flew  a  brace  of  pheasants,  almost  side  by 
akd9>     1  pulled  at  a  long  (Hstance,  and  down  fell  both. 

"  A  long  shot  for  ever !  "  exclaimed  my  friend.  "  Too  many  at 
anc*,  though.     Keep  cool,  and  you  '11  bag  all." 

Th*  game,  being  driven  to  the  comer  of  the  wood  where  we  were 
tiivttl'g  now  rose  momenlarily.  Fln^h  aOer  flash  succeeded  each 
adtar.  as  the  birds  tumbled  over  to  the  earth.  Rabbits  and  hares 
nisheil  from  the  skirts,  and.  before  they  could  fly  from  the  more-to- 
bc-drraded  men  than  dogs,  were  bagged  as  lawful  spoil.  Few,  com- 
Mbfativety  speaking,  eflected  an  escape.  The  Rportsmen  selected  by 
nay  hmt  fur  this  yearly  "  battu  "  were  the  crack  marksmen  of  the 
V\Hinty,  and  not  one  but  would  deem  a  "clean  miss"  as  a  very  an- 
IM^in^  and  almost  an  unaccountable  incident. 

"  Kv<Ty  head  out,  sir,"  said  Map,  crashing  through  some  thick 
bom^U  into  the  open  space  where  we  were  standing. 
**  Aay  gone  back  ?  "  inquired  his  master. 

*^  Nai uuity  doubled,  sir.  Most  have  madefor  the  Hill-Ttloss  copse 
%IM  Iwkd  iIhp  chance,"  replied  Map,  putting  much  emphasis  upon  the 
QOMchMtkici  of  the  sentence.  . 

**  Nvw,  then,  gentlemen  !  "  hallooed  roy  friend.     "  Tom  Merry-  ' 
laaalbwv,  1  wy.  Turn  t" 

"  iHvr ! "  cricil  a  voice  which  cheers  the  horse  to  fly  a  rasper. 
■^  H«K»  \  ual"  said  Tom,  clearing  a  hedge  like  a  harlequin,  and 
btWHkil^  vUiM  to  us,  with  eyes  bright  with  excitement,  and  glowing 

•^*  Haw«  yon  had  your  share,  Tom?  "  asked  the  huM.  ^ 

"  k>N^v  hr«cr  i}'  l(<ng  taiU,  lea^h  o'  Saralis,  two  couple  and  a  half  of 

v».  ^-W  a  ri<ck."  enumerated  Tom. 
**  Ho«  ukait\  tuufTk } " 
'*  .Vus«>i  a  nbUt,  brcauM  I  diiln't  see  iL" 


4 


THB  BATTO, 


37 


-  ''Well  done,  Tom.     Tbftt  excuse  Bhall  pass  mutter." 

We  were  now  joioed  by  the  remainder  of  the  party,  who  had  en- 
joyed excellent  sport.  All  were  in  higb  dpirits,  and  ea^er  for  a 
oaatinuancc  of  the  glorious  amusement.  The  crew  of  biim])kins 
vere  all  chattering  and  haw-hawing  at  the  variou.4  anecdotes  each 
■wu  relating  of  the  others.  How  one  threw  himself  face  down- 
vards  into  a  bed  of  stinpng-nettles,  to  avoid  the  shut  flying  thirty 
Tarda  above  bis  head.  That  another  tripiicd  over  a  stout  prickly 
Waoible,  and  bawled  out  tJiat  he  was  in  a  steel-trap.  A  third,  upon 
lecing  a  weaxel>  called  nut,  "  Alark,  hare  * "  A  pheasant,  rising  close 
ander  the  foot  of  a  fourth,  so  frightened  him  with  the  sudden 
«hir-r-r-whis !  that,  turning  white  as  chalk,  be  began  climbing  a 
tree. 

A  balf-elad  urcliin  was  seen  approaching  us  astride  of  a  donkey, 
eridenlty  as  reluctant  to  a  quick  movement  mt  the  rider  was  desirous 
of  one.  IJe  held  a  basket  of  capacious  dimensions,  covered  with  a 
rloth  white  as  mountain  »now.  The  other  arm  clutched  a  stick  of 
weighty  material,  which  was  being  applied  vigorously  to  the  slowly- 
iocUnea  animal. 

"Here  comes  Jack/'  said  our  host,  "with  the  indispensables. 
CoiUband  that  boy  !  how  he  thrishea  Dick  !  " 

"  lie  *s  used  to  it,  sir,  and  doesn't  mind  a  straw  about  a  lickin'* 
Vm  is  vecood  natur', "  philosophically  replied  Map. 

We  prepared  for  the  anticipated  arrival  of  the  Mercury  from  the 
larder  oy  siuing  in  a  ring  upon  the  grass,  under  the  widely-spread- 
ing bnncfacs  of  a  che»timt  tree,  'rhe  spaniels  and  bcaterei  spread 
rfifwariTW  out  upon  a  mossy  bank  in  our  rear,  while  Map  stood  with 
loUed  arms  d  la  Sapolcon^  waiting  for  the  messenger  with  good 
Udiop,  with  anything  but  stoical  inditTercncc  as  to  the  "come  00*" 
of  the  event.  The  indignant  voice  of  Dick's  rider,  with  the  smart 
Uivack  firom  the  cudgel,  were  now  very  audible. 

*'  What  are  you  so  cruel  for.  Jack  ?  "  a»<kcd  our  host,  as  the  two 
iCleMth  effected  a  Irrmintis  of  their  journey. 

"  ife  won't  mind  mc,  zur.  80  I  puts  it  on  to  'em,"  replied  the 
dliOBounter.  "  I  wants  to  break  'em  of  his  bad  ways,  so  I  crack* 
'en  well,  xur." 

"  Ife  'a  too  old  to  mend  his  ways." 

"  The  parson  says  me  can't  be^  zur.  80  I  'spose  jackasses  can't," 
replinl  Jack  with  confidence. 

We  numl  with  Uughter  at  Jack's  unanswerable  argument ;  but 
be  looked  quite  serious,  and  wondered  at  the  reason  of  our  mirth. 

Diver*  quantities,  as  a  lawyer  would  say,  of  tempting  delicacies 
vrrr  abstracted  from  the  hamper.  Cold  chickens  of  delicate  com- 
pleaiona,  tongues,  ham,  bottles  of  milk-punch,  claret,  sherry,  and, 
laatly.  but  nut  the  less  to  be  appredateu,  a  capacious  stoue  jug  uf 
iIk  ulmirnble  ale. 

With  sharpened  appetites  we  tliscussed  the  early  luncheon.  Alerry 
WW  the  jest,  and  loud  rang  the  hearty  langh  through  wood  and 
vmle.  Never  was  there  a  set  of  lighter-hearted  fellows.  Upon  the 
coadusion  the  UbtTal  remainder  was  transferred  to  tlie  expectant 
iMysand  spanicld,  who  effected  a  rapid  demolition. 

"fihall  we  make  for  the  HilUAIoss  copse,  sir  ?  "  a^ked  Map. 

••  Yea ;  and  from  there  to  the  kiln  shrubbery,"  replied  his  master. 

Upon  a  gradual  elevation^  in  the  middle  of  acres  of  golden  stub- 
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ble,  was  a  small  coppice  of  nut-wood.  Through  it  murmured  a 
Tvarrow  and  deep  «Tcain  of  transparent  water,  lull  of  fine  perch  and 
roach,  which  could  be  plainly  eeeii  at  the  bottom. 

"  Oh !  for  a  bright  worm  and  a  hook  !  "  exclaimed  Tom  Merry- 
weather,  as  he  espied  a  perch  of  a  good  pound  and  a  half  weigbt 
gently  sculling  his  tail,  like  a  coquette  with  her  fan. 

"  Take  your  places,  gentlemen,"  directed  our  host ;  **  I  expect  we 
shall  drop  upon  Vni  here." 

In  went  the  beaters  and  dogs,  accompanied  by  Map,  and  I,  with 
my  friend,  stood  nt  one  end  of  the  copse,  close  to  the  verge  of  the 
stream.  Ilarclly  were  the  whole  of  the  starters  in,  when  "  Mark  !  " 
was  shouted  by  I^Iap.  At  the  same  instant  the  repurt  »f  a  gun,  and 
plump  into  the  stream  fell  a  cock-pheasant  close  at  our  feet.  My 
old  friend  looked  at  it,  and  whispered,  "  That 'a  Tom's  for  a  hun- 
dred. Kipht  through  his  head."  A  little  active  s]»aniel  rushed 
through  fwmie  reeds,  and,  seizing  the  liird,  hurried  off  to  obey  the 
loud  call  of  the  keej)er  to  "  Fetch  him  here.  Chloe !— fetch  him  !  " 

A  woocl-pigcon  darted  through  the  brnrclies  of  a  tree.     I  saw  the 
quick  pinion  as  he  Hushed  in  the  sun,  and  i^napprd  at  him ;  but  he 
was  past  just  as  the  shot  rattled  among    the    trees,   cutting   the 
leaves  off  by  scores  to  the  ground.     A^ain  roared  the  lung  gun  close  ' 
to  ray  startled  ear.     I  heard  a  slight  flutter. 

"Another  wipe,  squire.  I  've  crippled  him  t"  exclaimed  my  host. 
•'  Hush!  look  out!" 

A  fine  large  hare  cantered  leisurely  towards  us,  with  ears  erect,  as 
if  not  seeingor  caring  for  our  proximity.  She  passed  within  eighteen 
yards  of  us  ;  and,  throwing  back  her  long  ears  upon  her  back,  rat- 
tled away  at  her  best  speed. 

"Give  her  distance,  and  shoot  forward,"  said  my  friend.  Head 
over  heels  she  toppled  as  I  pulled,  and  laid  without  a  struggle. 

"  Fairly  killed.  Better  miss  one  than  hit  the  quarters.  Always 
aim  forward  at  a  Sarah,"  said  my  host. 

The  quick  succes»ion  of  reports  told  that  all  were  having  good 
sport.  A  brace  of  hens  sailed  over  our  heads  just  as  I  had  charged. 
I  took  the  right ;  my  friend  Uie  left ;  and  down  they  came  with  a 
simultaneous  plump. 

"  Mark  covey !"  shouted  a  boy;  and  five  barrels,  one  af^er  the 
other,  clanged  through  the  wootL  Like  bullets  the  remaining  par- 
tridges whittled  pa^it.  I  pulled  both  triggers  at  the  leading-brace, 
killing  the  second  bird,  and  in  n)y  hurry  missed  the  first ;  but,  be- 
fore he  flew  ten  yardn  further  the  charge  from  the  roaring  gun  of 
my  "eye-wiping"  host  was  driven  into  him.  Like  an  arrow  he 
rose  high  in  the  air,  losing  tlie  power  of  guidance,  looking  like  a 
soaring  lark,  and  with  the  velocity  of  one  seeking  the  earth,  fae 
bounded,  feet  from  the  ground,  falling  dead  as  a  stone. 

"  That  was  a  towerer,"  said  my  friend,  reloading.  J 

"They  are  hit  just  on  the  lower  part  of  the  spme  when  they 
mount  so,"  replied  I. 

"  Generally  just  behind  the  wings,"  said  mv  host. 
The  spanieU  were  now  yelping  with  ul{  their  power,  in  full 
chorus.  Their  musical  cry  echoed  through  the  cover.  Now  and 
then  one  might  be  ^een  ru»>hing  through  the  tall  grass,  in  full  chace 
of  a  fugitive.  Sometimes  tliey  would  leap  out  upon  the  field,  and 
snuff  tJie  ground  eiigerly  for  the  scent,  thinking  the  pursued  had 
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vicitni.    Not  finding,  back  tliey  doubled ;  and,  picking  it  up,  off 
thtf  rattird  aga.tn  merrily. 

"Somethini;  extra  here,"  nnid  my  ticst  in  a  lov  voice,  and  screw- 
ing up  hi*  left  eye,  '•  I  know  we  shall  see." 

Scmrcely  had  uie  words  escaped  hh  lips  when  out  burst  a  Cox  witli 
a  cub  in  her  mouth.  No  tally-ho  escaped  us ;  but  it  was  the  first  I 
kad  sern  without  giving  the  view-h<illoa.  Away  the  careful  mother 
went  with  her  little  one  over  the  hill  as  fast  as  tfhe  could  travel. 
Occafionally  she  turned  her  head  to  see  if  the  dogs  were  iu  view, 
and  then  continued  straight  forward.  Out  burst  the  nui:>y  team 
Joat  as  she  was  on  the  top  of  the  bill ;  and  it  required  all  our  exer- 
Chms  to  whip  off  the  ardent  dogs,  so  that  the  fond  mother  might  rest 
bcr  fvam  from  the  barking  pigmy  jwck.  After  eieveral  severe  cuta 
from  our  pocket-whips  the  presumptuoufl  8[)aniels  were  driven  back 
into  the  copse  to  resume  their  more  successful  task  of  springing 
Innif  l}ian  rnnning  a  fox. 

Uy  friend  was  standing  with  his  back  towards  the  stream,  close 
to  the  edge  of  it.  when  a  rabbit  whisked  past.  Over  and  over  it 
roUed  aa  his  never-failing  charge  titruck  it  through  the  head.  At 
111*  aame  moment  a  pheasant  towered  high  over  the  trees.  Rai.Mng 
bciagiin,  without  taking  it  from  his  shoulder,  the  outstretched  neck 
oTlnegay  bird  fell  backward;)  between  his  wings,  and  down  he  fell 
crash  inio  a  hawthorn-bush.  While  he  was  covering  the  victim  hia 
bai  feU  off,  and  rolled  into  the  water.  Quickly  it  floated  upon  the 
rapid  atream ;  an<l,  throwing  down  his  gun>  away  ran  my  host  in 
full  chav.  Now  he  stoops  to  snatch  the  broad  brim  ;  hut,  no  ;  it 
ncmpe»,  and  on  it  whirls.  A  bed  of  rushes  holds  tlie  fui:^itive.  Now 
be  mnst  recover  it.  Upon  his  knees  he  falls ;  stretdies  out  his 
r«*ilr  hand  ;  his  fingers  are  upon  the  brim  ;  they  clutch  the  edge; 
kii  balance  is  lost,  and  in  he  dives  head-foremost  into  the  water. 

AAcr  much  splashing,  and  amid  roarii  of  laughter  from  the  whole 
ptrtv.  who  bad  juM  concluded  heating  the  wood  in  time  to  witness 
thr  involuntary  bathe  of  out  host,  he  scrambled,  hat  in  hand,  upon 
tbe  bonk.  Shaking  the  water  from  his  clothes,  no  one  enjoyed  the 
}nk«  more  than  himself.  His  red,  fine,  hearty  cheeks,  seemed  ready 
ta  bar»t  with  the  loud  merriment  which  swelled  them.  But,  cast- 
iag  his  eyes  into  the  aoaketl  hat,  in  an  instant  the  laugh  ceased.  He 
pverrtl  into  it,  and  poked  his  Gngers  about  the  interior  with  a 
ringnUr  nir  up,  as  if  what  he  saw  requ!rc<l  the  more  convincing 
proof  of  touch.  Holding  out  the  hat,  he  approached  us  with  looks 
of  pride,  ami  haIlooe<l — 

••There 'a  aomething  more  than  any  of  yon  grinning  youngsters 
ma  aay.  1  've  bagged  a  rabbit,  a  long  tail,  and  an  eel,  all  at  once, 
aa  voa  may  sfty." 

ft  was  true  enough.  At  the  bottom  of  the  Iiat  was  a  small  eel  of 
■bout  four  inches  in  length,  which  was  scoope<l  by  strange  chance 
from  the  water  when  our  friend  accomplished  his  MticccitKlul  ttive. 

The  aun  was  ju«t  setting  as  we  wended  our  way  towards  our 
boeCa  oU-foshioned  farm-house.  AVIicn  we  arrived  the  contents  of 
tbvb^p  were  spread  upon  the  lawn  before  the  door.  By  the  side 
cf  lata  of  lures  and  rabbits,  lay  fifty-three  brace  of  pheasants,  three 
brace  of  portrtdgeft,  and  a  couple  of  pigeons. 

"  TtuC  U  a  tolerable  fair  bag,"  snid  I. 

•*  Vea,"  replied  our  host ;  "  putting  in  the  eel." 
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flvvd*  jn*  distinf^ish  a  dandy  ?  His  face  is  so  compoaed  utd 
ylHiii^  Ifeift  a  sculptor  wishing  to  represent  complete  repoae  Hid 
«faiftj  ■jgF*  make  it  his  model.  His  hiiir  is  artistically  raised^ 
ar  CBS  coned  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  day,  not  a  lock  being 
«tf  of  its  place.  His  eyes  have  not,  indeed,  the  fish-tike  exprenioa 
•f  a  Datcbman's ;  but  they  form  a  striking  contrast  with  the  spark- 
fag  Tonng  eyes  uf  the  native  of  the  soutli.  Uis  \ips  are  a  little  com- 
pmsed.  Hia  coat,  without  a  plait,  and  of  an  elegant  fit,  is  so  little 
remarkable  for  ihovr  or  ornament,  that  it  might  serve  a.H  an  example 
of  the  levelling  spirit  of  the  times;  his  linen  is  spotleris  ;  his  bearing 
seems  careless  and  negligent,  but  is  neverthelesK  studied.  His  de- 
meanour is  cold,  and  always  the  snme;  bo  that,  as  a  modern  author 
remarks,  if  a  thunderbolt  were  to  strike  the  wall  of  his  room  with- 
out destroying  it,  he  would  order  his  valet  to  replace  the  mirror 
tteeetaary  for  the  business  of  the  toilet.  His  accent  ami  voice  art 
modified  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  the  English  language  ;  he  speaks 
quick,  but  monotonously,  scarcely  opening  his  mouth,  and  keeping 
his  tongue  close  to  his  teeth ;  he  gives  utterance  to  his  thought* 
in  as  laconic  a  manner  as  possible,  as  if  time,  his  most  important 
e^Htal,  were  not  to  be  wasted.  He  is  sometimes  fastidious,  and 
•oawtimes  careless  in  the  choice  of  his  words ;  but  he  has  no  great 
variety  of  them  ;  so  that  if  English  were  one  day  to  become  a  dead 
language,  ttgradut  ad  Parnassum,  founded  on  the  conversation  of  a 
dandy-like  gentleman,  would  be  very  poor  in  the  cpithcta  ornantia  ; 
lor  the  word  capitnt  always  expresses  his  satisfaction,  and  the  word 
odd  his  displeasure.  The  voice  of  the  dandy  is  rather  efieminate  ;* 
w  if  tbe  speaker  still  feared  the  reproach  of  coarseness  directed 
•MiMt  the  English  language  in  France  under  the  ancicn  regime, 
WtkH  atiU  apply  to  the  modern  gentlemen's  varied  tone  of  voice. 

fimum—*  him  with  the  fashionables  oi  former  times.  —  the  lively 
WtTWKlfi  of  Chflrles  the  Second,  and  the  English  beaus  of  the  last 
fMMty.  What  a  contrast  do  they  present!  How  would  a  Chandot 
W  llMKked,  if  be  saw  bis  great  ancestor,  —  whom,  as  a  Tory^  he 
WM  bwnour,  —  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  —  V'ilUers,  the  witty 
VMMffiM  minister  of  Charles  the  Second,  who  invented  the  word 
«*M Mmqumtly  employed  at  that  time,  revelling  in  taverns,  or, 
lailil  Shaftesbury  and  Rochester,  rescuing  his  mistresses  from  the 
mff  gvwMlumnured  Charles  the  Second  1  Even  a  modern  Air. 
SlwiMp*  vwild  perhaps  find  his  great  ancestor.  Lord  Chesterfield, 

%  y^wa  kW  MIoTtug  oanverutioTi,  which  once  took  place  iu  a  mfTiv- house,  wa 
VaM  owchtHIr  tMl  VooM  l^oko  with  a  Iriud  ihuodtrlng  vuioe,  and  the  duidy  in  a 

%S^fc*i 

•■  \\4t  ,  acapof  oonee,  weak  aa  a  lodf  falUi^into  a  awooD,  and  cool 

^  y^Wts    XVsilvr,  a  rut*  uf  ouflr*',  hot  u  b«ll,  nod  itrong  aa  the  devil. 


"  VWV»Y    Pt«y,  **iwr,  what  i*  the  gentleman's  nunc? 
"  f«*««.  rrkjTi  vwiVt  wtiat  (*  that  lady's  nuns  ?  '* 
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ridicalaai^  if  he  were  to  appear  without  a  dress-coat  or  snuff-box, 
litgnndJng  only  on  that  grace  i^gere^  which  ruled  as  sovereign  the 
ancim  regime* 

Time  has  wonderfully  chnn^ed  the  aristocracy  of  Encland  —  on 
the  whole  for  the  better,  thouf^h  sometimes  in  a  laughable  way. 
What  a  pity  that  no  AtUlison,  Fielding,  or  Bulwer  was  to  be  found 
amonf!  the  English  o^  tl)c  Restoration,  to  give  us  a  lively  pic- 
tntc  of  tlie  details  of  the  reaction  against  the  severe  puritanism  of 
Oencvaf 

Look  at  a  portrait  of  a  cavnlicr  of  Cromwell's  time,  or  of  a  courtier 
in  llkat  of  Charles  the  Second.  The  fuce  is  muscular,  marked 
fay  tCnrng  passions,  swollen  by  iwnsu.il  plea>ture|  with  eyes  and  Itps 
botdly  prominent ;  his  coat  is  rich  and  showy,  his  bearing  lordly 
and  daring.  So  loud  and  deep  was  then  the  tone  of  voice,  even 
in  sociaJ  intercourse,  that  it  sounded  to  southern  ears  like  the 
raarkig  of  wild  animals.  Swearing,  now  quite  out  of  fashion,  in- 
MtlMad  every  phrase,  and  ofi'ended  the  puritans  even  more  than 
drialuDfl  and  6ghUng.  "  My  good  friend,"  said  Cromwell  once, 
ffooicidiy'r  to  a  royalist  whom  he  wished  to  banish,  "  t  advise  you 
lo  stay  no  longer  here.  Swearing  is  taxed  by  the  English  Par- 
t^ft«it  juid,  u  you  can't  leave  it  off»  you  would  soon  completely 
ruin  yourself." 

Lm  me  intagine  a  dinner  at  the  Court  of  Charles, —  the  rollicking 
Roclaeater,  ISuckingbam,  Shal^esbury,  Uio  King,  —  champagne  and 
SpaaUli  wines  ttuwing  in  streams, — one  witticism  following  another, 
—  not  the  iircsent  puns  or  allusive  jokes,  but  biting  personalities,  at 
wbich  the  King  was  certainly  not  bebind-hand,  though  he  sometimes 
Conld  not  find  a  ready  repartee.  "  Shaftesbury,"  said  he  once,  "  you 
«r»  the  greatest  rogue  in  the  kingdom."  —  "  Of  a  subject,  sire," 
added  Shaftesbury  immediately,  with  a  bow,  and  the  King  was  ex- 
|KMed  to  tiw  laughter  of  the  rest  of  the  courtiers.  On  anotlier  oc* 
CBftleo  Ite  was  obliged  to  listen  to  an  impertinence  of  Rochester, 
vho  rtttd  before  his  face  the  following  epitaph ; 


"  Uere  lies  our  sovereign  Lord  ihc  Ring, 
Whose  word  no  man  relies  on, 
Who  never  said  a  fooltsh  thins;, 


And  never  did  a  wise  one. 


to  blush  and  look 

company   of   Lady 


^H       The  ladies  who  were  present   never   &uled 

^B    down  on   hearing    witty  inuendos,    until    tiie 

V     Portfuoath  and  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  had  taught'tbem  to  b« 
iwaodest. 

Thongh  cUsses  and  parties  were  really  more  separate,  they  avoided 
casual  and  common  intercourse  much  less  than  at  present.  In  the 
tevcnu  of  London  were  tu  be  seen  the  splendid  laced  coat,  the  innu- 
■oallle  loops,  the  long  curls,  the  bat  with  feathi-rs  of  the  age 
of  Loaiai  the  Fourteenth,  mingled  with  the  plain  dress  of  the 
pvritxn  citizens.  However,  the  dandy  distinguished  himself  from 
thes»,  not  so  niucl)  by  outward  show  as  by  nuise,  drinking,  and 
cursing.  Itt  Uie  country  you  met  only  geiitlcmi>n,  who  added  to 
the  cuanencss  of  civil  war,  and  the  bluntnesD  acquired  in  early  life, 
the  licenliiMisncss  of  their  chiefs,  whose  wit  they  did  not  nosftcss, 
and  wlKHe  polite  maimers  were  unknown  to  ihetn.  When  trier  np- 
.  at  Court,  often  in  the  uniform  of  civil  war,  they  were  iuvari- 


TBE   DANDY   OF  THE    PRESENT   DAT 


Mf  objects  of  ridicule  to  the  young  wits.  They  therefore  returned 
booAIt  Co  their  country  neats,  to  complain  bitterly  of  the  ingrad- 
Cade  of  the  merry  monarch,  to  hunt  foxes  ami  liares^  to  a^»i>ciate 
vkh  their  tenants,  and  to  Uy  the  foundation  of  that  class  of  country 
liratlemen,  who  in  the  last  century  supplied  Fielding  with  the  type 
of  the  incomparable  Squire  Western.  If  the  two  periods  be  com- 
pared, without  re^rtling  the  interval,  it  would  appear  th^t  the 
CftTaliers  of  those  days,  and  the  gentlemen  of  the  present  time^  hud 
not  a  drop  of  the  same  blood  in  their  veins.  In  England,  however, 
the  same  passion  for  fox-hunting  and  the  turf  is  still  to  be  seen ; 
the  English  flag,  even  then  powerful,  has  since  waved  victorioutdy 
on  all  the  seas  of  both  hemispheres  ;  the  Parliament,  as  full  of  eiur* 
gy,  and  prudent  as  formerly,  make<i  laws  that  will  one  day  be  as 
»acred  as  the  Habcns  Corpus  of  Charles  the  Second  ;  England  willf 
when  occasion  shall  arrive,  give  birth  to  new  Blakes ;  and  an  Al- j 
gernon  Sydney  will  always  be  i'ound  in  case  of  need. 

Whence  comes,  then,  the  striking  contrast  between  the  two  por- 
traits ?  It  proceeds  from  the  national  character,  —  from  tlie  desire 
of  individuals,  as,  well  as  of  cla^sea,  to  take  precedence  of  others,— 
from  national  pride,  that  repels  with  contempt  everything  foreign. 

The  wrecks  of  feudal  nobility,  broken  and  humbled,  descended 
from  the  Normans,  which  since  the  time  of  Kdward  the  Third  had 
been  overpowered  by  Saxon  elements,  by  violence,  and  by  the  pro- 
gre«0  of  civilization,  rallied  once  more  round  the  throne  to  vanquish, 
if  possible,  the  hated  majority  represented  by  the  Parliament.  They 
were  beaten.  Their  defeat,  however,  was  not  attended  with  such 
tremendous  consequences  as  that  of  the  feudal  nobility  of  France  in 
17B9.  The  serious  character  of  the  English  preserved  the  nation  from 
anarchy,  from  bloodslied,  and  from  a  revolution  of  property ;  the 
royalists  defeated  al  Worcester  and  Naseby  were  .spared ;  but  few 
acts  of  violence  were  committed,  and  they  were  sufficiently  blamed 
by  public  opinion.  The  chiefs  alone,  and  a  small  body  of  their  fol- 
lowers Hed  ;  the  |;rcater  |)art  remained  behind,  and  KufTered  no 
greater  calamity  than  the  irritation  and  annoyance  arising  from 
C'romweir^  famous  espionage.  It  is  well  known  that  the  victorious 
majority  of  the  nation  during  that  political  reaction  vnas  inclined 
to  the  severe  tenets  of  Calvinism,  which  naturally  lead  to  a  liberal 
form  of  government.  This  was  exemptiOed  during  the  civil  war. 
The  republican  spirit  gained  ground;  but  it  grew  daily  more  and 
more  gloomv.  till  at  last  it  degenerated  into  a  zealous  monkish  fa- 
naticism. This  never  wnuld  have  happened  in  merry  France,  if 
Henry  the  Fourth  had  adhered  to  the  party  to  which  he  owed  hi* 
crown,  and  which  had  shed  its  blood  for  him.  Pleasure  and  gaiety 
were  in  the  eyes  oi  those  austere  republicans  who  traversed  the 
•creels  of  London  with  a  sword  in  one  hand  and  a  Bible  in  the 
other,  damnable  and  diabolical  things.  To  sing  a  merry  song,  to 
play,  or  to  dance,  was  considered  by  them  as  a  sin;  but  to  frequent  i 
the  theatre,  or  to  swear,  was  an  abomination.  \ 

The  IWliament  decreed  fines  and  corporal  punishments  against 
Mcb  indulgences,  ami  prescribed,  instead  of  recreauons,  fasting  and 
mf«r.  No  wonder  that  the  royalists  and  muderate  men  complained 
f  OHMVwion.  No  wonder  tiiat  they  bated  their  enemies  ;  iur,  in- 
■Mcf  gloomy  contemplation,  rigid  morolitv,  and  iienurious  eco- 
jsmtcj^  dMy  wen  voLarics  of  pleasure,  lice nUouan ess,  and  extrava- 
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gance.  AAer  the  Bestoration  the  casnat  contact  of  their  opponmu 
vtt  not  necessary  to  pomt  out  the  distinction  between  tlie  Cavalier 
Bad  the  Roundbead.  When  they  were  in  mixed  txiciety  ther  cer- 
tainly nn  no  risk  of  being  mistaken.  The  ugly  dTes»  of  the'Puri- 
tan;  th«ir  crapped  hair,  which  i^ained  tttem  the  appellation  uf 
Roundheads,  mtae  them  appear  to  diRadvantagc,  in  the  eyes  of  all 
people  of  taste,  by  the  side  of  the  gay  courtiers  attired  in  the  stitT, 
bat  «plen<lid  and  mnjestic,  dress  of  the  time  of  Louis  t]ie  Four- 
Imth.  It  was  not  till  Ion/?  af^er  the  Re&toration,  when  new  genera' 
tipD»,  gnided  by  different  political  views,  found  themselves  in  a  new 
mtmanumt  that  the  tone  of  society  changed,  and  an  alteration  was 
pradartd  both  in  the  character  of  individuals,  and  their  outward 
deneanour. 

The  same  aristucmtic  desire  to  be  distinguished  from  classes  who 
CaRDOC  he  kept  under,  and  to  whom  the  circumstances  of  active  life 
aflbrd  a  thnusjuid  opportunities  of  surpassing  a  superior  cnste,  gave 
tntth  In  tite  rawlern  dandy.  How  Hhall  the  scions  of  nubility,  wha 
vuh  to  maintain  at  least  a  social  superiority,  now  render  theniselvca 
OMispicuous .>  By  splendid  dresx,  and  rich  ornaments?  By  lavish 
cxpexKUiure  and  display  f  Many  a  grocer  or  cotton-spinner  coa 
oattKin*  even  the  peer,  now  mucli  more  the  younger  son  ? 

All  that  a  young  man  of  rank,  therefore,  can  now  do,  is  to  be  more 
Cairful  in  the  choice  and  arrangement  of  hia  dress;  and  the  secrets 
«f  fashion  reveal  to  him  niceties  of  the  art  that  arc  concealed  fVom 
ndgar  eye*.  Shall  the  relations  of  the  nobility  render  themselves 
-nmarkable  by  the  purity  of  their  language,  and  their  unconstrained 
lllinisiiiiiiii  ^  Education,  however,  is  as  general,  and  even  mure  dif- 
foaed  naong  the  middle  classes  ;  and  the  majority  of  the  affluent  in 
Eiiflind,  by  social  intercourse,  and  travelling  in  foreign  coun- 
trk»,  acquire  the  same  elegant  maimers. 

A*  a  matter  of  course  he  belongs  to  that  coterie,  in  which  a 
coamittee  of  distinguished  Indies,  rulers  of  the  fashionable  world, 
award  with  discnmination  the  privilege  of  belonging  to  nristocra- 
lical  •ocirty,  for  which  so  many  Englinhmen  vainly  sigh.  It  may 
•uily  b«  supposed  tliot  n  danily  shuns  the  man  who  is  not  one.  At 
tha  pUy  he  conducts  himself  like  ilngartli's  couple  in  the  print  of 
**  Tie  Lak^Mng  Antlirnce."  He  goes  to  the  theatre  for  fashion's  sake. 
If  rou  ask  him  how  he  liked  the  Opera  ^  he  .-mowers,  "  the  conver- 
■atifin  hi  our  box  was  very  pleasant  and  agreeable." 

Alas !  the  golden  age  of  the  dundy  is  already  past.  In  the  first 
yrar*  of  the  present  century  his  sun  shone  m  all  its  splendour 
ID  the  aristocratic  world  ;  afterwards  it  became  a  little  overclouded. 
and  suddenly  set  In  1832,  when  the  Reform  Bill  was  passed.  What 
a  magniftcFnt  time  for  the  dundy  whi>n  he  could  entt'r  Parliament, 
and  was  sure  by  his  vote  to  de.<>ervc  a  reward  from  the  iVIinister. 
The  hi^h  aristocracy,  the  proprietors  of  that  excellent  kind  of  nru« 
frcrty,  rotten  boroughs,  used  to  send  numerous  rejireiientatives  of  the 
corps  at  dandies,  of  which  the  younger  sons  of  the  nobility  usually 
lorn  tlir  nucleus,  to  the  Lower  House.  "Send  for  our  school- 
boys." saiil  Casllereagh  once  to  a  colleague,  meaning  the  daniliea. 
Members  of  Hnrlinmcnt,  who  were  dispersed  in  the  neighbouring 
raflee-bmisca,  ready  to  be  called  in  to  vote.  Voting,  in  fMCt, 
wa«  their  only  burliness;  though  Sir  Frani-is  Burdt-tt  anil  Lrjrd 
Broogham.  tlwn  Mr.  Henry   Brougham,   will  certainly  remember 


DAT. 


-Hflvl  hear!' 


ii-hen 


K  hf  vfaoch  ibej-  notified 
AJbi !  tbe  lucky  ^titr  of 
r  4Bp*aiibIe  advantage  from 
I  hnogbs,  beeo  thrown  uit 

(y,  even  though  a  Tory,  nc 

«Kpu«e  his  predous,  dear  uelf,  

4f«B election?  Huw  could  he  ven- 

tad  <le;gant  clothes  tu  he  pelted  with 

>;  *w  nan  tlie  risk  of  being  oblieed  to 

.^    .^Mi^^rflkit  cemnony  an  elector  would,  per. 

^fc    lb  bM  htmi»  as  may  be  seen  in  Hogartb'i 

^Bp^Mfr  ^  Sft»  laat  century,  the  beau,  was  quite  a 
.^^    Ifc—  iHMally  intent  upon  adorning  liiroself ; 
-aB*^Hk  a  little  embarrassed  on  occasiona  that 
-^kftrW  had  not  a  native  exteriur.     While 
^  0am  Ml  acope  to  his  natjoiial  whims,  tlit 
^rw  harped  dancing  and  fencing  from  French 
^-:ai2  of  succulent  roairt-beef;  fell  into  ecsta#- 
.     .   -  utncQi ;  kept  parrou,  apes,  French  valets^ 
^««BMKk.  alao,  an  Italian  musician,  whom  John 
A.3«i;piA-«craper.    If  the  beau  wa?  informed  that 
.  jgm  t^«ck  the  night  before,  and  beaten  the 
■«  .^«4  4*'cwck%hts,  fox-hunting,  and  other  sporty 
m^hb^Jmm^  vf  ^c  existence  of  narb/irous  manncTL 
•«»  •  WiSv  be  found  everything  excessively  bad; 
.^  y^yMKtt  cix^kery  ;  declared  that  the  French  shrug- 
^  »■  (dRtfeJB^uiy  ;  eternally  found  fault  with  Prance; 
~^  jMMMjr:  Kill,  at  last,  aAer  he  liad  fought  two  or 
■•^MMpurcha&ed  a  court-dress  of  the  newest 
.  t— w  tne  Fifteenth,  he  returned  to  Englmd. 
Mfrvountry women  prudish,  stiff,  awkward,  in- 
jjwrf  the  Cluitincl,  and  were  he  asked  by  a 
^  lte40lM  of  the  French  ladies,  he  would  have 
t  fm  peintttret,"     In  short,  tJie  beau  was  far 
I  eoiuitryraen  and  to  strangers  than  the 
,  also  otlen  ridiculed;  the  sight  of  a  beau 
.^  )||»  a  duncing-miLstcr,   and    speaking   broken 
.^t^Mxiie  the  luud  laughter  of  tlie  pit  and  gal- 
•A  iMMortalieietl  him  by  representing  him  in   the 
..mMi  altitude  taking   snuff,  in  his  first  plate  of 
-III'  M  ap[>earing  with  a  monkey's  face,  dreawd 
^««.  ^fcilii  IS  court-dresjt,  and  bowing  with  the  moit 
,*^  gk  ka  ^n»  of  Tattte,  in  *«  High  Life." 
,  ^MIM  mtt—  to  the  present  and  future,  than  to  past 
■r—  iif  Qw"  1^^""  ""^^  ^^'  ^hc  two  Georges  could 
^^  «f  hioi;  )>«  v"  unknown  to  Addison,  Fielding, 
^M^    IJbtfiiUn  was  the  first,  who  described   him  ea 
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FRENCHMAN, 

It'«  on  my  wiMting  canls,  sure  enough  (and  it's  them  that 'a  all 
^ «'  pink  Mitin  paper)  that  inny  pntlcman  that  ptases  may  behouU 
die  intheristhing  words,  "  Sir  Pathrick  O'GraniHson,  Knight,  39, 
Southampton  Row,  Ru«&ell  Square,  Parrish  o'  BIrwmsbury."  And 
thud  ye  be  wanting  to  diskiver  who  h  the  pink  of  ptirlitcncss  quite, 
and  the  laider  of  the  hot  tun  in  the  houl  city  o'  London—  why  it's 
jict  meAcir.  And  fnith  that  same  ia  no  wonder  at  all  at  nil,  so  be 
plaaed  to  stop  curling  your  none,  for  every  inch  o'  the  six  wakes 
that  I  *re  been  a  gintleman,  and  left  alf  wid  the  bog-throthiiif;  to 
takr  up  wid  a  gintale  title,  it  'b  Pathrick  that's  been  living  like  a 
beulr  imperor,  and  gitting  the  iddication  and  the  graces.  Och  I  and 
iroafdn't  it  be  a  blessed  thing  for  your  sperrits  if  ye  cad  lay  your 
two  pecperri  jist  upon  Sir  Pathrick  O'Grandison,  Knight,  when  he 
j«mlL  rtddy  drissed  for  the  hoppercr,  or  stipping  into  the  brisky  for 
the  drire  mto  the  Hyde  Park.  But  it 's  the  iligont  big  figgur  thai 
I  J  havr»  for  the  reason  o'  which  all  the  ladies  fall  in  love  wid  rae. 
I  Isn't  it  my  own  swate  self  now  that  '11  missure  the  six  fut,  and  the 
tfalffc  itKOes  more  nur  that,  in  me  stockings,  and  that  am  cxsadingly 
«3I  proportionetl  all  over  to  match  ?  And  is  it  really  more  than  the 
librae  fut  and  a  bit  that  there  is,  inny  how,  of  the  little  old  furrener 
FUncknan  that  lives  jist  over  tlie  way,  and  tliat  '&  a  oggling  and  a 
Moling  the  houl  day  (and  batl  luck  to  him  !)  at  the  purty  widdy 
Hm&ms  Trmcle,  that 's  ray  own  nixt  door  neighbor,  (God  bbsa  her  >) 
■id  HOit  particuUer  frind  and  acqiiainunce  ?  You  persave  the  little 
nJpern  is  summat  down  in  the  mouth,  and  wears  his  li(\  hand  in  a 
dfitBg  ;  and  it 's  for  that  same  thing,  by  yur  lave,  that  I  'm  going  to 

I  P^^  y^^  ^^^  K**^  rason. 

'  The  thruth  of  the  hou]  matter  is  jist  simple  enough  ;  for  the  very 
fini  day  that  I  com'd  from  Connaught,  and  showd  my  swate  little 
MlTin  the  itrait  to  the  widdy,  who  was  looking  through  the  windy, 
it  wu  a  gone  cose  althegither  wid  the  heart  o'  the  purty  Miathress 
Trade.  I  persaved  it,  ye  see.  all  at  once,  and  no  mistake,  and  that  *s 
€od*«  throth.  Firtt  of  all  it  was  up  wid  the  windy  in  a  jiffy,  and 
lldn  ibe  tlircw  open  her  two  jieepers  tn  the  itmoat,  and  thin  it  was  a 
Ucde  gould  spV'glaM  that  she  clapped  tight  to  one  o'  them,  and  divil 
IMsybom  me  if  it  didn't  Kjtake  to  me  an  phiin  ha  a  peeper  cud  spake, 
maa  says  it,  through  the  spv-gUss  — "  Och  !  the  tip  o'  the  momin  to 
jr.  Sir  Pathrick  O'GranJison,  Knight,  mavoumeen ;  and  it  's  a 
iMte  gintlemaii  that  ye  are,  sure  enough,  and  it 's  meself  and  me  for- 
tin  iisi  that  '11  be  at  yur  sarvicc,  dear,  inny  time  o'  day  at  all  at  all 
fcr  the  Baking."  And  it  's  not  meself  ye  wud  have  to  be  bate  in  the 
parlitcnc«ii ;  «o  I  made  her  a  bow  that  wud  have  broken  yur  heart 
■Ithay'ther  to  behould,  and  thin  I  polled  aff*  me  hat  with  a  flourish, 
■nd  thtn  I  winked  at  her  hard  wid  both  eyes,  as  much  as  to  say  — 
"  Tfame  for  you,  yer  a  swate  little  crature,  Mrs.  Trade,  rae  dnrlint, 
«nd  I  with  I  may  be  drnwuthed  dead  in  a  bog  if  it 's  not  meself.  Sir 
Pathridt  O'^aiidtson,  Knight,  that'll  make  a  houl  bushel  o'  lore 
to  yur  tttldy-ihip,  in  the  twinkling  o' the  eye  of  a  LondoDderry 
pumrty." 
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Aii(t  it  WAS  the  nixt  mornin,  sure  cnou)fh,  jist  as  I  was  makinf^  up 
me  mind  whither  it  vrouUln't  be  the  piirlite  thing  to  Hind  a  bit  o' 
writing  to  the  widdy  hy  wny  ol"  a  love-htter,  when  up  cuin'd  the 
deliverv  sarvant  wid  an  iltigant  card,  and  he  tould  me  that  the  name 
on  it  (ior  1  niver  cud  rade  the  copper- plate  printing  on  account  of 
being  lift  handed)  was  all  about  Mounscer,  the  Count,  A  Gnose, 
Looit-oi^y,  Maitcr-di-dauna,  and  thnt  the  houl  u'  the  diviti^h  linf^o 
was  the  Hpalpeeny  long  name  ol'the  little  ould  furrener  Frinchmaa 
as  lived  over  the  way. 

And  jist  wid  that  in  cura'd  the  little  willain  himself,  nod  thin  be 
made  me  a  broth  of  a  how,  and  thin  he  imid  he  had  ounly  taken  the 
liberty  of  di>ing  me  the  honor,  of  the  giving  me  a  call,  and  thin  he 
went  on  to  palaver  at  a  j^re.-it  rate,  and  divil  the  bit  did  I  compre- 
hind  what  he  wud  be  atlhcr  the  tilling  me  at  all  at  all,  excipting 
and  saving  that  he  said  "pully  wou,  woolly  wou,"  and  tould  nie, 
among  a  bushel  o'  lies,  bad  luck  to  him,  that  he  was  mad  for  the 
love  o'  my  widdy  Misthreas  Tracle,  and  that  my  wtddy  Mrs.  Tracle 
had  a  puncheon  for  bim. 

At  the  hearin'  of  this^  ye  may  swear,  though,  I  was  as  mad  as  « 
grasshopper,  but  I  remimbcred  that  I  was  Sir  Palhnck  O'Grandtfion, 
Knight,  and  that  it  wasn't  althegither  gentaal  to  lit  the  anger  git  | 
the  upper  hand  u  the  purlitenees,  so  I  made  light  o"  ilie  matter  and 
kipt  dark,  .ind  got  ouite  sociable  wid  the  little  chap,  and  aflher  a 
while  what  did  he  do  but  ask  me  to  go  wid  him  to  the  widdy 's,  wiy- 
iiig  he  wud  give  me  the  feshionable  introduction  to  her  leddyKhip. 

'*  Is  it  there  ye  are  ?  "  said  I  thin  to  meself — "  and  it '»  thrue  for 
you,  Pathrick,  that  ye  're  the  fortunnitlest  mortal  in  life.  We  '11  soon 
Bee  now  whither  it  'b  your  bwate  silf,  dear,  or  whither  it  *g  little  i^Ioun- 
•eer  Maiter-di-dauns,  that  ^lisUiress  Tracle  1.4  head  and  ears  in  the 
love  wid." 

With  that  we  wint  afT  to  the  widdy's,  next  door,  and  ye  may  well^ 
say  it  was  an  illigant  place — so  it  was.  There  was  a  carpet  all  over 
the  floor,  and  in  one  corner  there  was  a  fortv-pinny  and  a  jewa-harp 
and  the  divil  knows  what  iUe,  and  in  another  comer  was  a  sofy— 
the  beautifultest  thing  in  all  natur  —  and  tfittin'  on  the  sofy,  eu re 
enough  there  was  the  swate  little  angel,  fllisthrcss  Tracle. 

"The  tip  o'  the  morning  to  ye,"  says  I  — "  Mrs.  Trade"— and  ^ 
then  I  made  sich  an  iligant  obaysance  that  it  wud  ha  quite  alihe^- 
ther  l>ewildered  the  brain  o'  ye. 

'*  Wully  woo,  pully  woo,  plump  in  the  umd,"  says  the  little  fur- 
j-ener  Frinchnmn — "  and  sure  enough  Mrs.  Tracle,"  says  he.  thnt  he 
did-^"i.<n't  this  gintleman  here  jist  his  riverence  Sir  Pathrick 
O'Grandison,  Knight,  and  isn't  he  althegither  and  entirely  the 
most  purticular  frind  and  ac<)uaintance  that  I  have  in  the  houl 
world  ?  " 

And  wid  that  the  widdy  she  gits  up  from  the  sufy,  and  makes  ^e 
BWAtest  curtchy  nor  iver  was  seen  :  and  thin  down  she  gits  agin  like 
an  angel ;  and  thin,  by  the  powers,  it  was  that  little  Apalpren  Moun- 
•eer 
side  I 

out  of  my  head  on  tlie  spot,  I  was  so  ilispi: 
"Bait  who!  "  says  I,  after  a  while.  "  Is  it  there  ye  are,  Mounseer 
Maiter-di-dauns?  "  and  so  down  I  plumped  on  tlie  lift  side  of  her 
leddyship,  to  be  aveu  wid  the  willain.    Botheration !  it  wud  ba  done 


mgel ;  and  thin,  by  the  powers,  it  was  that  little  Apalpren  Moun-        . 

■  Maiter-di-dauns  that  plumped  hii>  self  right  down  by  tlie  rtgbt  ^H 

'.  of  her.     Och  hon  !  I  ixpicted  the  two  eyes  o'  me  wud  ha  cum'd  ^H 

of  ray  head  on  llie  spot,  1  was  so  ilispirate  mad  !     Ilowiver  —  ^^ 


AND    THE    LITTLE    FRENCHMAN. 


47 


rour  h«aft  good  to  persave  the  Hligant  double  wink  that  I  gived  hex 
jisi  thin  right  in  the  f»ce  wid  both  eyea. 

But  ibe  little  ould  Frinchmnn  ht*  niver  be^nned  to  suspict  me  at 
all  «t  ai\,  and  dUpcratc  hard  it  was  he  maile  the  luve  to  Iilt  leddy- 
ship.  "  WouUy  wou»"  «ayii  he — "  PuUy  wou,"  laya  he — "  Plump  in 
the  mud." 

"That's  all  to  no  use,  Mounseer  Fro^,  mavoumeen,"  thinks  1; 
lod  1  talked  as  hard  and  as  fast  as  I  could  all  the  while  ;  and  troth 
it  waa  ine»elf  jist  that  divarted  her  leddyship  coraplately  and  in- 
itirelr.  by  rason  of  the  illijjant  cuitversAlion  l>iat  1  kipt  up  wid  her 
fell  about  the  eiwate  bugs  orConnaught.  And  by  and  by  she  giv'd 
me  uch  a  twate  smile,  from  one  ind  of  her  mouth  to  the  other,  that 
il  made  me  as  bould  as  a  pi^,  and  I  jiitt  took  huutd  of  tliu  ind  of  her 
littJe  finger  in  the  most  dillikitteett  manner  in  natur,  looking  at  her 
aU  the  while  out  o'  the  whites  of  my  eyvn. 

And  thin  only  to  persave  the  ciitene^e  of  the  swate  angel ;  for  no 
Mooer  did  »he  ubiiarve  that  I  wait  afther  the  squazing  of  her  Bipper, 
dkan  ilie  up  wid  it  in  a  jilfy^aiid  put  it  away  t>ehind  her  back,  jist  as 
much  aa  lo  aay, — "Now,  thin,  Sir  Pathrick  O'Grandison,  there's  a 
blUher  chance  for  ye,  mavoumeen  ;  for  it 's  not  althegither  the  gen- 
tail  thing  to  be  ai^her  the  squazing  of  my  flipper  right  full  in  the 
Hfht    of    that    Little   furrcnner   Frinchmao,   JMounseer   Maiter-^i- 

Wid  that  I  giv'd  her  a  big  wink,  jiat  to  say, — "Lit  Sir  Pathrick 

ilfNie  for  the  Ukes  o*  them  thricks."     And  thin  I  went  aisy  to  work. 

amd  roil  'd  luive  died  wid  the  divarsion  to  behould  how  cliverly  I 

•Dppra  my  right  arm  betwanc  the  bark  o'  the  holy  and  the  back  of 

htv  Ie<Klv«hip,  and  there,  aure  enough,  1  found  a  swate  little  flipper 

all  a- waiting  to  say,   "The  tip  o'  the  morn  in' to  ye,  Sir  Pathrick 

O'Onuidiiian,  Knight."     Aiitl  wnnii't  it  mesetf,  sure,  thiit  jist  giv'd 

the  Lute  little  bit  of  a  equaze  in  the  world,  all  in  the  way  of  a  cum- 

■tecemcnt,  and  not  to  be  too  rough  wid  her  leddyship  f  —  and  och, 

boChcraaon,  wasn't  it  the  gentaale»t  and  delikittest  of  all  the  little 

•fB*s«a  that  I  got  in  return?     "  filood  and  thunder,  8ir  Piithrick. 

SBTOomecn  !  "  thinks  I  to  raeself,  "  faith,  it  'a  ji^t  the  muther'tt  son 

«f  ytni,  and  nobody  else  at  all  at  all,  that 's  the  handaommcst  und  the 

'        faatunilteit  yoang  bogthrolter  that  ever  cum'd  out  of  Connaught !  " 

Aaid  wid  that  I  giv'd  the  flipper  a  bi^  squase  —  and  a  big  aquaaie  it 

wa*.  by  the  [Kiwcrs,  that  her  leddyship  giv'd  to  me  back.     But  it 

wud  ha  aplit  the  seven  sides  of  you  wid  the  Uflin  to  behuuld  jitit  thin 

■ll  at  once  tlie  con3ate<l  behaviour  of  .Mounseer  ]^Iaiter-di-<laun8. 

The  bkc«  o*  aicli  a  j.-ibbcTring,  and  u  smirking,  and  a  parly-wouing  aa 

^H  1^  begin'd  wid  her  leddyithip,  niver  was  known  before  uponarth; 

^■and  difil  may  burn  me  if  it  wasn't  ray  own  very  two  peejjers  that 

^M  »Ub'd  bin)  tipping  her  the  wink  out  of  one  eye.     Och  hun!  if  it 

^M  waHi'i  mcnetf  ttiiu  tliat  was  aa  mad  as  a  Kilkenny  cat,  I  abud  Like  to 

^   betoold  who  it  was ! 

!  "  Let  me  itifurm  you,  Mounseer  Maitcr-di-dauna,"  aaid  I,  as  purlit 

^H  aa  irer  ye  teed,  "  thiit  '*  not  the  gintaal  thing  at  all  at  all,  and  not  for 
^Btbe  likea  m'  you  iimy  how,  to  be  after  the  ugglirig  and  a-gog^ling  at 
^^  bcr   leddyohip  in  that  fashion."     And  jiht  wid  that  such  another 
Hioajte  aa  it  waa  I  giv'd  her  flipper,  all  as  much  as  to  say*  "  Ibn't  it 
Sir  Pathrick  now,  my  jewel,  that  '11  be  able  to  the  proticting  o'  you, 
my  darlint }  "    And  thin  there  cum'd  anoliicr  st^uaxc  back,  all  by 
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^..     '  -v..  S:r  Pathrick/' — it  said  as  plain 

-  .— ■  Thrue  for  you,  Sir  Pathrick, 

— -  -xi:  r"~*5rtnan  ye  arc  —  that's  God'ii 

-.-r  •»-:.  hPT  two  Iwautit'ul  peepers,  till 

.i-  ;•:"  her  head  althegither  aiul  in- 

^     .     • ....  t*  a  cat  at  Mounseer  Frog,  and 

i*.      iVh  hon !  and  a  woolly-woii, 

— _::  ^f  shoved  up  his  two  shoulders, 

-    -.^  »-B?  :.^  be  diskivered,  and  thin  he  let 

.   -  — i-rt-trap.  and  thin  not  the  bit  more 

■i-  .-  :He  spalpeen. 

..-a.  S  '  Pathrick  that  was  unreasonable 

-   if.ct*  by  token  that  he  kept  on  wid 

*     ^    .   -^  •*.ldy  ;  and  the  widdy  she  kept  on 

^«*    is  much  as  to  say,  "  At  him  again, 

^       • .'  ■.«;  raeen !  "     So  I  jist  ripped  out  wid 

>-h,— 

..j_  ..■  1  bofr-throtting  soon  of  a  bloody- 

^.    -  \e  think  it  was  that  her  leddyt«hip 

.,.     ;■   -*m  the  sofy  a-*  if  slie  -was  bit,  and 

«'r.  f  1  turned  my  head  round  aflher  her, 

i  •.:  botheration,  and  followed  her  wid 

.     .--s.!!.'  I  had  a  rason  of  my  own  for  the 

.;■:  vii'wn  the  stairs  althegither  and  in- 

.    ■  ■    :\.\t  I  had  hould  of  her  hand,  for  divil 

V-.i  says  I, — 

'  .  .-•■  .1  mistake  in  the  world  that  ye  "ve 

-•    vNiilyship?     Come  back  now,  that's  a 

.*  r:pjH'r."     But  aff  she  wint  down  the 

«.-■  '.  :--.rned  round  to  the  little  French  fur- 

« -„>i-  L  his  spalpeeny  little  flipper  that  I  had 

.  •     .'■  '.1  -thin  it  wasn't — that 's  all. 

,.^..     'it:  jist  died  then  outrif^ht  wid  the  laffin, 

■k.,'  «hcu  he  found  nut  that  it  wasn't  the 

„^  Nrt-o  of.  but  only  Sir  Pathrick  0'(irandi- 

.:«..    v.tver  behild  such  a  long  face  as  he  pet 

-*<  ^^iJrandison,  Knight,  it  wasn't  for  the 

.    V  i'^Ser  the  minding  a  thrifle  of  a  mistake. 

-1       .■.■«:  it 's  God's  thruth  —  that  afore  I  lift 

^    .K-  ^oMipeen,  (which  was  not  till  afther  her 

,^    vw*''^*  "^  both  down  the  stiirs,)  I  gived  it 

^  .   .»  t  -.^iiiize,  as  made  it  all  up  into  raspberry 

.  ^  H       ••  MuUy-wou,"  says  he, — •'  Cot  tarn  !  " 
.1..,  li  »»i' the'rason  why  he  wears  his  lift  hand 
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SnsT    Sfmptttby  I    thou    bealuig   balm    of   every    ifoe-laccraLcil 
ommdI 
l^koo  tft  u  enteftil  as  the  {gentle  shower  to  the  thirsty  earth, 
Btrclwd  and  gupmg  beneath  the  buniiag  rays  of  a  blozing-siui — briiig- 
1  UifC  wail  lolace— in  a  crack  ! 

[     Feeble  ts  my  peo,  and  weak  my  wit,  in  the  attempt  to  do  justice  to 

^  tkf  eataWue  of  virtues ;  for  thuu  art  like  —  the  dew  of  eve  to  the 

diMptnc  lily;  the  wmidon-leg  to  the  cripple;  the  pellncid  oil  to  the 

vung  wick  ;   the  pig-tan  quid  to  tlie  wenther-beaten  tar;    the 

i»yt  to  the  juicy  fcrape,  or  the  indolent  Italiiin  ;  the  glass  of 
L'r  tKst  to  the  iveary  woftlierwoman  ;  the  favouring  breeze  to  the 
baoftlflicd  vewtel ;  the  bluvr  of  a  battledore  to  the  feathered  shuttle- 
awk;  -lh»,  &c-  &c  &c 


BbrJ'i 


Mr.  ComeUoii  Crocodile  was  one  of  the  nio«t  "picked  "and  perfect 
■ncimvot  of  the  lacrymose  lef;ion,  whose  ready  tears  are  promptly  6x*~ 
tmsd  at  the  recital  of  duuther'»  woe  ;  a  sort  of  hydrucephalaleinhic ;  a 
hu— II  ■piiii£iL  which  the  heavy  hand  of  sorrow  appeared  delighted  to 
•^neeacit  uio  nerer  squeezed  iu  vain. 

The  spider-»pun  cambric  wax  dixptayed  eternnlly  in  his  convulaive 
paap,  and  Mime  iJUnalured  cynics  had  the  temerity  to  oatert  that  it 
1  an  onion  within  its  delicate  folds ! 
viii.  m 
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TLe  only  compoaition  in  which  Mr.  Crnoodile  indulged  were  wilU 
and  epiUplix  ;  and  be  invariably  appwired  in  decent  mounniig,  —  for 
bis  connexionft  were  so  numi'ruus  tbut  be  hud  usually  two  or  three 
futu-rulM  in  band  during  the  year.  ^     m 

His  ready  sympathy  naturally  won  the  con6dence  of  his  a<tiiiainfc-l 
ance,  and  he  was  cousequently  nominated  executor  by  miwt.    Two  mi- 
dt;rtakers  contended  for  his  putroiu^^e ;  and,  it  is  said  thai  there  was 
a  CKTima  feeling  —  quite  unallied  ti»  sympathy  —  aribing  out  of  tbeae 
funeral  transdctions,  perfectly  well  understood,  alUiough  never  ex-j 
preDfted*  m 

Ue,  moreorer,  enjoyed  quite  a  harvest  of  lepiciea  imd  mouminp- 
rings ;  and  his  "pickiiigti"  were  so  abundant  that,  like  the  fabled 
gnome,  he  might  be  said  to  live  upon  the  dead. 

Krivy  nicknamed  him  the  "  universal  executor." 

Amun^  the  mn&t  intimate  of  hi&  friends  was  a  gentleman  rejoicing 
in  the  nume  of  Pupsley. 

Peter  Pugsley,  Kbquire,  biid  in  his  youth  served  in  Indin,  in  the 
civil  department,  at  thiit  happy  perind  when  pild-dutit  and  diummids 
were  "  shovelled  up  "  (and  the  nutives  "  shot  ")  like  so  much  ruhbi(»h  ; 
and  when  in  seven  or  fuurteen  years  any  man  po<^ses»icd  of  a  tolerable 
capacity,  and  a  reasonable  tenncity,  wah  certain  of  >iccumu1nting  a  for- 
tune, returniug  to  KuglaiiJ  with  a  full  pur&e  and  a  disordered  liver, 
and  a  janndiced,  wash-leather  complexion,  that  seemed  like  the  verita- 
ble reHection  of  their  ill-gotten  gold. 

Pugttley  niiirried,  or  ratlier  bought,  an  amiable  woman,  (for  her 
worldly-minded  father  sacrificed  his  lamb  at  the  •dirine  of  Alammon,)^ 
who,  huviog  presented  liim  with  u  son,  departed  this  life. 

Having  Milisequently  engaged  a  young  "  ;ier«nn  "  as  governess 
his  heir,  she  mi  humoured  the  tetchy  Anglc^Indian,  and  rendered 
herself  so  indts[K.'uxabIy  necessary  to  his  comfort  bv  every  sacniice 
of  her  own ;  and,  in  tine,  contrived  to  miike  herself  so  very  agree- 
able (which  Nature  had  not— for  she  was  more  cunning  than  come> 
ly,)  thut  she  ultimutely  wheedled  the  wheezy  JMr.  Pugsley  into  a 
marriage. 

The  "dear  little  Frederic"  was,  of  course,  soon  found  to  be  very 
troublesome,  and  quite  above  her  control,  and  accordingly  despatched 
to  a  Mchool ;  and  then  it  wos  poor  Pugsley  discovered  his  eriwr ;  for 
Mrs.  P.  bad  played  her  cards  no  well,  that  her  partner  found  t04i  Into 
she  had  the  game  entirely  in  her  own  huudji.  Little  Frederic's 
governess  become  his  I 

No  sooner  bad  Frederic  arrived  at  an  age  when  it  waa  thoueht 
necessary  to  c1iih>so  fur  him  some  profession  or  pursuit,  than  IVIr*. 
Pugsley,  anxious  to  be  rid  of  her  step-sun,  very  amiably  oondeKcrndM 
to  take  the  management  of  tliia  momeutous  affair  into  her  own  hnndx. 
And,  pointing  out  to  her  obedient  spouse  the  great  udvantnges  of  his 
Eastern  connexions,  at  once  decided  that  nothing  on  earth  could 
be  better  tbtin  to  send  him  abroad,  either  in  a  civil  or  a  military  ca- 
pacity. 

Pugsley  immediately  exerted  himself  to  carry  hia  wife's  notable 

ErujtfCt  into  execution ;  tmd  his  wealth,  and  cuuaequent  influence  in 
eadcnhall  Strei't  rendt'red  the  imffused  task  so  comparatively  easy, 
that  his  iiidoifuce,  and  her  imptirtuuity,  for  unce  ^uinu  hand  in  baud. 
Master  Frederic  was  soon  equipped,  and  shipped  for  Calcutta. 
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Tbe  climate  agreed  admi'raUy  with  his  constitution,  and  tbe  young 
cadet  speedily  obtnined  u  li*'Utenancy- 

It  WM  alwut  this  period  that  Mr.  CrocodiJe  had  the  good  fortune  to 
brcocne  acquainted  ivith  tbe  Pagsleys  —  an  acquaintance  which  was 
iperdily  ripened  into  an  intimacj  by  hib  sympathy  with  both  members 
of  the  family. 

lie  had  tact  and  discrimination  enough  to  discover  that  the  "  grey 
mare  was  tbe  Iwtter  horse,"  and  paid  his  court  accordingly,  making 
himself  so  agreeable  to  the  lady  by  his  tittle-tattle,  small-talk,  and 
oiminLog-pimming  attentions,  that  iiis  absence  was  always  felt.  At 
the  MUne  lime,  however,  he  had  the  policy  not  to  neglect  the  "  old 
gentirmaiu"  Uc  studied  chess;  and  learned  Just  enough  to  know 
how  to  be  inrarisbly  beaten  gracffuUy. 

This  was  the  best  "  move "  Mr.  Crocodile  ever  made ;  there  was 
always  a  "  knife  and  fork  at  his  service;"  and,  what  was  of  more  espe- 
cial importance,  this  weulthv  connexion  made  him  appear  in  the 
opiiuoa  of  the  rest  of  the  world  liS  really  "  bometliing." 

Hie  hd  is,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  ii'ugsley,  or  rather  Mrs.  Pugaluy  and  her 
hmband,  were,  to  the  eyes  of  the  multitude,  like  a  pair  oF  magnifying 
IfiMca,  through  which  they  looked  at  the  extraordinary  Air.  Crocodile. 

Licuteimnt  Frederic,  as  he  rose  (like  a  man  going  up-hill)  natu- 
rally extended  his  viewa ;  his  mind  became  enlarged,  and  his  ex- 
penses increased. 

His  alluwunce  was,  as  moat  allowances  are  to  young  officers,  insuffi- 
cient ;  and.  like  many  other  youths  in  n  similar  situation,  he  ventured 
to  draw  a  little  bill  at  "six  months  after  sight,"  ^vith  a  letter  of  ad- 
nee,  upon  his  affectionate  parent,  who  paid  the  bill,  but  "advised" 
him  br  tbe  next  vessel  not  to  do  so  any  more ;  for  his  better  half 
read  bim  such  a  lecture  on  tbe  "boy's"  shameful  extravagance  that 
poor  Pogaiey  was  in  bodily  fear;  and  concluding  her  lecture  with  a 
MavBtific  kick  and  scream,  had  sent  all  his  better  resolutions  to  the 
gnmnd,  and  so  shook  bis  nerves  tliat  he  was  not  tumself  again  for  a 
vhcdc  week. 

A  conaidcraUc  portion  of  Pugsley'sproperty  was  vested  in  the  hands 
$t  a  fint-rate  firm  in  Calcutta,  which  »aid  firm  was  not  quite  so  firm 
u  he  expected,  and  suddenly  failed  —  to  pay,  promising  to  pay  but  a 
trifling  dividend.  Mrs.  V.  who  was  really  a  woman  of  business,  and 
always  hud  an  eye  to  the  main  chance,  induced  him  by  her  ai^mentii, 
to  wLich  his  own  experience  made  him  yield,  to  make  a  voyage,  and 
•cttle  hi)»  affairs  with  the  "  hou»e  "  in  his  own  proper  person. 

Af  r.  Crocodile  being  consulted,  and  ascertaining  that  they  were  both 
fcr  once  unanimous  on  the  point,  profoundly  discussed  the  propriety  of 
Mcli  a  proceeding ;  at  the  same  time  hinting  in  n  delicate  way,  that  as 
&J«  w«a  uncertain,  it  would,  he  thought,  with  due  submission,  be  ad- 
visable that  Pugslev  should  settle  his  atfatrs  before  bis  departure.  And 
Puedry,  urged  by  ^lis  loving  spouse,  did  incontinently  make  his  will, 
^Diishiog  and  declaring  tbe  same  in  due  form,  as  prescribed  by  tbe 
act,  &c.  bvcjueathing  to  his  dear  wife  tlie  whole  of  his  real  and  personal 
ietate»  subject  only  to  the  payment  of  a  legacy  of  five  hundred  pounds 
im  hi*  sole  executor.  (Mr.  Crocodile,  of  counter)  and  a  Ufe  annuity  of 
i^^dfcrrc  hundred  pounds  to  hiK  extruvagiint  son. 

^^^P  In  a  few  days  he  departed  from  England  ;  and  in  twelvemonths 
^^^OUnrards  Mn-  I'ugalffT  received  the  mournful  intelligence  that  he 
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had  depsrtpd  tbia  life,  after  a  most  sadsftctory  arrangement  of  hit  oc*^ 
counts  with  the  parties  abroad. 

Ready  ua  a  mristi-eiigine  on  the  first  alarm  of  a  fire,  Mr.  Crocodile 
waR  !wen  knocKing  nt  the  dour  nf  the  berearcd  wido\r,  with  his  ever- 
ready  tear- absorbing  cambric  in  lii»  hand. 

Shutters  were  closed,  and  blinds  drnwu  down,  that  the  eye  of  curio- 
sity might  not  catch  a  glimpse  at  tbu  secret  sorrow  that  was  preying 
upon  the  troubled  widow. 

As  JV!r.  CroaKlile  fttepped  lightly  in  the  hall,  and  whispered  to  the 
footman,  a  fiishionablt'  milliner  issued  from  the  drawing-room,  where 
ahe  had  already  been  receiving  the  instructions  of  p<Mir  Mrs.  Pugsley 
for  the  "  deepest  mourning,"  and — taken  her  measures  occurdingly. 

"  Poor  ludy  ! "  cried  the  sympathizing  milliner^  "  I  never  seed  sich 
grief  as  she  possesNeEt,  poor  dear  I  " 

Luckily  such  exliibitions  arc  rare  I  H 

Mr.  Crocodile  sent  in  his  card,  ond  was  instantly  admitted.  V 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Pugsley !  "  murmured  Crocodile,  approaching  the 
mourner,  who  ^vas  extended  in  an  elegant  dishabille  upon  the  tiof&.        ^ 

"  O  I  my  friend ! "  cried  she,  grasping  his  hand  conmlairelyj  *'  wefl 
have  lost  him  ! — he  is  gone ! ! — he  in  dead  ! !  ! "  ™ 

Crocodile's  tears  flowed  apace-  The  nndow  sighed  and  sobbed,  and 
sobbed  and  sighed,  until  she  gradually  worked  herself  up  to  the  point 
faystericul,  —  winding  up  witii  a  sudden  shriek  that  frightened  the 
whole  household  from  its  propriety.  Muscles  and  nerves  became  alike 
on  contra  lliihte,  and  Mrs.  P.  kicked  like  a  "subject"  under  the  influ- 
ence of  a  galvanic  battery, — and— with  about  as  mucin  real  feeling. 

Afr.  Cnicodile  comprehended  the  caw  exactly,  and  administered  his 
condolatory  common-placex  (pro  re  natA)  with  all  the  skill  of  an  old 
practitioner.  I 

The  widow  placed  herself  entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  able  and 
experienced  executor,  and,  as  there  was  no  funeral,  the  affairs  yyer^ 
presently  in  train.  ^ 

The  old  AngU»>Indian  "cat  op " exceedingly  "handsonie,"  as  thefl 
p^mw  iSj  and  the  result  proved  infinitely  sootmog  to  the  afflicted  Mrs. 
Puealey. 

Mr.  Crocodile,  too,  was  so  obliging, — so  attentive, — so  everything  a 
lone  woman  could  desire,  that  a  fortnight  after  the  snd  intelligence  wus 
received  she  permitted  her  kind  friend  and  adviser  to  lead  her  to  the 
altar.     Yes,— 

'*  the  funeral  baked  meats 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  oiarh:ige  tables," — 

and,  like  most  guests  at  a  feast,  the  amiable  Mr.  Crocodile  no  sooner 
found  himself  so  happily  "  placed,"  than  he  began  to  "  show  his  teeth," 
and  lake  upon  him  the  stern  prerogatives  of  a  husband.  Mrs.  Pugs- 
ley's  kind  and  sympathising  friend  became  in  ever)-  sense  her  lord  and 
master. 

And  the  '*  happy,  happy,  happy  pair  "  were  one  evening,  soon  after  j 
the  hard  knot  was  tied,  eugoged  in  a  discussion,  which  assumed  a  rerr 
different  tone  from  the  jiretty.  half-endearing,  hnlf-ianulizing  one 
arising  from  those  uminble  outbreaks  designated  Invent'  quarrels,  when 
lo!  liieuteniuit  Frederic  wan  announced,  and  abruptly  entered  the 
apartment  upon  the  heels  of  the  servant. 

"  What  is  the  meaninjf  of  this  iutrusiou?  "  uxdjumed  the  important 
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Mr.  Craeodilc,  witli  all  the  air  of  a  baabaw  of  three  tails.     "  Si^-Cap- 
taio  Pu^le^- — I  beg — " 

'*  Pray,  iir,"  goid  Frederic,  advancing  and  darting  a  witliering  glanoe 
It  llie  mmged  Crocodilcj  "  who  aru  you,  tliut  dare  assume  so  much 
rathority  in  my  father's  house  f  " 

"  Wlio  am  ]  ?     I,  sir.  am  the  husband  of  tliis  lady,  and  the  master 
•f  tliit  faouM,"  replied  Crocodile,  triumphantly. 
Tliii  was  a  hooie-thruat  I 

**  Harried  1 "  exclaimed  Frederic>  with  erident  surprise—"  married ! 
-already  married ! " 

"  Ym,  sir,  married ! "  fiercely  replie<l  Crocodile. 
Then,  sir,"  replied  Frederic,  with  a  bitter  expression  of  unfeigoed 
mpt,  "  to  say  the  least  of  sudi  conduct,  so  precipitate  a  match  is 
y  disrespectful  to  the  memory  of  my  father." 
''  Captain  Punier,"  said  Crocodile,  strilting  the  table  with  his 
denched  fist,  "  I  will  permit  no  cnmments  on  my  conduct,  or  on  that 
uf  this  amiable  lady.     If  yuu  are  displeased — " 

**  Not  at  all,'*  replied  Frederic,  interrupting  him.  "  I  am,  I  assure 
you.  rather  gratifieu  in  finding  that  I  have  tn  deal  with  {tersons  of  racb 
uurt%ned  feelings,  although  I  have  that  to  communicate  which  must 
firw*  Anything  but  pleasing  to  the  Helfisb  and  surdid  &auU  to  whom  I 
todl  I  have  to  address  mys^f." 

'*  What  do  you  mean?  "  demanded  Crocodile,  rather  ata^ered  by 
tfaift  orelimiaary. 

"  Xly  father,  before  his  death,  executed  a  will — *' 
'^  I  know  it,"  said  Crocodile. 

'*  In  which  he  bequeatlis  to  me,  his  lawful  son  and  heir — " 
**  Tbrce  huadred  |HiunJa  per  annum,"  interrupted  Crocodile. 
*■  The  whole  of  hi;*  property,"  continued  Frederic,  "  with  the  excep- 
Uoa  of  two  hundred  |>outids  per  annum  to  my  governess,  by  whom  he 
led  into  a  marriuge." 


•*  Ti»  £aUe  I "  acreamed  the  lute  Mm.  Pugliley. 

**  Tts  fiklie  I  "  echoed  Mr,  Crocodile,  and  then  added,  with  a  melan- 
cMy  sort  of  presentiment,  in  the  lowest  key  of  despondency,  *'  It 
aumot  lie !— it 's  impuBsible ! " 

Captain  Pugaley  bowed  stiffly,  and  withdrew,  and  on  the  following 
day  sent  a  respectable  solicitor  to  arrange  his  affairs  with  Mr.  Cruco- 
ditf,  who,  too  late,  found  that  he  had  acted  most  unwisely,  having 
rasUy  married  In  haste  to  repent  at  leisure  ;  for  old  Pugsley,  upon  his 
srrinl  tn  the  East  Indies,  had  nnexpecteilly  met  his  son,  and  happily 
falpoine  reconciled  ;  finding,  to  his  amazement,  upon  comparing  notes, 
tbBt  Fredrric's  step-mother  bad  intercepted  many  of  his  letters,  and 
mdcmTtfurrd  by  every  n)ean«  in  her  power  to  misrepresent  his  conduct. 
To  rrpair  tlie  injury  he  had  done  his  only  child,  he  instantly  made  a 
ocw  will,  and  revuKiag  the  former  one  he  had  been  jtersuadea  to  make 
ia  Eaglaad,  had  done  ample  justice  to  Frederic,  by  bequeathing  him 
lb*  boUc  uf  his  property. 

Swvrt  Mrs.  Pugkley  turned  sour,  and  Crocodile's  tears  were  for  tha 
ixit  time  in  bis  lue — real  and  unaffected  ! 

AhTRUO  Ckowqojli,. 
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BY    P.   U'TRAGITK,  ESQ. 

Wb  Irishmen  never  like  to  overpraise  ourselves.  Modesty  «l3 
ilitfiilence  are  otfr  acknowledged  qualities ;  we  are  a  retiring  people, 
not  prone  to  the  throwing  down  of  gloves  and  gauntlets  ;  but,  in  the 
name  of  Kria  lei  me  here  challenge  all  the  patentees  ant\  projectors 
under  heaven  to  produce  such  an  Invention  as  the  pt.kikir  1  ^1 

The  PLKUUB— what  is  the  plbdob?     Header,  I  will  endeavour  to  ^| 
explain  it  to  you.     It  is  an  invention  for  neutralising  poison,  and 
converting  drunkards  into  sober,  honest,  and  industrious  men  ;  and, 
surely  if  any  invention  in  the  world  be  entitled  to  the  everlasting 
gratitude  and  udmlration  of  mankind,  it  is  that  which  is  now  unfold"  ^j 
ing  it«  surprising  effects  in  Ireland.  ^| 

We  all  know,  alas  !  how  ancient  is  the  invention  of  wickedness  I  ^m 
but  to  hit  upon  the  happy  means  of  counteracting  a  deeply-rooted 
vice,  to  administer  an  antidote  which  shall  overcame  the  temptations 
of  the  ignorant  and  abandoned,  defy  the  scoffs  of  the  hardened,  the 
sneers  of  the  doubting ;  to  bring  peace  where  discord  reigned,  and  ^m 
substitute  the  comforts  and  decencies  of  life  for  the  bitterness  of  de-^^| 
spair : — if  fhii  be  not  a  great,  a  happy,  and  glorious  work,  deserving  ^^ 
to  be  exalted  above  all  inventions,  then  indeed  might  the  beautiful 
Queen  of  our  green  isle  lay  down  her  harp  in  de«pair,  and  moisten 
its  strings  with  her  tears  !      But,  no,  thank  Heaven  !  she  sits  erect ; 
her  poor  sons  daily  proclaim  their  joy ;  //try  srpcrve  not  fnrm  their 
voir  ;  and  the  point  is  settled,  with  a  few  exceptions,  by  a  nation's 
gratitude  to  good  Father  SIatukw.  ^I 

In  order  to  form  some  idea  of  the  previous  state  of  Ireland  as  to^| 
excesses  in  drinking,  which, while  they  degraded  the  poor,  surely  dis- 
graced the  rich  a  hundred  times  more,  we  have  only  to  dip  into  stuch  a 
work  as  Sir  Jonah  Harrington's,  or  listen  for  a  few  minutes  to  relations 
which  are  ever  in  readiness  ;  Kuch,  for  instance,  as  the  three  squires 
from  the  west  going  up  to  Dublin,  and  for  a  niontli  together  drink- 
ing *crrw/y./«'o  lumltera  of  whiskey  punch  per  diem  between  dinner 
and  bed-lime ;  or  Mr.  A,  who  used  to  sup  bo  regularly  that  his  bill  j 
was  never  known  to  vary. 


Supper,       .... 
Twenty  tumblers  of  punch. 


Oj.  2<f.  (meaning  four  biscuita,) 
10    0 


10    3 


Or,  Mr.  B.  never  going  out  to  shoot  without  three  pints  of  whiskey 
in  his  pockets,  which  he  always  finished,  shooting  tteadily  S  Or  the 
roaring  dinners  and  jollifications  of  Mr.  C,  and  his  round  dozen  of 
guests,  all  extended  in  due  time  upon  the  floor,  except  two  heroes. 
D  and  E  ;  who  on  one  great  occasion  drank  seven  bottles  of  claret 
more  between  them,  and  beginning  then  to  complain  of  a  great 
"  chill  in  their  stomachs*'  from  that  thin  coltl  French  stuff,  6nishcd 
a  bottle  of  brandy  between  them,  and  walked  home  (somehow  or 
other). 

It  may  be  easily  imagined  what  a  fine  ''  moral  effett"  such  pro- 
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tfcdJngi  as  these  must  have  hatl  upon  the  ftervants  of  such  «  gentry, 
Oiir  Ictmats,  and  such  as  hatl  the  ini^ttbrtunc  to  be  their  <le)Kfndunu. 
Without  such  examples,  indeed,  our  poor  couiitrvmen  were  sufiici- 
mtly  abandoned  to  the  vice  of  drinking,  and,  wlint  vias  worse,  fiel- 
dom  drank  without  6ghtin^.  Hence  ()ur  dcgradeil  peasantrj'  were 
fur  ever  engaf;ed  in  liroils  and  miirderi,  it  being  an  inevitable 
ttfiteqiience  that  when  a  man  was  beaten  in  a  drunken  fray, 
Buny  others  would  mingle  in  the  fight ;  nor  did  the  quarrel  always 
ttnainAtv  on  the  spot,  but  was  frequently  perpetuated  in  deadly 
feuda,  u  between  "Shanivestfi"  and  "  llinavest*,"  "Klinns"  and 
"JoyceBj"  "Gows"  and  "  Folecns,"  and  hundrotU,  nay  thousands 
cf  others.  And^  as  quarrels  first  arose  in  the  sltthent,  or  whiskey- 
bouan,  BO,  also,  atill  more  tiangeroufl  connpiracies  were  arranfced  in 
tW**  verf  ttlacea;  and  these,  too,  of\en  artfully  su^^ested  by  the 
jiabltcan*  themaetves  for  the  base  purpose  of  drawing  crowds  of 
tfar»e  infatuated  ifrnorant  wretcliea  to  their  houses.  For  instance, 
daring  the  in»urrei'tion  of  the  Terry-alts  in  the  county  of  Clare, 
in  the  year  \V£\\,  the  ciuantitv  of  whiskey  sold  exceeded  alt  helirf! 
and,  are  not  the  records  of  tfiat  year  applicable  to  those  of  previ- 
«»•  centuries  ?  I  appeal  to  the  historian,  tct  the  traveller,  to  the 
■onalf  of  the  bar,  and  expostulation  of  the  pulpit ;  to  the  confes- 
■iona  nf  multitudes  when  in  the  extremity  ol  mental  anguish  from 
ill*  cnmmiMion  of  crime,  or  trembling  upon  the  verge  of  eternity 
at  the  fool  of  the  gallows,  or  languishing  in  chains,  heart-broken, 
in  our  far  distant  colonics,-  fearleKHly  would  I  appeal  to  all,  and 
auk  whether  tliis  description  is  not  strictly  true?  And,  if  true, 
without  Bome  great  counteracting  event,  what  hope  could  be  en- 
tertained for  the  improvement  and  regeneration  of  Ireland? 

And  yet  al  this  very  period,  when  every  beuevnlent  heart  is  ex- 
panding with  joy  amifUt  the  mighty  change,  there  arc  people, — 
ml  grieved  am  I  to  add  many — who  rui»e  their  hands,  and  turn 
vp  ihctr  eye*,  exclaiming,  "  Ah.  we  «ee  how  it  is  !  we  shall  be  all 
mordertfd  I  We  are  on  the  eve  of  another  rebellion  !  "  And  so  we 
certainly  ve,  or  rather  in  the  thick  of  it ;  but.  thank  Heaven  !  it  is 
a  rcbclfian  against  poverty,  rag^.  and  poison.  All  which  these  peo- 
ple, too  long  accustomed  to  have  everything  their  own  way,  know 
perftrtlif  K'eii  thrmxelvea. 

But  DOW  let  u»  return  to  Father  Mathew.  From  the  1st  January, 
18K8,  thift  excellent  man  has  laboured  with  an  ardour  never  sur. 
pawned.  At  first  his  progress  was  alow,  and  his  constancy  must 
bare  been  sererelv  te»te<t ;  for  be  had  n<it  the  great  bixly  of  the 
CMhulic  priesthood  with  him  'Am  ;  but  noiv  he  has  their  zealous 
o^operaliom  In  fact,  the  circle  was  di^couragingly  small  at  1ir»t ; 
bvt  Las  extended  itaelf  in  a  manner  which,  while  it  gladdens  the 
«i»l  of  the  philanthropist,  cmfounds  all  statistical  calculation,  and 
«ltctnfi««  the  brewer,  the  dititiller,  and  tlie  publican.  It  is  known 
ihit  iMsrly  five  hundred  whiskey-shops  have  been  abandoned  in 
Cork  alone,  and  hence  we  may  judge  of  other  places  ;  antl  also,  that 
rrrrsKN  uunobjui  tuouband  memberi  have  already  uken  the 
pbdice. 

Hating  hail  the  gratiBcation  of  a  personal  intro<luction  to  Father 
Uathrw,  upon  an  occaaion  when  many  thounand  people  eagerlv  pre- 
MOUd  ihcittselTea  to  uke  the  pledge,  I  mifiht  here,  perhaps,  be  in- 
dMeed  lo  treapaaa  too  much  in  describing  the  scene,  as  this  has  bein 
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so  frequently  done  before.  However,  as  some  parts  of  it  may  not 
be  so  generally  known,  1  may  add  that  the  exhortation  when  the 
people  had  tlirown  thetnBelvea  du>vn  u|>on  their  kneen  was  very  ai> 
propriate  and  well  delivered,  depicting  the  miserable  state  of  the 
drunkard's  life,  and  contrasting  it  with  the  comforts  of  peace  and 
security. 

"  I  wish  yon,"  he  said,  "  to  make  a  fair  trial  of  the  change.  Think 
not,  however,  1  have  any  design  to  take  an  undue  advantage  of  this 
great  impulse.  All  I  ask  of  you  is  to  give  to  temperance  » Jairirial; 
Bteadity  to  adhere  to  it  for  a  portion,  at  least,  of  your  lives,  anil  to 
mark  what  happy  changes  it  will  effect,  nut  only  in  your  bodily 
health,  but  your  worldly  comforts.  1  am  not  afraid  of  you  if  you 
will  give  it  such  a  trial ;  and,  alter  tliat.  if  any  one  of  you  should 
regret  his  choice,  or  see  cause  to  retract  the  engagement  he  is  about 
to  make,  let  him  t»end  me  b^ek  his  cartl  and  his  medal,  and  I  will  at 
once  erase  his  name  from  the  register." 

To  all  which  the  kneeling  multitude  cried  out,  "  Wb  will  kskf 
it!" 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  say  so,"  said  Father  Alathew  ;  *'  and  now 
let  each  of  you  repeat  after  me  as  follows."  When,  further  elevat- 
ing his  voice,  he  pronounced  the  words  of  the  pledge,  pausing  as  in- 
dicated (" — ")  for  the  general  response. 

But  how  can  I  describe  the  elfect  of  these  bursts  of  a  thousand 
voices,  or  the  variety  of  emotions  depicted  on  the  faces  below  !  Here 
werc»  indeed,  pictures,  veritahtes  tnbleauj  vivanU,  which  the  curious 
in  physiognomy  might  have  scrutinised  with  an  interest  never,  per- 
haps, more  strongly  experienced.  Men  upon  whose  countenances  I 
saw  the  marks  of  shame  and  M)rrow  ;  women  in  a  kind  of  maudlin 
dreamy  state,  who  threw  up  their  arras,  and  clapped  their  hands 
over  their  heads,  as  if  bewailing  the  last  **  drops  ot  comfort"  they 
had  taken  ;  and  here  and  there  groups  of  the  poorest  peasants  from 
the  far  west,  from  the  recesses  oi'  that  rocky  shore,  whose  frowning 
cliffs  protect  us  from  the  liquid  mountains  of  the  restless  Atlantic  ; 
these  meti,  peculiar  in  dress,  and  of  uncivilised  appearance,  and 
whofte  niatte<l  hair  nearly  concealetl  their  faces — such  figures  lui  these 
could  not  but  form  a  singularly  interesting  portion  of  the  multitude. 
From  my  knowledge  of  these  people,  of  their  wild  glens  and  lonely 
haunts,  1  should  say  that  probably  not  one  of  them  in  ^tly  understood 
B  word  of  Knglish.  and  yet  there  was  a  language  evidently  s)^H-akiiig 
within  them,  as  their  lips  never  ceased  to  move;  and  immediately 
after  the  ceremony  most  of  them  rushed  to  Father  Alaihew  to  touch 
his  person,  or  be  touched  by  him  ;  doubtless  considering  that  touch 
aa  the  perfection  of  virtue  against  future  temptation.  We  now  come 
to  THR  Pleogk. 

Fathek  Matbbw. — "  I  promise" —  (the  multitude  answer,  in 
various  tones,  but  in  one  eager  breath,)-—*'  I  promise  " — *'  that  so 
long  " — "  as  I  continue  " — '*  a  member  " — "  of  the  teetotal  " — "  tem- 
perjmce  society  "  — ''to  abstain"  —  "from  all" — "intoxicating  U* 
quors," — "except  used  medicinally;"  —  "  and  by  advice"— '*  and 
example" — "to  discountenance  the  cause  and  practice  "—"  of  in- 
temperance in  othern." 

The  reverend  gentleman  then  added,  "  Qod  bless  you,  and  enable 
you  to  keep  the  pledge  you  have  taken  1 " 
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Tbb  U  a  fjiint  outline  nnlj  of  the  ceremony  as  I  witnessed  it.  It 
in  obviou*  that  nietlnln  roiilu  not  be  distributed  on  aiich  nn  occasion, 
or  tfaeiWBKB  of  eight,  ten,  thirty,  or  forty  tliousand  people  acctirate- 
1t  rcftatBred.  In  Limerick  the  attempt  was  made  by  fourteen  gen- 
Itfnen  ;  1>ut  they  were  obliged  to  abandon  the  tA«k,  and  a  far  better 
pin  ha^  been  adopted  ;  those  who  have  taken  the  pleilge  hnve  now 
tortnew  the  ennagfineiit  before  their  respective  parish -priests,  who 
«fc  provided  with  the  requit^ite  card;}  and  medald,  on  payment  of  a 
AAnng. 

Here  again  it  has  been  loudly  complained  of  by  those  rif^hteous 
people,  now  all  at  once  appearing  horror-struck  at  tlie  idea  ol'  Irisb- 
mh  becoming  iober,  that  a  shilling  should  be  charged  for  what  only 
oaati  about  four|teuce !  But  when  the  great  expense  of  the  registry 
^^n  which  businets  alone  two  clerks  are  engaged  wholly  at  Father 
Nalbcw's  rxpense  ;  his  journeys,  and  bis  well-known  acts  of 
darit}'  ;  the  niedali  of  pure  silver, — fur  which  he  will  take  no  pay- 
ntokt, — and  which  he  has  given  on  particular  occasions  ;  nay,  one  of 
cold^  of  the  value  of  ten  pounds,  which  he  presented  to  a  Catholic 
hiiliop:  when  these  are  all  taken  into  account,  it  will  surely  be  ob- 
Tioov  to  any  unprejudiced  person  that  not  only  is  there  no  profit 
from  this  source,  but  that  a  handsome  private  income  is  eniirehi  de- 
tmkd  hy  this  excellent  man  to  the  highest  object  ot  bis  ambition  in 
ihia  world — the  regeneration  of  his  countrvmcn. 

The  personal  labour  which  Futher  Matnew  encounters  is  almost 
iaovdible.  When  at  home  in  Cork  hi«  work  commences  at  seven 
ia  div  morning,  and,  with  the  exception  of  short  intervals,  seldom 
taasM  before  twelve  at  night-  During  the  late  inclement  winter  it 
is  well  known  bow  many  cmtire  days  he  whh  exposed  in  the  open 
air,  and  bare-headed  from  morning  till  night,  and  of^en  (as  I  can 
lesiify)  in  the  worst  of  weather  administering  the  pledge,  and  yet 
•e  have  never  heard  that  his  constitution  has  been  at  all  Injured, 
nor  doca  his  appearance  indicate  anything  but  health  and  content- 
Bwat,     A  powerful  argument  this  in  favour  of  temperance  ! 

Ho  wcmder,  then,  under  all  these  circuni^tAnces,  that  his  reputa- 
liuQ  ahould  increase  so  rapidly  ;  for  the  people  soon  began  to  argue 
dwamlvcs  into  ■  lirm  belief  that  the  gooil  fnther  must  have  received 
■rMematnTal  aid,  and  be  gifted  by  more  than  human  power;  and. 
In  propcwtion  as  this  conviction  spread  among  them,  we  may  be  sure 
'  that  Paddy's  ingenuifi/  did  not  diminish  the  impression.  Some  rather 
dnnUr  coincidence's,  too,  did  ^tufilly  occur;  several  people  who 
baa  broken  their  pledges  were  seized  with  sickness  or  madne.ss  — 
lynonyroous  disorders  with  many  drunkards.  Of  these  some  filled 
with  remorse  returned  by  themselves  to  Cork,  while  others  were 
curied  back  by  their  friends,  and,  overwhelmed  with  alarm  and 
flhamc.  were  re-admitted  and  cured,  as  they  expressed  it.  "  forever." 
Tbe  very  medals  were  by  numbers  supposed  to  possess  a  chnrm  in 
badinf .  and  were  believed  to  effect  miracles  on  being  applied  to 

Imagine,  therefore,  the  joumeyings  to  Cork  in  1R39.  It  was 
iIkii,  Imlced,  thut  the  livhig  tide  rolled  onwards;  the  roads  were 
Ihrowcd  willi  pilgrims,  coaches,  carts,  and  cars  and  horses  were 
bcavily  laden  wuh  thetn  ;  anil  even  boat-loads  were  landed  from  all 
parts  of  the  Coast.     But,  how  difTercnt  the  approach  to  the  return ! 
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Goinf;,  as  much  whisVev  vtntt  drunk  by  all  sn  could  be  pni 
carrieti,  Bometimes  a  ItHlf  more.  *'  Bui  sure,  wasn't  it  tor  tlie  last 
time  !  "  Returning,  not  a  single  drop.  The  steps  of  all  were  resolved, 
and  their  appearance,  without  exception,  (and  I  hiive  met  thousands 
on  the  roads,)  di.splnyed  the  utmi>!tt  prttle  and  sattRtaction  ;  and, 
though  they  freely  admitted  what  they  had  gone  through  in  their 
last  fond  embraces  of  their  "  darlint  dhrop  ;  "  yel,  aitsuming  a  more 
than  solemn  air.  they  would  add,  "  Wor  they  ever  so  hearty,  or  may- 
be bhiind  dhrunk  itsilf,  sure  the  bare  sight  of  his  rivirince  brought 
'em  to  rason,  nil'  down  they  wini  an  ther  two  knees  studdy  an' 
illl£;ant."  ^H 

Considering,  therefore,  the  fruitful  inventions  of  my  dear  country-H 
men,  and  the  number  of  nmrvellous  tales  carried  home  by  these 
pilgrims,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  with  what  avidity  a  narrative  of  their 
adventures  would  be  devoured,  particularly  when  once  more  seated 
by  their  cabin  fires  at  night,  as  "  the  neiglibours,  ould  an'  young, 
male  an'  famale,  'ud  be  comin'  in,  to  hear  all  the  great  news,  an' 
take  a  look  at  the  caard  an'  medal." 

And,  as  Paddy  loves  a  wonder,  and  mugt  have  a  wonder,  and  can- 
not live  tvithimt  a  wonder, — no  wonder  that  tales  sufficient li^  nuMtder. 
Jul  should  soon  be  flying  about  the  country,  particularly  as  the  sup- 
ply of  the  article  in  invariably  equal  to  the  demand,  however  great: 
nn<ither  striking  proof  of  the  inexhaustible  resources  and  fertility 
of  Ireland,  when  aided  by  the  inventive  faculties  of  her  sons.  In 
short,  even  St.  Patrick  himself  seemed  to  tihake  upon  liin  petlesta), 
while,  by  sheer  native  talent,  Father  Mathew  was  invested  with 
acquirements  in  fortune-telling,  and  even  necromancy,  which  he 
himself  is  certainly  the  very  last  man  in  the  world  to  acknowledge 
or  covet. 

Bui  how  can  Father  Rlathew  help  himself.  Even  the  village 
poets  caught  the  in5piriiti<m,  and  celebrated  him  in  endless  verges  of 
rmlUss  metres,  which  the  ballad-iiingers  were  neither  slow  to  profit 
by  or  re-echo  in  nasal  harmony. 

I  have  at  this  moment  several  of  these  magnificent  efTusionn,  and 
have  been  thinking  how  I  could  best  contrive  to  give  my  readers 
some  idea  of  them.  To  transcribe  them  all  would  be  impoAsible,  for 
ihey  would  till  a  number  of  the 'Miscellany.  I  will  give,  how>. 
erer,  a  few  examples. 

*  Dy  the  Lord's  commaml  wall  join  heart  and  li3u<]« 

Let  envy  aud  malice  away  from  ua  flee  ; 
^Ve  '11  join  hoty  timp'rancc  with  father  Mathew, 
And  live  in  contintmint  in  Ehin  Macrbee  1 " 

Or,  what  if  we  should  avail  ourselves  of  the  good  old  orthodox  (how 
I  love  that  word!)  way,  by  which  in  those  good  old  times  (Hown, 
alas!  forever,)  a  capital  judgment  might  be  concludeil  of  a  house 
by  producing  a  few  bricks  taken  promiscuously  from  its  walls?  I 
6atter  myself  this  idea  is  a  splendid  one;  so  <Mtr  rca<lers  may  now 
be  at  va^e,  and  from  their  own  estimate  of  the  value  of  my  collection 
of  temperance  ballads  (increasing,  I  am  hnppy  to  say,)  by  the  fol- 
lowing specimens.  Here  (as  one  might  call  it,  brick  firftt,)  is  a  piece 
uf  the  sublime — a  sort  of  poetical  earthquake: 


FATHEa    MATUEW. 


50 


"CoiJ  btMB  each  member  that  wears  a  ratdal 

i  hope  for  tii«r  "ouU*  sake  lliey  'li  nut  brake  irusl. 
The  SMienU  dajr  wliiii  Si.  Michael  will  lound  the  trumpet, 
Tb«  rocks  will  tfHAiiB,  and  ihc  eartli  will  buk$t." 

Tfce  next  to  be  produced  is  called  *'  The  roouisd  publican." 

"  Witboul  a  coat  be  'J  make  you  go, 
Without  a  breecb^s  to  put  an; 
His  pim  ami  glass  will  be  your  wo 
If  you  doii'l  shut!  ihe  publican." 

Then  cmnes  what  people  of  good  lirceiling  and  delicate  feelings 
would  c»ll  a  wipe  at  the  laudlady.     (Scene,  Limerick.) 

•'  One  PTeoing,  when  passing  up  th«  Irish  town, 
A  publican's  wife  I  heard  grievia*  alone, 
In  mounifu)  accents  cryine;  'ocn  uomcI  " 
I  'm  pininz  in  anc^lsh  this  fortnight. 
Sure  now  for  whiskey  we  're  pettiriB  no  call  ; 
There  is  no  u^e  in  bou!u-kp«?ping  M  all ; 
For  the  world  is  wlic-ding  like  ;l  ball ! 
My  husband  in  b^hion  could  dress  like  a  stjuire, 
With  a  walch  in  his  Tub,  and  his  shins  by  the  Hre, 
A  pipe  in  his — gob,  without  piDshoD  or  htre 

Is  SUrOE  MAt  A   REE,  NERU  CA,  OIUVVZR  1  * 

The  line  of  the  Hection  *t  was  easy  for  ma 
To  sii  to  a  breakfast,  bread,  butter,  and  lea. 
To  eat  a  (ireah  eng  with  me  cup  on  me  kutc, 
Tiokling  about  on  me  saucer/  &cc. 

i  transcribe  the  whole  of  this  most  beautiful  ballad  were  it 

KflSecting,  and  rendered  more  pathetic,  too,  by  its  innoctnt 

for  she  actually  concludes  thus, — as  the  ])oet  avers  ;  who 

en  evidently  Itnlening  to  her  moans — musical  and  inelanclioly, 

I  doubt,  and  tender  as  those  of  a  dying  swan  : — 

'  She  iwofe  a  nic  oatb  that  she  'd  rather  be  dead, 
llian  ealinx  the  *  lumpers,*  insted  of  good  bread  ; 
Uer  itonacti  is  weak,  and  a  imin  in  her  heuil, — 
For  boQgar  is  a  killing  disorder  1" 

We  must  next  prepare  for  a  burst  of  the  tremendous  in  a  baHad 
L.(lllcd  tbc  '*  Drunkard's  Reformatiuiu" 

i*  In  hell  ihe  devil  now  does  hnrk 
Ai  this  holy  priest,  who  dwells  in  Cork  ; 
He  would  wound  his  soul  wid  his  5ry  fork. 
But  he  cannot  hurt  oar  cuamima?!  1' 

.  Here  it  another  mcwt  sublime  and  ingenious  balla<l,  the  descrip- 
tSaoi  ririd,  and  sentiments  tender,  —  "  KjinKWBLi,  to  dhitkknkcb/' 
—(reminding  one  also  that  it  is  time  to  bid  farewell  to  one's  ex- 
tncU} 

'*  Farrwell  lo  my  rs^  t  for  at  one  tine  my  coal, 

And  wasteront  an*  hrichis  no  huttont  had  got ; 

I  dnst  on  a  monitn'  wiili  needle  an'  thred, 

And  lul  ihiin  of  with  a  lissom  when  ready  for  bcil. 

|':trcu«ll  to  )oti,»hivkty,  i  hid  jou  good-oye  ; 

I  'II  continue  I'l  icmp'n*nce  till  Uie  day  that  i  die  !  " 

*  Merry  and  MciftI  ai  a  king. 
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But,  no,  no !  impouihle  to  leave  out  my  charming  IViend,  "  PAT 
80BBR,"  the  pride  of  the  Limerick  Press,  and  the  glory  of  the  Penny 
Temperance  Magazine,  No.  12.  We  must  have  a  little  bit  of  Aim, 
at  least,  if  we  cannot  have  him  "  bolus  bolus  "  (as  they  say).  He  is 
too  choice  a  feUow  to  pass  by. 

"  My  iiatne  h  Pat  SobeR)  a  lempenite  man, 
A  great  loper  once,  refumiM  I  am  ; 
For  the  temperance  cause  I  give  in  my  note 
Tliat  no  ardeoi  spiriu  should  go  down  my  throat. 
Now  a  sweet  cup  of  tea.  and  a  good  lunch  of  toast. 
It  fiur  better,  I  nay,  than  this  U|jly  grim  ghosL 
lie's  shockingly  ghasllVt  and  ugly  to  see ; 
1^  's  change  him,  my  friends,  for  a  bowl  of  coflee  ; 
And,  if  in  your  stomach  be 's  likely  to  kick, 
Knock  him  down  in  the  sconce  with  a  quartern  brick  ; 
Should  lie  not  be  kilt — so  strong  his  old  pete  i*, — 
Why^  bit  him  sgam  with  some  pork  and  pit&ties. 
They  may  laugh  if  they  please — oca  a  cra  macbhce  stio — 
For  we  know  who  has  got  the  &t  side  ofa  pic. 
Let  the  drunkard  come  look  at  our  beef  in  its  teens, 
And  a  nice  pig's  proBle,  garnished  round  wiih  young  greens; 
Some  aj>ple  pilniii-a  armn^Ecd  on  a  pUte; 
Two  fill  liUle  chickens  quite  cosy  and  oale  ; 
And  at  Chrislmas  a  gooae.  or  a  (*t  little  duck, 
While  a  temperate  oeiglibour  walkn  in  for  poi-luck. 
We  make  fools  of  gooseberries,  scalded  by  rule; 
He  that  'b  scalded  with  whiskey  is  a  great  whiskey  fool,"  8cc. 

Havinfi^  been  lately  on  a  visit  to  my  worthy  and  excellent  old 
friend,  Mr.  Terence  Gotfy,  1  was  much  gratified  to  find  his  health 
greatly  improved ;  for,  though  he  has  not  become  a  "  teetotaller," 
yet  is  he  ao  deeply  impressed  with  the  importance  of  aiding  the 
great  change  going  on,  that  he  has  very  properly  resolved  to  allow 
no  more  whiskey-drinking  in  his  house:  and  contents  himself,  like 
a  sensible  man  as  he  is,  with  a  few  glasses  of  fine  old  J\Iadeira ;  and 
the  change,  to  say  nothing  of  the  selection,  being  very  much  in  ac- 
cordance with  my  own  taste,  we  got  on  remarkably  well  tt^elher. 

We  had  nearly  arranged  the  entire  affairs  of  tnc  nation  ;  given 
our  hearty  approval  to  the  happy  marriage  of  our  beloved  Queen  ; 
decided  that  the  Kmpcror  of  Kussia  was  inclined  to  be  trouble* 
some  ;  Alahomed  All  Pacha  plucky  and  obstinate ;  Louis  Philippe 
by  no  means  the  first  man  whose  chambers  did  not  exactly  accomm<v 
date  him  aa  he  rvixhed ;  rejoiced  over  penny  letters;  puKeled  our- 
selves vith  poor-laws  and  corporation  acts,  and  nearly  fell  asleep 
over  the  opium  question;  when,  sutldenly,  those  well-rememberea 
frtrains  fell  upon  my  ears,  denoting,  beyond  all  doubt,  that  my 
friend,  Corney  0'Henne»»$y  (the  glory  of  pipers)  was  not  far  off. 

"Thank  you,  my  friend,"  I  said.  "Good-b'ye  to  politics  and 
opium  now  ;  for  1  suspect  we  have  something  belter  in  nand." 

"  Indeed  I  hope  so/*  replied  Mr.  Coffy ;  "  and,  to  confess  the 
truth,  this  was  the  signal  arranged  between  myself  and  Comey. 
He  and  three  or  four  more  of  your  old  country  crom'es  have  beea 
dining  in  my  kitchen,  and  now  I  know  that  everything  is  in  readi- 
ness  for  us.  The  women  have  (as  they  call  it)  settled  the  kitchen; 
the  hearth  is  swept ;  and  wc  shall  find  a  couple  of  old  ea^y  chairs, 
one  at  eacli  side  uf  the  fire.     We  &hall  have  tome  aiuusement,  I 
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I ;  but  I  warn  you  that  if,  accorilinf?  to  your  usual  propensities, 
you  are  looking  For  stories,  tliat  you  will  be  dut  in  your  culculation. 
as  tbcie  pH.iple  can  talk  of  notliing  now  but  Father  Maihew  !  " 

••fto  much  the  better,"  1  repliea,  and  away  we  went. 

We  had  not,  in  fact,  very  far  to  go ;  but  it  wan  worth  a  longer 
vilk  tn  lfK>k  at  such  a  kitchen  as  Mr.  Coffy's ;  so  clean,  so  well-ar> 
ringed,  mad  bo  amply  garnished  with  hams,  bacon^  and  bright  pew- 
ter pUleu  The  old  servants,  and  voung  ones  too,  so  respectable; 
the  gueUs  looking  so  happy,  and  all  doting  upon  the  dear  old  mas- 
ttr  (cat!  and  dogs  included) 

Advanced  as  the  afternoon  wan.  we  made  our  enlr^e  to  the  tune  of 
"  Patrick *a  day  in  the  morning,"  played  in  tiia  best  style  by  Corney, 
lA  Manding  to  receire  us,  and  then  came  so  many  greetings  and 
Iwvft!  Ah!  how  much  do  those  great  folks  lose  who  think  the 
hunble  beneath  their  notice !  There  is  after  all  no  difference  in 
the  conformation  of  the  human  heart  ;  the  same  affections  are  com- 
noa  to  all ;  and  there  often  dwells  a  nobility  beneath  the  frieze 
wfaieh  might  in  vain  be  sought  for  under  the  most  costly  gar- 
■enu! 

Coroey  was  turpassing  himself;  but  fair  play  is  a  jewel ;  he  con- 
lURmtely  Mopped  to  let  others  indulge  a  httle  kindly  display. 
BaA  as  — 

'•Your  honour's  kindly  welcome." — "Ah,  thin,  we're  glad  to 
m  your  honor  among  us/  —  "  Long  life  to  your  honor."  —  "  Never 
Mm  yer  honor  look  so  fre^h  !  "  and  so  on.     Greetings  and  inquiries 

(InnBRkerable.  At  length,  however,  preliminaries  being  adjusted  to 
gtnrrftl  satisfaction,  and  the  6re  nnd  the  easy  chairs  looking  ex- 
tVfncly  inviting,  we  took  our  seats,  desiring  all  the  rest  to  do  the 

•  Well,  Comey,"  I  said,"  now  tell  me  how  you  are  in  earnest,  my 
1  fellow.  How  are  the  times  with  you  ?  Mr.  Coffy  tells  me  you 
itMcn  to  Cork.     1  trust  you  have  seen  no  cauae  to  regret  your 

In  troth,  no,  your  honor,  I  never  was  better  in  my  life,  thank 
I !  an'  1  would  not  give  up  my  medal  and  card  at  this  minute  for 
i  bnadred  pounds  !  To  be  sure,  ycr  honor,  the  new  *  thrade '  may 
:  be  quHe  ao  lively  to  some  people ;  but,  what  thin  ?  Everything 
gnta  an  more  steajy,  as  one  may  say.  The  gmxl  bread,  an'  the 
mrai  tay  an*  coffee,  keej>fl  all  shnug  an'  comfortable ;  an'  sure  the 
MlamM*  Cdsts  nothing  now  towards  what  they  did,  and  they  burst- 
iaffOllder  the  elbow  wid'  the  shprins  of  Ihr  whixkrif  !  " 

This  was  an  exordium, — a  preliminary  flourish, — during  which  I 
htd  been  looking  round,  anu  was  hiippy  to  perceive  one  of  tlie 
btadm  had  been  coarcd  a  little  nearer  to  the  fire,  and  that  it  wns 
■ecapied  by  6ve  knowing  fellows  in  their  way, — Tom  Donovan,  the 
^mghmaii ;  Billy  Hayes,  the  herdsman ;  Paddy  Kennedy,  and 
FiTi  Curtin,  and  his  brother  Alichucl,  all  neighbours,  and  teeto- 
taller*, my  old  friend  showing  a  decided  partiality  to  the  disciples  of 
PallMr  >Mthew,  or,  as  his  name  is  more  generally  pronounced  by 
thne  people,  Matciirw.  At  this  period,  indeed,  we  might  have 
been  laslly  called  *'  The  Wide-awake  Club,"  as  all  sat  open-mouthed 
fftjoymi;  Cornry'a  preparations  to  surprise  me,  who  they  well 
kxmw  would  not  stick  at  trifles;  and  trulv  I  began  to  think  some  of 
Umim  CoUUion*  were  not  tkr  distant,  which  Like  Hint  and  steel,  or  lliu 


_  ^Kmimee  «  fUsh  of  W^xX.  from 

X  to  myself,  this  wilt  do  !     Nu 

iad  tli«se   remarlis    thiiii    three 

__        of  tempemnce.     They  were  all 

taatf  indace  them  to  return  tu  the 

it "  I  nid.     "  Pray,  can  any  of  3'ou 
ift  poor  unfortunate  wretch,  Paddy 


jHaait "  I  nid.     "  Pray,  can 
Mik  t^Mft  poor  unfortunate  wr 


r.  1  brieve  I  can>"  said  Tom  Donovan ; 

ten  years,  and  the  devil  a  bi>rger 

1  p'rhape  Paddy  the  blackguard  of 

.  aa^  r«r  binoor,  but  couldn't  get  through  Li- 

-.  -^  kesD  half  vay  back,  an'  got  a  few  more 

_-H'*~*"  and  then  he  made  hU  road  good  to 

. .   HI «  ;  an*  before  he  wint,  yer  honour  knowti 

..«  ;'uc  a  glass  of  whiskey,  an'  that  he  would. 

..rv  that  other  fellow's  raal  name  woa  Paddy 

J  Litnekira1way«^  because  he  was  sleeping 

tfvith,  or  may  be  up  the  eutlirics,  or  in  the 

•J  hrtustjicks,  but  never  in  a  bed, — by  rason 

>«ovlie  dhrank  it  all  out  at  wanst,  an'  whm 

..^  -^-m,  .wverhadapennypieceforthe  dhry  lodgin*. 

,  ^^  «wrUl  it  waSj  meseltdoes  not  know,  but  all 

lA  4jll  Ao'  by  one  manes  or  other,  an'  nobody 

-^  ttottggtin'  it  was,  I  'm  sure,  he  got  to  Cork, 

.  »-  c  ircd  by  Father  Watchcw,  an' so  towards 

■•  '.  »oort  of  a  man  entirely.     An'  on  his 

I  lady  ill  H  Hue  jiLLinting  car,  who  treeing 

'  t]ie  hunger,  (;avc  him  a,  BhilJin'  or  two 

•a:  Udy  saw  l^addy's  medul,  and  sie  she  to 

.hrifd  the  tiuipmnce  a  month  ur  two,'  aii 

,    >A    '  Lt*  more  the  colour  of  yonr  medal/  sis 

1      -^hf  pointing  wid  her  finger  to  the  comb 

■ — an'  she  laughing  when  she  driv  on; 

IS  red  enough.     So  by  an*  by  Paddy 

,1  by  a  jolly  young  wjddy,  an'  marches 

-.ive  all  here ! '  an'  there  !>tood  tlie  laii'- 

1IS  on  her,  if  you  plase,  on'  full  of  her 

.     u.-   '  ■ .   '  Jlay  I  thrubble  yoiu  nia'om.  for  a 

I «  milk  ? '  sis  he ;  an'  wid  tlut  he  lays  down  a 

^-^     '  Ah,  now,  is  it  milk  by  itself  for  such 

■  v"*rry  on  the  middle  of  your  face  ? '  sis  she. 

.  u,  an'  let  me  put  a  naggin  of  the  raal  ould 

i!UBth,'  siz  she  ;  '  for  it 's  beginning  to  turn 

■  I  sisM  sharge  for  it  even,'  siz  she. — '  So,  'deed, 

X  cwit  do  that  same/  siz  he ;  '  for  I  've  been 

.1  he.  '  an'  be  tlie  same  token,  here's  my 

Me  (lay  is  getting  cowld,  if  you  'U  give  it  ■ 

-    !v  t  there,  I  '11  be  for  ever  obU'Cg'd  to  ye, 

, you  shall  have  yer  own  way,  an*  wel* 

^M  ••■>.  •*•  »^  •  *  ***  *''  down  an*  take  on  air  of  the 

\^  .«MM«bt<W^t>*^^^^*'  '^'  ^^^'     ^^  ^*^  y"^  '^>  ^'''*  ^''^ 
. .  s     hA  hicBsilf  down,  an'  out  wid  his  sliurt  pipe,  an* 
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rtddcn'd  U  wii]  a  oral,  an'  was  enjovtng  bimsilf  quite  niy  an'  pleasant, 
when  all  av  a  »uddint,  what  bhuuirl  dhrivi*  up  piut  ilu*  dure  but  a 
ouacii  Uttt  waa  fuU  of  passhin^ers  in  an'  out,  an'  Paddy  should  get 
up  to  we  ilid  he  know  anylKnly  an  it;  an'  so  whin  the  landlady  saw 
faia  outaide  the  dure  staring  afther  the  coach,  what  shbuld  come 
into  hcT  head,  but  the  divil's  own  notion  to  interfare  wJd  Pulher 
Maichew's  work  I  *  I  'U  snoil  his  cpoort  for  thta  wanst,'  aiz  she. '  any 
bow,'  lU  she ;  an'  up  wicl  henilf,  an'  popp'd  a  nagji^ii  of  whishkey 
ioto  Patkiv's  milk,  an'  poured  it  into  a  jug,  and  aot  it  on  the  windy 
to  cool,  by  an'  by,  whin  Paddy  wan  done  looking  ailher  the  coach, 
an'  it  oat  of  sight,  he  comes  in  back  for  his  milk,  an  bein'a-most  kilt 
wid  de  dntlh,  swailyed  it  all  down  in  no  time  —  an'  if  he  dii),  bad 
Ivcit  tu  it,  up  comcft  the  ould  Uit^hte  an'  Ahmell  ov  de  wfiishkey  I 
*Och.  murdher !  niurdher  1  murdher!'  kiz  Paddy,  'I'm  ruined 
■on  ! '  MS  he,  '  here  's  ructions  of  whishkey,'  siz  he,  '  coming  up  de 
Okmi  of  Die! '  six  he.  An' the  Hnt-  f^ny  hindlatly  began  to  laugh  till 
tbe  ribands  shuk  an  her  cap.  an'  siz  she,  *  What  *s  the  matter  wid 
J9U,  my  huneit  friend  ?  '  six  she.  —  *  No  frind  av  mine  you  are,  ye 
ikaavingrat  woman  of  the  world  ! '  sJz  Pa<ldy.  '  Is  it  the  ]>Hce  of  my 
fMor  nnful  sowl  yer  begrudging  me  ?  '  siz  he.  '  An'  is  it  this  the 
way  yer  thinkin'  tu  bate  Father  Matchew  out  an  out  ?  '  siz  he.  An' 
wid  that  lie  golher  himself  for  another  shtart.  an'  bowlted  clane  out 
Mt  the  dure,  on'  away  wid  hiiu  back  ugen  tu  Cork  ah  fast  as  he  could 

Ell,  an'  never  stopped  till  he  kern  to  Kather  Alatchew's  house,  an' 
I  rivirence  waiting  for  him  outside !  *  Come  in,  my  )>oor  fellow/ 
n  ha,  'an*  take  tiie  plidge  ageti  by  all  manes,'  »iz  he.  'I  don't 
Uhbc  you  the  Lute,'  siz  he;  but  take  care  of  thim  snort  uf  women 
lodicr  time,'  siz  he.  '  An'  now,*  siz  he,  '  Paddy,  yer  twice  aa 
ilitmag  fur  a  tee-totaller  as  you  was  before,  an'  you  may  gu  home 
wid  my  blewing.  An'  whisper  ! '  siz  he  ;  'mind  ray  ordhers  now,' 
sis  b».  '  Call  in  to  that  shebeen  house  as  quick  as  you  con,  an'  see 
wluH '•  become  of  the  gay  widdy,'  &iz  he,  'an'  whether  she'll  pro- 
poae  you  another  naggin,'  siz  he.  So  Paddy  away  wiil  himself  to 
boe  toe  raail  agen.  an'  whin  he  kern  to  the  widdy '»  house,  he  'd  like 
to  br  smudder'd  wid  ih'  Ii»]>e8  of  )>eoplc  in  the  road,  roaring  on'  cry. 
iag ;  but  av  cuorse  he  did  aa  he  'd  bin  bid,  an'  squeesh'd  liimself  into 
iW  boasc,  an'  there  was  the  gay  widdy  striichvil  dead  on  a  tabU\  an* 
tW neighbours  all  Kaltcing  her.     The  Lord  Have  us!" 

••  Tare-an-ou liters ! " — *  A  wough,  wough  !  " — •'  Well,  well,  well ! " 
— *•  Tfce  hard  be  praised  !  "  Such ,  and  many  more,  were  the  general 
cxdaautions  re-echoed  by  the  females,  who,  tliough  pretending  at 
tfaae*  to  be  very  bu^y,  never  lost  a  syllable. 

Mr.Coki'Y.  "  (rod  bless  me,  Tom  Donovan,  but  tliat  's  a  terrible 
iltn  to  be  true." 

CtaMOVAN.  "  Devil  a  word  of  a  lie  in  it,  air.  That 's  juist  aa  the 
bov't  own  friends  tuuld  me." 

lIft.O>rKv.  "  But  did  any  of  ye  hear  what  became  of  the  five 
■Ukr*  fnmi  O'Brien's  Bridge?  Were  ifou  not  living  there  at  the 
daw,  Pad4)v  Kennedy  ?  " 

pASDV  KuNNEOY.  "  Sure  I  was,  sir,  an'  knew  them  all  as  one  as 
ny  own  brother*.  Not  to  say  them  boys  woa  so  bad  ;  but  you  itee, 
■r,  whin  the  masther  wanted  ttie  raaal  fur  market,  may  be  they  'd 
he  away  illirinking.  or  the  shtonea  'udn't  l>e  drcHt  fair,  or  somethin' 
ojutraary.     *  So,'  kayt  he,  *  boys,  I  'm  thinkin'/  bcs  he,  *  it  'ud  be  well 


e,'  «s  he.     An'  ihcy 

itiD  they  considhered 

,  and  had  no  money  for 

t '»  yer  only  objiction, 

he, '  an'  you  shall  go  on  a 

MS  he;  'an'  don't  ye  think 

_  tk>  no  time,'  ses  he, '  an'  back 

^■^atfhl  take  the  plitlge  himstir.'  ses 

^MMto  hrst  thing  ever  h.HmM>nni  him  ?  ' 

~7caBT.  an'  agreed  wiu  him  for  the 

put  plinty  huy  and  shtraw  for  all 

<t^m  fLmaant,    But  a'deed,  to  tell  no- 

WMK  journey  tliey  had,  an'  a  power 

•«  Dttony  the  worst  av  'em  all;    for 

jK^bcnw  drunk  together,  on'  the  horse 

•.^p  «iC  knowin'  wot  they  goin'  to  Cork  or 

^^na.  an'  Ma&nhaniin',  and  cursin',  and 

.^m  •  |Hn*s  beaa  for  Father  Matchew^  nn' 

.Afi^v^'    The  Lord  »ave  us.  amin  I     '  An' 

•  mm  «iles  of  Cork,  Denny  stopped  all  at 

tlQE^  tfan't  be  making  JucUes  av  yerdlvrs, 

.^  ^iHMC  for  the  day,  anyhow  ! '     But  the 

«  ttmJd  him  to  hould  his  tongue,  an'  drive 

.^  *  iht  dinl's  Hkivver  to  the  bit  av  'em 

^^  «utv  ticlay.'     An'  thin  he  swore  an'  curncd 

•^Jki.  ITvAer  Matchew  all  the  nmnes  he  coukl 

mm^ikm  fiKC.  an'  thin  blue,  an'  thin  black, — an' 

«.  ^fmirntd*-) — an'  then  they  thought  he  'd  die. 

«i«  «lMMg  all  about  the  road,  an'  he  jumpin*, 

^    ^<bbt^  to  hits,  —  an'  he  alive,  yer  honour, 

••%  miUi  hiack  kecros:ues,  an'  ugly  vermin  of 

k»  iwin*  an' bawlin' ji&t  like  a  madman. 

..    -    v*!**  wrll  enough  what  was  the  only  bc«t 

.    ^  k«  tak  hi^  haste  out  of  the  car',  an'  whipped 

^  ^t»«aM  for  Cork  for  the  bare  life.     Ad'  whin 

^^  v^  KM^ar  Alatchew  sure  enough  at  hii  dure 

^llMkJhMi,  Denny  Burke? ' — '  It  is,  plaM  yer 

,  4|S  jrou  the  mad  dhriver?     Come  down  nff 

It,—'  O,  plase  yer  rivirence's  glory,  lure 

.^^  mm^'m*  Denny.     '  1  'm  swarmin'  wid  bhick 

jb"  MHirts.'  »e&  he,  '  an'  they  bitin'  an'  tearin' 

n;^^  thick  tliey  are  wid  me,'  sen  he.—*  Come 

,mI  tvu^'  Ma  leather  Matchcw.     '  Now  come 

^«.  \  Wk  at  you,'  ses  he.     So  in  went  Denny, 

vfc  W^Al  an'  prayiu'  his  rivirince  'ud  forgive  his 

«Aitewk  Whind  his  back.     '  Hould  yerself  still  a 

^^y^av.  '  lUl  I  see  'II  ye  be  a  thrue  repintant,' 

^^  ^ijl^'  w*  he ;  '  may  be  you  *ve  suffered  enough 

***  *l  \  Am***'  coveretl  with  now,  ses  he.     ■  Oo out> 

.V«*)t  ^  ^^  wind.'  ses  he.     So  Denny  did  as  he 

^\l^  akmMt  was  bhlinded  wid  the  du&ht,  by 

.yvmtn  was  all  turned  into  black  powdtfier! 

\v>«  couie  in  agon,'  ses  Father  Alatchew,  >  an' 

.  ,  ^  lif  did*  an'  received  hia  companions  aound^ 
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«n'  whole,  an*  hearty ;  an'  not  wan  o'  them  could  bear  si/^ht  or  ahmell 

•f  whiskey  since.     An'  everif  heerogue  tens  a  dti:U  for  certain  !" 

Analber  general  exclamation  as  before,  nnd  a  signi6cant  exchange 

^bf  n«l«  between  Mr.  CofTy  and  myself.     The  ball  was  fairly  up  ! 

^f   "  In  troth,  then,  ycr  honor,  an'  that 's  all  a  thrue  story,'  said  Jemmy 

Htvtin  ;  '  for  1  beerd  tell  a'most  the  whole  av  it  before.     An'  fnix  it 's 

^voneChin*  like  what  happened  to  ii  third  cousin  of  ray  own  aunt  Doo- 

hui|[hly'>  by  her  mother's  side,  an*  she  a  dacent  'esponsible  woman 

^^^ogh,  only  she'd  take  a  sup  now  an'  acen.  till  she  wint  to  Cork. 

^■Celt,  the  wii«  jist   Roin'  to  takt!  the  plidge,  whin   she  all  at  wanst 

^■hoaght  it  *ud  be  the  x^ief  of  the  world  to  give  up  the  dhrop  out  an' 

Hw>     So  ahe  made  bouhl  to  ask  Father  Matchew,  might  she  jist  have 

Ibe  taste  of  two  shmall  glasses  av  sperrcts  in  the  coorse  avthe  twinty- 

fottf  houn,  an"  then  she  'ud  take  any  plidge  or  oath  his  rivircnce  pro- 

pdged,  not  to  dhrink  more  ^     Father  Matchew,  who  is  a  raal  gentlc- 

■MD.  and  mighty  civil  to  everybody,  an'  av  coorse  nut  less  no  to  the 

Iil*tiff,  g«v'  her  the  liberty,  an'  welcome,  if  shejound  no  further  ttbjec' 

liamM  kerriif.     An'  so  nff  she  wint  wid  hersilf,  mighty  quick  an'  aisy 

f|D  the  publichouse,  an'  callcil  fur  a  (^lass,  an'  aygar  uiioiigh  she  was 
wid  it  up  to  her  mouth,  all  in  a  hurry,  like  a  cat  takin'  a  Icp  a'top  av 
•  ■KHise.  But  if  she  was,  be  me  8owkin«  I  no  mouth  uv  hers  could 
llie  find  cunvantent  for  the  whiskey! — for  ye  see,  yer  honor,  it  was 
•U  (fcawn  away,  an'  twivhted  a'mojtt  close  to  her  ears!  an'  bad  tuck 
tetfcedhrop  she  could  pitch  into  it,  wid  all  the  thries  tthe  nietl.  So  she 
beewi  to  crass  an'-  bless  hcrsilf,  an'  she  cryin'  like  mad,  nti'  ran  back 
tu  Father  llatcbew.  '  Ah  ! '  »es  he,  '  I  thought  you  'd  5nil  somethin' 
»Tonj[abuut  ukin'  two  glasses/ «es  he,  'afiheryou  bein' here,' ses  he. 

kAa'  M>  he  put  his  hand  to  her  head,  an'  soon  sthraitcned  her  mouth 
for  her.  *  Now,'  ses  he,  *  will  you  go  down  on  yer  kneea,  an*  take 
tbc  pliilge  out  an'  out?  '  ses  he,  '  like  a  dacent  woman,'  ses  he.  An' 
what  d'  yc  think  she  did,  the  crathur  I  but  wanted  to  bargln  for  tran 
gUas,  insted  of  the  two  I  An'  so  Father  iVlatchew  sent  his  own  boy 
oat  Ibr  a  half  naggin,  an'  poure<l  it  out  into  a  beautiful  clane  ^lass 
wid  hi*  own  hanaa,  an'  she  tuk  it  quite  smart  an'  twuUt.  Hut  what 
'ttd  yr  think  ?  Why,  thin,  by  this  binch  I  'm  eittin'  on,  the  moment 
ih*  Uiiied  to  drink  it,  the  dickins  a  sup  of  whishkey  wan  in  the 
i  ^H*  "t  all,  but,  insteil  of  the  sperrets,  it  was  full  av  red  tnaggils  f 
An*  aftber  that  she  tuk  the  plidge  for  good  an'  all,  an'  can't  bear  the 
m^Ik  of  a  Urge  or  shinall  glass  smcc  !  " 

"  Wonderful !  —  wonderful !  — most  wonderful !  "  I  exclaimed, 
Mttidit  a  aimilar  chorus  from  the  rest,  and  a  most  significant  wink  of 
dw  eye  from  Mr.  CofTy. 

Now  Corney  O  Heiinessy  was  not  the  man  to  sit  "mule  and  in- 
^orioua"  by,  while  such  stories  were  going  ;  his  head  had  been  evi- 
4taily  at  work,  and  his  tongue  aching  again  to  maintain  his  proper 
teinctioa. 

*•  Ah,  y«*  honor,"  said  he.  "  what  pains  and  thrubble  some  av  our 
Mior  boys  used  to  give  themselves  to  get  ut  the  whishkey,— 'like 
lliek  Hourignn,  that  yer  honor  may  remimber." 

**  Ay,  indeed,  1  've  lieard  of  that  fellow's  pranks,"  I  replied.  *'  Can 
hr  fttilJ  be  alive  t     1  thought  he  hjul  drunk  himself  to  death." 

CoMNiiY.  '•  An'  BO  be  did  a'most,  yer  honor  ;  but  he  'a  safe  hon>* 
Did  jf*  honor  ever  hear  how  he  gut  the  whishkcy  at  Spancil  Hill 
ftirf-r 
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"  0, 1  'vc  not  heard  that  story.     Pray  tell  it  to  me,  Comey." 

CoHNiiY.  "  Well,  yer  honor,  Mick  was  called  '  liarriU'ttft,'  becaus 
he  made  a  barrel  of  himsitf  in  regard  to  the  dhrink  ;  an'  on  a  fair-i 
day  at  Spancil  Hill,  Mick  coaxed  his  brother  to  let  him  go  with  htm. 
He  hadn't  a  copper  in  his  pocket,  to  be  stire,  but  he  'd  '  run  chance^' 
any  how ;  so  he  wandered  about  scratching  his  head  till  he  got  a 
s\asA  of  whiskey  from  a  frind,  that  made  his  throat  ache  for  morp. 
So  what  did  he  Jo,  but  goes*  to  his  brother  and  begged  the  loan  of 
the  fine  new  iriexe  riding-coat  he  bad,  which  he  knew  well  enough 
would  hide  hia  own  ragged  coatee.  His  own  hat  beiii' purty  dacent, 
and  his  shoes  an'  stockings  ;  the  next  thing  was  to  borry  a  small  book, 
and  pin,  an'  ink-bottle  from  a  kind-hearted  landlady,  and  then  in  he 
wiriil  into  the  fair,  luokin'  mighty  knowin'  an'  clever,  like  a  jobber, 
an'  so  glnp  in  into  the  thick  of  the  fanners  an*  their  pigs.  '  God  save 
ye,  gintlemcn,'  sea  Mick  ;  '  did  yc  sell  ?  *  ses  he- — *  Al  usha  !  no  *«deed, 
we  did  not,"  sea  one.  *  I  *m  coniin'  here  this  forty  year  wid  my  pige, 
an  I  never  seen  tlie  like  of  this  of  a  dull  fair.  Tfierc  "snothin'  doing, 
good  or  bad,  in  it,'  ses  he ;  an'  all  aed,  '  that 's  thrne.*— '  Well,  now,' 
8f8  Mick,  *  I'm  a  kimmisbner  of  pigs  from  Limerick,  jist  afT  llie 
coach,*  ses  he,  '  an'  must  tloa  great  deal  of  business  for  the  conthrac- 
tburs  in  a  little  time,'  ses  he  ;  '  so  I  '11  jist  give  you  a  thriid,'  se^  he. 
'  And  what  '11  you  take  for  tliat  one  > '  ses  he.  —'Two  pounds  ten 
shillings,'  ses  the  man.  Mick  knuckled  the  pig  mighty  clever  an* 
knowin.  '  Ah,  that 's  too  much  ;  but  it  'b  gettin'  late — 1  '11  be  tfven 
wid  you  at  a  word." — 'How  much?'  —  'Two  pounds  iive  shitHngs.' 
^'  Well,  I  'II  be  long  sorry  to  stand  huckstlienn'  wid  the  likes  o'  you, 
so  have  her.'  Mick  niurked  the  pig,  an'  out  with  his  book  and  pen. 
'  What 's  yer  name  f  ' — '  Pa<ldv  Gorman.'  '  Enthereil  white  pig,  red 
X  ,  Paddy  Gorman,  two  pounds  five  shillings.'  *  Come,  come,  now. 
yer  sowl,'  says  Mick,  '  let  *s  come  into  this  tint.  Who  ever  h'ard  of 
a  dhry  banrgin  }  Here,  landlady,  get  this  gintleman  an'  me  a  half 
pint  of  the  right  stuff.'  Mick  put  his  hand  in  hi;*  pocket,  as  if  to 
my.  *  O  no,  by  no  m.mes,'  says  Mr.  Gorman  ;  '  I  '11  pay.'  —  '  Well, 
have  it  so,'  says  Mick  ;  *  but  take  the  sixpence  out  of  the  money 
when  I  'm  paying  you  ;  an'  mind,  Mr.  Gorman,  be  at  this  very  tint 
in  two  hours,  an'  I  '11  pay  all  at  wanst,'  ses  he,  *  for  I  am  very  exact,' 
ses  he.  So  Mick  went  away  agin,  an'  the  man  praiKiiig  him  up  to 
the  skies  as  a  mighty  daccnt  honorable  kimmishner ;  and  Alick 
having  struck  uut  his  plans  so  well,  wint  on  till  he  bought  eleven 
more  pig«,  wetting  every  bargin,  till  the  two  hours  wor  up,  an'  the 
poor  farmers  kem  for  ther  money,  whin  there  they  found  Air.  Hou- 
rigan  stretched  on  the  broad  of  his  back  on  the  flure,  an'  he  bhtiiid 
dJirunk,  without  motion-  An'  so  whin  night  kem  on,  what  could 
they  do,  the  crathurs,  but  lose  their  sixpence  a-piece,  an' dhrive  their 
pigs  back  home  agen !  " 

"  Oh !  that's  the  very  man,"  I  said.  *■  And  has  he  really  been  to 
Father  Msthew  ?  " 

"Yes,  indeed,  your  honour,  he  wint:  for  his  frinds  persuaded 
him  to  it,  an*  agreetl  he  should  drink  all  the  ways  to  Cork,  if  he  'd 
go,  an'  that 's  what  tuk  him,  yer  honor.  But  if  it  did,  he  wint  back 
o'  the  pledge,  and  mad  he  grew,  .-md  got  a  turr'ble  twisht  av  his  head, 
an'  he  bei^intiiu'  to  ntc  kin  own  xhouhlers — the  Lord  be  praised  !  So 
they  tied  him  on  a  car  this  next  turn,  an'  tuk  him  to  Father  Alatchew 
fur  another  oficr;  an'  the  moment  Mick  saw  bis  rivirince,  be  began 
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to  tremble  «n'  shake,  an'  down  on  liis  knees  he  wint,  an'  tiik  the 
pledge  agen  ;  an'  8e«  he,  '  Oh  !  plase  yer  rivirince,'  j»s  he,  may  be  I  "d 
be  going  asthray  agen,'  ses  he.^ — '  Do  you  think  so?  '  ses  Father  Ala- 
tchew.  •  I  'U  be  bail  for  vou  this  time,'  se«  he.  So  wi'  that  he  itick 
■  good  hoult  of  htfi  head  f>rtunc  his  two  hands,  an'  if  he  did,  he  gev 
h  the  raal  Mjueedie  ;  and  when  this  wan  done  three  times,  Mick  was 
beOrr  thftn  ever  he  was  in  hts  life,  an'  would  rather  take  the  dirty 
ditcb-wather  now  than  fine  ould  Dublin;  an'  he's  getting  mighty 
rimu^  an*  ^oin'  tn  be  married  to  a  fine  girl  of  the  Moylans,  with  ten 
■CTM  sn'  thirty  pounds ! 

"  But  the  divil  so  bothered  a  fellow  yer  honor  ever  heerd  of  as 
Serjeant  O'Callaghan.     Did  yer  honor  go  to  Tnilee  this  year  ?  " 

*•  Ye*.  I  was  at  Tralee  not  long  since  ;  and  a  nice  thriving  town 
it  U,  with  temperance  rooms,  and  evcrythinj;  very  comfortable.  But 
what  of  Tralee,  and  Sergeant  O'Callagtian,  Corney  ?  '* 

"Oh.  not  a  great  deal,  yer  honor.  But  did  yer  honor  take  notice 
of  the  sergeant,  —  he  that's  gettin'  so  many  recruits  for  the  arthil- 
fcfy»" 

**Oh  yes  ;  I  think  I  remember  him, — a  very  tall  muscular  man,— 
a  fine  handsome- looking  fellow." 

**  The  very  same,  yer  honor, — an'  carries  a  beautiful  swoord,  an'  a 
■urttber  o'  beyant  liily  yards  of  ribands  flying  away  ten  yards  be- 
hind him  when  he  "s  marchin'  agen  the  wind,  an'  he  six  foot  two  and 
k  luir  inches  high  in  his  shtockin'  vamps." 

"  Ay ,  exactly,  —  that 's  the  same  man.  No  one  could  be  an  hour 
in  Tmlee  an'  not  see  him.     But  what  of  him,  Corney  ?     Do  tell  us." 

CosKsr.  "  Sure,  yer  honor,  he  *a  a  timprance  man  !  " 

**  Impossible  !  How  could  a  recruiting  sergeant  be  a  tee-totaller? 
The  thine  seems  out  of  tbe  question.  He  ought  rather  to  be  a 
twenty-tumbler  man." 

CovNKT.  "That's  thrue,  yer  honor — one  might  think  so,  cer- 
tifolv  ;  but  divil  a  word  o'  He  in  it  Sergeant  O'Callaghan  is  a  tee- 
MmIIct, — an'  I  'II  tell  yer  honor  all  about  it.  You  see,  sir,  the  ser- 
geant has  got  more  recruits  than  any  otiier  man,  and  marched  twelve 
ine  boTS  from  the  '  Reeks '  into  Cork,  to  be  drafted  on  boord  a 
'thraaanpoort '  for  the  Ingees ;  an'  Mt,  yer  honor,  they  had  a  merry 
marA  of  it,  an'  dhrank  plinty  o'  whishkey.  But  some  of  the  re- 
crniU  were  sinsible  lads,  an'  persuadecl  the  rest  to  wke  the  plidge ; 
fas  aca  one  of  them,  *  Boys,'  ses  he,  '  we  're  goin'  to  the  Ingeea,'  ses 
he,  '  an*  I  've  heerd  say  it  's  a  very  hot  place,'  ses  he,  *  an'  bumin* 
an'  aoorchin'  wilhiml  the  sperrets,'  ses  he;  '  and  so,'  ses  he,  if  yer  all 
of  one  mind,  ye  '11  come  to  Father  Matthew,  an'  thin  we  'U  be  able 
ffl»  the  Ingees,'  ses  he,  'an'  keep  ourselves  cool  there,'  ses  he.  So 
Uicy  all  agreed  to  take  the  plidge,  but  should  first  ask  lave  of  the 
Mf^geant, — an'  be  so  fair  a  man  to  dale  with,  that  he  didn't  object  in 
the  bate,  but  said  he  was  very  glad  of  it,  an'  would  go  with  'em,  an' 
•bow  *eeD  the  way  ;  an'  so  whin  the  sergeant  marchetl  up  wid  his 
twelve  men,  there  was  Father  Matchcw  sure  enough  standin'  in  the 
iJofir.  an*  maybe  Sergeant  O'Callaghan  wasn't  the  very  man  would 
five  him  the  fine  wnlute,  an'  he.  bowin'  low  to  his  rivirince,  explained 
tui  these  men  of  his  wor  goin'  to  fight  for  her  Majesty  in  the  In- 
m*.  an'  wishing  to  resave  the  ptidj;e  from  hi>i  rivirince,  he  d  done 
MBueir  the  honor  to  march  them  up.  An'  so  ses  his  rivirince  to 
,  O'Callaghan,  '  Atay  be,  air,  you  'U  join  yer  men,  an*  take 
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the  plidge  yersilf,  sergeant  ?  '  svs  he,  '  which  can  be  done  at  the  eame  ' 
time,'  ses  lie,  '  an'  no  throuble  in  life,'  scr  he.  An'  so,  ycr  honor,  the 
poor  sergeant  hardly  knew  what  to  say  to  Father  JMatchew,  but  be- 
gan to  tell  him  it  wouldn't  quite  s/mlc  his  husincxx,  by  rason  the 
young  recruilHWor  mighty  aygarafther  the  punch  entirely,  an"  so  he 
was  afiear'd  he  must  decline  the  honor  ;  for  if  he  didn't  dhrink  purty 
hearty  an'  free  wid  'em,  the  divil  a  !M>w1  would  he  be  apt  to  get,  an' 
so  his  thrade  would  be  all  quinchc<l  at  wanst  wid  the  water.  '  Oh,  jist 
as  you  plase/  ses  Father  Alatchcw,  quite  aisy  an'  unconcerned  ; 
*  stand  a  one  side  so,  sergeant/  ses  he.  '  An*  now,  boys,  down  on  yer  , 
knee«,  and  repeat  the  plidge.' — '  I  promise/—'  I  promise/— an'  so  on, 
as  yer  honor  knows ;  an'  awa}*  they  wint  with  their  cards  an'  medals, 
an'  a  blessing  for  the  voy'ge  ;  thai  was  worth  any  money.  But  now, 
the  Lord  preserve  us  I  see  what  happened  to  Sergeant  O'Callaghan  ! 
Well,  yer  honor,  he  had  never  heerd  the  words  of  the  plidge  till  that 
blessed  day ;  an'  though  he  didn't  say  one  word  out  l(in<l,  so  ba  to  he. 
hecrd  beyant  the  slightest  taste  uf  a  whi)t|>er,  «till  his  lips  'ud  be 
movin"  and  follyin'  on  wid  the  men's  answers,  jint  as  yerlionor  would 
tap  a  little  wjd  yer  Angers,  an' me  playing  the  pipes  ;  but  he  thought 
nothing  of  it,  only  gloried  not  takin'  the  plidge,  that  would  have 
made  him,  as  himsilf  said,  only  fit  fur  the  iitil/ter.gaardt.  So  ses  ho,  , 
'  Well,  boys,  I  'ni  sorry  we  dhrink  no  more  together,"  ses  he  ;  •  but 
here,  landlord!  quick  wid  a  tumbler  an'  matariels,  till  I  dhrink  thcr 
health-i.'  So  down  he  sot,  an'  a  fine  hot  tumbler  of  punch  before 
him,  an'  he  pulling  oiT  his  cap  an*  feather,  an'  ribbons,  an'  one  of  liifi 
fine  white  gloves,  an'  shmellin'  to  it  all  the  time,  and  then  ses  the 
sergeant,  ses  he,  '  O  boys,  ye  don't  know  what  ye  've  denied  yer- 
fcelves  ov  ;  for  tlie  very  shmell  of  this  fine  warm  punch  bates  the 
roses  and  lilies  through  the  world.  So  here's  to  ye,  my  lads,  an' 
may  I  live  to  &ee  ye  all  come  back  comnilssioned  officers  1'  ses  he. 
An'  wid  that  he  put  out  his  two  grand  legs,  to  show  the  fine  calves 
he  had  on  them  ;  an'  be  the  same  token,  his  fist  was  aqual  to  half  a 
calfs  head  for  size,  an'  he  takin  a  grip  at  the  tumbler.  But,  the  Lord 
Mvc  ua]  not  wan  bit  av  it  could  he  move  aff  the  table!  There  it 
»tud,  as  if  a  tinpenny  nail  was  driv  through  it.  The  big  sergeant 
got  red  in  the  face,  nn'  thried,  an'  thried,  puUin'  away  at  it  as  hard 
as  he  could  :  but  all  wouldn't  do!  Divil  a  one  inch  it  would  move  I 
*I'm  bate  out/  ses  he.  — '  Faix,  y'are  so,'  ses  the  boys;  'for  you 
couldn't  keep  ycr  two  lips  tjniie,  an'  they  movin',  an'  we  rapatin'  the 
'  plidge.' — '  Be  me  sowkins,  that 's  it ! '  ses  the  sergeant  '  1  see  it  all 
'  now,'  ses  he  ;  'an'  there  's  no  use  shtrugglin'  with  Father  Matchew/ 
•cs  he.  •  Be  the  powers  of  ftloU  Kelly,  it 'a  over  wid  me  1*  »ea  Ser- 
geant O'Callagtuui,  av  the  arthillery." 
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ON  A  TKIF  TO  PARIS    IN  1830. 

"Aptkh  the  scrutiny  by  the  (luuanierft,  we  mnde  the  besl  of  our 
«sy  lo  the  Hotvl  de  Little,  to  which  our  directur  hud  desired  us  t»  go. 
Imurkvd  hastily  the  ditference  between  the  ^itrects  of  Pitrin  and  my 
•m  beloved  London^  where,  by  the  by,  I  made  my  first  appearance  at 
Bartbolnmew  P»ir.  I  am  nut  iiHhanied  tu  own  it-  Alatiy  others,  who 
h«rr  |>ra»pered  much  more  than  I  h-ive,  befian  there.  There  were  ••• 
•••• — Xa,  d — n  it ! — I  am  onlv  an  old  |mntntniiner,  whom  anybody  may 
Ingb  at,  mod  uolmdy  cares  fur.  Some  of  my  contemjmrarieA  are  now  in 
jBMcaioa  of  good  homes,  and  mix  in  genteel  society-  Aliud,  they  did  not 
laabl*  head  over  heeU  as  I  did.  Old  Rjch:irdson  wtis  my  manager. 
Mf  §nt  good  engngement  in  London  waa  at  the  Lyceum  theatre, 
wWtt  the  Dmry  Lane  Compiiny  acted  there,  after  the  deRtructiiin  of 
Ur.  Sfasridan's  splendid  edifice,  in  February  lltfK).  Christmas  IBIO,  1 
was  the  Pantaloon  in  the  pantomime  of  the  '  White  Cat ;'  nnd  an  ex- 
tcUcnl  mntomiuie  it  was.  Mr.  Arnold  wan  the  manager,  and  he  did  a 
dvrer  thing.  Oenerally,  the  night  before  the  Chrisimns  eve  is  considered 
abtd  theatrical  night ;  you  cannot  depend  on  a  good  hfiuse-  Air.  Arnold 
■ndoccd  the  'White  Cat' on  that  evening,  and  called  it  'A  Night 
Kthraral  to  the  Public'  Thiit  drew  an  immense  second  price  (and 
that  littJc  old  d<>g-hole  of  a  theatre  held  tliree  hundred  pounds)  ;  and 
ihepantOBiime  going  witli  perfect  succetis,  the  manager  gut  the  de.scrlp- 
liHH  and  critiques  of  it  in  ail  the  newsnapera  of  an  intervening  Sunday, 
whiA  hapwned  to  full  on  Christmas  day.  The  Kuccess  of  the  '  NA'hite 
Crt'  (and  I  suppose  they  liked  their  Pantaloon)  procured  me  London 
tnqp^gesnt'Cta  until  the  year  1B34.  1  think  the  '  White  Cat '  was  per- 
Mwd  luntrly  sixty  nights  in  the  first  season. 
"  After  we  had  refreshed  ourselves  with  soap  and  water,  and  brandy 
.  water,  we  promenaded  into  the  Palais  Royal.  Our  Handy-haired 
joined  us  at  the  Ksnie  hotel,  and  in  our  walk.  Nobody  asked 
but  he  came.  lie  had  nut  the  slightest  idea  that  I  was  nn  actor. 
If  be  had  been  apprised  of  that  fact,  he  ivould,  from  his  peculiar  reli- 
gious notions,  hape  avoided  me  as  u  pestilence. 

"  We  were  all  delighted  with  the  fuirj'-land  scene  that  was  presented 
to  ov  eyesight  by  the  brilliancy  of  the  ttliopK  in  the  Palais  Royal.  Sey- 
wumt  extolled  them  as  perfectly  '  plummy  and  sJam.'  The  ladies  had 
•ever  M«ti  loathing  by  ony  manner  of  means  »»^where  (and  would 
ttSl  mmifhody  as  witnesses)  half  w  charming  and  interesting. 

•*  Our  tourist  remarked,  that  it  was  the  Temple  of  Babylon,  and 
fUed  with  scarlet  females  :  it  w;is  all  heathenish  and  demoralising. 

*'Smmu  of  cuuipuny,  —  all  sorts,  ronk^,  sizes,  shapes,  ages,  and 
Mtiam,— nn  two  human  beings  alike ;  and  there  never  were,  until 
the  SinsMB  twins  were  exhibited-  with  their  little  Inittledores  and 
Attttleeocta :   they  were  exactly  alike — I  saw  them. 

"  If  you  wish  to  see  the  Palais  Rovul  to  advantage,  enter  it  at 
the  pttMaige  from  the  Rue  Vivienne  ;  thence  the  brilliancy  is  more 
afpvcnt.  Try  it  on  a  moonlight  mght,  and  the  light  and  ithadc  is 
■nr sad  vtsnlin^.  Myold  kind  friends  (fiod  hless  them  0  the  Messrs. 
OtiiTfli,  the  scrmc  artists  of  Coreot  Garden  and  Drury  Lane  theatres, 
an  praoMly  the  men  to  catch  and  depict  such  nii  eHvct.     Then  the 
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eay  shops  for  everytbing,  —  the  jewellers,  clock-makers,  the  hottery, 
boMery.  stlckerr.  stockery,  perfumery,  bootery^  wJKgery,  —  tbe  print- 
stfllent,  llie  cafes,  tlie  rslamiacts  (N.B.  Bnd  Baccy  !)  told  that  the  com- 
motlicy  was  a  Govcroment  moDopoly.  Could  immediately  underiitand 
why  the  tobacco  was  of  an  inferior  quality.  Thtn  the  eatables  and 
driiiktibles ! — Lord  !  it  did  your  a])pc'tite  good  only  to  look  at  tlieni !— the 
dindoH  aux  truffcs,  which  means  turkey  cut  up,  and  stulfed  with  small 
pieces  uf  India  rubl>er.  1  did  not  touch  it,  on  account  of  tlie  latter 
muteriiil.  Don't  cutch  me  munching  cafcAouch.  Hare  Co  poke  it 
down,  perhaps,  with  a  black>leiid  pencil ! 

Then  there  were  the  theatres  in  the  Pidai«  R(iya1«  and  the  cnncertSj 
and  the  puppet-shows.  In  one  of  the  latter  I  naw  Mr.  Punch,  tliree 
limes  the  size  that  he  is  ever  exhihiteil  in  honditn,  helnive  infamoimly 
tu  hiK  wife,  slapping  her  in  the  moHt  indecorous  manner  ;  avi  and  tifty 
females  in  tbe  salon  stood  by  enjoying  it,  but  not  one  Kngli&h woman. 
yivak  that,  for  the  honour  of  my  country  !  Then  you  may  enter  a 
splendid  cafe,  with  a  half  hundretl  marble  tables  in  it,  supern-Iooking 
glasses  on  the  avails,  erery  appurtenance  and  impertinence  in  the  mo«t 
expensive  utyle  ;  yet  llie  proprietor,  civil  to  his  visiterK,  does  not  object 
lu  two  of  them  playing  twenty  ganie^  of  dominoes  for  the  stake  of  two 
glasses  of  '  ctiu  sucr^.'  Perceiving  the  interest  this  beverage  excited, 
and  the  play  and  Kkill  depending  on  it,  though  I  uuver  would  encou- 
rage gaming,  I  ordtred  »ume  *  eau  sucr^.'  When  it  came,  and  I  tasted 
it — Lord !  where  were  their  palates  ? 

"  Is  not  it  Ntrangc  that  travelling  only  150  milcji,  there  should  be 
Kuch  a  vast  dilference  in  tastes  in  human  beings  ?  I  could  not  touch 
their  insipid  drink,  and  they  had  ]Msitively  endured  the  trouble  of 
twenty  games  of  dominot's  for  it ! 

"  Returned  to  tlic  llutel  de  Lisle,  having  partaken  of  some  wine  and 
eau  de  veau,  lu  Ronahlsun  (the  old  calf!)  would  still  call  it.  Went  to 
bed,  thought  of  home  and  Old  England,  Poor  dear  Alary,  Tom  Ellar, 
Paulo,  and  uf  Mr.  Uradwell  and  his  mechanical  changes.  Ruminated, 
— that  is,  '  chewed  the  cud  '  of  reflection,  until  I  went  to  sleep* 

"Up  betimes.  1  am  like  the  late  Mr.  Simmons;  I  never  can  lie 
lung  in  bed.  Rouse<l  the  rest  of  our  party,  and  uvl  to  breakfast — very 
un-English.  An  Englisliman  likes  his  breakfast  at  home — the  verjr 
paying  fur  it  strikes  you.  Columbine's  mamma  said  the  green  tea 
tasteaof  copperas  {why  did  not  she  take  cu6>;e,  the  old  fooll);  luid 
when  1  mentioned  that  the  white  sugar  was  possibly  made  uf  beet-root, 
she  avowed  that  she  tasted  tbe  salad  in  it.  —  31  km.  Poor  thing's  atCH 
mach  out  of  or<ler  already.  1  was  sure  of  it ;  for  she  left  her  egg  for 
any  one  else  to  foster  like  a  cuckuo.  Harlequin  ate  it  (the  Jew  French- 
man), and  would  have  swallowed  anything.  He  drove  me  wild  by 
seeing  him  devour  a  nearly-raw  beefsteak,  cut  very  thick,  which  re- 
minded me  forcibly  of  *  a  pound  of  Antonio's  tlesli,  nearest  his  heart.' 
I  really  was  compelled  to  call  for  a  little  brandy,  and  a  little  more 
after  that,  to  compose  my  nervea.  How  con  people  be  so  filthy  in  their 
appetites  ? 

"  Noticed  a  much  cheaper  and  better  display  of  the  theatre  play-bills 
than  in  I^udun.  There  are  certain  stations  on  columns  or  buildings, 
in  various  parts  of  Paris,  on  which  the  bills  of  al[  the  theatres  are 
{MMited  daily,  and  where  the  public  regularly  liwk  for  them.  Should 
there  be  no  [M>rfurmiincc  at  night,  the  word  kklacur  is  in  n  large 
type,  conspicuous  on  the  bill.    This  HonieliaiUiS  appears,  on   two  or 
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lihrce  pbjr-billa.     Seymour  remarked  to  me  knowingly,  that  there  must 

I  be  ■  wry  popoJar  piece  being  acted  at  the  time,  fur  it  was  wrttirmed 

at  thm  different  tlieatres,  and  was  called  rslachr.     He  lulviscd  me, 

if  it  mu  printed  to  buy  iti  and  send  it  over  to  Mr.  Muncrieff  to  tnina- 

^Iste  ha  the  Cuburg  theatre. 

"  PnuDeiuded  tbe  Ktrectn  ;  Paris  all  gaiety  ;  the  Boulevards  crowded 
' :  w^'ilressed  ladies ;  cofiee  roasting  under  a  wood  lire,  in  a  tin 
It  machine,  before  alnmst  ull  the  (grocers'  shujtti ;  Htick-mat- 
t  ripped  up,  beaten,  and  re-made  in  the  open  thoroughfares  ;  old 
'  mmen  trijnming  poodleo  on  the  bridges;  letter- writers  in  atulU,  on 
toy  lobject ;  prints  exhibited  fur  public  sale,  which  would  be  torn 
dowB  in  Lfuiuon  by  any  cual-heavcr  who  was  a  fnther  of  a  family. 
BiiDT  more  theatrics!  portniiltt  in  the  print-shops  than  in  our  metro- 
pala.  TJie  public  tliink  much  more  of  actors  and  authors  than  they 
wwhii  ua;  both  are  encouraged-  Alonsieur  Scribe,  a  comic  dramatic 
Wfitvr,  gets  above  two  thousand  pounds  a-year.  The  Parisian  public 
rwptct  aad  uphold  him. 

"  A*ked  our  aerioui  iriend^  whose  name  I  found  out  (by  seeing  it 
Ivrittro  ill  biK  hat)  waf>  Mudpole,  what  he  thought  of  the  buKtle  of  the 
B«»lcr«rda  ?  He  replied,  —  that  it  was  u  scene  which  would  have 
nnfokcd  the  pious  indignation  of  u  Nehemioh,  zealooit  for  the  glory  of 
tm  Idaker,  u>  aa  irascible  state  of  choleric  exacerbiitinn, — a  scentr, 
In  (nc*  to  opposed  to  everything  that  was  barely  moral,  that  even  a 
Quistiftn  of  moderate  piety  would  have  inwardly  experienced  pity,  dis- 
);ut,  and  shame. 

**  Waiukred  till  dinner-time,  when  wc  all  entered  a  rest  aural  fur's, 
—€mr1e  almost  as  long  as  the  carbt  in  tlie  street,  which  appear  to  be 
Midv  to  ro  into  next  week.  Rut  the  Pari»  carle,  or  bill  of  fare,  gives 
}••  aa  uifinite  variety  of  eatitbtes.  Put  on  my  spectucleti,  but  was 
i—iiyi  bcithered  with  the  names  of  the  Freiicb  dishes*  Seymour  had 
a  bill  vao  in  hii  bund,  und  he  pulled  my  elbow,  and  said,  '  Look  here, 
Nr.  Bamex/  He  then  put  hm  6iiger  on  the  word  '  foissonb,'  \vhich 
W  vary  naturuily,  jKKir  fellow,  read  ax  '  poiwnH.'  This  puzxled  me  a 
fitlfe.  and  1  proceeded  to  look  for  the  names  of  tbet>e  poiNons :  I  co- 
ptd  thctn  in  pencil, — '  anguillee*  etuves,  'merlan  frit/  '  morue  bouille,' 
'^periam,'  'tmite  grillce,'  —  and  yet,  strange  to  say,  all  thene  poisons 
werv  priced,  like  the  other  eatables  in  the  bilL  Sorry  I  had  not  my 
Fktnoi  dictionary,  and  did  not  choose  to  expose  my  ignorance  by  usk- 
lif  i|OHtioa». 

**  But  it  now  came  to  the  point  wbot  we  were  to  have  for  dinner. 
AU  oC  ihrm  saJd  that  I  was  to  order.  (N.  I).  That  cursed  Harlequin^ 
wba  coold  have  interpreted,  bod  left  us.)  I  asked  Columbine  and  her 
■aamaa  if  Oiey  would  take  some  soup?  The  latter  nplied, — that  it 
WTcr  aiE'eed  with  either  of  tbtrm.  No  go  there.  I  then  thought  they 
nirin  like  some  li«h  ;  but  did  not  know  how  to  ask  for  it ;  and  that 
iafafBal  word,  '  potsstms,'  uguin  caught  itiy  eye,  and  made  me  hesitate. 
SijaMttr  inquired  if  1  happened  to  know  the  Frencli  for  'brown 
tfaot?*  I  confessed  to  liuviug  looked  in  my  dictionary  in  the  niom- 
■g  for  the  two  words,  tuul  hou  written  them  down  in  my  tittle  menio- 
Ifdiiiii  liiml'  So>  putting  on  my  hpectuclcs,  I  read  tbt-m,  '  iirunc, 
ifni  a  dm  ctrvr.'  Thix  n-juiced  Seymour,  who  begged  me  to  order  him 
s  piit  fif  it  ;  hut  1  rould  not  make  the  fiK»l  of  a  waiter  understand  me ; 
SM*  if  hit  porter  biid  no  Itcttcr  bend  than  he  had,  it  could  not  have 
bMS  ga<i(t  for  much.     They  were  now  all  becoming  very  impatient, 


road  w^Mlny  their  bread,  and  kept  me  in  a  state  of  ner- 
■bteMi' as kft «nl«*io^  dinner.  I  never  in  my  life  vras  ia  such 
,  im  «•  hti  all  the  ev'^«  uf  llie  rtM>ni  upon  us,  which  vrts  nota 
■MtU  bf  OilnmbinL*  s  umnimu  Hutvpin;^  a  large  rUss  decanter 
r^tfth*  table  with  her  elboiv,  which  crashed  intofiftv  pieces  uid 
____ilJb«Mrfl  •  French  jc;eut  lent  mi's  crews-burred  black  silk  stiicktiin 
4Alk*aBA£  mtis.  Wc  could  not  apologiHti  ;  and  he  kept  »hakiiig  hu 
Mufctthtftttt:  and,  wunte  than  alt,  thuse  brutes  Seymimr  nod  R»- 
■■hlMMk  caoU  not  refrain  from  laughing.  Columbine,  bluxbing,  Budj 
''lllk  wake  bsite,  Mr.  Banies,  and  order  Aomt-thing;  I  am  vtrj 
bmgry.'  So  I  was  compiled  to  moke  a  do&h  at  the  fir!<t  disb  that 
tftva  caught  my  eye  on  the  hill  of  fare,  '  des  raves'  So  1  beck- 
MCil  the  waiter,  und  fminted  to  the  article.  'Pour  tjuatrty  mo*. 
tinrf"  said  he.— '  Yes/ said  I,  with  the  carle  in  my  hand.  He 
stared;  but  iuimcdiately  went  to  order  fur  int.  *  Thank  Heaven!' 
exclaimed  Konald^on.  '  ive  &hnU  tioit  get  Honvothin'^  nice  and  hot 
What  a  conifurt  it  is  to  have  in  a  foreign  onuntry  such  a  person  via  Air. 
Barnes  fur  a  fellow-traveller  I'  I  felt  'cock-a-hoop'  at  this  comph- 
mcnt,  and  quoted  Old  Rapid  in  the  *  Cure  fur  the  Ilcart-Ache/^' Jf 
it  is  ever  so  little,  let  me  have  it  hut.'  But,  Lord  I  bow  their  fiices  ull 
turned  blue  whea  the  waiter  put  on  the  table  fiuir  di.shes  uf  turnip 
radishes  !  (Yuu  might  hove  knucked  me  doun  with  a  straw.  Now, 
pmy.  bi)w  \\\is  ihe  pantomime  to  succeed  wlien  the  first  scene  was  a 
dead  fiiilure  I)  When,  as  luck  wuuld  have  it,  the  Jew  Frenchman,^ 
(harle(|uin)  came  to  Keek  us  ;  und,  tin  ixpUining  the  diJemnm.  pit  u«^| 
ruaxted  turkey  studed  uIlIi  che5tnuts;  calflettrs  d  ia  ^lainttmfn  — 
whicli  are  niuilun-chops  ^viili  writing-^mper  sauce,  and  s<tme  other 
ttiabea  of  M*hich  we  were  afraid  even  ta  ask  the  names;  all  very 
Hwuryi  and  plenty  uf  oniuus  and  garlic ;  but,  whether  thev  were 
cvBiposed  uf  squirrels,  parruta,  durniice,  bippupotamus,,  or  aUigatur, 
wc  novvr  inquired,  and  never  knew. 

••Mr.  Mudpole  said  the  longest  grace  before  dinner  I  ever  beard 
ill  ttiY  lifts  with  the  whites  of  his  eyeK  turned  up,  und  ^baking  hin 
biMd.  As  a  ci»ntm<(t  to  that,  I  remember  an  old  fat  curmudgeun  of 
a  Nwfolk  farnuT,  who  iilwiiys  repeated  this  *  grace  after  mejit/ — 
'Tbauk  (IihI  t  I 've  had  u  guiKl  dinner:  and  I  don't  cure  who  haru't  !* 
*•  Kecvivtid  directiiiiiR  tu  attend  the  theatre  in  the  evening,  ut  which 
Wi»  HKcrv  eUKagtsl.     Went,  und  we  were  introduced  to  the  principal 

■"  "'  " who  welcomed  us  to  Paris.     Saw  part  nf  the  ]H.>rformauce» 

u<t  uudenitiind  a  word  uf  it.     N.  B.  The  French  guud  cume- 
v>i.«jit  >M  uature. 

'*  Kv'iuruv^  to  the  hotel ;  had  some  conversstinn  with  our  tourist, 

>'      >'     '     '.       He  had  Iwen  Net-tug  Paris  in  bis  own  way  ;  hut,  some- 

he  ismtrived  to  be  very  unfortunate  in  bis  lion-hunting, 

U.t  >  -ut\\>  lti«  *  BoHftt  ci  TrihHHal  de  Commerce.'    There  he  was  told 

likafc  «U  cuiuutercirtl  u|>enitiun<t  being  ended,  the  exchange  was  eJosed. 

Ua  b^wvwft  Cv^t  bim  nothing, — so  he  proved  the  old  adage  that  '  Kx- 

ci»iWiMv  M<M  Ho  wWhtv.'     He  then,  as   he  expressi-d  it,  '  inclined  bis 

^  '^Ua  lb«  Y  Ni/t'nV<  ;  but  us  Paris  waa  ut  this  period  in  a  state 

siiilitf«l  vKeiteutent,  I  don't  think  lhat.Meissieur»  the  sentinels 

v\^  bis  apiK'uniuce.     Aludpule  then  ]ioked   his  way  tu  Noire 

^k^699  h0  fuund  a   great   religious  ceremuninl  in   agitutinn. 

tti^  bnno  aad  foot  soldiers  patrolling.     It  turued  out  lu 

Ibt  t^vnt  govemmeat  of  Cbarlca  X^  Pulignuc,  and 
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net,  this  was  the  obserrance  of  a  festival  annually  heW,  in  wle- 
of  the  fulhlment  of  a  vow  made  hy  Lfiuis  the  FDiirtt>enih  to 
tbe  Virgin  Mury*  when  he  thuu^tbt  that  sfte  had  firanteU  Aim  a  little 
boy  to  Xtv  Iwm,  after  a  tn-tfnty-t«o  years'  sterilti  state  of  wedlock  with 
hii  rvyjU  cdnwrt !  '  Well.'  thniifiht  I,  *  Rarnes.  yon  are  a  d — d  old 
ftnl  t  hut  am  ytvu  ioiaf;iiic  anything  half  su  ridiculons  an  that,  in  a 
CMBtrr  which  eHteems  Itself  the  most  enlightened  on  the  face  ufthe 
^obt !  The  royal  family  irere  present-  His  Alojesty,  white  und 
Utin,  IDce  a  H7Ui>tnper;  tlie  arclibitthups  and  hitihupK,  niustly  fat  ond 
mddUng  ;  the  militarv,  their  bands — the  choral-chaunting^  and  other 
uatataety,  all  drove  Mr.  Aludpole  crazy ;  and  he  Cold  me  senoualv 
tfatt  it  WM,  in  his  opinion,  a  huge  and  monfttrous  vanity  ;  the  eqni* 
|Mg*  of  a  benighted  superstition  ;  heathen,  demoralizinf;  priestcraft 
vormliip ;  the  essence  of  that  Apocalyptic  beast,  that  mother  of  har- 
bu  and  abominations,  that  Queen  of  Mystic  Bitbylon.  The  word, 
Bmbylam  struck  my  pun-loving  ear;  when  the  whole  affair  had  been 
gel  up  for  the  'loan  of  a  baby,' 

"  It  is  not  my  habit  to  1:iu}>h  at  church  myself.  I  used  sometimes 
to  aocompttny  my  poor  dear  ^lary  (now  dead  and  gone)  to  Kowluud 
HiU's  chupel.  She  wnn  partial  to  it  ;  though,  I  ntu»t  own,  with  all  my 
I«rtial>ty  fur  her.  I  think  hhe  went  more  to  sliow  off  her  singing  than 
■Mjr  otber  moljvr.  She  hud  u  very  powerful  voice.  We  hud  a  Wol- 
VHlMmpton  aojuaintiince,  who  Hved  in  the  Blitckfriars'  Road,  who 
Mt  nmr  to  us  in  the  chupel;  and,  in  a  complimentary  way,  be  used 
to  aay*  *Mni.  Barneti's  vice  is  aUive  all  the  other  females  in  the 
dtapel'  He  meant  to  h.ire  pronounced  the  word  voice  ;  but  uU  folks 
from  Staffordshire,  and  adjiicent  counties,  use  tier  for  tvwf. 

**  Pounced,  by  tbe  blesjiing  of  Heaven,  on  a  irurthy  KiigliMhrnan, 
Ml.  Wood,  who  keeps  a  publichouse  —  ay,  a  Brilish  publichouHe, — 
is  Pkria.  He  has  got  hi*  labelled  bottles,  'OldToni,'  'Bitters,'  '  Lon- 
d«a  barter  in  draught  and  bottle,'  'fiin,' — gin  in  Pa.ris  ! — '  cumfortahle 
£nmh  dinners,"  '  roasted  joints,'  *  potatoes,'  'apple  dumplings,' luid 
•■  bit  of  iitrung  Cheshire.'  All  right,  old  boy  !  Wo  longer  obliged  to 
DnuUtr  Jour  poor  diaphnigai  with  what  ore  termed  *  iick'hari^s '  in 
£aclish  ;  but  which  must  mean  in  French  (without  bothering  one 
with  the  dictionary,)  from  the  similarity  of  »ound,  '  qttelquex  chote*.' 

"  Ailrration  in  the  weather  ;  wind  got  up  ;  gusty  and  dusty.  What 
ntnonliuary  alteraliuns  have  taken  place  in  my  recollection  of  sea- 
•«»• !  VVe  once  were  tolerably  secure  of  the  approaches  and  vjsit- 
itiona  of  the  different  (juarters  of  llie  year  ;  but  now  all  are  changed, 
lam  ■ware  that  1  am  an  old  foul;  but,  watching  the  ItKhnutngers* 
ihupa,  the  periods  of  nrriviil  of  tish  on  the  atakl  of  Great  Britain  are 
■Iterrd  from  what  I  imagine  I  remembered.  A  red  mullet  was  w> 
are  a  ft-dlow,  that  when  I  t.Hw  them  latterly  by  dozens.  1  Uiuughc  they 
vere  ibe  Chinese  carji.  Only  I  forgot  the  magnifying  power  of  the 
^obalar  glui.  The  red  mullet  has  been  driven  to  our  shores  ;  the 
prnDds  of  mackerel  migrations  have  chajiged  ;  herrings — which  used 
■dy  to  be  seen  in  Dctoher  and  XovemWr, —  are  visible  on  the  fish- 
■HBt^ers'  iKMirds  almost  uU  the  year.  M'e  have  bad  whales  in  the 
Qanoel,  ond  a  much  larger  quantity  of  white-bait  in  the  Thames.  1, 
■Ceardini(lv.  set  uiy  pauuhion's  head  to  account  fur  all  this  change. 

"  And  i  have  hit  it,  sure  as  a  gun  :  —  we  English,  in  our  love  of 
NMftce,  have  been  tani])ering  t»Kj  much  with  the  North  Hole  :  it  should 
oiTvr  Ittvr  been  disturbed.     Holes  huvc  been  repeatedly  broken  in  tbe 
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K>*Ti*v  after  tlie  execution  of  llie  cu]|iriu  we  were  musing  orer 

rine  after  s  sumptuous  dinner,  wlien  my  friend,  Mr.  Uove^vays. 

yunand  that  on  tlie  folluwing  day  we  should  go  over  the  county  gaol, 

vlvb  had  the  reputation  of  imw^  tlie  bent  built   and  tlie  l>est  ma- 

j      Bi^wl^  periiaps,  of  any  gaol  in   England.     1  am  generally  urerse  to 

I  lAating  scene*  of  vice,  calamity,  and  woe,  from  motives  of  mere  curi- 
itinj,  or  front  any  motives  but  thust;  of  assisting  the  sufTerere,  and 
■choaJing  myself  into  babits  of  forbearance  and  mercy  towards  my  fel- 

^  If^HVMtor^.  On  this  occasion,  however,  1  a^^reed  to  akccompany  my 
tmoA,  wad  the  next  day  the  visit  wax  paid. 

]krr.  Dorewaya  ivas  in  the  commission  of  the  peace,  and  consequently 

^_vc  olitained  easy  access  to  the  innermost  recesses  of  the  prison. 

^ft   We  bad  visited  all  the  female  Avards  save  one. 

^H    "  la  that  ward,"  said  the  inatnin,  "  we  have  liut  two  priaonem :  one 

^■■■Diitted  for  an  asKanlt ;  and  the  other,  fur  refusine  to  attiliate  her 

Tb«  fang*  bolt  was  withdrawn,  and  the  ponderous  key  performed  its 
«Aee.  The  door  was  opened ;  and  in  a  well-sized  and  remarkablv 
cina  room,  with  iU  white-washed  walb>,  and  Hour  almost  rivalling  their 
vUtencM,  H-ere  two  female  pritirrnertu 

An  Amazonian  woman,  with  coariio  features  and  dishevelled  carroty 
biff,  watt  trtampiug  up  and  down  the  room,  trying  to  qniet  a  miserably 
^uQ  aiokly  child,  wnotte  shrill  s<(ue»king  voice  was  the  most  annoy- 
ing I  had  ever  beard  from  infancy.  The  huge  ugly  creature  pressed 
ike  brat  to  her  immense  diest ;  and,  its  she  took  her  wide  strides  and 
dMenaiiied  atepa,  her  splay  feet  seemed  to  threaten  tu  crush  each 
btard  benoath  her. 

In  the  fiuther  comer  sat  a  young  girl  of  seventeen.     She  rose,  and 

noitesied ;  bnt  the  down-cast  eve,  the  flu&hing  cheek  and  quivering 

fif  sbwed  that  she  was  ashamed   to  meet  our  gaze.     Her  courtexy 

VM  frueful  in  the  extreme.    It  was  the  discipline  ot  the  gani  that  all 

piiauocts  aliould   remain  tttonding  whilst  visiters  were   present ;  but 

tins  poor  girl  trembled  so   that  she  could  scarcely  support  herself. 

Evr  fiaoe  was  extremely  benntifnl ;  the  features  delicate ;  the  com- 

plrxiua  pale ;  ood,  if  I  ever  saw  a  lofty  brow,  a  clear  magnificent  eye, 

nd  Upa  tiuA  ezpreiaed  dignity  and  sweetness,  puritv  and  gentleness, 

'        tkb  poor  girl  ponesaed  them  all  in  perfection.    Hertigure,  considering 

Wrsgv,  was  tail  and  beautifully  formed,  and  her  manner  even  elegant. 

1  vas  overcome  by  tlie  distress  whicli  our  presence  occasioned,  as  well 

nby  her  general  ap|)earance;  and,  fiill  of  emotion,  I  suddenly  witli- 

drrv.    My  friend  followed  ;  and  was  even  more  affected  than  myself. 

Tkr  day  was  so  beautiful  that  we  resolved  to  walk  from  the  gaol  to 

ny  (rieod's  mansion.     The  fint  half  hour  was  pitMcd  in  silence,  each 

I         ■  11  bnag  ftfaMrbtfd  in  liis  own  melancholy  thouglits.     I  was  the  Brst 

Okpcak. 

'*  After  all"  said  1, "there are  some  good  points  to  be  found  even  in 
tW  sbandoued.  The  niosi  omrse  and  rude  natures  have  their  deli- 
aoKs^  and  the  mo»t  violent  their  times  of  geutluuess.     How  kind,  was 
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it  in  that  apparently  brutal  Amazon  to  nurse  that  bantling!  for,  aniall 
OS  it  was,  tiiu"  poiir  mother  seemwl  too  weak  and  dplicatc  to  carry  it. 

"  You  are  again  in  error,"  said  my  friend,  with  a  faint  smile.  *'  That 
coarse  woman,  with  her  bird  features  and  red  hnir,  was  nursing  hec 
own  offspring.  It  is  the  ehild  of  that  pale  minikin  iKironet,  whuse  af- 
fectation and  mincing  relinementa  so  offended  you  the  other  day.  Sir 
Uercules  Savage  has  not  the  best  reputation  in  the  neiplibourbood ; 
and  the  \voman  professes  groat  attachment  to  him>  and  will  not  aHili- 
ate,  declaring  bur  confidence  that  her  panimtnir  has  too  much  afiecdon 
for  her  and  the  baby  ever  to  abandon  either." 

"  And  u'hat  is  that  delicate  and  beautiful  girl  in  conBuetnent  fur 

"An  assault." — "An  assault?  im  possible  1" 

*'  An  assault  that  nearly  cost  the  life  of  one  of  the  finest  and  m 
robuttt  voung  men  in  the  county." 

"  She  hiia  nut  the  strength  tn  artsail  a  lapdog,  poor  little  gossamer 
iylpb  !     Yuu  might  b8  well  talk  of  a  butterfly  assaulting  a  bull-dog." 

"  My  friend,  the  history  of  this  poor  young  creature  is  affeciin' 
I  was  on  the  beii(^  when  she  was  convicted,  and  her  case  mac 
an  extraordinary  sensation  among  the  magistrates.  She  is  the  fourth 
daughter  of  a  lieuteniint  in  the  navy,  who  fought  and  hied  with  Nel- 
son at  the  Nile  and  Copenhagen,  and  closed  his  active  career  at  the 
battle  of  Tnifwlgnr.  He  hud  before  lo^t  an  arm  ;  here  he  lost  a  leg; 
and  now,  in  liis  old  age,  has  the  merit  of  supporting  twelve  children 
on  hi^  hnlf-psy,  und  upon  one  small  pension  for  many  severe  wounds. 
A  very  tine  und  htrndsoine  voung  man,  the  son  of  a  rich  farmer  in  the 
neighbourhood,  paid  bis  addresses  to  this  girl ;  and,  as  it  appears,  suc- 
ceeded in  g:iining  the  affections  of  the  confiding  and  gentle  creature. 
The  courtshii)  proceeded,  and  the  love  of  the  ^irl  became  the  eutfausi- 
aam  that  poets  write  of.  The  young  fellow  liad  rather  an  unsteady 
character,  being  fonder  of  iiunting,  shooting,  racing,  and  athletic 
excrciHeK,  than  of  aiiinditig  to  Lis  father's  husiiies)*.  In  one  thing 
only  he  seemed  constant  —  his  love  of  bis  victim.  At  length  be  went 
60  far  nn  to  ask  permission  of  his  father  to  marry  the  girl. 

The  wealthy  old  man  indignnntly  refused  his  consent,  declaring  that 
be  had  nut  noticed  his  attentions  to  the  lieutenant's  daughter,  sup* 
jiusing  it  was  a  mere  tempornry  alfuir  ;  and  that  his  real  wish  wtis  that  he 
should  marry  the  daughter  of  a  neighlmur,  a  farmer  of  considerable  pn>- 
jierty*  who  could  lay  down  a  hundred  pounds  to  the  lieutenant's  Intl^ 
crown.  After  abundance  of  abuse  directed  aguiuKt  punper  ofhcers,  beg- 
garly gentlemen,  and  pride  in  rag!<,  he  concluded  by  giving  hia  aon  the 
option  of  marrying  the  girl,  and  being  disinherited,  or  the  farmer's 
daughter,  and  inheriting  every  nhitling  that  both  parents  poj^esaed. 
The  heartless  and  unprincipled  yuung  scoundrel  cboae  the  latter  olter- 
nutive  without  the  slightest  bcsitation,  as  if  his  former  love  had  been 
really  what  his  no  less  vile  parent  had  supposed  it. 

The  poor  girl's  expectations  of  nn  immediate  end  happy  marriage 
were  wrought  up  to  the  highest  pilch,  and  love  glowed  in  her  young 
and  pure  heart,  us  the  hour  dretv  near  at  which  her  torer  hud  pledged 
himself  to  bring  his  father's  approliation.  It  never  entered  into  her 
mind  that  a  refusal  was  possible  ;  for  the  courtship  hud  Wen  carrieil  on 
with  that  f<ither's  knowledge;  "  and,  though  poor,"  tliought  she,  "  my 
own  father  is  a  gentleman." 

The  lover  arrived  ;  and,  after  a  few  glasses  of  «ine,  communicated  to 
her  all  tlial  bod  (tassud.      The   inexperienced  and  doling  girl  tint 
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»un  tDtoxicated,  then  that  He  was  only  plarinc  with  her  feel- 
ioic»]irrviousJy  to  announcing  tlie  glad  tidings  that  he  had  really  brought. 
The  tnitb.  howerur,  w^s  simn  made  too  plain.  Womanly  pride  and  in- 
dignaliua,  cootending  with  contempt  and  scorn  fur  the  meanness  of  the 
wretch  wbuin  she  had  loved,  ponse-siied  her  with  snch  intensity*  that  her 
ynuoj;  &»tne  gare  way,  and  she  fainted.  She  waft  restored  to  life,  and 
til  oiomenianr  love^  until  a  recollection  of  all  that  had  po^^ed  revived, 
whfo  her  Mrllish  admirer  reneweil  the  Kul>ject.  She  wept  bitterly,  and 
rcBuadtHl  him  of  bis  vow»,  and  of  the  declarations  of  att.tchmcnt  that 
h»d  psaaed.  He  replie<l  by  a-tsuring  her  that  he  tittll  loved  her  beKt, 
although  he  should  be  compelled  to  marry  the  other ;  and  had  the  aii- 
dkcilr  to  propone  that  the  two  unions  should  go  on  together,  their  own 
being  managed  with  secrecy. 

At  thia  proposal,  all  the  passions  that  had  by  turns  swayed  her,  shot 
tibfvaeh  bcr  bniin  like  lightning,  until  in  a  paroxysm  of  frenzy  she 
•ebrd  the  decanter  on  the  tuble,  and  struck  the  wretch  a  bloiv  that 
kU  him  pnmtrnte.  Nature  in  her  was  exhaustpd,  and  she  fiiintei)  with 
th*  fffloit*  AIadne84  gives  wonderful  strength,  and  the  wound  inHictetl 
hf  tiiat  delicate  arm  fractured  the  fellow's  nUiiII,  imd  has  di.tfigured  his 
aca  fivr  ever.  Like  Cain,  he  will  carry  about  with  him  the  &tuin  of  his 
|bJt  tu  his  lute.st  hour. 
We  now  entered  tlie  houne.  After  dinner,  I  renewed  the  subject. 
"Oat  of  evil  souietimes  cometb  good,"  .said  my  friend.  **  Tlie  girl's 
Umy  will  be  the  making  of  her  familv.     It  has  drawn  the  attention  of 

tfce  feotry  to  her  hitherto  nc^lecteil  father ;  and  Lord ,  who  is 

aaw  ID  the  Admiui&tration,  has  already  given  her  two  eldest  brutheni 
dcrfcahipft  in  public  offices,  and  has  procured  fur  the  veteran  a  peosion 
«Ue  Civil  List." 
"It  atrvck  me,''  said  X,  after  a  long  and  melancholy  pause,  "  that 
bca  the  anfurtunate  girl  stood  before  u&  in  the  giu)l,  the  resembltmce 
bttwtrn  her  ami  lloen  was  a  remarkable  one/' 

''For  Heaveo'tt  sake*  pursue  that  subject  no  further  1"  said  my 
ftinM).  looking  earuestly  iumy  face,  and  gently  pressing  his  bond  upon 
ttr  vn.     "  'Hie  resemuhmce  tvas  beyond  anything  I  could  have  con- 
caved.    1  6aw  you  were  stronglv  nioved,  and  my  own  emotion  was 
Vfiallj  ptrarerful.     It  was  this,  1  know,  that  made  us  both  so  abrupllv 
lfif«  the  gaol.     Pour  Rosa  I  "said  my  friend,  with  a  high.     "  But,' 
Mtd  he,  after  a  meliincholy  pause,  "  a  liberal  subscription  will  be  got 
»  tar  thia  unfortunate  girl,  directly  her  term  of  imprisonment  has  ex- 
ptird.  and  I  have  no  doubt  she  will  receive — " 
"  A  letter,  fir,"  said  a  servant,  entering  the  room* 
"A  letter  fn>m  whom?  "  asked  Doveways  impaticntlv. 
"  Frnh  the  George  Inn,  sir ;  and  the  porter  is  de^tirL-d  net  to  return 
iritiioBt  aa  answer." 

DoTvwttys,  with  a  slight  ajwiogr  to  me,  opened  the  epistle.  As  bo 
md  h,  his  &ce  turned  gh.Lstly  pale,  and  wim  then  fluhbed  with  rage  ; 
Us  eyea  sliot  fire  as  be  threw  it  on  the  ground. 

*'Foar  horses  iniitantly  to  the  carriage,"  he  cried;  "and  bid  my 
nlcC  and  a  footman  be  ready  to  attend  me  to  town  in  a  quarter  of  an 
ko«r — a  qnarter  (»f  an  hour,  do  you  hear;  and  do  not  let  the  messenger 
Inve  this  house  before  I  do." 

The  aerraot  left  the  roonij  and  Ooreways  paced  up  and  down  it  like 
iBBsdmsn. 
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"Tin*  tetter."  -mid  IXntwiys,  "is  from  a  demon  of  penecat 

t  tD«k  thv  Icaar  inm  the  floor,  and  opening  It,  fband  that  it 
ftHi  Lidr  JAHB^Mia  Grixzlc.  It  statfd  in  the  most  nfti  tiuiiML 
^mam  t^ifc  ik*  had  feft  Florence  immediutely  after  my  biemA;  that 
akm  «■•  avv^Wrviy  to  the  North,  but  tfant  the  fixUt—  besaty  of 
tk»  uhuiUt  hmi  iaditced  ht;r  to  deviate  from  her  conme ;  wad^  n  sh« 

WM  w  vcrr  a««r  to  Hall,  filie  woiild  take  the  opportunity  at 

puiiqc  htfT  frieod  Mr.  Doveways  a  visit,  if  perfectly  convenient- 

We  posted  up  to  town,  and  during  the  journey  I  often  conilns^d  to 
mfmU  thai  there  is  no  infallibility  in  judging  by  appearances. 

D.  B.  W. 


THE  VOICES  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

B7  BBKBY   WADSWOBTB    LONOPBLLOW. 
WHtK  the  hours  of  day  are  numbtir'di 

And  the  voices  of  tbie  uight 
Wake  the  better  bouI^  that  klumber^d. 

To  a  boty  calm  delight. 

En  tbt  ei-eoing  lamps  are  lighted, 
And,  like  phantoms  grim  and  tall, 

Shadovn  from  ihe  fitful  Are-light 
EHdco  upon  the  parlour  wall, 

Then  the  forms  of  the  departed 

Enter  lit  the  open  door  1 
The  beloved  ones,  the  true-hearted, 

Come  to  visit  me  once  more. 

He,  the  younc  and  strong,  who  cherish 'd 

Noble  longingtt  for  die  strife, 
By  the  road-side  fell,  and  pensh'd. 

Weary  with  the  march  of  life  ! 

T>wy,  the  holy  ones,  and  weekly. 

Who  the  cross  of  suffering  wore. 
Folded  their  p.ilc  hands  to  meekly. 

Spake  witii  ui  on  earth  no  morel 
And  with  them  the  being  beauteous, 

Who  unto  my  youth  was  given. 
More  than  all  things  else  to  love  me, 

And  is  now  a  saini  in  heaven. 

With  a  slow  and  noiseless  footAtep 

Comes  that  messenger  divme, 
I^M  the  vacant  citair  beside  me, 

Xajh  her  gende  hand  m  mine- 
Anil  vhfl  sits  and  gazes  at  me, 

>X'  iih  iboae  deep  and  tender  eyes, 
Like  the  stars,  so  still  and  saint-like, 

l.4ioking  downward  from  the  skies. 
Vtler*d  not,  yet  comprehended, 

U  iIm  f pint's  voiceless  prayer; 
8*A  nbukes,  in  ble-isings  ended, 

Braiihing  from  those  hpa  of  air. 

ith  1  thoufh  oA  depmi'd  and  kntety. 

All  my  fsitrs  are  laid  aside, 
U  1  but  remember  only 

Suck  a»  they  have  lived  and  died. 
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THE  SLEEPING  BEAUTV  IN  OUR  TIMK. 

BY  WILLMM   JEBDAN. 

TuRKR  vn»,  ft  hundred  years  ago,  a  King  and  Queen,  who  had  »e«f 
'  irtnJ  children  grown  up  tfi  bo  men  and  women.  Some  lived  with 
ibiLiu  in  ihe  palace,  which  was  very  Hne  and  mo^niticent ;  but  their 
ddest  son,  who  had  married  a  HrincesH,  having  quarrelled  with  his  pa- 
Mats,  lived  in  a  house  with  her  not  far  otf ;  where  they  also  had  seve- 
rtl  children.  At  this  period  a  very  cnrious  circumstance  hnppened, 
which  bi  not  la  be  found  in  tho  newspapers  or  histories;  the  former 
bnng  fmr  le»  particular  and  authentic  than  they  are  now,  and  the  lat- 
ter liule  eUe  tlian  a  parcel  of  lies !  The  only  true  iwtice  we  can  And 
of  it  it  in  an  aadent  prophecy,  which  declared, 

"  Forty,  some  say»  will  be  a  year  of  wonder, 
Some  say,  a  year  of  calmness,  sume,  of  thunder ;" 

■d,  it  ia  remarkable  thiit  in  nature  and  pilitic^  both  wvre  right, —  ta 
yottr  orades  can  generally  be  explained  all  or  anyways, — for  there 
I  a  deaperate  long  and  hurd  fruut,  aud  a  thundering  war  vrith  Spain 
darini;  the  year. 

It  was  tu  this  frost,  and  not  to  fairy  agency,  that  we  owe  the  pheno- 
'  Mcnnn,  the  results  of  which  are  now,  for  the  6rHt  time,  about  to  be  re> 
coidvd.  On  one  of  the  day  H  when  an  entire  ox  wna  roasted  on  the  river 
Tliainea,  the  court  went  to  nee  the  cookery  and  sport ;  and  Hne  sport  it 
VHp  I  warrant  ye.  The  London  Kvcning  Post,  the  fJeneral  Evening 
Port,  the  St.  Jameft's  Evening  Post,  the  Go/rtteer,  the  Craftsman, 
ihr  Common  Sense,  the  Universal  Spectator,  the  Weekly  Miscellany, 
the  Daily  Advertiser,*  and  all  the  mighty  jnurtiaLs  of  that  era  describe 
it  M  a  glorious  spectacle ;  and  the  royal  party  quite  delighted  with 
the  «ot«rtainment.  Indeed,  so  merry  were  they,  what  with  cuts  from 
the  lirloiD,  and  with  plenty  of  Cognac  hranJy,  —  which  could  then  be 
dmnk  in  abundance,  ox  it  cost  no  more  than  three  half-crowns  a  gnl- 
toQ,  that  they  never  dittcovered  they  had  luat  the  PrinceM  Goosey  (so 
cslled  ffjr  6hortnfs^)  till  their  return  to  the  palace.  It  would  scent  aft 
if  il)  the  inferior  orders  had  partaken  largely  in  the  festivities  of  the 
CMUt ;  for,  niitwith standing  the  exprtionw  of  the  Lord  Maynr  and 
Sberid,  Culonel  de  Veil,  Justice  Paulson,  and  other  aetive  and  sa- 
nmt  migi^trvies,  their  wutchmea  and  beadlea,  not  a  trace  of  Her 
n«ral  Highness  could  ever  Ih;  found. 

The  mrstery  in  which  the  atfair  was  involved  has,  accordingly,  conti- 
Boed  tn  tfio  present  day,  when,  by  the  recent  return  of  the  Sally,  whaler» 
W  Hull,  to  p»rt,  from  a  voyage  to  the  Arctic  seas,  it  has  been  solved 
io  lb«  clearest  manner.  It  nppears  that  when  the  Sally  was  har- 
paoniiw  ft  irfaale,  the  firing  otf  the  harpoon,  and  the  spouting  and 
MnMn  of  the  animal,  shook  an  iceberg  of  very  peculiar  itha[>e,  so 
oacathat  it  fell  to  pieces,  and,  to  the  utter  ustunishment  of  the  crew, 

*  la  ma  of  thpw.  No,  A9K  (■*>*  v»  IVirget  wlietbar  llie  Cumraon  S«nMt,  or  the 
QafbiMB,  wv  Tnnjt  vitli  the  fallnvHn;  i>liMrraUons  in  sii  essay  (in  unhitiiin,  *>  Itut^ 
^faUkuA  t/  prult't  ^*«  (jreate^l  u  itint  trhuJt  itffrcu  tn  artuut  in  httmilitif.'*  M'cll 
liifbi  itw  nihor  of  the  "  Devil's  Walk "  lay,  "  l*ereant  qui  artte  no*  mutra  rfii- 
mar,"  whsn  he  wrote  that 

*'  Tho  devil'i  dsrliiur  sin, 
b  th«  finds  that  spa  humility." 
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disclosed  in  the  centre  the  singular  figure  of  a  young  lady,  in  a  small 
hull  p- petti  coot  of  hrocade  triniinod  with  Brussels  lace,  a  bodice  of 
silver  tissue,  and  her  liair  dressed  to  an  Immense  lieij^ht  nnd  floiring 
in  profuse  ringlets.  This  extraordinary  petrefaction,  a»  thev  thought 
it, — little  dreiiming  of  its  near  relatidiiship  to  the  Prince  una  Princess 
of  W^n/e*,  —  they  carefully  cut  out,  and  brought  on  board  the  Sally, 
where  the  gradual  thaw  soon  induced  KymptoniH  of  uiiiuiatinu.  The 
captain  of  the  Snlly  being  a  person  of  educHtion,  knew  what  it  was  to 
be  spell-bound,  as  w^lt  us  ice-bound;  and  wiih  the  sogiicity  of  a 
whaler,  immediately  depoxited  tlie  new-comer  in  the  most  quiet  and 
cinnfortnble  berth  which  his  cabin  afforded.  Keeping  it,  at  first,  at  a 
low  tem]>erature,  he  gradually  increased  it  as  tde  life  strengthened 
into  full  play ;  and  in  the  coarse  of  fourteen  hours  the  illustrious 
Goosey  n*as  restored  to  perfect  consciouanees  und  physical  elasticity. 

It  may  readily  be  snppoxed  that  her  early  conv^ernutiouK  with  the  j 
captain  were  odd  enough  on  both  slides,  und  ihat  neither  could  very  I 
well  comprehend  the  meiiniug  of  the  other.     In  »liort  the  seaman  ct>n- 
eidered  hit)  fair  prol^gce  to  be  insane,  and  the  Princess  functed  that  t\ie 
must  have  aM'diened  in  itnother  world,  bearing  «nme  slight  reaem- 
bliinces  to  that  she  had  left,  but  iiltogether  diH'ereiit  in  its  great  fea- 
tures nnd  varitJUH  conditions.     Having  ubtained   a  full  ^hip.  Captain 
Shoalsby  (we  hace  not  mentioned  his  name  befiire)  turned  his  pmw 
homeward;  and  it  is  from  the  then  comparatively  idle  log-book  uf  theJ 
Sdlly  that  we  copy  the  following  entries  ; — -  ^ 

*'  8  A.  M.  Lobscouss.  Wind  E.N.E.  moderate.  Conversed  with  the 
Princess,  as  she  styles  herself.  She  asked  wliether  I  knew  if  the  King 
had  returned  from  Hanover?  to  which  I  answered,  I  believed  not,  lui  J 
there  was  no  occasion.  '  But,  os  a  sailor/  she  observed,  '  you  can,  at  * 
any  rate,  tell  me  the  latest  neivs  of  the  immortil  Vernon,  and  how  the 
Spaniiih  war  in  carried  on  after  the  glories  of  Porto-Kico.'  To  this 
rlioddinotiLade  I  was  uhliged  to  plead  ignorance;  but  iiifonned  her  that 
General  Evtuis  had  returned  in  perfect  safety,  with  a  considerable 
number  of  disabled  Isle-of-Doggians ;  that  the  Cliristinos  and  Corlists 
bad  nut  yet  eniirely  settled  matters ;  and  that  the  glories  of  the  Penin- 
Hula  still  hung,  like  an  aurora  borealis,  arntmd  the  laurelled  brnw  of 
Wellington, — whose  name  I  presumed  she  had  mistaken  for  Vernon, 
aj  there  was  no  noticeable  individual  so  called.  The  poor  creature 
shook  her  head.  '  No  Vernon  !  '  idie  sighed  ;  *  you  might  as  well  tell 
me  there  is  no  Walpole,  —  no  premier  to  guide  the  destinies  of  Eng- 
land, and  guard  and  uphold  her  Pruteatant  throne ! ' — '  Truly,  ma'am, 
I  replied,  *  I  know  of  no  .luch  person.  As  for  a  premier,  we  have  had 
Lnrtl  Melbourne  since  the  Reform  Dill ;  but  they  say  that  he,  rutberthaii 
guard  and  uphold,  likes  to  deal  heavy  blows  and  sore  diKcoumgemenC 
on  the  Protestant  Church  ;  and  the  Queen,  God  ble&s  her!  does  not 
like  him  a  bit  the  worse.  Being  a  plain  s;ti]i>r  myself,  cun't  say  I  am 
a  judge  of  thrones  being  Protestant  or  llomisb.  Would  not  care  if  the 
binnacle  or  capstan,  there,  were  called  either  one  or  t'other,  so  be  it 
they  did  their  duty.'  —  *  Alas! '  exclaimed  the  lale  Icicle,  'alas  !  that 
the  good  Queen  Caroline  should  have  so  forgotten  the  prindplex * 

**  Signal :  aiiil  in  sight.  Went  on  deck  to  ascertain  her-  ^Uarmed 
by  a  fearful  scream  from  the  cabin  ;  rushed  down,  and  found  the  Icicle 
at  the  window  in  great  agitation.  'O!  captain,  for  heaven's  sake, 
hasten  to  the  retcue  of  these  wretched  creatures.  Dreadful  it  is  to  see 
them  on  the  lovely  blue  ocean  doomed  to  perish  in  the  raging  Hamcs* 
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l/ook  bow  the  smoke  and  6re  burst  fn>in  tlieir  fated  bark,  and  tbe 
lurid  cloud  hangs  over  them  tike  a  pali  to  cover  the  dead.  M)b  I  Laii- 
tm^h«Aten  to  tbeir  aid  !' — '  Pniy,  madam,  be  tximpoiied :  that  vesjiel,  I 
lake  it,  is  the  steamer  frum  Uiiinburi;h,  and  not  in  the  bli^btest  dan< 
gcr.'-*'  For  ahame,  air  I  to  attempt  thus  to  conceal  your  aputhy.  Wo- 
MaB.  and  Princess  as  I  am,  do  not  I  observe  there  is  not  a  sail  apou 
that  mixtjrahle  ship ;  that  she  is  driving  before  the  element  with  de- 
muQ  furc« ;  and  that  in  a  few  instanu  ulie,  and  all  she  contains,  must 
unfTvcaUy  perish.  No  fiend,  fur  letts  an  Englinh  Keaman,  could  look 
M  this,  and  nut  exert  hiu  utmost  to  avert  the  horrid  calamity.'  —  In 
riin  t  endeavoured  to  explain  to  H.H.H.  the  principles  of  the  steam- 
fOgioe,  and  itH  application  to  the  impulsion  of  veMelx.  Anger  took 
|mft«naiioa  uf  her,  and  she  viewed  me  with  obviouH  dih^rust  as  little 
oett«r  thim  a  murderer.  '  It  is  in  vain,'  she  finally  remarked,  '  that 
|Mi  try  to  inpofte  upon  me  with  such  monstroust  lie^  I  am  nware  that 
lib*  Auatran  Colonel  has  just  invented  a  machine  by  which  be  con 
im*  boaU  ap  the  Danube  agaitut  the  xtrcain  ;  and  that  he  hag  {^one 
•Jx  hundred  feet  in  twelve  minutett,  and  even  a  thousand  and  eighty 
fecC  in  Hiurteen  roinutea ;  bat,  wonderful  and  incredible  a&  thai  is, 
wkb  Urge  wheels,  bridges,  and  machinery,  you  would  have  me  believe 
that,  by  means  of  a  kettle  of  water  put  on  to  boil,  you  could  force 
fmt  ohipt  to  move  against  wind,  and  tide,  and  stream,  wherever  they 
vasb  ta  go.     Fie  !  to  treat  me  as  if  I  were  a  fool  or  simpleton.' " 

FnMB  ihii  time  the  Prince'^s  lost  much  of  her  confidence  in  Captain 
Vkmtidbjt  ftod  did  not  seem  to  believe  him  when  he  assured  her  he  was 
aatring  for  England,  or  that  an  England  existed  in  the  world  on 
vtiich  abe  bad  so  strangely  appeared.  "  If  so,"  lihe  inquired,  "  is  Frost 
Two*  orer?  has  Captain  Coram  got  up  a  suHicieiit  Kub»cription  for  a 
Fvandline  hospital  ?  is  Montague  House  fitted  up  for  the  reception  of 
«|MMrd  children  ?  and,  what  are  the  latest  accounts  of  the  invusinn  uf 
Kaw  York  by  the  French  Canadians  and  their  Indian  allies  r  Have 
tb»  ChicaacawB  been  firm  in  their  reHistance  with  our  ('olonists?  " 

"  With  regard  to  FroMt  Fair,"  said  tbe  Captain,  "  I  am  unable  to 
sArd  your  Royal  Highness  any  intelligence.  I  nuppiwe  it  must  have 
Im  pat  down  with  most  of  the  t*ther  fairs  about  I^ondon,  as  being 
h^^f  vicious  and  injurious  to  the  morals  of  tbe  lower  orders.  The 
Pkauidling  Uospital  is  a  noble  old  building',  and  is  Hurruunded  by  many 
■rw  aU«ct8,  and  splendid  squares.  About  Ciiptuin  Quorum  I  know 
MtUag,  BcTu  having  beard  of  him  in  the  vvlmlc-tishcry.  He  may  be 
I  Ttrf  good  man,  for  aught  I  can  apeak  to  the  contrary.  Montague 
Haoaa,  a>  I  have  been  informed,  is  the  British  Museum,  in  which, 
of  exposed  children,  there  ts  tlie  grandest  collection  in  the 
void  pf  books,  uf  Egyptiun,  Greek,  and  Roman  Antiquities,  of  Zoo- 
li^.  (I  myself  gave  tliem  the  jaws  of  a  sperm  wliale,  measuring  eighty- 
I  fiwl  four  inches,)  conchology,  and  all  other  ulugies  and  sciences, 

*  !■  !•  «oi!^J«oiured  thai  Hvr  Roynl  Highnru  tniiiit  hsre  l)«en  Involved   in  the 

~    ~    I "  AraJfnt,  of  which  the  followin^f  scntunt  is  pveD  id  the  jmirnsU  a(  tha 

I  thai  likviiiK  X-rvu,  m   it  were,  eiiourd   in  lU«  island  uliiidnl  lo,  tlia  Usd, 

r  ^«  caurinicn  of  the  bit  ertmt,  been  carried  out  t4i  wm,  and,  in  prac«u  of 

d  M  coni|Minrnt  portion  of  sa  icebei);  at  Spittb«rgen. 

'  Frgst  Fitir  sn  iilsnd  of  ic<^  with  aboat  k  dmen  of  meu  end   wocdto 

«ri4*d  frum  tlie  main  Mftainst  Bear  Oarden  Stain,  and  diwted,  to  their 

ijmi,  for  a  eocwtderaUe  time;  hut, at  last,  happily  tixiu)!  sfcninrt 

,  tbiiy  werr»  with  mudi  ditficuUy,  hy  the  help  of  plnnk*.  trot  nofe 

tba  vomsn  was  fnghteoed  iuio  nts."^i^n<^oa  £iv(unjf  Ptul, 
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astonishing  to  bebold.  It  is  worth  hundreds  of  thousands  of  pounds, 
and  un  Iiiatitutiou  for  tlie  nation  to  hv  pruud  of.  As  for  the  French 
Canadians,  and  their  Indian  allien,  and  all  that,  I  can't  tvlJ  what  to 
inakti  of  vuu.  Lord  Seatun,  and  Lord  Durham,  and  Sir  F.  Head,  and 
Air.  Poulett  Thompson,  and  Mr.  Mackenzie,  and  Mr.  Papiueau,  have 
been  having  a  row  in  both  Upper  and  Lower  Canada ;  but  tlie  French 
have  had  nothing  to  do  with  it ;  and,  os  for  New  York*  and  tlie  United 
States,  the  less  that  is  said  about  their  interference  the  better.  The 
Cfaicasaaws  are  extinct,  and  the  stripes  occupy  the  land  from  the, 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacitic." 

"  What  are  you  talkinj;  about  ?  "  said  the  Princcwi.  *'  It  was  hnt  thn 
other  day  the  King  of  France  sent  workmen  to  (juel)ec  to  work  tlie 
iron  mines  of  TroisRiviiTes.  What  are  the  United  States  ^  Wh^tara^ 
the  stri(>es?— what — ?  " 

"  Why,  the  mit^bty  independent  republic  of  North  Aniericn^  and 
its  national  colours^  with  nearly  fourteen  uiillious  of  people,  governed 
by  the  President ;  and  extending  over  a  territory  nearly  a^  vast  as  our 
own  K astern  Empire,  including  Afghanistan,  Candahor,  and  Caubul^  . 
and  all  the  countries  overrun  in  the  liLst  oimpaifcn."  J 

"  Are  you  mad, "  exclaimed  ilie  Princess,  "  that  you  name  the  Tery 
provinces  Just  conquered  by  the  victorious  Thanins  Kuuli  Kan,  and 
wrested  from  tlie  ^logul  for  ever  ?     Would  the  powerful  Nadir  Shab 

Eermit  an  European  to  set  foot  within  hin  dominions;  he  who  now,  on 
is  return  from  his  Oriental  triumphs,  threatens  E^ypt  on  the  one 
band,  and  the  Sublime  Porte  on  the  other.  Well  is  it  for  the  Grand 
Signur  that  he  has  concluded  a  peace  >vith  the  Emperor  of  the  Ro- 
mans ;  and  that,  in  the  event  of  u  Persian  war,  or  an  attack  by  the 
Russian  Empress,  he  mav  look  to  the  Swede  for  succour.  King 
Stunibluus,  and  Poland,  it  is  true,  can  do  little  ;  but  the  Ottomans  are 
much  comforted  by  their  treaty  with  the  Christinn  potentates,  which 
leaves  them  at  liberty  to  meet  the  threaUned  invasion  of  the  fumtida- 
blo  Kuuli  Kan.  Lord  Waldegrave,  too,  by  his  great  ubilitieSj  and  in- 
fluence »vith  Cardinal  Fleury,  will,  I  trust,  preserve  the  peace  with  the 
French  King." 

In  such  contradictory  discussions  did  foreign  affairs  engage  the  Cap- 
tain and  his  fair  passenger ;  and  it  was  impo8.sible  to  decide  which 
jiuszled  the  other  must.     If  the  lady  inquired  whether  the  Dey  of  Al- 
[^iers  had  invaded  Oraii,  she  vni&  answered  that  there  was  nu  Dey  of 
I  Algiers,  btit  the  country  udled  Algeria  was  u  French  colony,  and  that 
[there  wvie  no  captives  to  be  relieved  from  slavery  iu  the  Barbury  States. 
The  Spanish  wur  was  one  dreum  of  cross  purposes.    The  Captain  spuke 
of  Cabrera  and  Espurteru,  and  Don  Carlos  a  prisoner  ;  the  Princess  of 
the  expeditions  against  the  Spaniard  sailing  from  Bo&ton,  Newport, 
New  York,  and  other  of  our  colonies.     On  one  point  they  certainly 
agreed,  viz.  the  death  of  the  King  of  Prussia  in  June  ;*  hut  the  Prin- 

*  Another  oorkius  eoincidenca  occurs  in  referring  to  the  journttk  of  the  date  of 
•  ci0CDpl«t«  century  i^rt.  On  nppninf;  ttieiD.  the  rye  a  fttnirk  with  IiunfnutiunK 
for  the  death,  nod  aowunU  of  iho  fun«ml  of  a  Lady  *  '  *  Hastings, — in  tht;  one  case 
£.  and  ill  the  other  P.  The  Lady  E.  Haitinffcs,  who  died  at  LedstnnVf  waa  tb« 
lUufchter  of  Theophilut,  seventh  Ji^iirl  of  Huoliogdon,  and  Elizabeth,  co-heir  of 
Sir  John  Lewis,  Bart,  who  tiruught  large  Vurkshire  estates  into  the  uieicut  and 
iiotile  ramily  witJi  whnm  nlie  was  allied.  Her  rhnractur  appears  to  bavt  bobii  e^iiial 
to  her  hirih  ;  and  Oils  "■  mint  excellent  Indy  "  is  dtiscribed  as  huving  been  "  polito 
in  maiirien.  and  .i/re«ah)e  in  cimvcniaiiou  ,  sacred  hrr  regurd  to  frieoilAhip,  and 
atiiot  to  tbo  Ux  degree  her  eetuc  uf  boDotir.     What  is  iufiiiitely  above  all,  the  did 
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n»  meant  the  first  Kretlerick  William,  and  the  Captain  his  Mijpsty 
the  latest  Frederick  William,  for  whose  demise  we  are  now  in  mourn- 
iag.  Aft  for  the  Chevalier  St.  Geor^^?  having  resigned  the  cniwn  of 
Ba^aad  at  Ruine  to  hiH  son  Prinn*  CharlcH,  the  worthy  Captuin  could 
neiuter  make  head  nor  taiJ  of  it,  seeinj;  he  had  before  he  sailed  wit- 
aenird  the  marriage  procession  of  Queen  Victoria  and  Prince  Albert. 

The  Princess  had,  however,  by  her  consistency  so  for  orercome  hU 
•pinion  of  her  insanity  as  to  be  able  to  imliice  him  to  alter  bis  conrse 
vp  Channc],  for  the  cake  of  landinj^  her  at  London  ;  and,  as  the  Sally 
ocmred  the  chatk-clitf  Hhore»^  it  was  Hiion  shown  that  their  notions  of 
dmottic  affairs  were  as  widely  discrepant  as  those  on  external  rela- 
tiHM. 

"Ah !  "said  the  Princess,  with  a  tear  in  her  eye,  as  she  caught  a 
Tiew  of  Dover  Castle,  "  I  know  Mr.  Weller,  the  deputy -governor,  who 
will  indeed  be  rejoiced  to  welcome  bis  royal  mistress  lo  her  native 
Und." 

*•  ;\ffr.  Weller,  madam,"  observed  the  Captain,  '*  is  not  Ihr  govrruor. 
Mr-  Pickwick  i«,  and  Samivfll  is  his  servant-  The  old  gen-1-m-n  you 
mention  may  be  the  Dorer  stage-coachman." 

The  bewildered  Princess  could  only  shrug  up  her  shoulders  at  this 
perplexing  announcement,  but  expressed  a  hope  that  tliey  might  land 
MMi  enough  for  her  to  get  to  the  palace  and  dress  in  time  for  dinner  at 
two  o'dock.  If  later,  the  King  might  be  gone  to  some  ball  at  the 
Haymarket  theatre,  or  be  engaged  in  hia  usual  game  of  hasard  *  with 
khe  nubility  invited  to  sport  a  few  guineas  at  the  royal  table.  Besides, 
it  wsa  most  dangerous  to  attempt  to  traverse  the  suburbs  in  the  dark, 
IhwC  aa  tliev  nightly  were  by  f<H>tpads  and  highwavmen.  Nf>r  were 
the  stKOti  of  London  safer  ;  and  it  was  only  the  week  liefore  that  the 
pM  had  been  stopped  at  Kntghtsbridge,  and  robt>ed  of  the  Bath  and 
oriMdl  maila;  whilst  half  a  dozen  persons  had  been  stabbed  und  plun- 
■tervd  Id  Fleet  Street  and  the  Strand.  In  vain  did  the  captain  assure 
her  Royal  Highness  that  nobody  of  fashion,  and  far  less  royalty,  ever 
dined  now  o'  days  til)  eight  o'clock  ;  and  that,  in  consequence  of  tlie 
New  Police,  there  were  no  street  murders  (though  there  were  a  few  in 
prirate  dwelling-houses);  that  e%*en  Hounslow  Heath  was  cultivated 
fields,  and  Bagsnot  could  not  boast  of  a  single  highwayman ;  that  the 
Fire  Fields*  Chelsea,  were  Bclgrave  and  Eaton  Squares,  and  Chelsea 
Coounan  a  populous  town. 

On  landing  at  Greenwich,  her  Royal  Uighneas  wished  much  for  a 

pu^m,  Uxni  wenj,  and  walked  htunbljr  with  ber  God.  The  whole  Chriitian  relf- 
cion  vMMu-ly  pUtit«d  in  li«r  imuu  which  ma  mlirely  formed  and  fafthioiied  by  it. 
tier  Ik/*  hsd  chiHIx  Tor  ita  direction  two  grent  objects,  bow  she  miftbi  exalt  the 
flory  ot  Ood,  and  bow  dsnoastrate  her  good  will  uiwordi  mitn.  Her  IfentroluiL-e 
l»  MT  Ikllow  erMtnrcs  was  kucfa  as  th«  good  «njcel«  »rf  t>le«t  n-it>i,  warm  uid  ch^- 
liihiafc  wl^  and  unbounded.  ThouMods  Mid  t«nft  of  thnusandi  hu  tlie  nnnfoned 
»md  fHievvd,  nwnjr  hu  she  aorichod  and  advanced,  and  the  mllective  miiM  tif  man. 
ba4  daflf  had  ber  bleuinga  and  her  prajren." — Such  arc  portion*  of  th«  eulagiiim 
yMOMmead  at  her  death  upon  thia  exemplary  lady,  who  upon  hei  manors  of  I^ed- 
■kav,  Tboqiarch,  Collinghain,  Wbeldal«,  Wvke,  Sliadwall,  Burton  htdmoo,  &,& 
Ac  ancsad  numj  charity  achnds.  and  radnwrcl  nmaj  cbariUM,  teaTtntc,  aa  the  epi. 
t^Mbar  laadcmniiupiTuait,  ^  a  pattern  to  tuooeediog  i^p*  of  alt  that  *«  good, 
•U  aU  ikM'a  icrcat." 

•  •*  Laat  ni^t,  the  Lord  Harrinfrtvn,  the  Duke  of  Nswcwile,  the  Ihirfiiwa  of 
SldkaMnd,  tile  Earl  of  Albemarle,  I^rd  ViM-wint  Harcourt,  Aufciiatua  Schuh,  Eaq. 
Ac  |lay«d  a«  haaard  wtib  htt  Majcaty,  the  Duice,  and  the  Prinewses  "  —  A^mm- 
p^t^  pmrmgMpk^Jtntutff  1740. 
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scdan-clmir,  and  hinted  ut  unc  of  John  TuU's  ncw^  pateot,  lo  which  an 
intlividual  might  be  carried  a  hundred  miles  in  a  nuy  t  The  Captain 
offered  a  huwi  or  a  cab,  but  adviKed  the  railroad  as  the  inu«t  rapid  con- 
veyance. Harint;  assented  to  this,  the  Princess  was  eM»jitea  to  the 
train,  and  what  language  coTild  conrey  her  utter  ainaxement  and  dis- 
may !  When  the  hissing  vajKiur  ascended,  the  inodiinery  rattled,  and 
(he  mass  of  carriages  began  to  movei  itlie  snnk  senselesii  to  the  bottom 
of  that  in  which  she  had  been  placed^  and  fur  u  while  became  as  lost  to 
perception  as  &he  had  been  during  her  century  of  incrustation  in 
the  conservative  ice  of  the  Pole.  Though  lier  trance  lasted  only  a  few 
miuutea,  her  journey  was  performed,  and  alie  awoke  to  consciousneu, 
and  a  renewal  of  terror  and  astonishment,  at  London  Bridge, — not  the 
Londun  Bridge  of  her  nieuiory,  with  its  iucumbranceH  and  mouldering 
buildings,  but  a  splendid  editice  spanning  the  flood  of  Thames  in  two  or 
tliree  prodigious  stridett,  whilst  immediately  iibove  a  greater  miracle  still 
presented  itself,  a  bridge  of  iron  !  and  hundreds  of  demon  steamers  were 
plying  in  every  direction,  some  of  wood,  some  of  iron,  and  all  crowded 
with  busy  thousands.  No  wonder  that  the  distracted  Princesn  went 
from  swoon  into  swoon  ;  for  it  was  impossible  to  conceive  that  she  had 
not  ^len  among  a  race  of  frightful  and  tiery  enchanters ;  and  well  was 
she  read  in  the  wickedness  of  the  goiUess  crew. 

It  tvould  be  an  endle&s  task  to  point  out  the  million  of  changes  which 
a  centurr  had  produced ;  but  it  may  not  unomusin^ly  continue  for  a 
space  the  object  endeavoured  to  be  slightly  illustrated  in  this  tJcetch,  if 
we  notice  a  few  of  the  incidents  which  have  occurred  to  us  on  the 
review  and  comparison. 

On  reviving,  and  glancing  at  a  journal,  the  Princess  saw  something 
of  the  new  Post-office  regulations. 

"  Ah !  "  said  she,  "  I  recollect  these.  Our  excellent  Postmaster 
General,  ever  attentive  to  the  public  good,  ordered  a  bug  to  he  made 
up  fur  liounslow  every  ui^^ht,  except  Sundiy,  during  the  period  of  the 
encampment  there,  and  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  highly  approved  of 
the  jdan.  But,  heaven  protect  us  !  "  she  added,  "  what  is  this?  Par- 
liamentary debates !  W  liy,  here  are  the  proceedings  of  Parliament, 
with  the  names  of  speakers, —  Lord  ^lelbourne.  Lord  Normanby,  the 
Duke  of  Wellington,  Lord  Brougham,  Lord  Lyndhurxt,  Lord  .Stanley, 
Lord  John  Rmutetl,  Sir  floliert  Peel,  Sir  James  Gruliam,  Mr.  Hume, 
l^Ir.  D.  O'Connell,  and  a  hundred  more.  ^Vhy  are  not  the  printers 
committed  to  prison  }  Where  are  now  the  winked-at  reports  of  the 
senate  of  great  Lilliput,  in  which  the  Urgs  and  Hurgolels  of  the  Cli« 
nabsj  and  the  lordly  Flurgos  and  Nardacs  had  their  speeches  surrepti- 
tiously and  mysteriously  given  to  the  people  ?  *  Dare  they  outrage  the 
privileges  of  Parliament  in  this  open  manner  ;  and  do  neither  the  court 
nor  the  country  pitrty  stand  up  for  their  constitutional  rights  ?  Aa  well 
might  they  give  up  franking — " 


*  The  pitriodioaLi  of  the  day,  trfaifh  ▼i>ntiired  no  far  to  infrinfie  the  nMulmp  or- 
ien  of  Parliament  agaJnftt  th«  prcAenre  of  *imiif>er*,  aoii  any  notice  of  their  pro. 
eeedlngs,  adopted  thit  tltin  ityUi  of  diiirutM,  aud  treated  tbetr  r«ader«  with  the 
fBMcha  of  the  HiirRO  Kurkhniffti,  tb«  fiurgo  Quadrert,  the  Uurgo  Basilaf,  the 
Huf^  Ayaladrof,  tlii>  Nanlac  Sncretarv  of  Smte,  Ui«  Nardac  Agrvl.  ftv.  Ac.  of  ths 
House  of  Hun^n ;  and,  in  the  lower  nousu,  alitu  thv  Ilnme  of  Clinahg,  with  ibe 
■mmImb  of  Uiu'fi;ol«>ns   Otimdahm,  Y«gmj.  and    Brunard .  the   Vrgw  Lettyltno^ 

L  Flematim,  and  Suudaby ;  Puhiul,  the   priuie  miniiter,  the  Qallict   M^erga,  and 

yaimiUr  euiuii)'nt<!«. 
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**  Franking  n  aboliahed,"  wliwppred  ruplntii  SlioaNby. 
"  Franking  abolished  !"  exclaimed  her  Rnyul  Highnest.     "  Poor  Cor- 
nelius MacGillicuddy,  then,  lived  before  hia  time  ;  fur  I  remember  be 
was  severely  punis)ieJ  for  furj^iig  a  frank,  which  the  House  declared 
to  be  a  hif^h  misdemeanour,  and  notorious  breach  of  privilege." 

*'  The  mutoms  of  countries  change  nunderfuJlr  in  a  century.  Are  the 
lotterieidrawn  daily  ?"—"  There  are  no  lotteries." — "Are  thewutchmeai 
and  beadles  effective?"—"  There  are  no  watchmen,  and  the  beodles  are 
a  remnant  differently  employed." — "  Are  the  chocolate  and  coffee-houaea 
fiUed  every  forenoon  with  the  loun{{era  who  have  not  to  attend  the 
levees  of  great  men  ?"— "  But  a  few  persona  kick  their  heels  in  the  ante- 
diainben  of  the  Bareaucmcy,  and  chucolate  and  cotfee-houses  are  no 
f  vore.  Clubs  have  superseded  them,  or  rather  their  last  remains ;  for 
ther  were  extinguished  before  by  the  altered  habits  of  the  people." 

SptasD,  the  Derby,  and  the  Oaks  for  1840  are  over.     We  need  not 

describe  what  they  are  now ;  but  it  is  curious  to  cast  a  look  back  to 

174(K  and  learn  that  an  act  to  discjiuraee  hor&e-rocing  occupied  the 

attention  of  Parliament ;  for  the  evil  had  risen  to  such  a  height,  that 

during  six  days  at  Epsom  six  races  were  run,  the  utmost  prize  being 

,  fartj  gaineos,  ond  the  amount  of  the  six  one  hundred  and  eighty  gui- 

[  neas  I     To  be  sure  there  was  cocking;  to  boot,  as  usual.     The  la&t  C-ock- 

f  ing  in  our  days  was  the  poor  fellow  who  tumbled  from  a  balloon  ;  and 

Iwhat  would  itave  been  th(iiii;ht  of  a  ballooto  if  such  u  thing  had  been 

mentioned  as  a  project  in  1740  ? 

And,  alas  I  where  are  our  Princess's  literary  contemporaries?  — 
where  Dryden,  and  Pupe,  and  Warburtun,  and  Thomson,  and  Alaliettf 
"—the  latter  with  their  masques  for  her  royal  race,  and  Cibber  with  his 
birth-day  odes,  and  Rich  with  his  pantomimes,  and  Swift  with — ? 
What  Swift  was  with  we  Imve  reserved  for  a  bonne  houcke.  It  is  thua 
ttecorded  in  the  news  from  Ireland  : — 

'  Dublin,  July  5. — Lust  Tuesday  being  the  anniversary  of  the  Battle 

of  the  Buyoe,  in  1690,  when  the  glorious  King  Williitm,  of  immortal 

memory,  defeated  the  late  King  James,  and  put  his  army  to  flight,  the 

I^HZQe  was  ubi^erred  all  over  this  city  with  the  greatest  rejoicings  ever 

Ptaown   upon  this  occdsion.     The  ftev.  Dr.  Swift,  D.S.P.D-  from  his 

lp«at  love  uf  liberty,  hud  the  lurgest  bonfire  ever  seen  in  this  city, 

made  of  a  thick  tree,  olwut  forty  feet  high  (which  was  erected  near 

the  watch-house  in  St.  Kevin  Street,  as  bcintj:  the  broadest  and  most 

;  open  part,  to  prevent  the  Hames  reaching  th«  houses),  with  many  burs 

[>B&d  scatfolds,  whereon  were  erected  many  pitch  and  tar  barrels;  round 

Ithe  bottom  of  the  tree  were  large  quantities  of  horse  and  other  iinimal 

llmnn^  covered  with  furze,  strewed  over  with  orange-coloured  flowem, 

nrliidi  made  o  most  beautiful  appearance.    At  nine  in  the  evening  the 

Ifire  was  lighted,  which  appenreu  like  a  burning  pyramid.     The  Dean 

Lgive  a  handsome  sum  to  the  populace  to  drink  the  *  Glorious  and  Im- 

[siorta]  3Iemory  of  King  William,  who  rescued  these  Kingdoms  ham 

I  Slavery  and  Arbitrary  Piiwer,'  which  was  drunk  with  great  cheerful- 

^fieis  by  all  the  people  present,  whose  number  was  very  great;  aud  the 

sight  concludeii  nith  the  greatest  demonstrations  of  joy  and  exprea- 

aions  of  loyalty." 

This  perishable  pile,  bettow'd  by  Swift 
To  Nassau's  honour,  is  a  greater  ipft 
Thau  if  a  senate  its  decree  should  pass 
To  bid  him  breedie  in  animaied  bmss. 


.-.   TIMES. 


-»  -  _-.  .  1  ziyve, 


.    r  rirlous  matter  for  reflec- 

-  -.-eJ  in  other  respects  is  too 

.  -..--lie.  murders,  and  banded 

. .    ..  vs.    In  England,  tlie  re- 

:  ■_;<  ot  expression  is  strikin<r, 

.^-  _:  M.  :.-i  the  press.   The  contrast 

,.  .  iiost  Striking  feature.    Cor- 

■ -z  :iau'nms  beyond  l)L'lief;  nnd 

~  •   .-^rried  into  effect  defy  the 

-  -..u:'!;  up  by  dozens  at  Tyburn, 

,-,     h.il  when  carried  to  Surgeons' 

.  .    :- ..::;ht  him  to  life  again  ;  and  of 

-.  ■   '•:\  handed  on  the  same  day  by 

>f"urse,  being  rescued  from  them 

.     .   ::-.e  gallows  by  his  armed  nsso- 

tf  Inrifd.     B.  Brigga,  for  marry- 

.r:U  ill  the  hand  ;  and  (listen,  ye 

.T  navy)  the  journals  exult  over 

.  ..  -vlio  hud  absconded  with  the  re- 

-  :,  '.J.  at  the  age  uf  about  seventy 

.   .-^.v  of  three  hundred  lashes  at  the 

..--u  uhii'h  be  would  receive  in  full 

■-  \.A\  improved  since  such  au  in- 
.'.It'. 
.  :  aJi'ii  d'csprit,  are  betraying  us 
.  -c  I'xcept  by  stating,  in  justice  t<» 
.  .»:  isr  above  our,  in  some  respects, 
.  vv*.  ii>rporation8,  companies,  noble- 
.-.  t..  r.mksand  classes  gave  profusely 
.;.v  M'ason.  And  to  conclude — 
v>t.  st'ems  to  have  been  the  only  one 


.....    -i  i>>  M'illiam  Walker,  of  Colonel  Rey- 

,    fivt   (hiar»is,  uiid  Svryvaut  Kvan!>,  uf 

'  t     n'i;iiiifiit,   liuviii^  bevii  uiailc  to  bis 

...rwi  liihLf.H,  —  viz,  three  liuiulreil  (rom 

I  -.,1  Lviiiis  is  iiftiTwiird!!  (i>  III-  ilnuiiiiird 

.    ■  «  (-rime  in  i-ai>iiiU  leiterM  atiixed  to  tiis 

».  x-i;-:!)!'!!!  of  KiKit  (iimnls  wBS  miisti'red  it 
.  t^v>i  .ilnuit  M'Vfiity,  nveived  hiii  first  puy- 

. ,'  .'  M'x-rity,  inimiiiiiit  tn  liiK  scnteiire  at  a 
.  •  -..'f  iviHiwiiy's  pay  iilaive  nine  years,  ajjo. 
..■  .■.  iViTi'iit  tiiriin,  ami  to  l>e  (iriiiiiiiivd  out 
\.  I'l  .iK'iit  Ills  uixk.—  fff-nniry  'ii>/. 

.  «   .i-z   three  liiiinlretl  Kislii-s  mi  tlie  [iiinitle 

.  .'.H-  >-i>iM't-ii):ini:il,  for  riiiiiiiii^  j'nmi  hiii 

.,!»  I'l   llie  ii'iuj'jtriy,   and  wiis  urteririinis 

I  •.»ir-.:.i;e  with  a  halter  about  liis  iit-tk. — 


h 


STANLEY   THORN. 

ST   TUK    AUTUOn  Or   "  VALBNTINB  VOX. 


CBAPTXR   XVltJ. 
In  wluch  a  poiat  oTKinie  interest  U  argued  at  lilcbmond. 

Wrbv  Rob  beard  that  General  Johnaon  Iiod  called,  his  indignntion 

-Bs  nceftsive.  He  was  Id  the  house  at  the  very  time,  nay  all  tbe  time 
the  General  u'lu  there;  and  therefore  could  not  but  express  iii  tbe 
wvmett  terniii  his  nentte  of  the  extremely  ungeiitlemanlike  conduct  of 
bit  fellow-serrant  William,  who  knew  that  the  most  direct  inlimationg 
bad  been  given,  that  when  tlie  General  called  be  wished  to  have  tbe 
boooor  of  letting  him  out.  He  was  conscious  of  this,  quite  conscious ; 
>iid  yeC,  bavin^  taken  up  tbe  General's  cardj  and  become  thereby  cer- 
tain of  its  being  the  General,  this  slave  of  passion  returned  to  the 
kitchen,  in  which  Bob  and  the  cook  were  refreshing  themselves  witb 
cold  chicken  and  &hort  cakes,  and  never  mentioned  a  single  syllable 
baTing  reference  to  the  General  until  he  had  actually  departed  !  Tbia 
Bob  beld  to  be  a  dereliction  of  principle,  of  a  character  so  monstroui 
that  it  was  witb  extreme  ditBcuHy  that  he  withheld  that  degree  of 
prompt  chastisement  to  which  he  conceived  tbe  delinquent  entitled. 
His  pliilosuphy,  however,  imparted  strength  to  his  forbearance,  and 
eventually  caused  him  to  be  content  with  administering  a  grave  expos- 
tnklinn,  to  the  justice  of  which  tlic  cook  promptly  subscribed  ;  for  that 
amiable  person  had  an  ardent  aflection  for  Bob,  —  an  affection  which 
msnife^ted  itself  cliieHy  in  this,  that  she  reserved  for  him  excluHively 
all  those  delicacies  of  which  she  knew  him  to  be  strikingly  fund, 
wbtcb  WBS  a  monopoly,  a  Hpecies  of  favouritism,  of  which  WiJlium  did 
by  no  meanfl  approve ;  for,  as  he  had  an  ardent  affection  for  the  cook, 
it  rendered  him  very  uncomfortable.  It  is  to  this,  and  to  this  aloiic^ 
that  bis  highly  reprehensible  conduct  on  the  occasion  in  Question  must 
be  attributed.  He  was  jealous—  in  the  tenderest  sense  jealous  ;  and, 
albeit  tbe  object  of  his  love  was  extremely  tyninnicol,  and  treated  him 
with  every  unladylike  indignity,  when  he  saw  her  and  Bob  thus  enjoy- 
iag  thcmaelrei  with  the  short  cakes  and  chickens,  the  spirit  of  revenge 
taafc  poMeaaion  of  bia  soul  bo  securely,  that  it  was  witb  a  feeling 
of  intenae  satisfaction  he  announced,  when  the  General  bad  left,  that 
t^  General  had  been.  This  feeling  wa^,  however,  short-lived ;  for 
while  the  cook  laboured  zealously  to  prove  to  him  how  utterly  until  he 
waa  in  consequence  to  be  in  any  respectable  kitchen,  Bob  was  engaged 
ia  pbiloaopbioilly  showing  that  bis  behaviour  n-as  beneath  the  true 
dually  of  a  man,  which  bad  a  very  powerful  effect. 

Stjudey  no  sooner  returned  than  Amelia  explained  to  him  with  fecl- 
wpk  of  delight  that  Alius  Johnson  was  the  lady  wlinm  he  had  rescued  ; 
Cms  tbe  General  had  called  with  a  warm  heart  to  thank  him  :  and  that 
he  bad  prmniscd  to  ui^e  his  influence  uith  the  Captain  in  their  favour ; 
all  which  imparted  great  satisfaction  to  Stanley,  who,  however,  felt 

re  than  he  expreued. 

"  I  wonder,"  said  he,  "  how  the  General  found  me  out." 

*•  His  servant,  it  apoeam,  knew  ymi." 

"  WrII.  I  am  glad  tW  he  has  called,  becauscj  knowing  the  family 
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it  will  be  pleasant  fbr  joa ;  and  I  appreciate  his  kindness  in  offering  to 
nusa  with  yocr  father;  but  rely  upon  it,  Amelia,  he  will  soon  come 
ronod  without  the  mediatinn  of  friends ;  and  perhaps  it  would  hare 
been  qnite  as  well  to  let  him  in  his  own  way  pet  over  his  obstinacy." 
"  Nay,  my  tore,  do  not  use  a  term  so  hanth." 

"  Why,  what  other  term  can  be  so  applicable?  What  but  obstinacy 
is  it  ? — ^efT  obbtinacv  ? " 

*'  Fie.  Stanley !     rtemcmber  he  is  my  father  !  " 
'*  Well,  well,  my  good  girl,  1  'II  say  no  more. — Oh !  by  the  Uy, 
WormwvU  wanta  me  to  dine  with  him  to-day.   WUl  yoa  gire  me  leave 
to  go  ?  " 

*'  Give  you  leave!  "  said  Amelia,  with  a  smtle. 
'*  Why,  iif  course.     I  cannot  presume  to  go  without.    I  told  him  that 
you  ruled  me  with  a  rod  of  iron,  and  that  therefore  your  permisuoa 
must  first  be  obtained." 

Amelia  was  rather  pleaned  with  this  idea, — she  thought  it  quite  ori- 
ginal,— and  playfully  said,  that  as  such  was  the  cose,  if  he  promised  to 
be  good,  he  might  go,  for  which,  of  cimrse,  he  felt  grateful  ;  and,  well 
knowing  how  little  it  required  to  delight  that  gentle  creature,  expressed 
his  gratitude  with  appropriate  humility,  and  then  summoned  Bob,  fur 
the  purpose  of  giriug  him  instructions  to  take  the  horses  down  tu  Ep- 
som in  the  moruing. 

With  these  inatructiooK  Bob,  of  counie,  was  highly  pleased  ;  and  in 
the  morning  he  accordingly  litarted  ;  and  at  about  the  same  time  General 
JohoHon  set  off  with  the  view  of  perfiimiing  his  promise  to  Amelia. 
The  General  bad  in  the  interim  formed  his  jiian.  When  he  proposed 
to  himself  the  attainment  of  any  object,  be  would  carry  the  point,  if 
possible,  by  storm ;  but  being  an  excelleot  tactician,  and  knowing 
Captain  Juliffe  suftciently  well  to  know  that  with  him  his  favourite 
mode  of  attack  would  not  succeed,  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  accom- 
pliU)  the  thing  by  stratagem,  althnugh  he  preferred  the  stunning  prin- 
ciple much.  He  appeared  to  feel  that  his  reputation  was  at  suke  in 
this  matter ;  and  it  was  indeed  one  of  his  chief  characteristics  that 
whenever  he  undirtook  to  perform  a  task  for  another,  he  felt  more 
deeply  mortified  in  the  event  of  a  failure  than  the  person  whom  he  se- 
nerou'xly  intended  to  serve.  It  was  hence  that  he  liad  studied  wis 
course  of  proceeding  in  this  case  ao  deliberately  ;  and  as  the  result  of 
that  Mudy  was  to  c(»>ivince  him  that  he  must  act  with  great  caution 
upon  tilt*  Cuptaiu'tt  pride,  he  resolved  to  make  it  appear  that  he  enter- 
tained the  mo>t  friendly  fedincs  towords  Stanley,  and  to  show  that  his 
noble  fcpirit  rendered  hiui  worthy  not  only  of  the  affection  of  Amelia, 
but  of  general  esteem  and  admiration,  well  knowing  how  powerfully 
Bttw  are  inHueuced  by  the  opinions  of  those  who  form  tlie  M>cial  circles 
in  which  they  move,  and  how  easily  favourable  prepovseutious  are  llius 
cr*»at«l,  lUid  udvtTHti  prejudices  deMroyed. 

iMi  arriving  tit  Kiclinioud,  the  General  wos,  as  uitual,  received  most 
•.xirdiatly.  Tlu<  ("uptiun  in^jirtted  u|ion  his  diuiug  with  them,  of  course, 
aud  equiilly  of  cuurHe  the  General  consented,  hut  conversed  upon  none 
t»ut  e|>livuu>ral  topics  until  they  had  dined,  when  he  tliought  it  correct 
to  tMwh  with  CUV  Upon  that  jwiint  whicli  he  felt  himself  then  more 
lltaa  ^y*r  hound  to  carry,  and  therefore,  much  to  the  delight  of  Mrs. 
•Mifti  wh\i  indulged  in  occasional  exclamations  of  joy,  proceeded  to 
wImv  all  the  vircuuistance*  connected  with  the  perilous  position  of  bia 
dhuif^ii  |iJtiA|t  oare  to  paint  the  rescue  in  colours  the  most  attractive  ; 
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and,  kaviof^  set  Uw  CapUin  in  the  right  train  oF  thoaght,  and  drawn 
tears  Hoai  the  eyea  of  his  affectioiiute  lady,  he,  with  admimble  tact* 
waved  the  subject  nntil  he  and  the  Captain  were  alooe,  when  it  was 
vjtli  great  caation  returned,  but  with  much  more  confidence  on  the 
part  of  the  General*  who  saw  that  lie  had  already  made  a  favuurable 
mpmaMoo. 

"  What  a  pity  it  is/'  said  he,  after  a  pause,  during  which  the  Cap- 
tain appeurrd  to  be  lo»t  in  a  reverie, — '*  wliat  a  pity  it  is  you  are  not 
DciJrd  to  that  young  man.  I,  ctf  course,  should  be  pleased  if  yon 
I,  ta  I  am  pluced  in  rather  un  uwkwurd  position;  for  I  candidly 
COofeM  to  you  that  there  ure  indeed  very  few  whom  I  esteem  more 
'  fairly  than  him;  but,  inde[>endeiitty  of  that  consideration,  upon  my 
hoCHMir  I  think  that  you  have  held  out  now  quite  lung  enough.  I  nm 
aware  that  these  fugitive  murriuges  are  very  seldom  productive  of  bap- 
piacna  ;  but  I  must  s&y  that,  as  there  is  now  every  prospect  of  this  being 
an  exception  to  the  general  rule,  you  will  not  act  witn  wisdom  if  yuu 
treat  them  too  harsthty." 

**  General,  when  I  rtpeak  to  you  I  speak  not  only  to  a  man  of  sense 
sad  judgment,  but  to  one  who  !»•  a  fntfier,  and  who  poasettea  a  father's 
fi'elingft.  I  therefore,  with  coulidence,  put  it  to  yoUj  how,  undi;r  the 
■elf-tune  circumstances,  would  you  have  acted  f  " 

**  DoabtleM,  precmeiy  as  you  have  :  nay,  perhaps  with  a  greater  de- 
glM  (xf  harahnesK.  I  do  not  believe  that  I  should  have  been  quite  to 
tnoqutl.  But,  then,  in  our  own  cases  we  appear  to  be  incapable  of 
forming  a  correct  judgment.  We  ought  not  to  act  upon  our  own  im- 
puUeit  alone;  we  ought  to  be  guided  by  the  calmer  judgment  of 
vlhen ;  our  own  feelings  ore  too  warm,  too  acute,  tu<»  one-«idtid  to  al- 
low US  tu  do  justice.  If  any  young  dog  were  to  run  away  with  my 
px\  1  should  rare,  and  storm,  and  threaten  to  blow  out  his  brains,  no 
itoabt ;  but  tiien,  I  should  look  upon  any  other  man  who  roved,  and 
■(■rmed,  and  threatened,  under  similar  circumstances,  as  being  un- 
wise) We»  therefiire.  ought  not  to  depend  upon  our  own  Jiidguient 
ia  Hieh  a  case  as  tlm.  It  is  perfectly  sure  to  be  perverted.  We  ought, 
rather,  to  be  guided  by  those  who  have  the  power  tu  foel  all  that  we 
fird*  but  whose  judgment  is  not  warped  by  the  immetliatc  opertLtion  of 
those  feelings.  But,  what  are  the  chief  points  of  that  youug  man's 
character  tu  which  you  object  ?  " 

**  His  youth,  and  inexperience:  his  utter  ^vant  of  that  knowledge  of 
tha  world  which  is  ao  essential  to  the  pursuit  of  a  prosperous  and 
■trictJr  hontHjralile  course  through  lU" 

*•  Exactly  :  the*  very  iraints  to  which  I  should  object.  My  girl 
ihciuld  nut,  with  my  coiueiit,  marry  any  man  who  had  not  suHicient 
experience  to  reiUKt  the  temptations,  and  to  ward  off  the  dazzling 
dia^frne  of  the  vicioutt.  IJut,  what  would  you  say  to  me  if  a  young 
fiiUiyw  without  this  ex|>erience  were  clandestinely  to  marry  my  girl, 
aad  I  were  to  hold  out  as  you  do,  what  would  be  your  advice  to 
•ef  " 

"  1  should  certainly  advUe  you  to  hold  out  still,  that  he  might  feel 
that,  aa  his  wife  had  made  a  sacrifice  of  all  for  him,  he  was  bound  to 
cherish  her  witli  tenfold  tenderness." 

"  Very  good — very  good.  I  should,  then,  think  it  excellent  advice, 
aad  should  fidluw  it,  no  doubt ;  but,  if  I  did,  what  besides  should  I  he 
4anic?     Why.  Uyinu  the  foundation  of  the  defeat  of  the  very  object  1 

rm  promiacuoiift  friend^iips; 
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drivlDg  him  io  the  way  of  every  species  of  temptation  ;  driving  him 
pell-mell  into  the  haunla  of  vice  and  villainy  ;  for,  who  can  expect  a 
young  fellow  like  that  to  be  always  at  home?  He  will  go  out,  and 
ought  to  go  out ;  but  when  he  does,  where  is  he  to  go  ?  What  con- 
nexions is  he  likely  to  form  ?  who  are  likely  to  be  his  associates,  when 
fuU  of  blood  and  npirit^  he  has  the  means  of  indulging  in  every  extra- 
vagant pleasure  ?  And  then,  his  wife,  —  what  is  she  to  do  during  his 
absence?  deserted  by  her  friends,  becauite  spumed  by  her  relatives: 
no  one  to  converse  w-ith,  no  one  to  visit,  no  one  in  whom  she  can  wiUi 
safety  confide.  It  is  true —  very  true,  that  she  ought  to  have  thought 
of  this  before ;  but  then,  she  didn't  think  of  it :  she  rushed  into  this 
position,  and  there  &lie  is !  It  is  also  true  that  she  ought  to  consider 
herself  but  justly  punished  for  her  disobedience  ;  but,  Captain,  as  men 
of  the  world,  you  and  I  well  know  it  to  be  unsafe,  to  sny  the  least  of 
it,  to  punish  a  young  and  beautiful  woman  too  severely  in  this  ivay. 
Besides,  we  ought  to  take  into  consideration  that  all  the  punishment 
in  such  a  case  falls  uitou  her,  which  is  not  tlie  correct  thing,  by  anv 
means.  You  would  not  wish,  I  am  certain,  to  be  undnly  severe  with 
her  ;  you  would  not  wish  to  stand  as  a  barrier  between  her  and  happi- 
ness. 1  feel  quite  convinced  that  you  never  wished  to  do  this,  and  yet 
is  this  the  very  thing  you  do.  I  should  have  done  in  every  respect,' no 
doubt,  precisely  a»  you  have;  but  I  think  that  after  a  time  I  should 
hove  been  induced  to  feel  that  I  was  thereby  defeating  the  very  object 
I  wished  to  attain.  Ndw,  I  never  yet  founa  you  unreosonable.  I  am 
not  a  man  to  flutter  ;  you  will  acquit  mc,  I  am  sure,  of  any  desire  to 
do8o;  hut  I  never  knew  you  stubbornly  to  repudiate  any  rational 
view.  It  is  hence  that  I  now  feel  quite  sure  that,  if  vou  look  at  this 
matter  again  calmly,  you  will  be  as  well  convinced,  as  I  plainly  confess 
that  I  am,  that  you  will  not  be  doing  your  duty  as  father  if  you  stern- 
ly hold  out  after  this. 

"  General,  I  need  not  assure  you  that  my  only  object  in  holding  out 
has  been  to  secure  eventually  my  poor  girl's  happiness.  God  ble^8lleT  I 
I  love  her  as  fondly  as  liefore.  Nay,  she  seems  to  be  even  more  dear 
to  me  than  ever." 

"  I  believe  it.  I  know  it.  I  feel  it.  Forgive  her :  forgive  them 
both.  She  is  a  good  girl,  and  he  well  deserves  her.  He  treats  her,  n 
he  ought,  with  the  most  affectionate  tendemess." 

*'  I  am  not  sure  of  that." 

*'  I  am — perfectly  sure.  Tlie  intense,  the  artless  fervour,  with  which 
she  assured  me  that  such  was  the  fact,  renders  it  impossible  for  me  to 
disbelieve  it.  Receive  them,  then.  Come,  you  have  no  wish  to  tor- 
ture her.  Be  reconciled.  And — mark  my  words.  Captain, — they  will 
be  happy,  most  happy,  the  happii>st  pair  that  ever  lived." 

"  If  1  were  sure  of  that " 

"  Br  sure  of  it !  make  up  your  mind  to  it.  Be  sure  of  this,  sIm, 
that  it  rests  with  you  whether  they  are  happy  or  miser-ihle.  Don't  lei 
them  live  as  if  they  were  outcasts  of  societv.  Don't  drive  that  youth 
to  seek  an  exciting  change  of  scene  among  blacklegs  and  touvm.  L«t  him 
feel  that  you  care  for  him,  and  he  ^vill  care  for  you.  Let  him  feel  that 
he  has  some  one  with  whom  he  can  advise.  Let  them  both  he  restored 
to  the  position  they  onght  to  occupy.  Let  them  both  feel  that  in  yoa 
they  have  a  father  indeed.  By  Jujiiter,  sir,  you  'U  do  wrong  if  yoa 
continue  to  close  your  doors  agiiinst  them.  Cnme,  soy  you  will  receivo 
them  i  say  you  will  meet  them   at  my  house:  that,  perliaps,  wtU  be 
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bKtcr,  for  I  know  him  to  be  a  bigh  spiriteU  dog,  who  is  not  Diuch 
cnMDMRed  of  humJlitT.  and  1  respect  him  the  more  ;  fur  it  affords,  in 
mj  vj««r,  an  addltionul  proof  tliat  he  takes  bii  stand  solely  upon  the 
btmourable  character  of  his  intentions.  C^me,  let  me  arningu  it.  Don't 
pre  me  an  ons^'er  now.  Sleep  upon  it.  Turn  it  well  over  ia  your 
mind :  weigh  every  circumatauce  deliberately  and  calmly,  and  then  let 
99  know  your  decision." 

Tbii  the  Captain  most  willingly  promised  to  do.  He  was  even  then 
pmared  to  decide,  hul  the  General  would  not  receive  his  answer :  hu 
unKted  apoo  the  propriety  of  a  littlu  more  reflection,  although  be  by 
no  means  cunceiveJ  it  to  l>e  absolutely  necessary,  and  sotm  afti^r  left* 
n  the  perfect  cunviction  that  the  object  propust^l  hud  been  attained. 


GR AFTER    XIX. 

Stanley  aiMt  Bob  purchate  some  experience  at  Epsom. 

It  WW*,  perhaps,  very  voin,  if  not  very  prcsumptnonB,  to  speculate 
Jrcply  upon  tlie  Mibject  without  data;  but,  if  any  purely  patiiotic 
member  of  the  Commons  were  to  more  for  n  return  of  nil  the  money 
lost  lUid  won  on  the  Derby,  »uch  return  would  be  a  document  of  ex- 
Czsordinary  interest,  and  one  which,  in  the  nature  of  thing's,  would  go 
far  towmnu  stunning  the  world.  With  the  aid  of  a  few  highly  accnnt- 
pliaiied  calculating  boys  in  full  practice,  the  thing  might  be  easily  got 
at;  for  tbey  would  only  have  two  di.stinct  classes  to  separate  —  the 
wisnen,  and  the  loserB,  —  to  get  on  as  fa«t  an  could  well  be  expected; 
wlitle  they  would  clearly  derive  very  material  assistance  from  o  know- 
ledge of  the  fact  that  twenty  sporting-characters  may  bet  to  the 
■BMwt  of  twenty  millions,  without  one  of  them  winning  or  losing  a 

pMRld. 

But,  apart  from  the  high  consideration  having  reference  to  the  ac- 
tsal  d^acorcry  of  the  amount^  it  seems  abundantly  clear  that,  although 
Id  *  Bominal  sense  they  who  are  deep  in  the  science  of  betting — for  a 
tonee  It  has  indisputably  become,  —  have  it  hollow;  the  greatest 
aoMVunt  of  money  is  actually  won  from  the  brilliant  supertiaal  pro- 
temon  ;  it  being  a  striking  truth,  and  one  which  no  sort  of  sophistry 
can  smother,  that  in  betting — although  it  Is  not  so  in  music,  ^  an  im- 
perfect tluirp  makes  the  niiKit  perfect  flat. 

When  the  mind  in  brought  to  bear  mtb  due  weight  upon  the  varied 
nmificatioii^  of  this  interesting  science,  it  wilt  be  found  to  be  one  of  so 
much  eicrllence,  per  se,  that,  although  it  may  be  even  now  pretty  well 
tkttgbt  at  our  Universities,  it  will  appear  to  be  rather  strange  in  the 
abttract  that  iirixes  should  nut  have  been  established  as  well  fur  thut  us 
for  Greek  and  mathematics.  This  might,  perhaps,  in  conseijuence  of 
tt*  immediate  proximity  to  Newmarket,  obtain  in  the  first  instance  at 
Cwnbridge  ;  fur,  altx-tt,  every  Cambridge  man  now  may  be  said  to  pos- 
ses a  foir  knowledge  of  the  elements  of  the  science,  that  knowledge 
ia  demrly  inxutticient  to  induce  a  correct  appreciation  of  ttH  beauties,  or 
to  goide  a  spoiling  character  out  of  that  attractive  labyrinth,  into 
which  ardent  tyros  are  too  prune  tu  rush.  How  admirable  is  it  to  see 
s  strictly  scientific  sporting  ch.inicter  making  up  his  book!  As  a  grocer 
iMulucts  a  tronaactiuD  nf  barter,  as  n  high-toned  attorney  standing 
Mdly  upon  the  legilitnate  integrity  of  his  principles,  makes  out  an  un- 
txaable  bill  of  costs,  to  cover  with  comfort  the  sums  received,  so  he 
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weighs  every  item  agnin  and  sgnin  with  a  perfectly  nninterceptible' 
view  to  its  bearing  upon  the  general  balance.  Nor  is  it  necessary  fur 
him  to  be  a  judge  of  horse-Hefih.  By  no  means.  He  Hpurt»  his  money 
safely  to  the  extent  of  tens  of  thousands  mthout  seeing  one  of  the 
horses  that  are  entered ;  be  bets  upon  credit,  the  credit  uf  those  who 
bet  before  him  :  the  exercise  of  his  on*n  individual  judgment  is  alto}^* 
ther  snporurngatory :  he  gires  and  takes  the  odds  in  the  dark ;  but, 
oh  I  what  a  highly-enh'ghtened  darkness  is  bis  I  And  in  thift,  perhaps, 
consists  the  cliief  beauty  of  the  science-  If  a  horse  be  the  favourite  at 
Tattersall's,  be  is,  in  consequence,  the  favourite  all  over  the  world,  if 
even  he  sliould  have  but  three  legs.  His  [ledigree  is  nothing:  his 
name  is  up.  He  is  the  favourile  f  That  is  held  to  be  sufficient  by  J 
regular  sporting  characters,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest ;  from 
those  who  take  six  to  four  in  thoufumds,  to  those  who  take  three  to 
two  in  fourpenny  pieces. 

Now  Stanley's  knowledge  of  this  science  was  extremely  snperficial.  I 
He  had,  indeed,  been  enlightened  by  Sir  William  to  a  certain  extent: 
be  had  had  his  eyes  sufficiently  opened  to  see  his  way  with  perfect 
distinctness  into  a  hole,  but  by  no  means  sufficiently  opened  to  see  his 
way  out  again;  which,  when  an  individual  is  to  he  fleeced,  is  a  far 
more  ingenious  mode  of  procedure  than  that  of  making  him  believe 
that  he  is  quite  in  the  dark ;  because,  in  that  case,  he  feels  his  way  so 
carefully  tliat  the  irilds  are  decidedly  uguinst  vour  being  able  to  get 
faim  in  at  all:  whereas,  one  who  has  been  half  enlighteneil  on  the 
subject,  believes  that  lie  knows  all  about  it;  and  enters  into  the 
thing  with  all  the  confidence  in  Nature.  This  was  precisely  the 
case  with  Stanley.  He  had  before  no  conception  that  so  much  money 
was  to  be  won  with  so  much  ease,  and,  therefore,  bet  to  the  extent  uf 
some  thousands,  and  would  have  bet  more,  but  Sir  William,  who  was 
far  too  ingenious  to  frighten  him,  irt  limine,  not  only  clotted  his  book, 
but  resolved,  for  the  look  of  the  thing,  to  induce  him  to  hedge  down  at 
£p«om  with  one  of  those  purely  sporting  men  who  are  iilways  to  be 
found  in  the  ring,  in  order  that  what  he  might  actually  lo«e  be  might 
Dominally  cover. 

Well,  all  the  preliminaries  having  been  arranged  after  the  most  ap- 
proved fashion,  Stanley,  Amelia,  and  Sir  William,  on  the  morning  of 
the  great  Derby  day,  proceeded  to  the  residcnw*  of  the  widow,  who 
had  prepared  a  sumptuous  breakfast,  and  sundry  hampers  containing 
champagne,  sherry,  chickens,  tongues,  jiigeon-pies,  cakes,  and  a  va- 
riety of  other  little  articles,  designed  for  demolition  on  the  course. 
They  were  all  in  high  spirits.  Their  pleasure,  perhaps,  sprang  from 
various  sources:  but  they  were  all,  nevertheless,  on  most  exalted 
terms,  as  nell  with  each  other  as  with  themselves;  and,  as  Sir  Wil- 
liam had  suggested  the  expediency  of  starting  early,  at  nine  o'clock 
Erecisely  the  carriage  was  announced,  and  looked  —  when  the  party 
ad  taken  their  seats,  and  the  servants,  in  flaming  liveries,  were  on 
the  box,  and  the  ]HMtlH)ys  were  mounted,  duly  embellished  with  satin 
jackets  of  the  brightest  celestial  blue, — rather  distingue  than  ru»t.  i 

It  was  a  hazy  morning,  and  the  atmosphere  was  like  a  hot-bath  ; 
but  even  in  those  which  are  usually  the  moat  quiet  streets,  the  carri- 
Bges  were  rattling  up  to  the  doors,  and  the  servants  were  bringing  out 
the  hampers,  and  all  acemcd  to  be  in  one  universal  bustle.  It  is  not, 
however,  until  they  reach  the  point  at  which  the  carriages  from  all 
parts  of  the  metropolis  meet,  that  the  unsophisticated  are  able  to  form 
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m  cmrecl  conception  of  the  varied  chnrncteristica  of  the  equipages  tliat 
ftre  to  tucompftay  ihem  duwn  the  rond.  Here  Stanley  and  the  widow, 
neither  of  wnotn  had  been  down  before,  were  amased.  There  was  nu- 
ttiiag  in  the  &hape  of  a  vehicle  which  bad  not  had  its  wbeelti  greu«ed  ex- 
pra&ly  for  the  oc-*ca<tirtn  ;  nothing  in  the  similitude  of  a  horuej  at  all 
likclT  to  do  the  f>ix-and-tbirty  miles  in  twenty  hours  without  giving 
ap  tbe  ghost,  nbich  had  nut  received  an  extra  severe  curry-cumbing, 
tagctfavr  with  an  nJditional  feed  of  corn,  with  the  view  of  imparting 
fi0p*etability  and  spirit  to  his  appearance  un  that  auspicious  iJay. 
Sock,  then,  being  the  generally  joyful  t^tate  tif  things,  «f  course  plenty 
of  mmiuetnent  wtis  to  be  fnund  ;  and,  as  Stanley  and  Sir  William  made 
highly  characteristic  oh)«rvations  upon  every  vehicle,  and  everr  crea- 
ture ID  «»ery  vehicle,  of  a  remarkable  character,  they  were  all  very 
nerry,  and  laughed  very  heartily,  and  seemed  to  be  the  huppiettt  of 
tW  luippy. 

**  Now."  said  Sir  William,  as  they  entered  the  lane  which  leads 
ftMD  the  town  of  Ep^om  to  the  DiiwnH,  "  you  may  all  go  to  sleep  for 
tnlf  an  hour,  for  this  is  the  most  tedious  part  of  the  journey." 

Tbey  were  not,  however,  di)«|H)ned  to  go  to  sleep,  although  the  line 
■ttvc<S  Imt  slo%vly  along ;  fnr  as  it  did  move  at  a  jmce,  the  consolation 
via  <»nspicnous,  and,  un  arriving  at  the  top,  the  brilliant  appearance 
af  lfa«  IJownii  well  repaid  them  fur  whatever  tedium  they  might  have 
experienced. 

'*  Ofa>  what  a  lovely  acene !  "  exclaimed  the  widow,  directing  Ame- 
BiTa  attention  towards  the  hill.  "  Well,  really  now  this  ia  enclianting  I 
Sir  William,  have  we  to  co  to  that  beautiful  Rpnt?  " 

••  A*  you  please/'  replied  the  Baronet ;  "  but  I  think  that  we  had 
heuer  ^ec  near  the  grand  stand,  where  the  horaea  will  paaa  quite  close 
tow." 

"  Tfcat  rviU  be  deliglitful !     Oh  !  will  it  not,  my  love  ?  " 

Amelia  aatkenterl,  and  directions  were  given  to  got  as  near  the  grand 
tfaadto  puaHib]e,on  a  line  with  the  course.  Oit  entering  the  enclosure, 
Ihej  were  all  highly  pleJiaed  with  the  scene  which  burst  upon  them  ; 
bat  ihe  widow  —  uli  1  slie  was  in  ecstacies  !  She  had  never,  she  was 
■Brr  abv  hod  never  in  the  whole  course  of  her  life  beheld  anything  so 
bMTenty  ! — n-erything  diti  hutk  so  gay,  no  delightful,  so  glorious  !  And 
ikrn  llw  i^rand  stand  !  Well,  really  —  she  never  did  !— H>h  !  nothing 
aimld  ewpwHi  it ! 

No  vonaer  bad  they  taken  their  station  than  Bob  duly  appeared  with 
iba  bene*,  which,  when  Stanley  and  Sir  William,  at  the  earnest  soli- 
dlalMro  of  the  widow,  had  taken  some  refreshment,  they  mounted,  and 
nde  to  tbe  wood. 

Stanley  waa  a  very  fair  judge  of  a  hone,  and  when  all  that  were  to 
ilvt  wrv  brought  ont,  one  of  the  uutsideni  Hp|H>iired  to  him  to  have 
Wao  betted  against  rather  too  heavily.  He  therefore  re-examined  his 
bealti  and  tiie  result  of  that  re-examination  was,  that  he  did  not  mtich 
bkthia  potution.  Nur  did  Bob  much  like  his  ;  for,  by  virtue  of  making 
cnM-beta,  with  tbe  view  of  hedging,  he  had  got  into  an  extraonlinary 
gittmetical  maze,  having  made  divers  gross  and  disgraceful  mistakes, 
}tf  noondiog  in  his  favour  a  vorii-ty  of  bets,  which  were  in  reality 
ipIiHt  hiu).  He  waa  therefore  highly  pleased  when  Stanley  returnedi 
■iucli  he  did  aa  soon  as  possible,  in  order  to  back  his  own  judgment ; 
smI  baring  enterrd  the  ring,  he  almost  immediately  got  into  conversa- 
tiM  with  Major  Foxc,  who  pumpuusly  pronounced  himself  open  to 
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the  field  fur  an  even  thoneand.    Thia 

and  he  took  the  bet  at  odcp,  and 

■ad  tben   made  sererul  other  bets^ 

^  aafely.  verv  much  to  the  delijrhc  of 

ital»sad  with  wfioni,  on  the  strength  of 

Eua  liabilities^  and  having  closed 

«•  JMO.  them. 

ft  C^  nmgf  thiu  bringing  himself  nwninall 

I  aeal  and  intensity  of  feeling,  vraa  study- 

XBtks  of  his  position,  as  strikioglr  mani- 

jftil  Stmui  evrntually  the  evidence  it  imparted  to  be 

a^iTtfttoilftflr  cunflicting,  that  he  all  at  once  became  »a 

,   -4m  hm  pcrceirtd   with  amazing   distinctness   thiit  he 

■ubBad  U  at  all.     He  tried  hard,  nay  he  tried  with  despe- 

...L-fciwud  '-iif  bearings  of  hia  hiero(;Iyphieal  conceptions; 

lu^  tried,  the  more  profoundly  he  tttudied,  the 

-_ll  -j^Li.ji^iy  he  reckoned,  the  more  chaotic  his  intellec- 

.AMme,  which  wm  to  his  extremely  sensitive  ftrelings  indeed 

\t  length  he  contidentinlly  intimate<l  to  the  widow's 

-ut  ut  tluit  exciting  period  upon  the  box,  that  he  was 

OMB  u>  luive  the  benefit  uf  In'K  advice  upon  a  subject  of  no 

10  itnporunce;  and  the  coachman,  who  had  act]uired  the 

baioii  rmtber  a  £u-seeing  individual,  accordingly  de«ocnd<^H 

4ii»»  ^M 

^. '  sai>l  b«.  with  due  solemnity  of  aspect,  "  did  you  sc«^^ 

t  ilk*  t-^MirM!  there  just  now,  which  cockud  hi<)  ble&sed  tail 

iMft kSBi tod  cut  away backarda  and  forrards, acause 

itt  W«  to  get  out  ?  " 

•of^Md  dte  coachman,  "  I  did." 

•m  jmt  in  that  identical  speccheR  of  mess.  There  'i 
,«k  uuK ;  but  1  know  do  mure  how  than  that  brindle, 
aX  «»  bitd  a«  if  there  wa»n't>" 

f  f  ou  'U  just  convert  that  into  reg'lar  English.  I 
-xuud  it.  urehauB." 

.tf  '  "  exclaimed  Bob,  diKguHted  with  the  extreme 
iH-tcrption.     "  Don't  J  tell  you  I  'm  in  a  blewed 
'.>a  IV  nJiow  me  how  to  see  my  way  out  on  it ! — Do 
Jt  Libout  betting?  " 

o.  as  well  OS  here  and  there  one." 

jIm  over  this  book."     Here  Bob  pointed  out 

1    means  brandy-and-water, — them  rum-and- 

.  ...«Aa, — them  ale, — and  them  there,  where  two 

«  «  iMalw  half<and-half.     Now,  just  hwk  deliberate 

I.-  .-xift  how  I  stand.     There  's  a  trump!  " 

.  >.   luidstudied  the  state  of  things  intently, 

.jHi«(nKue5s  watched  his  emotium.     At  length, 

I  tliis  eflecl : — 
ltt4^  «wt  kave  you  bin  at  I     You  're  the  boy 

^«lid  Bob,  who  felt  really  alarmed. 
*iMk  Wro !     Vou  've  juHt  managed  it  dex- 
r  t  win,  you  lose  pretty  nigh  all  the  lot ; 
;t  t  win  a  screw." 
^^  iftal  4Ut  f  "  demanded  Boh,  indignantly. 
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'  How  do  I  make  it  faout !  Why,  look  here  —  look  at  tbem  tbere 
braodieir-an'- water  —  why,  they  're  hf  very  indiwiduid  one  ua  'em  agin 
joa!** 

"How  Ao  you  mean?  Haven't  I  token  seren  to  two^  four  or  five 
lime«  over  ?  " 

"  I  know  yoo  hare;  bnt  haven't  you  hedged  off  there  by  giving  four 
to  one  on  the  same  om,  four  or  live  times  over?  Don't  yon  ttee  I  As  far 
u  the  foarpenn'orths  goes,  it  don't  matter  which  winj& :  it 's  like  giving 
t«ru  fcrdena  for  a  ha'penny  ;  but  you  're  in  for  the  bran dy-and- water, 
ud  you  *re  in  for  the  oJe,  and  you  're  in  for  the  whole  mob  of  arf-and- 
•rf." 

Bob  >tood  for  a  moment  as  if  petrified.  The  spirit  of  incredulity 
took  poneasion  of  him  at  first,  and  caused  him  tu  have  a  most  pnifuund 
euileinpt  for  hiR  friend's  culculuting  faculty,  albeit  he  did  strongly  feel 
tJwt  there  woa  b  horrible  hitch  somewhere ;  bnt  when  it  had  been 
pointed  out  tu  him  distinctly  how  the  various  gross  mistakes  had  been 
made,  he  perspired  with  great  freedom,  end  looked  dreadfully  cut  up. 

"  Well,"  Kaid  he^  scratctiing  his  head  ^vith  unexampled  pertteverance* 
"  I  'm  a  donkey  —  I  know  it  —  1  know  1  'm  s  donkey,  and  so  I  don't 
WADt  tu  be  tiild.  As  the  French  says,  this  in  a  out-and-uut  case  of  horxe 
drcoM&o/.  Vou  are  right — oh  !  I  see  regular  plain  that  you  are  right. 
If  the  fiivourite  don't  do  the  trick,  perhaiw  I  shan't  be  in  a  pickle  I  and 
the  favourite 's  no  favourite  of  mine." 

"  Vou  've  seed  the  osses  all  on  'em,  haven't  yer  ?  Is  there  any  one 
yoo  particular  fancy  ?  " 

"  Whr,  yes,  there 's  a  little  un  there ;  but  there  "s  fifty  to  one  against 
Iran,  >o  ne  can't  he  no  sort,  though  be  looks  as  if  be  minht  be." 

**  Now,  take  my  adu-ice ;  you  go  and  get  all  the  hods  you  can  agin 
dw  field.  Never  miud  uiiy  oss — take  tlie  field.  That 's  the  only  way 
to  pvrwent  you  bein'  mucked  of  the  whole  squadfU'." 

*'  1  see  \  I  MW !  Here,  catch  hul  J  a  minute.  I  won't  be  gone  long. 
I  know  where  to  fidd  a  few  trumt>s  as  gives  odds.  But  mat/  I  be  smu- 
ikeTcd!" 

Swelling  with  indignation  at  liiit  dense  stupidity,  and  cherishing  a 
bcjght  and  most  beautiful  hope,  Hob  started  wtih  the  view  of  honour- 
ably taking  in  some  gentleman  whom  he  had  the  felicity  to  number 
■«M«ig  hia  friends.  The  news,  hou-ever,  had  spread  thai  the  field  waa 
ntre  xn  win  ;  all  wished  to  take  the  very  odds  that  he  nnshed  to  take. 
In  voia  he  endeavoured  to  inspire  them  witli  the  belief  that  they 
lL*T«by  stood  in  their  own  light:  they  wouldn't  have  it:  — they  pro- 
■vnced  it  aimultoneou&ly  ''  no  ^o."  Thus  foiled,  thus  deceiveo,  and 
Ibot,  too,  in  a  quarter  in  which  he  had  reposed  the  utmost  confidence, 
and  m  which  he  had  centred  every  hope,  his  heart  sank  within  him  ns  he 
returned  to  communicate  the  melancholy  fact  to  his  friend.  It  was 
IWb  that  he  felt  that  he  was  in  the  hands  of  fate, — it  was  then  that  he 
peniavd,  that  if  iu  ihix  his  extremily  fate  would  but  he  pnipittouR,  no 
pewcroa  earth  should  ever  induce  him  tu  be  so  consummate  a  donkey 
■yuiu  And  yet — why  —  who  could  tell?  The  favourite! — the 
faf«ur[t«  waa  a  good  horse. — a  capital  horse  I  He  didn't  like  the  look 
nf  hiai  Boefa,  but  he  might  win, — he  ought  to  win, — nay,  on  reflection, 
W  would  win.  He  resolved  to  entertain  no  doubt  about  tlie  matter,  fur 
cvvry  daubt  was  painful,  llurnih  for  the  favourite !  The  favourite 
■giuart  the  field  \  Tht;  fuvourite  for  a  thousand!  The  favourite  for 
r  I     He  was  nut  going  then  to  lie  down  in  a  ditch  and  die  I 
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The  bell  rung,  and  all  were  on  tlie  <jni  vitte.  Tbe  most  earnest'' 
anxictjr  prevailed.  The  next  two  minutes  were  to  decide  tbat  in 
which  all  seemed  interested  deepl)'.  Hod  every  man  present  had  all 
be  positetued  in  tbe  world  then  at  slake,  his  suu|>eDEte  at  tbnt  moment 
could  not  have  appeared  more  painful.  The  horses  started.  "  They 
are  off!  they  are  off!"Bhoutca  thousands  simultaneously,  and  every 
eye  was  strained  in  the  direction  of  the  hill.  Tbey  appeared  !  They 
swept  the  brow  with  the  speed  of  lightning  !  They  passed  the  corner ! 
—  tncy  came  straight  up  the  course!  Pink  was  a-head.  "Pink! 
pink!  Bravo,  pink. —  Yellow!  yellow!  Go  along,  pink!  —  Blue  1 
■^Grcen  !— Red  !" — nay,  every  colnnr  in  the  rainbow  was  ahnuted,  in 
order  to  urge  each  along.  Tbe  post  was  gained.  Two  seemed  neck 
and  neck.  FVw  at  the  moment  could  tell  which  had  won  ;  but  as  one 
of  the  two  WAB  the  favourite,  Bob  shouted,  "  The  favourite !  tbe  fa- 
vourite !  Oh  !  hollow !  "  And  lie  leaped  like  a  deer  from  tbe  back  of 
the  carriuge,  and  opened  hit  Bhoulders,  and  rubl>ed  bis  bands,  and 
putted  bis  horses,  and  alapjHKl  his  thigh,  and  threw  himself  at  once 
into  a  state  of  ec^ta«y  the  modt  delicious.  Tbe  next  moment  a  sound 
reached  bis  car, — a  sound  which  made  him  tremble !  He  turned  to- 
wards tbe  winning-post,  and  there  be  beheld  —  the  number  of  an  out- 
sider t  Tbe  furuurite  bad  lost!  Instantly  bis  countenance  fell.  He 
slapped  his  tbigh  no  more.  He  struck  Marmion  on  tbe  nose  for  pre- 
suming to  suort  at  such  a  moment,  conceiving  it  to  be  in  the  abstract 
highly  reprebensiblei  and  sank  into  an  awful  state  of  melaneholie 
gloom. 

Sir  William,  of  course,  was  delighted,  but  he  studied  to  conceal  bis 
delight  at  the  time ;  while  Stanlev,  who  bad  brought  himself  pretty 
nearly  home,  having  won  all  his  bets  with  tbe  Major,  congratulated 
himself  on  having  backed  bis  own  judgment.  The  Alujor  did  not  ap- 
pear to  be  much  depressed.  He  was  a  loser,  he  said,  it  was  true,  but 
not  to  any  great  amount,  having  taken  a  variety  of  other  bets,  which 
had  been  decided  in  his  favour.  He  held  it,  therefore,  to  l>e  a  nmtteF^| 
of  no  material  importance ;  and,  having  politely  declined  tbe  pressin^^ 
invitation  of  Stanley  to  |>artake  of  their  refreKhiuents,  he  lieggwl  that 
he  miglit  have  the  honour  of  a  call  at  the  United  Service  Club  in  the 
morning,  as  on  settling  day  the  probability  was  that  he  should  have  i 
leave  town. 

Tbe  widow,  who  playfully  affected  to  be  very  indignant  indeed  wit 
that  tire&ome  thing  of  a  horse,  which  bud  been  the  cause  of  her  losing  i 
dozen  pair  of  gloves  to  Amelia,  now  ordereil  the  ham|»erbtn  be  opened, 
and  when  the  leaf  of  a  table  had  been  adjusted  upon  the  doors  of  the 
carriage,  it  wan  speedily  covered  with  the  viands  she  had  prepared,  and 
they  ail  ate  heartily,  with  the  collateral  enjoyment  of  the  scene  around 
them,  which  was  certainly  one  of  great  excitement  and  splendour. 

They  hud,  however,  no  sooner  commenced  their  repast  than  the  wi- 
dow's benevolence  was  powerfully  excited ;  for  a  party  of  four  ladiea 
and  two  gentlemen,  who  ttccupied  the  carriage  next  to  hers,  bad  to 
their  horror  found,  on  their  hamper  l)eing  opened,  that  tbe  new  rope 
by  which  it  hud  been  suspended  from  the  axle  had  stretclied  to  an  ex- 
tent that  enabled  the  hamper  in  little  hilly  parts  of  the  road  to  come 
in  contact  with  the  ground  with  sufficient  riolence  to  break  to  atoms 
the  dishes,  bottles,  and  glasses,  and  thereby  to  mix  them  and  the  pro- 
visions together ;  and  truly  to  the  eye  it  was  a  most  unpleasinK  mix- 
ture, jniujnucb  a&  tbe  pie-crust  was  saturated  with  wine,  tbe  orokea 
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^Mklt&d  (Tork^  Its  wnv'  into  the  diickenn,  the  pigeons  with  the  frravy 
were  miicetl  up  with  stout  und  struw,  u-liiK>  the  hum  had  been  made  by 
^^tb«  A^ments  of  the  bottles  to  appear  as  if  it  had  been  nibbled  by  a 
HA^ku  of  rats. 

^m    71i«  widow,  when  she  saw  their  distress,  felt  for  them  acuteir,  and 

^B  tnit  to  be^  their  acceptance  of  one  of  her  pics,  and  part  of  her  ham* 

^  with  a  pair  of  her  rhickenA,  and  so  on,  whicli  they  did   not  by  any 

■MUU  like  to  receive  ;  but,  on  being  warmly  pres&ed,  they  at  length 

Qooseoted  to  accept  them,  provided  they  were  also  presented  with  a 

card,  which  proriso  was  a^eed  to,  and  ull  were  made  happy. 

Imxnediately  after  their  repast,  Stanley  and  Sir  William  remounted 
tbeir  boraea,  being  anxious  to  make  a  {i^vr  bets  upon  the  next  race  ; 
ksd*  while  tbey  were  gone.  Bob,  the  widow's  servants,  and  the  piist- 
bvf>  cmnmeDced  operations  upon  the  rcfrt'shments  which  had  been  left, 
■ad  which,  a«  tlie  widow  was  exceedinf^ly  liberal  with  her  wino*  thoy 
•0  amiiringly  enjoyed,  with  tlie  exception  of  Bob,  whose  spirit  wai 
painfully  perturbt-d.  He  was  haunted  by  his  erroneous  calculations, 
mad  ipeclres  of  innumerable  gla^seit  of  hrandy-and-wnter,  and  rows  of 
MU  of  ale  and  half-and-half,  which  really  seemed  to  have  no  end, 
littvd  before  him  as  merrily  us  if  they  were  overjoyed  at  the  fact  of  his 
haTiag  to  pay  for  them  all.  The  only  question  ^vith  him  was,  how 
could  he  get  out  of  his  embarrassed  position  ?  —  and  his  utter  inability 
t*  fiMMMaVf)  a  satisfactory  answer  to  this  question  dealt  de&truction  to 
(kit  ^ipctite,  and  rendered  him  wretclied.  At  lenf^th  he  managed  to 
hit  vpoo  an  expedient  by  which  he  mi;*ht  f^in  at  least  a  triHe  towards 
eMnerm^  his  extremely  heavy  spirituous  liabilities'  In  the  next  race 
ci^t  baraes  were  to  run,  and  he  proposed  a  quiet  sweepstakes,  in  which 
hff  gnc  tb«  coachman,  the  footman,  and  one  of  the  postilions  to  join. 
Ha  then  tore  a  piece  of  paper  into  ci;;ht,  and  having  established  the 
BBmbn*  respectively  thereon,  and  folded  and  put  them  into  his  hat, 
caefc  nfaacribed  half-o-crown,  and  then  drew  two  numbers,  and  B(»b's 
wrr  the  first  and  second  horses  on  the  list. 

"  ^Fe^,"  thought  he,  '•  this  is  something."  And  so  it  was ;  and  he 
h^ttn  Co  rat  a  little,  and  to  feel  somewhat  l»etter.  Half  a  sovereign 
wold  indisputably  pay  for  ten  good  shilling  glasses.  There  could  bo 
M  aaiaoilciijation  about  that,  although  he  quite  forgot  his  own  sm:dl 
nbteripdoilrf— which  perhaps  was  as  well,  for  his  mind  was  the  more  at 
mm^  mmA  the  consequence  was  tliat  he  eventually  made  a  very  highly 
1^       WwclalJe  meal. 

^K     ihbc  boU  rang  again  for  the  course  to  be  cleared,  and  Stanley  and  Sir 
^BViQMni  returned. 

^H    "Well,  which  is  tlie  best  horse?  "  inquired  the  widow. 
^H    "  Tlwi  fiirourite."  replit-d  Stanley,  "  I  jihouhl  Miy,  in  this  race." 
^H    "•  The  6ivourite : — Well,  Amelia  and  1  are  going  to  have  another  bet." 
^H    "Indevdf"  laid  Amelia,  "  I  do  not  understund  it." 
^F     **  Nor  do  I,  my  love,  much ;  but  we  must  have  a  bet.     Now,  I  '11 
^m   hti  you     let  xne  see — a  sutin  dress !  — and  you  shall  have  which  horse 
yotpbuae." 
"  That  will  be  about  tn*o  to  one,"  observed  Stanley. 
*Kuh  no— one  to  one ;  that  is  to  say,  even-" 
"  Bat  Amelia  will  bet  two  to  one." 

"  D«v  me.  how  ridiculous  !     One  dre»— one  cannot  be  two !  " 
**  I  gnot  you  that,  of  course  ;  but  I  should  eay  that  it  takes  nearly 
Aivbte  the  quantity  — " 
VOL.  rui.  u 
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'*  Indeed,  sir,  it  takes  no  such  thing,"  interrupted  the  bloshing  wji 
dow;  foralthoDgh  she  patted  Stanley  rery  pluyfuUy,  and  siniied.  she 
did  not  approve  of  hitt  milking  so  incorrect  an  observation  in  the  pre- 
sence of  Sir  William.  It  was  personal — very  pen>onal.  BesideSj  she 
required  but  a  few  yards  more  than  Amelia ;  not  double  the  quantityj^ 
nor  anythinf;  like  double  the  quantity.  ^M 

"  I  '\l  tell  YOU,  now,  what  will  be  a  fair  bet,"  said  Stanley.     "  Yw^ 
take  the  fevourito  against  the  field  for  a  dress :  that  will  bring  the 
thine  about  even." 

"Very  well;  let  it  be  so.     The  favourite  is  mine.     We  must  i 
my  love,  of  course,  like  the  rest." 

Amelia  conseutetl  to  this  arrangement,  and  the  race  shnoit  immedi- 
ately commenced.     The  excitement  was  not  nearly  so  great;  but  the) 
was  still  amply  sufficient  to  keep  all  alive,  and  the  colours  were  calle 
as  they  passed  as  k'fore.    The  favourite  lost,  and  Stanley  loet  u-ith  tb 
favourite.     The  widow  also  lost ;  and  Bob  Iwt  the  sweepstakes- 

Of  course  the  last-mentioned  loss  had  the  greatest  effect  upon  the 
Io8>er.  He  had  6rmly  and  resolutely  made  up  his  mind  to  win,  and 
hence  experienced  a  dreadful  degree  of  depression.  He  felt  that,  in 
the  nature  of  things,  this  was  hard,  and  that  fortune  neither  smiled 
upon  the  most  meritorious,  nor  aided  those  wlio  stood  most  in  iieed  of 
assistance.  To  htm  that  half  sovereign  would  have  !>een  of  great  ser- 
vice. The  rest  did  not  want  it  so  much  ;  for  they  had  lost  nothing  on 
the  Derby.  He  considered  that,  if  fortune  had  not  been  sand-btind, — 
if  she  had  had  only  half  an  eye  open,  she  would  have  seen  this,  —  and 
then,  of  course,  the  sweepstakes  had  l>een  his ;  for  he  was  sure  tbat*^ 
to  his  knowledge,  he  had  done  nothing  to  offend  her.  ^M 

While  involved  in  this  deep  consideration,  standing  like  a  ttatupf^ 
with  his  hands  in  his  smalls, — which,  indeed,  was  his  customary  atti- 
tnde  when  he  happened  to  have  anything  of  a  strictly  metaphysical 
character  to  compass,  —  a  gentleman  without  his  coat  approached  in 
wonderful  haitte,  and,  while  performing  a  variety  of  original  antics 
commenced  shouting,  apparently  in  a  frightful  state  of  excitement, 

"  NotP,  who's  for  the  last  nine,  the  last  nine,  the  last  nine!  /  *w 
onV  three  minutes  !  A  severing  for  a  shilling,  or  three  for  half-crown, 
fo  decide  this  here  vunderful  vngear  nlwem  them  there  two  svell 
sportin'  indiwidgeals,  the  Marqvis  off  Vin-tford  and  a  honerble  Hurl, 
for  five  thousand  guineas  aside  here  f  /  'wi  obligated  for  to  dress  like 
this  here,  cos  the  honerble  Hurl  don't  believe  as  the  people  von't  think 
these  here  soverings  is  good  uns.  ^Vio'll  have  the  last  nine,  the  last 
nine,  the  last  nine  here  !  " 

"  This  is  a  do,"  observed  Bob  to  a  decent-looking  person  standing 
near  him. 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?  I  've  a  great  mind  to  have  three :  it  may  be  a 
bet,"  said  the  person  addressed.  "  I  '11  have  half-a-crown'a  worth  ;" 
and  he  bod,  ana  he  appeared  to  be  delighted  with  his  bargain,  and  joy- 
fully showed  them  to  Bob,  who  was  amazed. 

"  It  is  a  wager."  thought  he.  "They  are  good  uns — real  good  un& 
Why,  three  of  these  would  set  me  all  square !  "  It  struck  him  at  the 
moment  that  fortune,  to  propitiate  him,  had  suggested  that  bet,  and 
had  sent  him  that  man. 

"  Now,  who 's  for  the  last  six !  /  've  on'v  one  minute /or  this  vun«l 
derful  vageor  off  ten  thousand  guineas.  Wfio  7/  have  the  last  six  fur  ft] 
croBTi  here .' " 
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I  Mtxioualy  gave  him  five  shiUinf;s,  and  received  in  rctani  the 
ax  "  iorereignR,"  which  heinKtanliy  found  to  be  villanoua  brass.  Biit 
tW  fellow  was  otf !  he  twisted  iuto  the  crvwd  like  an  imp  ;  and,  as  he 
wbo  hod  prompted  the  purchase,  by  showing  the  three  real  sovereigna, 
ihM  ftlw  twajr,  it  at  once  became  evident  to  Bob  tbat  they  were  con- 
Mentea. 

"Onljr Juitt  huld  my  horses/'  said  he  to  a  mau  standing  by  ;  and  he 
dieted  oo  alter  tJiem  fiercely.  But,  liow  vain  was  the  piuauit!  The 
mt  MMDe&t  they  were  li»t  to  him  for  ever. 

Tkia  wn^  iud«ed,  a  heavy  blow.  It  was  terrible  to  his  abeady 
■w— ded  feeliogi.  It  wai  cruel.  lie  could  have  cried ;  but  he  re- 
pfCJti  the  rising  extract  of  sorrow  with  indignation. 

**Tobc  «ueh  a  out-and-out  fool  1  "  he  exclaimed,  clenching  his  fists 
mr  desperately^  and  looking  very  vicioua,  "  when  I  ought  to  have 
inonra  th»t  it  was  nothing  but  a  do ;  when  my  own  common  sense 
aoght  to  hare  told  mc  it  waft  nothing  but  a  regular  dead  take  in  I 
Here  '•  tKings  I  "  he  continued,  holding  the  sovereigns  again  before  his 
*«idefifl«  eyes.  "  Here  a  muck !  Here  s  a  blessed  live  sbiliinga' 
mitli  I  VoM't  I  wish  I  could  see  tliat  there  varmint  anywheres  about 
hm^     Wonldn't  I  give  him  a  leetle  pepper?  " 

Apdn  Bob  looked  anxiously  around  ;  but«  as  he  could  not  catch 
CTOi  a  glimpse  of  the  ingenious  gentleman  in  question,  he  returned  to 
U»]K)ne»,  mghtfully  depressed. 

"HalUi,  my  Sobby!  "  exclaimed  the  coachman, "  anything  petickler 

*  No,  nothing  of  much  oddit,"  replied  Bob  ',  who  conceived  it  to  be 
flnedient  to  keep  the  sovereign  job  a  secret,  at  least  5'om  that  parti- 
cuarquBrtar. 

"  W«  'n  nan'  for  to  'are  another  sveepstakes.  There 's  on'y  four 
'«Hca.     Win  yer  join  ua  ?  " 

**  Ofaj  if  you  like.  I  'm  safe  to  lose-  Nobody  never  had  such  sweet 
lode  Mt  me.    Bat  1  '11  be  in  it." 

H*  sccordiagly  put  down  bis  half-crown,  and  drew;  but  he  scorned 
C»  look  M  Che  sumDcr.  He  would  Mi  know  which  horse  he  had  drawn 
vaCU  after  the  race,  and  therefore  placed  the  paper  carefully  in  his 
pocket,  while  he  looked  another  way,  lest  his  eyes  should  fall  upon  it 
vy  aecidrat.  He  then  had  a  glass  of  wine  with  the  rest  beneath  the 
fwt-fcftsn* ;  but  continued  to  be  mournfully  silent,  although  he  occasi- 
maSkj  gBTc  his  horses  for  the  slightest  misbehaviour  the  most  severe 
kak  ihmj  ever  witnessed. 

Tlw  uitcrvol  between  the  races  was  in  this  case  unusually  short. 
TW  esuiBc  was  oo  souner  clear  than  the  bell  rang  again,  and  the 
hans  atarled.  They  did  the  half  mile  in  about  half  a  minute,  and  ac- 
tnlly  t)w  vny  bone  which  won  cleverly  by  a  length,  was  the  horse 
wUca  Bob  had  drawn,  in  his  view  this  altered  the  generut  aspect  of 
tUnos  nwst  materially  ;  for,  albeit,  it  but  rexlored  him  to  the  position 
vUni  ha  oecupii'd  at  the  cunclujtiun  of  tlie  Derby,  it  was  abundantly 
■mUMt  to  him  that  his  "  luck  "  Imd  really  changed  ;  and  he  brighten- 
<d  BficifnUry  and  chatted  a  little,  and  breathed  upon  the  four  half- 
iiaaai,  and  deposited  them  promptly  in  tliu  olf  iH>cket  of  his  smalls, 
VTth  aa  sir  which  denoted  intense  Katisfaction.  He  then  proposed  that 
the  ant  aweriMtahcsshoold  be  doubled.  This,  however,  wm  declined. 
Tha  saaw  sam  was  nut  down,  and  they  drew ;  but  Bob  would  nut 
htre  looked  at  wbat  he  had  drawn  if  any  man  had  utfered  him  seven 
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Bi  fead  aet  IiwkoJ  at  the  lust,  und  lie  hod  won.     Ho 
Aril  tkcre  was  h  f^reat  deal  in  tliut. 

i^t  vidotv  now  ulij;;btcd,  with  the  view  of  promeDading 
tz  imL  as  this  hud  been  at  the  sale  suf^estton  uf  Sir  Williaai, 
it  WW  tfvtmilj  jpprvciated  by  the  \i-idow,  who  scarcely  could  tell  how 
ftiMtltii  tell  while  walking  for  the  tirst  time  in  public  wiib  an  boiimtr- 
■W*  baniMC  It  were  poor  indeed  to  deM^ibe  that  feeling  as  being 
$kat  of  BrMtw  It  wm  a  higher,  a  purer,  a  more  intensely  delicious 
Hhdhtttttui  that;  and  she  stepped  so  lightly,  and  her  plume  wared  m> 
IpanenUr.  while  she  felt  so  much  ecstasy  sparkling  in  her  e}'es,  that, 
Ml  ab«  tripped  past  Amelia,  she  really  did  think  that  any  absolute 
atnoger  would  be  puzzled  to  tell   which   of  the  two  looked  the^^ 

While  they  were  admiring  the  beauty  of  the  Grand  Stand,  and  olJier^^ 
]M«mineuC  features  of  the  guy  scene  around  them,  Bob,  elated  with  his 
«ilGCe»s  in  the  lost  sweepstakes,  felt  that,  as  Fortune  now  seemed  dis- 
inaed  to  fnvour  him,  he  ought  not  to  thwart  lier  beneficent  inclinings, 
uid  therefore  set  off  for  one  of  the  booths,  in  which  nierveille  appeared 
to  bim  to  be  played  u|>on  a  very  fair,  stnught-fonvard  principle.  He 
&tood  for  some  time,  and  looked  on,  und  saw  a  great  deal  of  money  won 
and  paid  without  a  murmur,  from  a  heap  of  half-crowns  which  stood 
by  the  side  of  an  ofien  catdi-box,  in  which  there  wa.s  a  sufficient  num- 
ber uf  notes  to  bind  op  into  a  good-sized  volume,  and  a  quantity  uf 
sovereigns,  which  seamed  to  be  Iwyond  calculation. 

This  ilispluy  of  wealth  dazzled  the  eyes  of  Bob  ;  and  he  resolved  to 
have  ■  triiu.  He  put  a  shilling  ujwn  the  black  :  it  came  black,  and  he 
luuk  up  iwit.  He  put  a  shilling  upon  the  yellow  r  it  came  yellow, 
tnd  htf  look  up  nine.  Could  he  presume  to  doubt  that  Fortune  had 
diHtfiivd  to  smile  upon  him  then  f  He  put  two  half-crowns  upon  the 
\vlTow.  feeling  that  eight  times  that  amount  would  be  particularly  ac- 
..  iii.>yi).> ;  but  it  happened  to  come  black.  He  tried  sgitin  with  live 
it  was  red.  He  tried  five  shillings  more :  it  was  blue. 
'*  x..>  .«,  fturvly  must  cume  yellow  next !  He  tried  another  five  shil- 
il  ctuiiv  blue  again.  Blue  wus  the  favourite;  but>  then,  five 
lAihkee  were  rather  heavy !  He  put  half-a-crown  upon  the 
>-  it  WW  yvllow.  Tut  I  if  he  had  but  kept  to  the  yellow !  He 
!'ow  Bgwn  :  it  was  black.  Then  again,  and  it  was  black:  and 
id  be  had  no  more  ulver.  What,  then,  was  to  be  done? 
■  !!4nge  his  last  sovereign.^  He  would,  and  stake  fire  shil- 
II  the  yellow.  He  did  so.  It  should  be  the  lust  if  he 
t . — that  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to.     The  boll  was 

.1  oHgerly  :  it  seemed  to  wisli  to  go  into  the  yellow: 

%»UiM«4>  did  go  into  the  yellow;  but  on  the  instant  clianged 

sud  k»|>|HHi  iuto  tlie    blue.     How  extraordinary  f     Well ! 

i«  «M  wore  half-crown  ?     No,  he  wouldn't ;  and  yet, 

Mtiu  vera   twenty  shillings!      One  more — only  one: 

> ,  Uhl  ibo  luiU,  us  if  guiiled  by  some  malicious  demon, 

uU*  tb«<  blue.     Bob  pressed  his  lips,  and  frowned,  and 

'■\  wildly,  and  then  attempted  to  leave;  hut  he 

MIL'  tvhich  urged  him  to  turuj  and  he  stood  for 

'lution. 

'  <Mir  :  the  ball 's  off,  make  your  game  \  " 

:  lie  table-     "  If  you  won't  play,  gents, 

>aMiiy^Mv  ii*vi^.  Mida  water,  anything  you  like.  Make 
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Hiiiliad  the  effect  of  arotising  Bob  from  his  reverie.  He  resolved 
llu  fcrr  shillings  more.  He  put  half-a-crown  down  upon  the  yel- 
Mv:  il  wu  red.  The  other  half-crown  followed :  it  wast  black.  He 
BMTHCBcd  desperate.  He  tried  tbc  black,  and  won;  but  the  black 
acsvly  c«vered  the  stake.  He  tried  the  yellow,  and  it  was  blue ;  and 
tlMo  the  blue,  and  it  was  yellow.  Five  ithillings  only  bad  he  left. 
Sheald  be  stake  it  oU  at  oncej  hit  or  miss  P  Down  it  went ;  and  in 
n  hMaut  it  was  lost. 

Ha  feeliDgs  were  agonizing  now.  lie,  indeed,  felt  as  if  it  really 
BfltCeml  not  mucli  what  became  of  him.  His  eves  seemed  as  if  iibout 
tottut  froni  their  aocket^.  He  struck  bis  head  with  great  violence ; 
Md,  ■•  be  left  the  booth  slowly,  he  could  not  refrain  from  shedding 
tran.  The  greatest  trouble  phrsics  all  the  rest.  HiH  jirevious  losses 
now  acexDed  aa  nothing.  He  might  have  got  over  them  witli  comfort ; 
bnta  bow  was  he  to  get  over  this  ^  All  the  money  he  had  was  gone* 
iBchidiBg  that  which  he  had  borrowed  of  the  amiable  cook,  and  he 
M  the  whole  of  his  wet  l>ets  to  settle,  and  promptly^  too,  in  order  to 
Mtiia  his  reputation ! 

While  loat  in  tlie  thought  of  this  his  afflicting  position,  he  en.- 
MBUeied  a  creature  who  had  a  table,  with  twenty  or  thirty  sorereigna 
tbwaaa,  and  three  thimble;*,  surrounded  by  divers  individualK,  who 
atr*  betting  upon  tbe  wonderful  discovery  of  a  pea.  Bob  liad  fre- 
qatntly  heard  of  this  game:  he  well  knew  it  to  be  a  dirty  and  dtsre- 
ytUblt  iwimlle  ;  and  yet  the  thing  nppearecl  to  1>e  so  simple,  while  the 
ewiufe  who  presided  seemed  so  bungling,  and  moreover,  so  excefisiTe- 
IrUisd  Co  his  own  interest,  that  in  more  than  one  instance  would  he 
htn  put  down  a  stake  had  his  pockets  not  been  quite  so  hungry  aa 
Afy  were.  He  could  tetl  where  tbe  pea  was  beyond  all  dispute.  It 
^mproptd  that  he  could,  for  a  gentleman  who  stood  beside  tiim,  and 
*ha  bad  not  sufficient  conHdence  in  his  own  judgment,  asked  him 
wludt  Ibimble  he  thought  tbe  i>ea  was  under ;  and,  having  pointed 
«U  ane,  the  gentleman  threw  down  a  siivercign  ;  and  under  that  iden* 
tial  thimble  it  was  ;  and,  when  the  pea  was  again  adjusted,  and  tbe 
gaticSBon  hod  again  appealed  to  him,  another  sovereign  was  staked, 
mU  1m  wm»,  of  course,  right  again. 

Bob,  however,  was  very  much  vexed  at  this.  Two  sovereigns  had 
ben  won  through  his  instrumentality;  and,  although  it  was  all  very 
«dl  to  win  money  for  others,  he  naturally  thought  that  it  would  have 
bwn  belter  had  he  won  tliose  two  sovereigns  for  himself:  which 
hi  migbt  bare  done,  of  course  1  There  could  not  he  two  decent  opinions 
■boat  that ;  and,  therefore,  feeling  that  the  fellow  was  essentially 
m^id,  or.  at  all  eventi,  uul  quite  an  fail  at  the  trick,  he  ran  to  bur- 
mrbKlf-a-Mvereign  of  the  coachman,  and  returned  to  the  table,  full  of 
bepe.  Tbe  Bentleman  who  had  successfully  appealed  to  him  was  still 
bftlUg;  UM,  when  he  lu«t,  he  ap[>eared  to  lose  must  foolishly,  seeing 
Ibtt  Im  umriably  fixed  on  the  thimble  under  which  Bob  was  sure  the 
pa  was  not.  He  therefore  applied  at  Bob  uguiu ;  and  Bob  again 
fJHeJ  to  the  right  one.  and  was  complimented  highly  upon  the  ex- 
tnvdia&ry  quickneu  of  his  perception ;  and  then  it  was  he  trtfd 
farbimaelf.  He  saw  the  pea  distinctly  placed  under  the  thimble  in 
tbc  middle :  he  could  have  aworn  to  it  conscientiously. 

^  I'U  bet  bolf-a-suvereign,"  said  he,  producing  his  all. 

**  Bet  •  aovfreicn,"  critM  tlie  creature.  **  I'ut  a  sovereign  down.  I 
4m'i  floiod  aboutl«iiiing  a  (*ovcreign  I  " 

"  N« ;  only  half,"  aaid  Bob.     "  Don't  touch  it." 
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"Verr  well-     The  money  was  placed  opon  tbo  tobJci  and  covered 
the  tbitnble  was  raised,  and  the  pea  whs  not  there  ! 

Boh  looked  at  the  fellow  with  great  ferocitr-  He  also  looked  fero- 
ciously at  the  man  who  had  urffed  liim  on.  He  half  suspected  him  of 
bein^;  a  confederate  ;  and,  had  ne  been  sure  of  it^-<]uitc  )iure>  with  all 
the  pleasure  in  life  would  he  have  thrashed  him  ;  but  he  was  not; 
and,  therefore,  all  he  felt  justified  in  duingwuti  to  give  free  vent  to  bia 
indignation,  which  he  did  in  terms  which  be  deemed  appropriate  ;  undi 
having  consigned  the  whole  gang  to  the  torture  of  their  own  cocaci^H 
enceM,  left  them  with  a  feeling  of  unspeakable  disgust.  ^| 

"  Well/'  said  be,  a*  he  returned,  with  a  truly  wretched  aspect,  ' 
"  there 's  another  half  sovereign  out  of  me.  What  is  tliis  world  when 
you  came  fur  to  luok  at  Jt  ?  What  is  it  but  a  out-and-out  den  of 
blessed  thieves  ^  Fortune  I  blow  Fortune  !  what  do  I  owe  her  }  Aiut 
ahe  been  against  me  all  along  ?  Did  ever  any  fellow  have  such  ple«- 
aant  luck  as  I  Vc  bad  ?  I  'm  a  fool — of  course  I  know  that  I  'm  a  ftwl, 
'cause  I  \vm  quite  conscientious  that  that  pea  dodge  was  a  do.  Who  'a 
to  blame,  then  >  Dun't  it  just  serve  me  right  ?  la  there  any  pity  for 
me  ?     Not  a  ha'p'orth." 

This  last  observation  was  made  by  way  of  solace ;  but  the  comfort 
it  imparted  was  not  strikingly  apparent.  He  still  held  that  he  had 
been  cruelly  ill-used,  and  henoe  became  more  dreadfully  dejected  than 
before* 

All  were  now  becominf;  anxious  for  the  last  race,  nave  Bob-  He 
really  cared  but  little  about  whether  he  won  or  lost.  He  was  in  that 
frame  of  mind,  the  indulgence  in  which  is  extremely  illuudable,  and 
highly  pernicious,  inasmuch  as  it  reduces  a  man  at  once  to  that  point  of 
despair  which  prompts  him  to  repudiate  the  employment  of  the  power 
at  his  comnuinu,  with  tlic  view  of  sunnounting  those  embarrasMmenta 
in  which  he  may  be  involved.  This  is  indeed  a  disease— a  nio«t  ruin- 
ous disease,  and  one  fur  which  the  only  immediate  cure  is  a  Little  un- 
expected succesH.  Then,  he  who  wai  gloomily  apathetic  becomes 
active :  bis  durmaiit  energies  ore  aroused  :  be  sees  his  error,  and  glad* 
ly  embraces  those  means  to  which  he  before  closed  his  eyes,  and  that 
wilfully^  being  quite  conscious  of  their  existence.  The  bell  rang, 
and  the  race  commenced.  He  took  no  interest  in  it.  When  it 
was  over,  he  just  glanced  ut  tlie  paper  carelessly.  HTiy,  he  hod 
drawn  the  very  horse !  He  could  not  have  supposed  it  posaible. 
He  had  thought  that  nothing  in  life  was  more  certain  than  that 
every  earthly  thing  was  going  against  him.  On  receiving  the  sweep- 
stakea,  he  therefore  felt  his  heart  lighter,  and  his  spirita  riaiog 
rapidly ;  and,  w^hen  Sir  William^  to  whom  be  had  been  particularly 
attentive,  presented  him  with  a  sovereign,  be  really  b^an  to  believB 
that  bis  ease  was  not  nearly  so  desperate  as  he  had  imagined.  Still  it 
could  not  be  concealed  that  he  had  lost  a  heavy  sum  ;  aud  he  was  just 
on  the  point  of  entering  into  an  abstruse  calculation  touching  the  total 
amount,  when  Stanley  called  to  bim,and  gave  him  instructions  to  take 
the  horses  quietly  home. 

The  posters  were  tlieu  immediately  put  to.  and  iu  five  minutes  the 
widiiw's  carriage  moved  off  the  Downs.  Bob  lingered:  he  scarc«Iy 
knew  why  ;  still  he  lingered ;  and,  as  he  was  blanding  thoughtfully 
between  his  hursea,  a  friend  of  his  approached,  and  informed  him  that 
he  bad  that  very  instant  won  seven  half-crowns  nt  a  "gold  and  silver 
table/'  to  which  he  j>oinlcd,  aud  which  atood  but  a  few  yards  from  the 
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On   receirinf^    this   momentous  intelligence.  Bob  looked   at 

ifrMnd,  as  if  to  t>e  sure  tlitit  he  wiu  totally  unconnected  with  the 
■dteioe.  —  being  inclined  ftt  ihe  moment  to  make  every  man  an  object 
of  •tupicion, — and,  having  satistied  himself  on  that  particular  jmint,  he 
gal  a  bojr  to  hold  his  horses,  and  repaired  to  the  ta)>]e  in  que«tion  with* 
flVt  delajr.  At  this  estiihlixhrnent  n  gaudily-dressed  femule  presided; 
ndt  although  she  was  nnt  cxtre.nii?ly  heautiful,  the  purity  of  her  com- 
vk^MMoa,  Kuch  OS  it  was,  was  duly  protected  from  the  «un  hy  a  conipre- 
MBUVt*  umbrella.  She  st<toi{  in  a  commanding  piKtition,  upon  a  stool, 
wktii  •  nkt  in  one  hand,  and  a  white  cutton  cabbnge-net,  nearly  filled 
with  aslTer  is  the  other,  while  on  the  table,  which  was  emhlazuned 
vith  aU  Boris  of  brilliant  pn'sies,  stood  a  dice-box  uf  n  Brubdignaginn 
bttild,  and  divers  large — and,  of  course,  unloaded^-dice  ;  and  ever  and 
■MNl  alw  acreamed,  in  tones  which  bore  an  eur-piercing  reaemblance  to 
thoaa  of  a  cracked  clarionet  in  the  hands  of  a  man  who  kuuwa  no  touch 
tktnni, — "Now,  who's  for  the  next  prize!  A  fJiillin' a  throw,  tir 
llirae  throvn  for  arf-a-crown.  I  'II  warrant  all  the  pHses  to  be  un  the 
dice.  The  extent  of  your  losses  roa  're  sure  to  know :  the  extent  uf 
nor  wtnnln's  you  can't.  When  I  love,  my  losaea  ia  heavy :  when  yoa 
Lw,  rmtr  lofttvK  h  light  I " 

"  Wril."  thooght  Bob,  "  it  'a  quite  out  of  nature  to  be  much  of  rig 
h  tML  I  only  want  to  win  a  pound t  I  '11  have  a  try.  See  if  I  don't. 
It  mitt  ba  vary  hard  if  I  can't  get  something !  " 

He  aeoardingly  subscribed  hidf-a-crown  to  the  ooncemt  and  having 
|lMad  the  dice  in  the  box,  boldly  threw  them,  when  the  lady  began  to 
want  with  surpassing  velocity,  "  Six  and  six  is  twelve,  and  four  'a 
■MtSM*  simI  five  's  twenty-seven,  and  three  's  thirty-four,  and  one  'u 
fait^tfe^  and  fimr's  fifty -two,  and  tire's  tifty-uiae,and  three's  sixty- 
ftaa,  and  fear  and  four'R  eight,  and  six  is  seventy-two!  Sixtv-two  is 
a  ptiaa  af  five  crowns ;  but  tieventy-twu  's  a  blank,  as  you  see/' 

Bab  oertaioly  saw  that  seventy-two  was  a  blank ;  but  he  did  not 
aSMtljr  spprove  of  this  rapid  mode  of  counting.  He  had  nnt  been  at 
all  vavd  to  it :  he  couldn't  keep  up  with  It ;  and,  as  be  did  entertain 
■  ««gtt*  notion  thai  she  Imd  in  one  instance  made  a  alight  mistake,  he 
drtmioed  aa  counting  them  himself  the  next  time,  and  threw  again  ; 
mA  afafn  die  lady's  tongue  went  to  work,  like  the  clapper  of  an 
fllnsMvell,  and  wouldn't  stop  until  she  had  reached  sixty,  which,  of 
CBBraa.  was  a  blank.  Bob,  However,  was  not  satisfied.  He  began  to 
aMBt  UMielf;  but,  aa  he  proceeded,  the  lady  jo!ne<l  him,  being  anxi- 
«B  to  fvsder  hist  all  possible  assiKtance,  which  so  effectualiy  cmfused 
Ui  faltaUccts  that  be  found  himself  utterly  unable  to  count  at  all.  As- 
■■iriBg,  therefore,  on  comjiuUion,  that  Khe  was  right,  he  threw  the 
tIM  Mi*»  and  llirew  forty -eight,  which  the  experienced  eye  of  tba 
ladj  mam  detected^  and  she  ingeniously  made  fifty-six  of  tliem,  in  con- 
aatfaeBea  of  fbfty-eigbt  lieing  a  prize  of  three  sovereigus.  But  Bob 
anid  nat  waka  nfty-aix :  he  insisted  upon  having  time ;  when  the  lady 
laiMd  aftctionttely  at  two  gentlemen,  who  were  standing  by,  and  whof 
ai  tfary  |Mff«cirad  that  Bob  was  going  on  steadily,  made  a  sudden  sliglit. 
hot,  m  eOOTM,  purely  nccidentiU  rush  ;  and,  while  one  of  them  waa 
MUng  all  aorta  of  apologies,  the  other  dexterously  turned  over  one  of 
tit  Hem  ;  which  the  lady  no  aooner  perceived  than  she  exclaimed  with 
frasK  praprtety,  "  What 's  all  this  about  ?  What  do  you  iuttrrupt  tlie 
ftlaiMan  far  when  he's  a-counting?  You  ought  to  know  better. 
<j«  ao,  air  ;  pray  do  ;  and  take  your  time  about  it." 
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Btab  Meortlinglf  coant^  tliem  again,  and  thea  wud,  "  Tlicre.  I  knew 
fm  WIS  wTfMig :  there 's  only  Bhy." 

"  Very  weU,  sir.      I  *U  take  yoar  word  for  it.     We  *re  all  on  na 

liable  to  error :  human  nature  can't  be  perfect.     Whatever  prixe  it  is 

you  shall  have,  sir-     Fifty.     Only  two  too  inanv.  sir.     Try  n^tain : 

I  tiun't  be  dowQ-hearted.     Forty-eight  'a  a  prize  of  tliree  pound.     Fifty» 

you  see,  is  a  blank." 

"  Why,  it  w'rt'  forty-eight,"  said  Bob's  friend,  "  before  that  man 
there  made  a  ivro  a  four  1 " 

Ib  an  initent  the  hat  of  the  individual  who  hail  thus  spoken  myst^- 
rifliulr  dropped  over  hiit  eyes.  It  was  not  at  all  too  large  fi>r  iiim  :  on 
the  ctuitmry,  it  was  rather  a  ti^ht  fit;  but  the  brim  on  either  side, 
oevprtheletis>  did  come  down  u[iuu  his  shoulders,  as  if  by  magic.  Bids 
in  a  moment  saw  how  the  case  stood ;  and,  being  anxious  for  bis  friend 
|o  appear  to  give  evidence,  flew  to  his  aid  ;  but  he  had  no  moncr  done 
80  tlinn  his  own  hat  went  down  in  the  some  most  remorkabic  manner. 

Xow  it  is  extremely  dilficult,  under  these  peniliiir  circumstances, 
for  a  man  to  face  the  world.  He  cannot  raipe  his  hat  with  either 
promptitude  or  comfort.  Should  he  happen  to  hare  anvthing  at  all  of 
Q  no^e,  the  tip  thereof  is  certain  to  catch  in  tlie  lining,  ^o  the  ancient 
Romans  this  ivould  have  been  abundantly  manifest ;  and,  probablv,  the 
children  of  Israel  of  this  our  day  weargitssamers,  without  any  lining  at 
all  on  this  very  account.  And  none  can  blame  them.  The  position  is 
excessively  disagreeable.  A  man  is  extinguished-  The  light  of  his 
countenance  is  gone.  He  looks  like  a  deaii)itated  individual,  feeling 
in  his  heart  for  the  thoughts  in  his  head. 

By  dint  of  some  extraordinary  and  perfectly  original  wriggling,  Bob 
eventually  managed  to  appear  ;  and  when  he  did  »>,  he  sliouk  himnelf, 
and  looked  round  fiercely  ;  but  the  gentlemen  whom  he  had  calculated 
U[Kin  seeing  had  vanishe<l ;  and  it  was,  indeed,  fortunate  for  them  that 
they  had ;  for  it  may  with  perfect  safety  be  recorded  that,  could  he 
have  grappled  with  them  then,  the  irregularity  of  the  features,  of  one 
of  them  at  least,  would  have  Iwen  truly  conspicuous. 

In  vnin  the  ludy  declared  that  no  die  had  been  turned;  in  vain  she 
pledged  her  honour  that  she  never  beheld  those  two  gentlemen  before 
lu  the  whole  course  of  her  life.  Bub  would  not  believe  her ;  and  he 
told  her  so  flatly,  and  rated  her  well,  and  put  it  plainly  and  distinctly 
to  her  whether  she  ought  not  to  be  aaliamed  of  her  conduct :  which 
BCcmnl  tu  touch  her  rather,  for  she  instantly  observed  that,  as  he  waa 
«M  exactly  satisfied,  ehe  would  consent  to  hi*  having  another  throw 
gnkis. 

"  Auother  throw !  "  cried  Bob,  with  an  expression  of  scorn ;  and  he 
nettlly  wot  very  much  disgusted  with  her  behaviour.  ''  I  '11  not  hove 
another  throw!  1  'II  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  you.  Now  1  know 
wh*k  vuu  are.  if  I  was  to  go  for  to  win  the  smallest  mite  of  your  money 
T    '      '  '  1 '   :  \  iiiyself  pisoncd  1 "     And,  hereupon,  be  quitted  the  spot 

lU  ui^v,  ^U-iLiU  saw  that  the  man  who,  being  pecuniarily  involved, 
Mtikt  to  rrtricve  himself  by  gambling)  is  a  foul ;  and,  having  made  ■ 
S  lahU*  roMdution  to  profit  by  the  experience  he  had  purchased 

'..  itf  ^•ruCtfdUtl  towards  town,  deeply  buried  in  rcfiection,  ftw 

Um  iA»  «Mh  WW  to  lie  paid,  and  how  his  heavy  half-and-half,  ale,  and 
houi[^-tfki>  wtOrr  kwaet  were  to  be  settled,  were  mysteries  which  had 
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CHArTKB    XVI, 

THE   COLLBCIATB  CIIUHCU    AT    MAHCHE8TER. 

BiDDiNO  Ketley  remaia  with  Guy  Fawkes,  Doctor  Dee  signi- 
'6cd  lo  Vivinna  thai  he  had  a  few  words  to  say  to  her  in  private 
before  his  departure,  and  leading  the  way  lo  an  adjoining  nKim, 
informed  her  that  he  was  aware  of  her  desire  to  have  her  father's 
rrmainii  interred  in  the  Collegiate  Church,  and  that,  bo  far  from 
oppoong  her  inclinations,  he  would  willingly  accede  to  thcra, 
ooly  recoininetiding  as  a  measure  of  prudence  that  the  ceremo- 
nial fthould  be  p<Tfomied  at  night,  and  with  as  much  secrecy 
m*  po<>»ible.  Viviana  thanked  him  in  a  voice  of  much  emotion 
fnr  his  kindness,  and  entirely  acquiesced  in  his  sugs*^*^""  of 
caution.  At  the  same  lime,  she  could  not  help  expressing  her 
Burprise  that  her  thoughts  should  be  known  to  him : — *'  Though, 
indeed,'^  she  added,  "  after  the  wonderful  exhibition  I  have  just 
witonAcd  of  your  power,  1  can  scjircely  conceive  that  any  limits 
ought  to  lie  placed  to  it." 

**  Few  thingK  are  hidden  from  mc,"  replied  Dee»  with  a  grati- 
fied »niile ;  —  **  even  the  lighter  mailers  of  the  heart,  in  ■wliich  I 
might  be  supposed  to  lake  liilte  iiileresti  do  not  altogether  elude 
my  obBcrvalion.  In  reference  to  this,  you  will  not,  I  am  sure, 
be  offended  with  me.  Miss  Radcliffb,  if  I  tell  you  I  have  noticed 
with  «ome  concern  the  attachment  that  has  arisen  between  you 
and  Humphrey  Chetham." 

Viviana  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  and  a  deep  blush 
jsffuMrd  her  pallid  cheeks. 

"  I  am  assuming  the  privilege  of  an  old  man  with  you,  Vivi- 
aaa,**  continued  Dee,  in  a  graver  tone,  **  and  I  may  add  ot  an 
dd  friend,  — for  your  lamented  mother  was  one  of  my  dearest 
aad  bett  friends,  as  you  perchance  called  to  mind,  when  you 
•nt  fne  to-day,  by  Mr.  Catesby,  the  token  I  gave  her  years  ago. 
Ymi  have  done  unwisely  in  inviting  Humphrey  Chetham  to 
tome  hither  to-night." 
I      •*  How  »  ?  -  she  faltered. 

'  ^  Becauae,  if  he  keeps  his  appointment,  fatal  consequences 
nay  cnaur,**  answered  Dee.  **  Your  message  has  reached  the 
tars  of  ot>e  from  whom, — most  of  all,— you  should  have  conceal- 
d  iL- 

**  Mr.  Catesby  has  heard  of  it,  I  know,"  replied  Viviana. 
I  "  Bat  you  do  not  apprehend  any  danger  from  him  ?** 

VOL.  rill.  I 


iv:  IVc,  "  and  will  slay 

\'.  fpcak  to  Mr.  Catesbv 
.r  'f  values  my  reganl,  to 
-   il  " 

-..':::^  his  brows,  contemptii- 
■   -    ...;;   ;ne  tliat  you  do   not  love 

J  M.     "  I  freely  acknowlcdiie 

-    :.'  <tri>nfj;  as  my  aversion  to  Mr. 

-    .i.ire  that  the  suit  of  his  rival 

v.jLi?"'  said  Dee. 
.-^LT,  —  and  this  he  well  knows,"  she 
IV   A-orldly  affairs  can  be  arran;;ed,   I 
,  .-.)  nunnery  at  Hrussels,  where  I  shall 

i;    intention,""  replied  Dee.     "  But  yon 
..  .ountry." 

t  ■  ■'  a*ked  Viviana,  uneasily. 
.  "tii  Dee.    "  Amongst  others,  this  meet- 

.1-.   'i-ime,  I  boseecli  you,  reverend  sir," 
(.>.  Chetham  will  never  be  other  to  me 

\v.     "  But   your   destiny  is   tint  the 

.  *a'.,  then  ?"  demanded  Viviana,  trem- 

!c  returned,  '*  all  it  is  needful  for  you 
re  carucr  is  mixed  up  with  that  of 
■  i   aMuern  yourself  about  what  is  to 
.  'vivnt  to  claim  your  attention." 

■.t;  "and   my  first  object  shall  be  to 
.    Humphrey  Chuthani  to  prevent  him 

rther  on  that  score,'"  returned  Dee. 

..  vs.'.^'  to  him.     As  regards  the  funeral, 

•vlay.     I  will  be  at  the  south  jxjrch 

,  -■*  ,it  midnight,  and  llobert  Burnell, 

^^■..  .mt  on  whom  I  can  depeml,  shall 

«    ■;   is  contrary  to  my  religious  opi- 

.    A   Kouiish  priest   to   perform   the 

.  .  «:th  Father  Garnet.      1  owe  your 

.■i\  «»d  will  pay  it  to  her  hu>baud 

,1.      snks  !  "  cried  Viviana,  in  a  voice 

V.V  "  I  would  ask  you  one  further 
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qaestion.  My  arl  has  maile  me  ncqtmintcd  llint  a  dark  and  dan- 
jierous  plot  is  liatcliin);  afrainst  tlu'  King  and  his  Government 
by  attain  of  the  Catholic  party.    Are  you  favourable  to  the  de- 

"I  am  ntji,*'  re])lied  Vivinnn,  firmly.  •*  Nor  can  you  regard 
il  wiih  more  horror  thiiti  myself."" 

"  1  was  sure  of  it,*"  ri'turncd  Dee.  "  Nevertheless,  I  am  glad 
to  have  mv  suppO!>ition  cuiifirmed  from  your  own  mouth." 

With  this,  he  moved  towards  the  door,  hut  Viviana  arrested 
bin  dofmriure. 

♦•St-iy*  reverend  sir,"  she  cried,  with  a  look  of  great  uneiisi- 
oe*8:  *'  if  you  are  m  posse^ition  of  this  dread  secret,  the  lives  of 
my  ruuipunionft  are  in  your  power.  You  will  not  betray  them. 
Or,  if  you  deem  it  your  duty  to  reveal  the  plot  to  tho&e  eudan- 
gcnxi  by  it,  you  will  give  its  contrivers  timely  warmng.*^ 

**  Kear  roihiiig/'  rejoinetl  r>ee.  "  I  cannot,  were  1  so  dis- 
posed, interfere  with  ihe  fixed  purposes  of  fate.  The  things 
rrvcailed  by  niv  familiar  spirits  never  pass  my  lips.  They 
■re  more  sacred  than  the  disclosures  made  to  a  priest  of  your 
faith  at  the  confessional.  The  bloodv  enterprise  on  which  these 
watots  are  bent  will  fail.  I  have  warned  Fawke^;  hut  my  warn- 
ing, though  conveyed  by  the  lips  of  the  dead,  and  by  other 
potent  conjurations,  was  unavailing.  1  would  warn  Caleshyaiid 
Garnet,  but  they  would  heed  me  not.  Viviana  Radcliffe,"  he 
continued,  in  a  solemn  voice,  "you  questioned  nie  just  now 
about  the  future.  Have  you  courage  to  make  the  same  demand 
from  your  dead  father?  If  so,  I  will  compel  bis  corpse  to  an- 
iwer  vou." 

*c3h!  ao  —  no,**  cried  Viviana,  horror-stricken;  "not  for 
vortda  would  I  commit  so  impious  an  act.  (.iladly  as  1  would 
know  what  fiiie  has  in  xlore  for  me,  nothing  should  induce  me 
lo  purchase  the  knowledge  at  so  dreadful  a  price." 

-  Farewell,  then,*'  said  Dee.  "  At  midnight,  at  the  south 
porch  of  the  CoUegiale  Church,  I  shall  expect  you." 

So  Mying,  he  took  his  departure;  and}  on  entering  the  gaU 
Wry,  perceived  Caiesby  bafclily  retreating. 

•'Aha  f  **  he  muttered.  **  We  have  had  a  listener  here.  Well, 
fto  matter      What  he  has  heard  may  prove  serviceable  to  him." 

H«  then  returnc<l  to  the  chamber  occupied  by  Guy  Fawkcs, 
■nJ  finding  he  had  dropf^ed  into  a  deep  and  tranquil  s1e(>p,  mo- 
tiooed  KelleVt  who  was  standing  by  the  bed^de  watching  his 
iJurob«n  with  folded  arm*,  to  follow  him,  and  bowing  gravely 
to  Garnet,  quitted  the  halh 

A*  hr  cro»*ed  the  court,  on  his  way  to  the  drawbridge,  Cates- 
by  auddcnly  threw  himself  in  his  path,  and  laying  his  hand 
upon  hi*  iword,  cried  in  a  menacing  voice,  —  ''J>octor  Dee, 
Dcithcr  you  nor  your  companion  shall  quit  the  hall  till  you  have 
■ilnDoIy  swnm  not  to  divulge  aught  pertaining  to  the  jJot,  of 
which  you  liavc  so  myfiteriously  oblaine<l  information." 
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"  Is  tliis  my  recompense  for  rescuing  yoiir  comrade  from  the 
jaws  of  death,  air  ? "  replied  Dee,  sternly. 

*'  Tlic  necessity  of  the  case  must  plead  its  excuse,*^  rejoined 
Catcsby.  "  My  own  safety,  and  the  safety  of  those  leagued  with 
me  in  the  great  design,  require  that  I  should  lie  perfmptnr>'  in  my 
demand.  Did  1  not  owe  you  a  large  debt  of  gratitude  for  your 
resuscitation  of  Guy  Fawkes,  I  would  have  insured  your  secrecy 
with  your  life.     As  it  is,  I  will  be  content  with  your  oath.*^ 

*'  Fool  I  "  exclaimctl  Dec,  **  stand  aside,  or  1  will  compel  you 
to  do  so." 

*'  Think  not  to  terrify  me  by  idle  threats,"  relumed  Catesby. 
"1  willingly  acknowledge  your  superior  skill,  —  as,  indeed^  I 
have  good  reason  to  do, — in  the  science  of  medicine ;  but  I  have 
no  faith  in  your  magical  tricks.  A  little  reflection  has  shown  me 
how  the  knowledge  I  at  first  thought  so  wonderful  was  acquired. 
You  obtained  it  by  means  of  Martin  Heydocke,  who,  mounted 
on  a  swift  steed,  reached  the  College  before  me.  He  told  you  of 
the  object  of  my  visit, — of  Viviaua^s  wish  to  have  her  father  in- 
terred in  the  Collegiate  Church, — of  her  message  to  Humphrey 
Chetham.  You  were,  therefore,  fully  pre(>ared  for  my  arrival, 
and  at  first,  I  must  confess,  completely  imposed  upon  me.  Nay, 
had  1  not  overheard  your  conversation  just  now  with  Viviana,  I 
might  have  remained  y^^ur  dupe  stiil.  But  your  allusion  to 
Cheiham's  visit  awakenetl  my  suspicions,  and,  on  re-considering 
the  matter,  the  whole  trick  Hashed  up»in  me." 

**  ^Vhat  more?  "  demanded  Dee,  his  brow  lowering,  and  bis 
eyes  s|>arkling  with  rage. 

**Tiius  much,"  relumed  Catesby.  "  I  have  your  secret,  and 
you  have  mine.  And  though  the  latter  is  the  more  important, 
inasmuch  as  several  lives  hang  upon  it,  whereas  a  conjuror's 
worthless  reputation  is  alone  dependent  on  the  other,  yet  liolh 
must  be  kept.  Swear,  then,  not  to  reveal  the  plot,  and  in  my 
turn  1  will  take  any  oath  you  choose  to  dictate  not  to  disclose 
the  jugglery  I  have  detected." 

*•  1  will  make  no  terms  with  you,"  returned  Dee;  "and  if  I 
do  not  reveal  your  damnable  plot,  it  is  not  from  consideration  of 
you  or  your  associates,  but  because  the  hour  for  its  disclosure 
is  not  yet  arrived.  When  full  proof  of  your  guilt  can  be 
obtained,  then  rest  assured  it  will  be  made  known, — though  not 
by  me.     Not  one  of  your  number  shall  escape— not  one," 

Catesby  again  laid  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  and  seemed 
from  his  looks  to  be  meditating  the  destruction  of  the  Doctor 
and  his  assistant.  But  they  appeared  wholly  unconcerned  at  his 
glances. 

•'  What  you  have  said  concerning  Martin  Heydocke  is  false — 
as  false  as  your  own  foul  and  bloody  scheme,"  pursued  Dee. 
'*  I  have  neither  seen,  nor  spoken  with  him."" 

••  But  youriissistaut,  Edward  Kelley,  has,"  retorted  Catesbv» 
'*and  that  amounts  to  the  same  thing. 
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'*  For  the  ihird  and  last  time  I  cumniand  you  to  stand  aside,'' 
cried  Dee,  in  a  tone  of  conceiUratt'd  (ingcr. 

Catesby  laiigherl  aloud. 

**  What  if  I  refuse?  "  he  said,  in  a  jcerinj^  voice. 

I>cictor  Dee  made  no  answer  ;  but,  suddenly  drawing  a  RDiall 
phtal  from  beneath  his  robe,  cast  its  cuotents  in  Wis  o|>|Kinenl's 
foec  Blinded  by  the  spirit,  Cateaby  raised  his  hand  to  his  eye?, 
and  while  in  thiti  cundition  a  thick  cluth  wus  thrown  uver  his 
head  from  behind,  and,  despite  his  ruMstancc,  he  was  borne  off, 
ud  bound  with  a  strong  cord  to  an  adjoining  tree. 

Half  an  hour  ela|>scd,  during  which  he  exhausted  his  fury  in 
vain  onlcries  for  assistance,  and  execrations  and  menaces  against 
the  and  hi»  companion.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time,  hearing 
»tepi  appnioching,  he  called  loudly  to  be  relea^eil,  and  was  an- 
■wered  by  the  voice  of  Martin  Heydocke. 

*'  What  !  is  it  your  worship  I  l>ehold  ?" cried  Martin,  in  a  tone 
of  aiTected  ctimmiaeration.  "Alercy  on  us  !  what  has  happened? 
Hmve  the  rascally  searchers  been  here  again  ?  *' 

**  Hold  your  peace,  knave,  and  unbind  me,**  rejoined  Catesby, 
Ugrily.  **  I  shrewdly  suspect,"  headdeil,  as  his  commands  were 
obeyed,  and  the  cord  twined  around  his  arms  wns  unfastene<l, 
and  the  cloth  removeil, — "  I  shrewdly  KtiPiH'Ct,"  he  saiil,  fixing 
a  ■tern  glance  upon  Martin,  which  effectually  banished  the 
■oile  from  his  demure  countenance,  "that  you  have  hud  some 
abare  in  this  business." 

"What  It  your  worship?'' exclaimed  Martin.  "Not  the 
■lightest,  I  assure  you.  It  was  by  mere  chance  I  came  this  way, 
and,  perceiving  some  one  tied  to  a  tree,  was  about  to  take  to 
my  heels  when,  fancying  I  recognised  your  worship's  well* 
formed  legs,  I  ventured  forward." 

**You  shall  become  more  intimately  acquainted  with  my 
«onhip*s  boots,  rascal,  if  1  find  my  suspicions  correct,"  re- 
joined Catesby-  "  Have  you  the  effrontery  to  tell  nie  you  have 
nrver  seen  thiii  rope,  and  this  elolh  before  ?  " 

"Certes,  I  have,  your  worship,"  replied  Martin.  '*  May  the 
fir»t  hang  me,  and  the  last  serve  as  my  winding-sheet,  if  I  t>pcak 
Bot  the  truth  !  Ah,  now  I  look  agaiu,""  he  added,  pretending  to 
rxamtue  them,  **  it  must  be  a  horse-cloth  and  halter  from  the 
•table.     Peradventure,  I  have  seen  them." 

*•  That  t  will  be  sworn  you  have,  and  used  them  too,'"  rejoined 
Caleaby.  •*  I  am  half  inclined  to  lie  you  to  the  tree  in  my 
plaee.     But  where  is  your  employer?  —  where  is  Doctor  Dee  ?  " 

"  Doctor  Dec  is  not  my  employer,"  answered  Martin,  "  neither 
do  1  aerre  him.  Humphrey  Ghetham,  as  1  have  already  told 
your  worship,  is  my  master.  As  to  the  Doctor,  he  left  the  hall 
aovke  lime  »-ince.  Father  Garnet  thought  you  had  acrompanied 
him  oa  the  road.  I  have  seen  nothing  of  him.  Of  a  truth  I 
hive  Dot." 

Gatrtby  reflected  a  moment,  and  then  strode  towards  the 
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hall,  while  Marlin,  with  a  secret  smile,  picked  up  the  halter  am 
ctolh,  anij'wilhclrew  (o  the  stable. 

Repairing   to   the  chamber   of  the  wounded  man»  Gates' 
found  Garnet  seated  by   his  couch,  and  related  what  had 
curred.      The  Jesuit    listened  with  jirofound  attention  to  tl 
recital,  and  on  its  conclusion  observed. — 

**  I   am  sorry  you   have  offended  Doctor  Dee,  my  son.     H 
might  ha%e  proved  a  good  friend.  As  it  is,  you  have  made  bira  a 
dangerous  enemy.^ 

**  He  was  not  to  bo  trusted,  father,"  returned  Catesbv.  **  But 
if  you  have  any  fears  of  him,  or  Kelley,   I  vill  speedily  set. 
them  at  rest."  '^M 

•' No  violence,  my  son,"  rejoined  Garnet.  "You  will  onl5r^ 
increaAe  the  mischief  you  have  already  occasioned.  I  do  not 
think  Dee  will  betray  us.  But  additional  circumspection  will 
\te  requisite.  Tarry  here  while  I  confer  with  Viviana  on  this 
Hubject.  She  has  apparently  some  secret  influence  with  the 
])octf)r  and  may  be  prevailed  upon  to  exerciM?  it  in  our  l^ehalf.^ 

It  was  long  before  Garnet  returned.     When  he  reappeared, 
his  looks  convinced  Catesby  that  the  interview  had  not  prove4^ 
satisfactory.  ^| 

**  Your  imprudence  has  placed  us  in  a  perilous  position,  my 
son,"  lie  observed.  *'  A'iviana  refuses  to  R\ieiik  to  Doctor  Dee  ua 
the  subject,  and  strongly  reprobates  your  conduct." 

Catesby's  brow  lowered. 

"There  is  but  one  course  to  pursue,*^  he  muttered,  rising, 
**our  lives  or  his  must  l)e  sacrificed.     I  will  act  at  once."^ 

"  Hold  I  "  exclaimed  Garnet,  aulhoritalively.  **  Wait  till  to- 
morrow ;  and,  if  aught  occurs  in  the  intcriin  to  confirm  your 
suspicions,  do  as  you  think  proper.     I  will  not  oppose  you." 

•'If  I  forliear  »u  long,"  returned  Catesby,  "it  will  not  be 
safe  to  remain  here." 

"  I  will  risk  it,^  said  Garnet,  "  and  I  counsel  you  to  do  the 
same.     You  will  not  leave  Viviana  at  this  strait." 

*'  I  have  no  such  thouglits,"  replied  Catesby.  '*  If  I  go,  fchc 
goes  loo." 

"  Then  it  will  be  in  vain,  I  am  sure,  to  induce  her  to  accom* 
pany  you  till  her  father  is  interred,"  observed  Garnet. 

"True,"  replied  CaUsby  ;  **l  had  forgotten  that.  We  shall 
meet  the  hoary  juggler  at  the  church,  and  an  opjxjriunity  may 
occur  for  txecuting  my  purpose  there.  Lniess  he  will  swear 
at  the  altar  not  to  betray  us,  he  slinll  die  by  my  hand." 

"  An  oath  in  such  a  cas«  would  \k  no  security,  my  son,'^  rc^ 
Innied  Garnet;  "and  his  slaughter  and  that  of  hi^c  com|»anion 
would  be  equally  ineHicacions,  and  greatly  prejudicial  to  our 
cause.  If  he  means  to  betray  us,  he  has  <I()nL'  so  alie.')d>.  Bui 
1  have  little  apprehension.  I  do  nut  think  him  welt  uftc^cted  1t*- 
wards  the  government,  and  I  eaimoi  but  think,  if  vou  had  mil 
thus  grossly  itwdtcd  him,  he  would  have  favourui  rather  than 
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apposed  our  flrsijjn.  If  he  was  sware  of  the  plot,  and  adverse  to 
il,  what  nerd  uns  there  to  exert  his  skill  in  behnlf  of  our  dving 
frienJ,  who,  but  for  him,  would  have  l)een,  ere  this,  a  lump  of 
liiek'ss  cUy  ?  No,  no,  my  son.  ^*ou  are  far  too  hnsty  in  your 
judjiment.  Nor  am  1  less  surprised  at  your  injustiee.  Over- 
Itwking  the  great  lieneHt  lie  lias  conferred  ujwn  us,  because 
Doctor  Dee  has  thwarted  some  trifling  scheme,  you  would  re- 
qirile  hiui  by  cutting  bis  throat." 

**  Your  rebuke  is  just,  father,*^  returned  Catesby.  **  I  have 
acted  heedlesslv-      Hut  I  will  endeavour  to  rejwir  my  error." 

'^  Enough,  my  son,"  replied  Ciarnet.  **  It  will  be  advisable 
to  go  well  armed  to  the  church  to-night,  for  fear  of  a  surprise. 
But  1  dMdl  not  absent  myself  on  that  account'* 

**  Nor  1,"  said  Calesby. 

TIm;  conversation  was  then  carried  on  on  other  topics  when 
ihcy  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Viviana,  who  came  to 
coa*ult  tliem  about  the  funeral.  It  was  arrau^^ed — since  better 
could  not  be  found — that  the  vehicle  used  to  bring  thither  the 
body  of  liie  unfortunate  knight  should  transport  it  to  its  last 
hoaie.  No  pcrsua.sions  of  Garnet  could  induce  Viviana  to  re- 
linqui^i  the  idea  of  attending  the  ceremony;  and  Calesby, 
th<HJgb  he  affected  the  contrary,  secretly  rejoiced  at  her  deler- 
minjilion.      Martin  Heydocke  was  next  despatched  in  search  of 

pftUutft  who  could  be  depended  upon,  and  the  rest  of  the  day 
m  paued  in  preparations  for  the  melancholy  business. 

Nighl  came,  and  all  was  in  readiness.  Viviana  to  the  last  io- 
dulgrd  a  hope  thai  Humphrey  Chetham  would  arrive  in  time  to 
allvod  the  funeral  with  her;  but,  as  he  did  not  ap|iear,  she 
eoBclud«d  he  bad  received  Doctor  Dee's  warning.  Muriin  Hey- 
docke was  left  in  charge  of  Lniy  Fawkes,  who  still  continued  to 
■lumber  deeply,  and,  when  within  half  an  hour  of  the  appoint- 
ed liuif,  the  train  set  out. 

They  were  all  well  mounted,  and  proceeded  at  a  slow  pace 
along  the  lane  skirting  the  west  bank  iif  the  Irwell.  The  night 
wa&  profoundly  dark;  and,  as  it  was  not  deemed  prudent  to 
c»rry  iorrhe«,  wmic  cure  was  requisite  lo  keep  in  the  right  road. 
Catr*liy  rode  Br%t,  and  was  followed  by  (mrnel  and  Viviana* 
after  whom  came  the  little  vehicle  containing  the  botly.  The 
rtmi  was  brou;;ht  up  by  two  attendants,  hired  by  Martin  Hey- 
docke ;  a  third  acting  as  driver  of  the  sorry  substitute  for  a 
bcanc  Not  a  woril  was  uttereil  by  any  of  the  party.  In  this 
ttcallhv  iiiaiiner  huh  the  imce-ixiwerful  and  Meulthy  Sir  William 
lUdclifl'o,  the  owner  of  the  whole  district  through  which  they 
were  parting,  conveyerl  to  the  burial-place  of  his  ancestors! 

In  fthortcr  time  than  they  Imd  allowed  themselves  for  the 
nry,  the  melancholy  cavalcade  reuched  Salford  Bridge,  ami 
ling  it  at  a  quick  |uice,  as  had  been  previously  arranged  by 
by,  arrivL-d  without  molestation  or  notice  (for  no  one  was 
ahroid  in  tJie  toun  at  that  hour,)  at  the  soDlheru  gate  uf  the 
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Collegiate  Church,  where,  it  may  be  remembered,  Guy  Fawkei 
had  witnessed  the  execution  of  the  Iwu  seminary  priests,  and  on 
the  spikes  of  which  their  heads  and  dismeinhereil  htxiies  were 
HOW  fixed.  An  old  man  here  presented  himself,  and,  unlocking 
the  gate,  informed  them  he  was  Hubert  Burnell,  the  sexton. 
The  shell  was  then  taken  out,  and  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  the 
two  assistants  towards  the  church,  Burnell  leading  the  way. 
Garnet  followed  ;  and  as  soon  as  Cate^by  had  committed  the 
horsL'fl  to  the  care  of  the  driver  of  ttte  carriage,  he  tendered 
his  arm  to  Viviana,  who  could  scarcely  have  reached  the  sacred 
structure  unsupported. 

Doctor  Dee  met  them  at  the  church  porch,  as  he  had  ap- 
pointed, and,  as  soon  as  they  had  passed  through  it,  the  dour 
was  locked.  Addressing  a  tew  words  in  an  under  tone  to  Vi- 
viana,  but  not  deigning  to  notice  either  of  her  companions.  Dee 
directed  the  bearers  of  the  body  to  follow  him,  and  proceeded 
towards  the  choir. 

The  interior  of  the  reverend  and  beautiful  fane  was  buried 
in  profound  gloom,  and  the  feeble  light  diffused  by  the  sex- 
ton s  lantern  only  made  the  darkness  more  palpable.  Go  en- 
tering (he  broad  and  noble  nave  nothing  could  be  seen  of  its 
clustered  pillars,  or  of  the  exquisite  pointed  arches,  enriched 
with  cinqucfuil  and  quatiefoil,  inclosing  blank  shields  which 
they  sup[K>rted.  Neither  could  its  sculptured  cornice ;  its 
clerestory  windows;  its  upper  range  of  columns  supjKjrting 
deuii-angels,  playing  on  musical  instiuments ;  its  moulded  roiif 
crossed  by  transverse  Ix-'am.s  enriched  in  the  interbticcs  with 
sculptured  ornaments,  be  distinguished.  Mo&t  of  these  archi. 
ti'Ctural  glories  were  invisible.  Hut  the  very  gloom  in  which 
they  were  shrouded  was  imposing.  As  the  dim  light  fell  upon 
pillar  after  pillar  as  they  passed,  revealing  their  moulding^, 
piercing  a  few  feet  into  the  side  ai^ics,  and  falling  upon  the 
grotesque  heads,  the  embattled  ornaments  anti  grotesque  tracery 
of  the  arches,  the  efFei;!  was  inexpressibly  striking. 

Nor  were  the  personages  inappropriate  to  the  sombre  scene. 
The  reverend  figure  of  Dee,  with  his  loohc  flowing  robe,  and 
long  white  heard  ;  the  priestly  gaib  and  grave  aspect  of  Garnet ; 
the  aoldicr-like  bearing  of  Caiesby,  his  armed  htel,  and  rapier- 
fKiint  clanking  upon  the  pavement;  the  drooping  Hgure  of 
Viviana,  whose  features  were  buried  in  her  kerchief,  and  whose 
sobs  wtre  distinctly  audible  ;  the  strangely-fashionetl  cofiin,  and 
the  uncouth  altendants  by  whom  it  wa^  borne  ; — all  constituted 
a  singular,  and  at  tticsame  time  detply-intore^iing  picture. 

Approaching  the  magnificent  screen  terminating  the  nave, 
they  passed  through  an  arched  gateway  within  it,  and  entered 
the  cnoir.  The  west-end  of  this  part  of  the  church  was  aft- 
signed  as  the  burial-place  of  the  ancient  and  honourable  family, 
the  head  of  which  was  about  to  be  deposited  within  it,  and  was 
designated,  fiom  ll*  circumstance,  the  "  lladcUffe  chancel."     A 
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lonf^  slab  of  grey  marble,  iu  vrhicb  a  brass  plate,  displaying  the 
armorial  bearings  of  the  Ka<lclitfes,  was  inserted,  had  been  re- 
movnl,  and  the  earth  thruwti  out  of  the  cavity  beneath  it. 
KeUey»  who  had  assisted  in  making  the  excavation,  was  standing 
beside  it,  leaning  un  a  spade,  with  a  latitern  at  his  feet.  He 
drew  axide  as  the  funeral  train  approached,  and  the  shell  was 
drpudted  at  the  edge  of  the  grave. 

Picturesque  and  striking  as  was  the  scene  in  the  nave,  it  fell 
far  ithort  of  that  now  exhibited.  The  choir  of  the  Collegiate 
Church  at  Manchester  may  challenge  comparison  with  any  si- 
milar structure.  Its  thirty  elaborately-carved  stallit,  cnvereil 
»ilh  canopies  of  the  richest  tabernacle  work,  surmounteil  by 
niche«,  mouldings,  pinnacle!^,  and  perforated  tracery,  and 
ctuwdcnI  with  a  richly  sculptured  cornice ;  its  side  aisles, 
with  their  pillars  and  arches  ;  its  moulded  ceiling  rich  in 
th«  roost  delicate  and  fairy  tracery  ;  its  gorgeous  altar-screen 
of  carved  oak ;  and  it«i  magnifiLent  eastern  window,  then  filled 
vith  Uaioed  glass  furm  a  coup  if  ceil  of  almost  une^pialled  spleiH 
dour  ajid  beauty.  Few  of  tht^se  marvels  could  now  be  seen. 
But  such  points  of  the  pinnacles  and  hanging  canopies  of  (he 
■tails,  of  the  fii9ades  of  the  side-aisles,  and  of  the  fretted  roof, 
aa  received  any  portioD  of  the  light,  came  in  with  admirable 
effect. 

"  All  is  prepared*  you  jwrceive,"  observed  Dee  to  A^iviana. 
"  I  will  reure  while  the  ceremony  is  performed."  And  gravely 
inclining  his  head,  he  pa^sud  through  an  arched  door  in  the 
•outh  aisle,  and  entered  the  chapter-houi^e. 

Garnet  wa»  alwut  tu  proceed  with  the  service  appointed  by 
the  liiimish  Church  for  the  burial  of  the  dead,  when  Viviano, 
uttering  a  loud  cry,  would  have  fallen,  if  Catebhy  had  not  flouii 
to  tocr  a^staoce,  and  borne  her  to  one  of  the  stalls.  Hecover- 
iog  her  srlf-fiussekkion  the  next  moment,  she  entreated  him  tu 
Wav«  faer;  and  while  the  service  proceeded,  she  knelt  down  and 
prayed  fervently  for  the  soul  of  the  departed. 

Placing  hiniMrlf  at  the  foot  of  the  bmly,  Garnet  sprinkled  it 
with  boly  water,  which  he  had  brought  with  him  in  a  sm.iU 
silver  consecrated  vessel.  He  then  recited  the  De  Profuiidis, 
the  Jttisrrrre,  and  other  antiphons  and  prayers  ;  placed  mcemte 
in  a  burner,  which  he  had  likewiije  brought  with  him,  and  hav- 
ing lighted  it,  bowed  revt-rcnlly  towards  the  altar,  sprinkled  the 
faody  thrice  with  holy  water  at  the  sides,  at  the  head,  and  the 
fcct;  and  then  wolking  round  it  with  the  incense-burner,  dis- 
persed its  fragrant  odour  over  it.  This  done,  he  recited  an- 
oiber  prayer,  pronounced  a  solemn  benediction  over  the  place 
tif  nrpulture,  ami  the  body  was  lowered  into  i(. 

The  noise  of  the  earth  falling  upon  the  shell  roused  Viviana 
frum  her  devotions.  She  looked  towards  the  grave,  but  could 
nothing  but  the  gloomy  group  around  it,  proniintnt  among 

bich  jippvared  die  tall  Hgure  of  Cale»by.     The  bight  was  too 
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much  For  her,  and«  unable  to  control  her  grief,  she  fainted. 
Meanwhile,  the  grave  wjis  rapidly  tilled,  all  lending  their  aid  to 
the  task;  ond  nothing  was  wantini;  but  to  restore  the  slab  to 
its  orif^nal  position.  By  the  nnilc<l  efforts  of  Catcsby,  KcUey, 
and  the  sexton,  thitt  wa^  soon  acconipHithed,  and  the  fi>rmer, 
unau-are  of  what  had  happened,  was  about  to  proceed  to  Viviana 
to  tell  her  uU  was  over,  when  he  was  arrested  by  a  loud  knock- 
ing at  the  church  door,  accompanied  by  a  clamorous  demand  for 
admittance. 

**  We  are  betrayed  !  '^  exclaimed  Catesby.  "  It  is  as  I  fiii&- 
i>ected.  Take  care  of  A''iviana,  father.  1  will  after  the  hoary 
impostor,  and  deave  his  skull.  Kxtinguish  the  lij^hts — quick  ! 
—quick!" 

Garnet  hastily  complietl  with  these  injunctions,  and  the  choir 
was  plunged  in  total  darkness.  He  then  rushed  to  the  stalls, 
but  could  nowhere  find  Viviana.  lie  calletl  her  by  name,  but 
received  no  answer,  and  was  continuini>:  his  fruitless  search, 
when  he  heard  footsteps  approaching,  and  the  voice  of  Catesbjr 
exclaimed, 

"  Follow  me  with  your  charge,  father." 

**AItts!  my  son,  she  is  not  here,"  replied  Garnet.  "I  hove 
searched  each  stall  as  carefully  as  I  could  in  tlie  dark.  1  fear 
she  has  been  spirited  away*" 

"Impossible!""  cried  Catesby.  And  he  ran  his  hand  along^ 
the  row  of  sculptured  seats,  but  without  success.  **  She  is  in- 
deed gone  !"  he  exchiimed,  distractedly,  '*  It  \vas  here  I  left 
her — nay,  here  I  beheld  her  at  the  very  moment  the  lights  were 
extinguished.     Viviana  ! — Viviana  I " 

But  dW  was  silent. 

"It  is  that  cursc-d  niagician^s  handiwork!^  he  ooDtiuued, 
striking  his  forehead  in  despair. 

*'  Did  you  lind  him  ?"  dtuiandcd  Garnet. 

**  No,"  replied  Catesby.  **  The  door  of  the  chapter-house 
was  lucked  inside.  The  treacherous  villain  did  well  to  guard 
against  my  fury." 

"  You  provoked  his  resentment,  my  sun,"  rejoined  Garnet. 
**But  this  is  not  a  season  for  reproaches.  Soumtliing  must  be 
done.      Where  is  Kelley  ?  " 

At  the  suggestion,  Catesby  instantly  darted  to  the  spot  where 
the  seer  had  stood.  He  was  not  there.  He  then  questioned  the 
assistants,  whu&e  teeth  were  chattering  with  fright,  but  they 
had  neither  heard  him  depart,  nor  could  tell  anything  about 
him;  and  |)erceiving  plainly  from  thfir  trcpidatiuu  that  these 
men  would  k-nd  no  aid,  even  if  they  did  nut  join  the  assailants, 
he  returned  to  communicate  his  apprehensions  to  Gurnet. 

During  all  this  time,  the  knockmg  and  v<K-iff rations  at  the 
dour  had  continued  with  increased  violence,  and  reverberated 
in  hollow  peals  along  the  roof  and  ai>les  nf  the  church. 

The  emergency  was  a  fearful  one.     Catc>by,  however,  had 
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been  too  often  placed  in  situations  of  peril,  and  was  loo  constU 
tutionally  brnvc,  to  exjwricncc  mucli  unt-uMnL-.S!>  for  hinisflf;  but 
h%9  Jipprt^hensions  lent  Garnet  should  he  captured,  and  the  sud- 
drn  ami  myNtcrious  dihanpeHranee  of  Vivjana  ahnust  distracted 
liim.  Pensuadin^  hiniMtJf  she  nii^ht  have  fallen  to  the  ground, 
or  llut  he  had  overhxiked  the  precise  spot  where  he  had  left 
her,  he  renewed  his  search,  hut  with  no  better  success  than  be- 
forei  and  he  was  almost  hej^inning  to  believe  that  some  magic 
mig^l  have  been  practised  to  cause  her  disappearance,  when  it 
■^tcurretl  to  him  lliat  hlie  hud  been  carried  oft  by  Kelley. 

"  Kool  that  I  was,  not  to  think  of  iliat  before  !  "  lie  exclaimed. 
*^  I  have  unintentionally  aided  their  project  by  extincuishinj^tbe 
bghts.  But,  now  that  I  am  satisfied  site  is  gone,  I  can  devote 
my  whole  energies  to  the  preservation  of  Garnet.  They  shall 
atjt  capture  us  so  easily  as  tliey  anticifMite." 

With  this,  he  approached  the  priest,  and  grasping  bis  band, 
drew  him  noiselessly  along.  They  had  scarcely  passed  through 
tb«f  arched  doorway  in  the  screen,  and  set  foot  willn'n  the  nave, 
wbcn  the  clamour  without  ceased.  The  next  nioment  a  than* 
drring  crash  wa:t  heard,  the  door  burst  open,  and  a  number  of 
araiei)  figures  bearing  torches,  withdrawn  swiirdsin  their  hands, 
roabed  with  loud  vociferations  into  the  church. 

•*  \Vc  must  surreuder,  my  s«m,"  cried  (Jarnct.  "It  will  be 
unrlewK  tn  contend  against  that  furce.^ 

**  But  we  may  yet  escape  them,"  rejoined  Catcsby.  And 
gUnciag  liantily  round,  he  perceived  a  small  open  door  in  the 
wall  at  the  Hgtit,  and  pointing  it  out  to  the  priest,  hurried  to- 
wards it. 

^K  On  rc^ehiug  it,  they  found  it  communicated  with  a  flight  of 

^^^attinr  »teps,  evidently  leading  to  the  rouf. 

^^^^  **  Saved!  saved  !  ^  cried  Cate&by,   triumphantly.      "Mount 

^^P4r»t,  hlhcr.      I  will  defend  the  passage.*" 

^H  The  pursuers,  wlio  saw  the  course  taken  by  the  fugitives, 

^P      act   up  a  loud   shout,  and    ran   as  swiftly  us  they  cuuld  in   the 

I  gaiTW-  direction,  :ind  by  the  time  the  latter  had  gained  the  door 

II  ■  within  a  few  yards  of  it.    Garnet  darted  up  the  steps; 

II'  '     -by  lingered  to  make  fast  the  do«-»r,  and   thus  oppose 

seme  obstacle  to  ifie  hoslde  party.  His  eQurls,  however,  were 
uorxpcciedly  checked,  and,  on  examination,  he  found  it  was 
buukrd  to  the  wall  at  the  back.  Undoing  the  fastening,  the 
dtior  swun^  to,  and  he  instantly  buUed  it.  Overjoyed  ut  his 
•iicce*«, 'I'ld  leaving  his  pursuers,  who  at  this  moment  arrived, 
lu  vmt  their  diMp|Niinlnient  in  loud  menaces,  he  ha^tened  after 
Uarocl.  Calling  loudly  to  him,  he  was  answered  from  a  small 
^ark  diarober  on  the  right,  into  which  the  priest  luid  reircuted. 
*■*  Wo  have  but  prolonged  our  torture,"  groaned  Garuet.  **  I 
find  no  outlet.  Our  foes  will  speedily  force  an  entrance,  and 
'*»c  mujil  then  fidl  into  their  humls." 

'Tbcfe  nuisi  be  some  door  opening  upon  the  roof,  father^'* 
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rqocDed  Cate«bV'  "  Mount  as  high  as  you  can  f^,  arnJ  scarcn 
(tnvfuUy.  1  will  defentl  the  stairis  and  will  undertake  to  main- 
tain my  post  against  the  whole  rout.*" 

Thus  urged,  Gjinict  au-seended  the  steps.  After  the  lapse  of  m 
Cew  miautea,  during  which  the  thundeno);  at  the  door  belowr 
increased,  and  the  heavy  blows  of  i<ome  weighty  implcnnent 
directed  against  it,  were  distinctly  beard,  he  cried, 

^^  I  have  found  a  door,  but  the  bolts  are  rusty  —  I  cannot 
move  them.** 

"  IJfe  all  vour  strenglh,  father,"  shouted  Cate*hy,  who  hav- 
iftg  planted  himself  with  his  drawn  sword  at  an  advanta^'ous 
point,  was  liMenin^  with  intense  anxiety  to  the  exertions  of  the 
assailing  parly.     '*  Do  not  relax  your  efforts  for  a  moment," 

*•  It  is  in  vain,  my  son,'*  rejoined  Garnet,  in  accent»  of  despair. 
•*  My  hand*  are  bruiseil  and  bleeding,  but  the  bolts  stir  not." 

•*  Distraction!''  cried  C-utesby,  gnashing  his  teeth  with  rage. 
"  Let  me  try." 

And  be  was  about  to  hasten  to  the  prie>t'8  assistance*  wbea 
the  door  below  was  burst  open  with  a  loud  crash,  and  the  assail- 
ants rusheil  up  the  steps.  The  passage  was  »u  narrow*  that 
they  were  compelled  to  mount  singly,  and  Cate»b^'s  was  scarce- 
ly a  vain  boai^t  when  he  saiil  he  could  maintain  his  ground 
against  the  whole  host.  Shouting  tu  Garnet  to  renew  his  ef- 
forts, he  prepared  fur  the  assault.  Reserving  his  petronels  to  the 
last,  be  trusted  solely  to  iiis  rapier,  and  leaning  against  the 
nevel,  or  circular  column  round  which  the  stairs  twined,  he  was 
in  a  great  measure  defended  from  the  wt'apons  of  his  adver- 
saries, while  they  wt-re  completely  ex [wseti  to  his  attack.  The 
darkness,  moreover,  in  which  he  was  enveloped  offered  an  ad- 
ditional protection,  whereas  the  torche*  ihey  carried  made  his 
iu«rk  certain.  As  sotm  as  the  foremost  of  the  band  came  wiihiu 
reach,  Catesby  plunged  his  swurd  into  his  breast,  and  pushed 
him  back  with  all  his  force  upon  his  comrades.  The  man  fell 
heavily  backwards,  dislodging  the  next  in  advance,  who  in  his 
turu  upset  his  successor,  and  so  on,  till  the  whole  band  was 
thrown  into  confusion.  A  discharge  of  tire-arms  followed  ;  but, 
sheltered  by  the  newel,  Catusby  su^taincd  no  injury.  At  ihia 
mouieut,  he  was  cheered  by  a  cry  from  Garnet  that  he  had  suc- 
ceeded in  furring  back  the  bolls,  terror  having  supplied  hitn 
with  a  strength  not  his  own  ;  and,  making  another  sally  upon 
bia  assailants,  amid  the  diuirdtT  that  ensuetl,  Catesby  retreated, 
umi  mpjtily  trucking  the  steps,  reacheil  the  door,  through  which 
'  \\ik\i  already  passed.     When  within  a  short  distance  of 

t  ,  t.  .ale»by  fell,  froni  the  current  of  fresh  air  that  saluted 

li  ii  o}H-uett  upon  the  roof  of  the  church.     Nor  was  he 

,j,  A  few  steps  placed  him   upon  the  leads,  where  he 

t.  .   uvl. 

^  -^in*  tried  the  latter,  on  beholding  him;  "  I 
^u^<)>    'V4.>  t  V   »lKtu'.syuu  hod  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the 
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■No,  Heaven  be  )iraijie<1 !  I  am  as  yet  safe,  and  triMt  to  dc- 
liver  jou  out  of  their  hands.  Cume  with  me  to  the  battle- 
inmtf." 

•*  The  battlements  !  **  exclaimed  Garnet.  "  A  leap  from  such 
a  height  as  that  were  certain  destruction." 

"  It  were  so,""  replied  Catesby,  dragging  him  along.  *'  But 
Inut  lo  me,  and  you  fihall  yet  reach  the  ground  uninjured." 

Arrived  at  the  battlement's  Cateshy  leaned  over  them,  and  en- 
citAvoured  to  ascertain  nhat  was  beneath.  It  was  f^tlU  so  dark 
that  he  could  scarcely  discern  any  objects  but  those  close  to 
bim,  but  as  far  as  he  could  trust  his  vision,  he  thought  he  per- 
ceiTed  a  projecting  building  some  twelve  or  fourteen  feet  below  ; 
■ad  calling  to  mind  the  form  of  the  church,  which  he  had  fre- 
c|uralljr  seeo  and  admired,  he  remembered  its  chantries,  and 
had  DO  doubt  but  it  was  the  roof  of  one  of  them  that  he  beheld. 
If  be  could  reach  it.  the  descent  from  thence  would  be  easy, 
and  he  ioimediately  communicated  the  idea  to  Garnet,  who 
riirank  aghast  from  it.  Little  time,  however,  was  allowed  fur 
COBsideratton.  Their  pursuers  had  already  scaled  the  stairs,  and 
were  springing  one  after  another  upon  the  leads,  uttering  the 
moM  terrible  threats  against  the  dcHtroyer  of  their  comrade. 
Haatily  divesting  himself  of  bis  cloak,  Catesby  clambered  over 
the  battlements,  and,  im|K-lled  by  fear.  Garnet  threw  off  his 
robes  and  followed  hi«  example.  Clinging  to  the  grotesque 
jftonr  watef'spouts  which  projected  below  the  battlements,  and 
plairing  the  fiuints  of  his  feet  upon  the  arches  of  the  clerestory 
vinduoti,  and  theoce  upon  the  mullions  and  transom  barst 
Cate»by  descended  in  safety,  and  then  turned  to  assist  his  com- 
panion, who  was  (juickly  by  hi&  side. 

Thr  mu!it  difficult  and  Jangerous  part  of  the  descent  was  yet 
lo  be  acc*>nipliHhetl.  They  were  now  nearly  thirty  feet  from  the 
ICTDund,  and  the  same  irregularities  in  tne  walls  which  had 
&vauml  them  in  the  upper  structure  did  not  exist  in  the  lower. 
But  their  present  position,  e\|)osed  as  it  was  to  their  pursuers, 
•bo,  having  reached  the  |K)int  immediately  overhead,  were  pre- 
|iariog  lo  fire  upon  them,  was  too  dangerous  to  allow  of  its  oc- 
cupation for  a  u)on)et)t,  and  Garnet  required  no  urging  to  make 
hni  c]anil>er  over  the  low  einhattleil  parapet.  Descending  a 
flying  buttreM  rhat  defended  an  angle  of  the  building.  Gates- 
bj,  who  was  posseiised  of  great  strength  and  activity,  was  al- 
most instantly  upon  the  ground.  Garnet  was  not  so  fortunate. 
H tawing  his  fiHiting,  he  fell  from  a  considerable  height,  and 
faU  ^onna  pruclaimed  that  he  had  recelveil  some  serious  in- 
Jarr*  Catesby  instantly  flew  to  hiui,  and  demanded,  in  a  tone 
of  tile  greatest  anxiety,  whether  he  was  much  hurt. 

••  Mv  right  arm  is  broken,"  gasped  the  sufferer,  raising 
himielf  with  difficulty.  *'  What  other  injuries  I  have  sustained 
1  know  not ;  but  every  joint  seems  dislocated,  and  my  face  is 
covcftd  with  bloud.     I^eaven  have  pity  on  me  !  " 
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As  he  spoke,  a  shout  of  exiiltatiun  arose  from  the  hostile' 
party,   who  having  heard  (larnct'.s  fall,    and  the   groans  that  i 
succeeded  it,  at  once  divined  the  cause,  and  made  sure  of  a  cap- 
ture.    A  deep  silence  followed,  proving  that  tbcy  had  quitted 
the  roof,  and  were  hastening  to  secure  their  prey. 

Aware  that  it  would  take  them  some  httle  time  to  descend  the 
winding  Biaircase,  and  traverse  llie  long  aisle  of  the  church, 
Catesby  felt  certain  of  distancing  them.  But  he  could  not  aban- 
don Garnet,  who  had  become  iufien&ible  from  the  a^ony  of  hia 
fractured  limb,  and  lifting  him  carefully  in  his  arms  he  placed 
him  uf)on  his  shoulder,  anil  started  at  a  swift  pace  towards  the 
further  extremity  of  iho  churchvard. 

At  the  {x'riod  of  this  history,  the  western  boundary  uf  the 
Collegiate  Church  was  coveretl  hy  a  precipitous  sandstone  rock,-"' 
of  great  height,  the  base  of  which  was  washed  by  tlie  waters  of 
the  Irwell,  while  its  summit  was  guarded  by  a  low  stone  wall. 
In  after  years,  a  range  of  small  habitations  was  built  upon  this 
spot,  but  they  have  been  recently  removed,  and  the  rock  haviug 
been  lowerecf,  a  road  now  occupies  their  site.  Nerved  by  des- 
peration, Catesby,  who  was  sufficiently  well  acquainted  with  the 
locality  to  know  whither  he  was  8ha]>ing  his  course,  detennined 
to  haxard  a  descent,  which,  under  f;almor  circumstances  he  would 
Lhave  deemed  wholly  impracticable.  His  pursuers,  who  issued 
from  the  church  iK)rch  a  few  seconds  after  he  had  passed  it,  «iw 
him  hurry  towards  the  low  wall  ed^in^  the  precipice,  and,  encum- 
bered as  he  was  with  the  priest,  vavdt  over  it.  Not  deeming  it 
possible  he  would  dare  to  spring  from  such  a  height,  they  darted 
after  him.  But  they  were  deceived,  and  could  scarcely  cretlit 
their  senses,  when  they  found  him  gone.  Holding  down  their 
torches,  they  perceived  him  shooting  down  the  almost  fxrrpendi- 
cular  side  of  the  rock,  and  the  next  moment  a  huUow  plunge 
told  that  he  had  ri'ached  tlic  water.  They  stared  at  tach  other 
in  mute  astonishment. 

"Will  you  follow  him,  Dick  Haughlon?"  observed  one,  as 
soon  as  he  had  recovered  his  speech. 

**  Not  I,"  replied  the  fellow  addressed.  **  I  have  uo  fancy  for 
a  broken  neck.  Follow  him  thyself  if  thou  bust  a  mind  to  try 
the  soundness  uf  thy  pate.  I  warrant  that  rock  will  put  it  to 
the  proof." 

•'  Vet  the  feat  lias  just  been  dune,  and  by  one  burthened  with  a 
wounded  comrade  into  the  bargain,'"  remnrke<1  the  Hrst  speaker. 

**  He  must  be  the  devil,  that  's  certain,'"  rejoined  Haughtoii, 
"and  Doctor  Dec  himself  is  no  match  for  him.""* 

*'  He  has  the  devil's  luck,  that  \  certain,"  cried  a  third  soldier. 
'*  But  hark!  he  is  swimming  across  the  river.  We  may  yet 
catch  him  on  the  opposite  bank,     ikune  along,  comrades.** 

With  this,  tliey  rushed  out  of  the  churchward  :  made  the  best 
of  their  way  to  the  bridge ;  and  crossing  it,  flew  to  the  bank  of 
the  river,  where  they  dispersed  in  every  direction,  in  search  for 


GUY    PAWKES. 


119 


the  fuRUtvc.     But  they  could  not  discover  a  trace  of  him,  or  his 
wounded  companion. 


CHAPTER  xvn. 

TRB     RENCOUNTER, 

Catssby  himself  could  scarcely  tell  how  he  accomplished  hi« 
hairhreadth  escape.  Reckless  almost  of  the  result,  he  slid  down 
the  nick.  calchinj»  at  uccasiniml  irrpgularitics  as  he  descended. 
The  river  wa*  of  »;reat  depth  at  this  point,  and  hroko  the  force 
of  hi;*  fall.  On  risinp,  he  struck  out  a  few  yards,  and  suiforcd 
himfflf  lo  he  carried  down  the  stream.  He  had  never  for  one 
noment  relinquished  hU  hold  of  Oarnet,  and  he\uf^  an  admirable 
swimmer,  found  no  difficulty  in  sustaining  him  with  one  arm, 
while  with  the  other  he  guided  his  course  in  the  water.  In  this 
way,  he  reached  the  shore  in  safety,  about  a  hundred  yards 
below  the  bridj^c,  by  which  means  he  avoided  his  pursuers, 
who,  as  has  just  been  slated,  searched  for  him  above  it. 

After  debating;  with  himself  for  a  short  time  as  to  what  course 
be  ahould  pursue,  he  decided  upon  conveying  Garnet  to  the  hall, 
where  be  could  pnx-ure  restoratives  and  asfiistance  ;  and  though 
be  waa  fully  M-tisihle  of  the  danger  of  this  plan,  not  doubting 
die  mansifm  would  be  visited  and  searched  by  his  pursuers  be- 
fore morning,  yet  the  necessity  of  warning;  Ouy  Fawkes  out- 
weighed every  other  consideration.  AccurcVingly.  again  shoul- 
dering the  priest,  who,  though  he  had  regained  his  sensibility, 
vaa  utterly  unable  to  move,  he  commenced  his  toilsome  march  ; 
■■d  being  frequently  ohliged  to  pause  and  rest  himself,  it  was 
mon  0«in  an  hour  before  he  reache<l  his  declination. 

Il  was  just  growing  light  as  he  crossed  the  drawbridge,  and 
Mcring  a  horse  tied  to  a  tree,  and  the  gate  o|>en,  he  began  (o 
femr  ihe  enemy  had  preceded  him.  FuU  of  misgiving,  he  laid 
Garnet  upon  a  iicap  of  straw  in  an  outbuilding,  and  entered  the 
hoo«.  He  found  no  one  1k?1ow,  though  he  glanced  into  each 
roofn.  He  then  noiselessly  ascended  the  stairs,  with  the  intention 
of  proceeding  to  Guy  Fawkcs's  chamber. 

A*  lie  traverscil  the  gallery,  he  heard  voices  in  one  of  the 
diambcrs,  the  door  of  which  was  ajar,  and  pausing  to  listen,  dia- 
ifoguichcd  the  tones  of  Viviana.  Filled  with  astonishment,  he 
wait  ab<iut  to  enter  the  room  to  inquire  by  what  means  she  had 
irached  the  hall,  whc-n  he  was  arrested  by  the  voice  of  her  com- 
paiiion.  It  was  that  of  Humphrey  Chetham.  Maddened  by 
jtftlousy,  Cattsby^s  first  impulse  was  to  rush  into  the  room  and 
■tab  his  rival  in  the  presence  of  his  mistress.  But  he  restrained 
bin  pauion  by  a  powerful  eifurt. 

After  limening  fur  a  few  minutes  intently  to  their  conversa- 
Uoa,  he  found  that  Chetham  was  taking  leave,  and  creeping  soft- 
ly down  stairs,  stationed  himself  in  tne  hall,  through  which  lie 
knew  his  rival  niu»t  necesj^arily  pasu.     Chetham   presently  ap- 
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peared.  His  manner  wns  dejected  ;  Ms  looks  downcast ;  and  lie 
would  have  passed  Catesby  without  observing  him,  if  the  lalter 
liiid  not  laid  his  liand  iiiHiii  his  shoulder. 

"  Mr.  Catesby  !  *"  exclaimed  the  yoiinj^  merchant,  startinf;  as 
he  hehtOd  the  stern  jjlance  fixed  upon  him.     '*  I  ihought  — — " 

"You  thought  1  was  a  prisoner,  no  doubt,"  interrupted 
Catefiby,  bitterly.  "  Hut  you  are  mistaken.  I  am  here  to  con* 
found  you  and  your  juggling  and  treacherous  associate.^ 

**  I  do  not  understand  you,"  replied  Chetham. 

•*  I  will  soon  make  myself  intelligible, '  retorted  Calesb)*. 
•'  Follow  me  to  the  garden.'*' 

"  I  perceive  your  purpose,  Mr.  Catesby,*'  replied  Chetham, 
calmly  ;  ^'^  but  it  is  no  part  of  my  principles  to  expose  my  life  to 
ruffianly  violence.  If  you  choose  to  lay  aside  this  insolent  de- 
meanour, which  is  more  befitting  an  Alsatian  bully  than  a  gentle- 
man, I  will  readily  give  you  such  explaimtiun  of  my  conduct  as 
wilt  fully  content  you,  and  satiitfy  you  that  any  suspicions  you 
may  entertain  of  me  are  unfounded.** 

**  Coward  !**  exclaimed  Catesbv,  striking  him.  "1  want  no 
explanation.  Defend  yourself,  or  I  will  treat  you  with  still 
greater  indignity." 

"  Lead  on,  then,*^  cried  Chetham,  **  I  would  have  avoided 
the  quarrel  if  I  could.  But  this  outrage  shall  not  pass  ui>- 
punished." 

As  they  quitted  the  hall,  Viviana  entered  it ;  and,  though  slie 
was  greatly  surprised  by  the  appearance  of  Catesby,  his  furious 
gestures  left  her  in  no  doubt  a^  to  his  purpose.  She  called  to 
him  to  stop.  But  no  attetition  was  paid  by  either  party  to 
her  cries. 

On  gaining  a  retired  spot  beneath  the  tree%  Catesby,  without 
giving  his  antagonist  time  to  divest  himself  of  the  heavy  horse- 
man's cloak  with  which  he  was  incumbered,  and  scarcely  to 
draw  his  sword-  assaulted  him.  The  combat  was  furious  on  both 
sides,  but  it  was  evident  that  the  young  merchant  was  no  match 
for  his  adversary.  He  maintained  his  ground,  however,  for 
some  time  witli  great  resolution  ;  but,  being  hotly  pressed,  in 
retreating  to  avoid  a  thrust,  his  foot  caught  in  the  long  grass, 
and  he  fell.  Catesby  would  have  passed  his  sword  through  his 
body  if  it  had  not  been  turned  aside  by  another  weapon.  It 
was  that  of  Guy  Fawkes,  who,  followed  by  Martin  Heydocke, 
had  staggered  towards  the  scene  of  strife,  reaching  it  just  in 
time  to  save  the  life  of  Humphrey  Chetham. 

**  Heaven  be  praised  !  I  am  not  too  late  \  "  he  exclaimed. 
"Put  up  your  blade,  Catesby ;  or,  turn  it  against  me." 
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In  Jnrky  Rnll.  irhvn  hound  for  Franre, 

A  gn^ting  yoii  di»cw«r  ; 
But,  Lnii|<lit  tu  ride,  u>  renor,  and  dsnee, 
A  fiiiiahril  ffoonK  coma  over. 

Willi  lii«  tit-rve  and  his  cirW.  hn  !  lu! 
And  bit  cotilluu  m>  smiu't,  la  !  U ! 
Ue  cbarnu  cacb  firiniiic  Iteart,  uli !  la  ! 
Sec  Jkcky  returned  to  Durerl 

0»KEEPt. 


CKKTAmtiV   "the   nation   of  shopkeepers"   has   offered   to   our 

irfi  nrighbours  as  many  admirable  siibjecta  for  satire,  and  its 

ler  hubstilute,  ridicule,  as  must  have  almost  palled  the  appetite 

_  people  so  peculiarly  alive  to  the  ridiculous.     It  has  been  well 

id  of  me  Scotch  that  tlicy  send  their  wise  »nn«  abroad,  and  keep 

ir  fools  at  home.     The  English  appear  to  have  revcrked  the  pro- 

and  send,  with  some  few  of  their  wise,  a  prodigious  portion 

ibiir  fools  across  the  citannel. 

I  Iwve  been  led  into  these  reflections  by  a  long  residence  on  the 
Contiaent,  where  (making  myself,  i>erhaps,  one  of  the  number  I  have 
last  mentioned)  I  have  witnessed  an  amazing  influx  and  reflux  of 
nry  countrymen,  not  without  some  surprise,  as  well  ns  pain.  Tliat 
lie  celebrateil  over  the  civilised  world  for  the  comforts  of  their 
fe«tic  habits, — and,  generally  ^jieakinfi;,  no  less  remarkable 
tfaeir  aterling  sense, — should  voluntarily  present  themselves  as  so 
ly  monsters  of  absurdity  for  exhibition  in  the  very  heart  of  the 
Krmch  duniinions.  is  an  instance  of  fatuity  which  nothing  but  uii 
utter  unconsciousness  of  their  own  peculiarities  ^  which  somewhat 
dMracta  from  their  repulntion  fur  wisdom — can  possibly  account  for. 
Thrre  is  not,  perhaps,  in  the  world  a  nation  so  keenly  susceptible 
oftlw  ridiculous  as  the  French  ;  and,  above  all,  the  inhabitants  of 
thp  rnrtrniKiUs  are  nlive  to  this  mirth -pro  yoking  tendency.  This, 
tbrrrfure,  beyond  all  others,  as  if  by  some  power  of  fascination,  our 
~  liah  emigrants,  who  have  more  money  than  wit,  consider  as 
r  main  object  of  locomotive  attraction. 
Tbithcr  flock  thousands  with  no  other  view  than  to  spend  money, 
ItiU  time.  Thither  resort  other  thousands  (strange  to  say)  la 
IT  money,  and  g/iifi  time  to  adjust  their  own  embarrHssed  affairs 
botae.  Thither  repair  many,  from  no  un praiseworthy  curiosity  ; 
_  I  tliitber  a  few  from  a  pure  desire  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
Inilitutii/nfl,  cuKltmis,  and  manners  of  a  nation  celebrated  for  so 
Wtmy  4gv>  for  tlietr  pre-eminence  in  |K>liticti)  jurisprudence,  in  sci« 
mucm,  and  those  polite  arts  which  give  a  zest  to  lite  and  a  polish  to 
•oclrty.  From  Oie  fir»t  two  clashes  I  have  named  ore  to  be  selected 
Ik*  sabjecta  f>f  my  remark  at  <itjirting.  Some  few  instances,  indeed, 
MijAt  be  fairly  selected  from  the  third  ;  and  I  well  remember  when 
•U  nm  was  in  ecsUisy  on  the  visit  uf  a  wurthv  knight,  long  distin- 
gttfafctd  «t  borne  as  a  lawyer  of  proftunid  learning,  and  raised  by  hia 
tdaaCaaione  to  a  new  and  high  dignity  in  his  profession,  who  had 
lh«  lurprising  absence  of  reflection  to  print  his  nama  on  his  visituig- 
ticluta*^ 
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-    ■  .10  were  better  acquaintc-::  -p.-J: 

-..  I.,    -ur  own  popuiatioii,  infj.*:'/ 

■   15  :u:o"ii>gy,  mui  ali  Paris  ^^Es  :r.  & 

..,::-.Lr.  at  least  in  that  state  of  t:::t:- 

:->i.:iii:e(i  by  the  circulation  of  rj^Lr.y 

■(  L'  mots. 

IS  -?i-'jJucetl  by  the  visit  of  a  fnT.Ct- 

'.i-.-'.y  ;  a  man  of  solid  untlerstaiiiiirj 

.:iu  '.tms,  been  distinguished  in  the  p- 

■     n  !iavin<;  twice  successively  filled  the 

usurious  fur  the  part  he  had  taken  :n 

.    ;...-tui  occurrences  relating  to  Queen  Caro- 

.ti-..L'J  from  his  friend,  Henry  Brougham. 

o..-,  tile  honour  of  being  descril>ed  as  a  cuun- 

■■,>L  lUoiidhcr  ofahsoliili'  trisihm." 
■  .filing  I'aris  after  his  second  mayoralty,  ac- 
..I  uinuuncing  himself  as 

Mr.  .M W , 


■  ■;'  Mi!:/ur  dc  Loitilres  !  " 

i,i  :>e   stiuihs   which   were   sent   xparkHmr 

^v':i-:jns:  but  as  I  believe  neither  of  the 

.le  language,  so  far  as  tfictf  were  conceni- 

..  .T.  perhaps  unluckily,  they  lost  the  op- 
,v.vd- humoured  laugh  at  tlieir  own   ex- 

.    i  something  like  habits  of  retirement,  I 

..■:  uhen  a  letter,  which  proved  to  be  one 

■  '^'nation   of  English  visiters,  was  pre- 

.-.  confess  with  national  shame,  but  with 

.rt.  been  induced  to  avoid,  as  much  as 

•  :l-.e  natives  of  my  own  country.  No  ill- 

.    thi^  seclusion,  I  solemnly  declare.     I 

-.  ■  J.  for  purposes  of  my  own,  and  felt  ex- 

.  i.vd  that  a  valued  friend,  who  knew  my 

-«•,  rccpiircd  my  personal  attentions  to  a 

»  1.-W  to  tlie  contrary,  wholly  out  of  my 

.  .,    vitrusion,  if  truth  must  be  told,  was 

..    Tcious  of  privacy  and  study  which  had 

^v-  i-c  a  resident  on  the  Continent.     My 

.   ..  .^-r  painful,  yit^lded  of  course  to  a  ne- 

.  „   '.  without  scri(Uis  oflence  to  a  much- 

.    St  .Kihn  and  J^ady  Sonkin  witli  feel- 

w!ut  undertakes  a  forlorn-hope  at  a 

■  .',»  his  duty,  heartily  ho]>es  to  hear  a 

■  "cnt  behind  him. 

.nul  soon  returned. 

^         --n  Sonkin,  or  SiHikin,  as  I  had  at 

■I.',  .ichicved  the  honour  of  knight- 

.,   t.'Jrc^s  to  J^ajc^ty  ;  and  as  a  title, 

s.,    ;s  always  something,  independent- 
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ily  of  m J  friend'i  introduction  I  felt  really  anxious  (nr  more  pro- 
Pprrlv  vpeakin^.  nervous,)  as  to  the  precise  manner  in  which  I  shoiiM 
conaurt  niyscU'.  However,  when  1  saw  at  my  first  interview  a  cer- 
tain amnl>or  of  ihc  family,  I  must  confess  that,  in  despite  of  my  pre- 
judices^ I  began  to  encournije  some  hope  that  ray,  at  first  relucLint, 
cirilitjcs  would  meet  with  san»cthing  like  a  commensurate  reward. 

Sir  John  w-as,  indeed,  what  a  Frenchman  would  call  a  perfect  spe- 
cimen of  our  national  character.  He  was  tall,  to  be  sure ;  but  he 
was  proportionably  bulky.  He  stood  very  nearly  six  feet  high  in  bis 
ilioes ;  and  unquestionably  measured  nearly  two  yards  in  circum- 
ference in  liii  clothes !  He  was  not  less  proud  of  his  stature  than 
hi*  bulk,  nor  exulted  less  in  his  bulk  than  in  his  stature.  He  was 
prood  of  a  Tery  hand!H>me,  though  not  well-e<lucated  wife  ;  and  not 
lea  pnnid  of  a  beautiful  progeny.  Legitimate  and  honest  sources  of 
anch  ferlinfTs.  let  the  world  say  what  it  may  ;  but,  unluckily,  he  had 
Mmather,  which  was  even  paramount  to  these,  which  was  a  pride  of 
ivcttltb! 

He  began  with  consulting;  me  as  to  the  best  and  most  becoming 
mode  of  establishing  himself  and  family  fur  a  ^cw  months  in  Paris  ; 
jpvine  me  to  understand  that  money  was  no  object ;  that  he  had  no 
anbition  to  vie  with  ]>erson^  of  superior  distinction  ;  but  was  mere- 
ly doirous  to  support  hiK  fttrn  rank-  in  n  proper  manner.  I  pointed 
•nt  a  spacious  hotel,  which  hail  just  been  vacated  by  Lord  h  • 
and  his  family. 

"Oh  !  Lord  L !  "  he  observed.    "  I  know —  out  at  elbows ! — 

Imng'  in  Paris  for  the  last  two  years  to  retrench  I     We  will  have 
•oncthing  l>rtter  than  tJiaf,  at  all  events." 

I  presently  discovered  the  sort  of  person  J  had  to  deal  with,  and 
•«ttled  bim  in  a  few  days  lo  his  heart's  content  in  a  residence  fit  for 
an  Engliiili  Duke. 

The  family  consiiited  of  the  knight  and  his  lady  ;  three  really 
ning  and  unaffected  girls,  who  answered  to  the  plain  Knglish 
_  _  _  I  of  Alarv,  Susan,  and  Kate  ;  and  two  fine  lads,  who  were  re- 
cognixcd  by  the  equally  simple  8]>onHorial  appellations  of  John  and 
James  ;  a  governess,  intr(Nluce<l  to  mc  as  Miss  Turner  ;  a  lady's  own 
maid,  whom  I  heard  calletl  JtHttif  ;  Air.  Taylor,  the  tutor  of  the 
boja;  Robert,  the  coachman  ;  and  Joseph,  the  footman.  The  only 
Mnainiog  members  of  the  family,  that  were  not  introduced  to  the 
4sAm  or  the  xaite,  were  four  stately  coach-horses,  atul  a  Danish  dog, 
their  insefwirable  companion.  This  was  the  Air-stock  of  the  family. 
InBumerable  tru[ik»,  boxes,  chests,  portmanteaux,  and  carpet-bags, 
with  divers  hampers  of  port  wine,  bottle<l  porter,  and  a  prodigious 
Cheshire  cheese,  I  had  the  superlative  pleasure  of  seeing  safely 
depocited  in  the  residence  of  the  new  comers. 

A»  my  first  repugnance  to  have  my  privacy  invaded  ginduiilly 
nibtidrd,  I  went  ihrtiugh  the  really  distressing  office  of  Cicerone 
with  some  dc^ee  of  amusement  as  /  listened  to  the  remarks  of  the 
pwty  by  whom  1  wa^  attended ;  and,  ns  a  purposed  residence  for 
toMt  wumlhg  of  my  new  acquaiiit.inces  had  thrown  me  almost  into  an 
agony  of  despair,  it  was  not  without  some  surprise  and  great  plea- 
Mrs  that  \  found  in  the  conversation  of  the  worthy  knight  a  fund  of 
Inlamiatjon  relating  to  the  commerce  of  my  own  countrj-,  which  was 
■hagetfaer  OS  amusing  as  it  was  instructive;  but,  even  this  swcet- 
mtU  of  the  cup  of  which  1  was  compelled  to  sip  was  not  without  iu 
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dash  of  bittemeBS.  Every  arpumeiU.  however  originiitetl,  tendeiu 
to,  !"ul  Jit  last  endpil  in  the  mode  of  acquiring  and  improving  wealdi, 
and  the  eternid  burden  of  the  sonj;  sounded  at  lost  somewhat  harsh- 
ly on  the  ears  of  one  so  t>traitciu*d  In  re^ourceii  as  myself:  but,  as  I 
saw  that  no  offence  was  intended,  of  course  none  was  taken. 

The  conversation,  ag  well  as  the  person,  of  the  lady  was  of  a  very 
different  description.  Her  form  waa  not  above  the  miihUe  hcig-ht, 
rcnuirkably  (-light,  though  well-proportioned  ;  her  faee,  as  I  hiive  be- 
fore hinted,  was  very  handsome,  but  conveying  the  idea  of  a  deli- 
cate cooBtitulion,  as  her  figure  indicated  a  fragile  strutture.  These 
characteristics  were  corrolxiratcd  by  extreme  habitun]  languor,  which 
led  the  casual  observer  to  conclude  that  she  was  sickly,  if  not  ac- 
tually sulfering :  and,  on  my  expressing  that  opinion  tu  Sir  Juhn» 
he  indulged  in  a  hearty  laugh,  and  assured  me  that  Lady  Sonkio  had 
a  constitution  of  steel.  That  he  had  never  known  her  ill  for  an  hour 
since  they  married ;  and  that  even  in  her  confinements  when  she 
increased  hi^  family,  she  was  unlike  all  otlier  women,  and  would 
never  consent  to  be  imprisoned  beyond  a  single  week  in  her  own 
chamber.  He  then  spoke  in  high  terms  of  her  domeiitic  character, 
and  ended  by  observing,  "We  all  have  our  little  weaknesses.  iVIr. 

N ,  and  Lady  Sonkin  is  not  entirely  exempt.     In  iihort,  she  has 

long  afl'cctetl  the  character  of  a  fine  lady ;  and,  as  1  can  very  well 
ail'ord  to  iudulge  her  in  her  fancies,  and  flo  not  myself  altogether 
dislike  to  see  them,  why  I  let  her  have  her  way." 

Having  been  rather  nuzzled  by  the  lady's  character,  I  was  not 
sorry  to  be  enlightene(l  thus  far  respecting  it.  I  had  myself  ob- 
served with  surprise  how  well  she  bore  the  perpetual  round  of  dia- 
8i[)ation  into  which  they  plunged  inunediately  after  their  arrival ; 
and  that  she,  though  ever  complaining  of  fatigue  and  lowness,  still 
preserved  all  the  freshness  of  health,  while  her  blooming  girls  and 
sturdy  bciys  were  gradually  becoming  paler,  and  exhibiting,  even 
thus  early,  the  ill-consequences  of  exhausted  strength  and  spirits. 

A  still  greater  change  was  soon  observable  in  the  family.  The 
dresses  of  the  whole  party  were  thrown  aside,  and  replaced  by  those 
of  the  last  Parisian  fashions.  Everything  English  was  gradually 
laid  by.  Port  wine,  of  which  they  all  at  first  partook,  was  no  longer 
circulated  round  the  table,  and  never  pa.4t  beyond  the  range  uf  Sir 
John  and  myself.  The  presentable  slices  from  the  enonnoua 
Cheshire  cheese  no  longer  appeared,  but  were  replaced  by  Gruyi'rc, 
Neufchatcl,  and  Parmesjm.  Nothing  Knglish,  or  bearing  an  English 
name,  was  permitted  to  appear  on  table.  The  lady  had  complained 
to  me  that  she  was  conscious  her  c<lucation  had  been  strangely  neg- 
lected by  her  parents,  since  she  had  never  learned  French,  beyond 
the  wretched  smattering  which  she  had  acquired  at  school,  and 
which  was  totally  forgotten  within  six  months  after  she  left  it.  This 
deficiency  she  said  she  had  never  felt  until  the  growth  of  her  chil- 
dren ha<l  made  her  so  thoroughly  ashamed  of  her  own  ignorance, 
thnt  she  had  sat  down  in  earnest  to  repair  it ;  and  that  she  had  urged 
their  present  removal  to  Paris  from  a  desire  to  improve  herself,  at 
the  same  time  that  her  children  wouhl  acquire  their  finishing  know- 
ledge of  the  language  at  the  fountain-head.  All  this  I  thought  very 
rational,  providetl  it  were  kept  within  proper  bounds  ;  but,  alas  !  the 
pro(H*r  bounds  which  ought  to  confine  discretion  arc  seldom  noticed 
until  they  are  overstepped. 
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fw  Enfflish  language  Boon  followed  the  BngliRh  dishes,  wine,  and 
che«fte.  The  names  of  the  fdmily  were  next  Galliciaetl.  The  amiublc 
Mwy  wu  newly  christened,  without  priest  or  water,  jind  named 
Marhm,  the  pretty  Susan  was  changed  into  Susefle,  and  the  playful 
Kate  into  Cateau.  John,  a  6ne  robust  lad,  who  promised  to  emulate 
the  dimennons  of  his  father,  was  henceforth  to  acknowledge  no  other 
name  than  Jtan  or  Jeannot  ;  and  poor  little  James  was  many  days 
bcfbre  he  would  answer  to  that  of  Jacques,  or  JacquH.  The  gover- 
ncMt  MUa  Turner,  a  sensible  and  modest  youn^  woman,  remon- 
ttnted  vehemently  iif^ainst  being  called  Ma'mseUe  Toitrrirttr,  and  did 
not  give  up  the  point  until  Lady  Sonkin  listle^^aly  observed, 

"Well,  chihi,  if  your  objection  is  really  invincible,  1  suppose  we 
mu«t  yield  the  point;  in  which  case  we  will  call  you,  should  you 
nrvfer  it,  Mfidfmoixrlie  Pirouette  !" 

80  Tfitrucur  she  became, — no  longer  the  young  ladies'  g-ovemess, 
bat  their  iro«t'frnrtn/c,  and  addres5e<l  always,  and  usually  s])oken  of 
by  the  children,  as  win  bonne.  Poor  Mr.  Taylor  submitted  to  become 
Mtmneur  TolUcur,  tliough  he  laughingly  protested  he  was  no  lailur, 
and  wtts  thenceforward  always  named  u-  pri-cepteur,  Jenny,  the 
laidy't  maid,  was  now  Ma'maeUt:  Jcaunrtun  ;  Robert,  the  coMchman, 
HeAitkun  ;  and  old  Joseph,  the  half  butler  and  half  footman,  Juwn. 
Th«  Utter,  it  must  be  confessed,  grumbled  with  true  English  sturdi- 
aum  Mgainst  what  he  called  such  a  tl^l  outlandish  nickname ;  but, 
u  thtii  grumbling  was  confined  to  bis  fellow-servants,  he  only  got 
laughed  at  for  his  pains,  iinlil  he  offered  to  fight  Rohichon,  and 
Ihicaiaied  tu  knock  down  either  of  the  two  French  valets,  who  had 
bMB  engaged  shortly  after  the  arrival  of  the  family,  if  they  ever  pre- 
macd  to  call  him  by  any  other  name  than  thnt  by  which  he  had 
b«tn  lawfully  and  religiously  baptii<ed.  The^endditioIlSto  the  family 
wcr«  MestieutM  B^mtit  (unfortunately  pronounced  generally  by  the 
fiHoUy  BenHt  which  jpive  visible  offence)  and  Gautier,  (somehow 
MMMtandy  coorerted,  in  the  hurry  of  8[>eech,  to  Gaucher,  which  pro- 
ii«c«d  nurny  signiliciknt  shrugs,  and  some  half-uttered  ejaculations  of 
"JHoa  XMcH  /  "  and  "  Granii  Dteu  !  "  vfilU  the  kitchen  addition  of 
^ih^ilM  toni  bfteji  U*  Anglaix!  ")  There  was,  indeed,  one  individual 
■if  the  family,  and  that  a  prime  favourite  of  them  all,  that  could  not 
be  induced  by  threats  or  persuasions  tu  acknowledge  or  answer  to 
hi*  Dew  appeUative.  This  person  was  Spot,  the  Danish  dog,  who 
eitber  «lid  not  hear,  or  else  did  not  understaml,  his  new  title  of  Tncbe, 
At  length,  after  every  other  attempt  had  failed,  it  was  suggested  by 
aat  of  the  party  to  give  merely  a  French  pronunciotion  to  his  own 
■atural  Engli^U  natne^  which  it  was  concluded  would  surely  be  un- 
lUrstiiiid  A  new  order  was  therefore  issued  that  the  dog  should  be 
frotn  that  time  accustomed  by  all  the  family  to  answer  to  the  name 
(^  Spli.  The  dog  was  as  deal'^  or  as  obstinate  as  ever  ;  and  one  day, 
when  one  of  the  young  ladies.  AFa'mselle  Suiette,  who  had  s  slight 
B«p,  hul  called  to  nim  in  vain  from  the  curriiige  window  at  least  a 
Mwn  dmes  in  a  breath  by  that  illegitimate  appellation,  it  suddenly 
etfCBfrecl  to  her  elder  sitter  that  the  rapid  repetition  assumed  the 
•ound  uf  another  word,  which,  though  belonging  to  a  celebrated 
ri*^eT  in  Italy,  is  not  generally  called  for  out  of  a  carriage  window 
by  a  Toung  lady  in  Paris.  1  need  luirdly  add,  that  the  sash  was  in- 
■ttntjy  drawn  up,  the  young  and  charming  Susette  covrre<l  witli 
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1 8poi  (or  Spa,  or  Po)  left  to  rejoin  the  carnage,  or  fol- 
low Utovtt  hn»ne. 

One  day.  ibartljr  after  this  occurrence^  I  w&s  called  inlu  consult 
IMO  bv  tae  mutrcM  of  the  hoose.  who  Infornied  me  thM  she  ha 
laog  MtartaiBcd  an  cxeeeifing  averidon  to  the  ninne  which  had  beep 
BJVCD  to  ha  by  Jher  hmlwnri  She  ttaied  that,  upon  diligent 
qairj,  ilw  had  aaccHaund  that  Sir  J(>hn'»  family  was  one  of  jijreat 
■Dti^^y;  tkttt,  ddwB^  the  geoadogical  tree  hnd  not  been  handed 
dova  la  h«  «a  a  yoitnger  branch  of  the  stock,  there  was  no  doubt 
than  ih*  onnMl  same  tiad  been  Soaking,  or  Kingson,  and  that  the 
drwmmg  «■  tbe  final  g  had  inevely  occurred  through  negligence  or 
■KBdeM;  that  tbc  name  vaa,  at  all  events,  unpleasant  to  the  ear ; 
And  tKat  dM  ifaould  ncrer  die  in  peace  if  she  lef\  her  family  behind 
tkcr  wiib  aa  diinrrrrablc  and  mrmtaning  a  patronvoiic  as  Sonkin. 
To  hare  ibt  tamuy  derived  fran  rojraUy.  she  said,  alihouch  ille^iti- 
aaCaljT.  vac  anaaraung;  bvt  the  loss  of  the  Anal  e  had  abridged 
Uw  •van  of  that  ponaulatioo,  and  giren  an  unbearable  vulgarity  to 
ihv  ivaHBaMg  aaaML  Sb*  ~nhrd  acriouBlr  to  conaull  mc  as  to  tha^^ 
nmna  M  b*  adonnd  so  prociire  the  royal  authority  for  taking  JI^H 
MMM  which  ah«  wfinlBeij  gnUutud,  to  which  she  was  fully  asaureit^^ 
the  Aaaily  of  hcc  hwibwH  wm  cndded,  —  *'  that  name,"  she  added, 

Huv  1  ahnald  have  «Mn*ged  id  keep  mj  countenance  anothe 
'''kuniilcw  or  Id  oAr  am-  advice  on  thia  dieUcate  aubjcct,  I  know  not«; 
[hatfth  voaderfblKuef  vhenaft^preciae  tnomexit  Sir  John  uifld< 
"is  r"-trTl**'  .iiii.**— #.^  ft»^  *^*J^f^  ^^  imM*  wordx,  cxclHinicd— 

Wbatt  on  IM  aMmal  aol^Mi*    Mr.  N .  I  am  bound  to 

Ibr  tW  w^BOB  of  my  good  wife,  who  think*^  there  it 

I  valor  iok  n  noBfr  ^aa  m  Aai  atarUw  coounodity  called  wenlth, 

1  can  piatciUBr  one  at  any-  tine;  in  this  or  any  other  country.    I 

^indolgodharocevery  pent  hot  this;  and  on  thi^  »lte  knows 

I  ianoovablcv    SoiUun  was  the  name  of  my  Auher,  and  hU  Dither 

I  bias ;  and  Seadin  ahali  deaoend  to  nv  children,  aa  the  name, 

rho  ochircTdi  nac  only  Us  weoh&.  but  kU  rank,  by  the 
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_  aawated  by  the  integrity  of  hi 
of  the  tnde  Id  which  bis  destiny  had  de 

■M  tha  ««d  "*  md^*  I^dj  Sonkin  threw  heradf  back,  or  rather 
dkww.  «k  dha  aolh.  FW  mm*  ■nManti  I  thoii|^  she  was  fainting ; 
««  Iho  oMU*ry»  ahat  woa  on^  iiiWitUng  vigoor  for  an  animHted 

,»rjdy- 

I     "Trmkl  tfwdt  1  ~ ataat^  op. ^e cxdauncd.     •^  My  poor  nerve* 

«itt  never  rewver  iho  aback!     ]  Waal »  5«k«  Ur.  N ,  whether 

that  nughty  poow  whiGn  Bnka  the  fiwr  quarters  of  the 
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U^*e  tof:Tth<«-i*ia*t»  G»  dignM  by  tho  latm  lr«dle^  "  ^H 

No«,  |M^')thae»  Lai^y  ^wthiiW*  wpJwd tha  knigbv  "  be  cahD,and^H 


"  Watt,  dMTk*  ih*  Mlkly  Uflwwj.  **  ywv  know  I  nerer  argue  with 
Jron. — *•  how  rmaU  If     Boi  «hai  o  gtmleasaB  has  accumulated 
;c  vm  bttadrvd  ibaniand  ysonils  1^  hia  voat  commercial  deal- 
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"  t  always  thought/'  she  in  turn  interrupted,  with  apparent  lan- 
guoT,  but  real  eiienjy,  "  that,  after  all,  commerce  and  lr«de  were 
4jfnuHumuui  terms.     I  appeal  to  Sir.  N ." 

"Why.  really.  Lady  Sonkin,"  I  replied,  "you  might  puzzle  a 
better  philulogUt  than  myitell'  by  fuch  a  question  ;  but,  without  cn- 
tenng  into  definitions,  I  certainly  always  imagined  that  trade 
oa  an  exteninve  scale  was  considered  to  be  commerce,  and  that 
ooinmerce  on  a  limited  scale  was  generally  considered  to  be  trade. 
Amj  fur  instance,  we  call  those  currents  ol'  air  trade  winds,  such  as 
the  monsoon  in  the  Indian  ocean,  which  waft  in  one  direct  course 
the  vesnel  iVeighted  with  the  produce  of  one  country  to  the  shores  of 
■nottiefj  and  thence  in  due  season  back  asain  with  the  exchange 
procured  for  the  commodities  exported ;  ana  this  I  presume  to  be  an 
illufttration  of  what  is  called  commerce.  When  Sir  John  spoke  of 
trade,  he  did  not,  I  imagine,  allude  to  the  petty  traiisiictidiis  of  a 
chandler's  shop,  but  to  that  commanding  influence  which  traffic  be- 
twei^^  remote  nations  has  given  especially  to  the  fortunate  islands 
of  which  we  are  native*.** 

"  A  chandler's  shop  !  "  esclaimed  the  lady,  with  a  sort  of  hysterical 
laogh — *'  a  chaudUr'g  thvp  !  We  never  kept  a  ciiandl£h'&  sijup,  I 
aaiitre  you  !     Did  we,  my  dear?  " 

**  Worroan  I  "  cried  the  husband,  with  a  red  face,  and  most  impress- 
ively angry  tone,  *'  you  are  a  fool !     Do  hold  your  tongue !  " 

**  That,  my  love,"  ihe  replied,  "  I  shall  Ao,  of  course,  when  you 

dture  me;  but  before  I  do  .so,  I  rriU  say,  that  Mr  N 's  notion  of 

a  ekamdier's  thop  is  almost  an  affront  to  a  man  whose  extensive  spe- 
c^nlalian  in  hops,  and  remarkably  fine  taste  in  Cheshire  cheese,  fiaa 
procured  htm  so  fine  a  fortune,  and  —  and  —  ab  me  !  —  1  faint  with 
rxhaiiJlion!  Fray,  ring  the  bell,  and  order  Jeanneton  to  attend 
im!" 

Here  she  relapsed  on  the  sofa,  and  having  rung  the  bell,  we  imme- 
dntrly  retired. 

Th»  honeit  knight  took  me  into  another  apartment,  and  conti- 
Dtied, — 

"  Voia  now  know,"  said  he,  "  what  I  have  made  no  mystery  of, 
ami  bad  no  wigh  to  conceal,  that  my  wealth  has  been  actjuircd  in 
trade,  which,  though  carried  on  upon  a  large  scale,  [  have  never 
dupufied  by  the  name  of  commerce,  tht>ugh  intrinsically  it  might  be 
cmed  to.  Lady  Sonkin  is  a  little  fanciful  on  these  matters ;  but  we 
all  have  our  weaknesses.  I  do  not  quarrel  with  hers,  because  tliey 
•riae  from  a  laudable  pride  in  her  bu»b.ind,  and  :ls  natural  an  ambi- 
Ifan  ibr  Iter  children.  In  plain  fact,  though  we  never  actually  kept 
A  ahop,  I  have  been  ujion  n  targe  scale  a  factor  and  Hpeculatt)r  in 
lippt, — in  the  same  way  a  large  farmer,  and  wholesale  dealer  in  the 
Marling  English  commodity  of  Cheshire  cheeses.     I  have  made  a  fine 

fortune,  Mr.  N ;  what  is  more,  1  have  made  it  honestly  ;  and, 

Ihoag^  I  am  nut  insensible  to  the  dignity  which  it  has  pleased  my 
pacioas  Sovereign  to  confer  upon  me,  1  am  neither  vain  of  my  title 
er  sporUecl  by  my  wealth.  One  thing  only  1  would  conceal,  and 
woukI  iKit  admit,  had  you  not  witnessed  it,  the  harmless  weakness 

Wmy  )tttle  wife.     Stie  is  an  excellent  woman,  Mr.  X ;  an  cx- 

edlrot  wife,  an<l  an  admirable  mother ;  and,  though  only  the 
dBSgbtttr  of  a  half-pay  captain  in  the  army,  she  has  proved  herself 
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entitled  to  every  indulgence  I  can  so  Amply  afTord  her.  But  I  will 
not  on  th\A  single  point  of  name,  and  the  iissumption  of  family  pride 
which  does  not  belong  to  me,  indulge  a  fully  whicb^  as  it  becomes 
ridiculotiH,  may  cease  to  be  hanmlc&s." 

I  honestly  confesG  that  my  own  reason  responded  to  every  word 
roy  bulky  friend  uttered  ;  but  not  choosing  to  take  any  p.irt  pro  or 
cvn.  I  wa£  glad  to  recollect  that  the  hour  wa)<  luckily  arrived  when  I 
could  take  my  leave  without  offence,  and  I  rose,  though  with  warmer 
feelings  than  usual  towards  my  new  acquaintance,  yet  not  with- 
out Kome  sort  of  irritated  emotions  towards  ray  London  friend,  who 
bad  6xed  upon  me  this  *<  unsorted  set,"  and  exclaiming  to  myself, 
"  So,  my  new  associate,  after  all,  is  a  cheesemonger  !  " 

As  I  returtietl  home,  however,  I  recalled  many  admirable  anec- 
dotes of  splendid  institutions  founded  by,  and  munificent  gifts  re- 
corded oi",  citizens  oi*  London  who  were  mercliants  in  a  general 
sense,  ami  equally,  perhaps,  in  hops  and  cheese  ;  and  before  I  step- 
ped into  bed,  I  found  an  honeRt  blush  upon  my  cheek  for  having, 
even  for  a  moment,  felt  degraded  by  my  temporary  connection  with 
one  of  these  must  useful  and  most  iuBuential  membrrs  of  tiocicty.  I 
■ay  I  blushed  ;  and  the  man  or  the  woman  who  blushes  when  alotif, 
may  rest  satisfied  that  they  possess  something  within  which  is  allied 
to  honour,  and  not  de^ititute  of  virtue. 

It  is  not  my  intention  at  present  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  this 
family  during  their  residence  abroad  ;  but  they  had  not  resided  in 
Paris  more  than  five  months  before  the  listless  vigour  and  energetic 
languor  of  Lady  Sonkin  had  made  her  and  her  children,  especially 
her  daughters,  so  conspicuously  remarkable,  that  they  were  intro- 
duced ufwn  the  stage  in  a  pu^uani  little  vaudcvitlt,  entitled^  "  Lea 
Angloiscs  pour  rire." 

The  good-humoured  satire,  and  inimitable  acting  of  Pcrlet  in  this 
piece,  drew  crowds  nightly  to  the  theatre,  and  it  waa  noticed  that 
the  English  rej^idents  enjoyed  the  burlesque  with  even  greater  s«st 
than  the  Parisians  themselves. 

One  English  family  alone  was  sought  for  there  in  vain; — in  fact, 
that  one  English  family  had  been  present  on  the  first  night  the  piece 
was  jwrfornied,  and  had  eiyoyed  it  like  everybody  else,  until  they 
found  their  logc  the  centre  of  attraction  to  all  eyes,  and  at  last,  as  the 
piece  concluded,  that  the  inmates  were  the  marked  objects  of  the 
whole  parterre,  who  with  a  burst  of  thundering  applause  simulta- 
neously shouted,  "  Vivent  lea  Angloisea!  vivent  les  Angloiwsl" 
&c. 

"While  all  Paris,  tlierefore,  was  ringing  the  fame  of  "  Les  Angloises 
pour  rire,"  the  "one  family"  were  busily  employed  chin  eu^  in 
purchasing  incog,  in  packing,  iind  preparing  fur  their  precipitate 
departure;  and  ten  days  aller  the  first  enacting  of  the  memorable 
vaudeville,  1  acconipaided  tlie  party  as  far  as  Lyons,  where  I  parte<I, 
not  without  feelings  of  regret,  from  my  frieiid  Sir  John  and  hia 
really  agreeable  family,  and  mw  them  start  once  more  on  their  road 
to  Italy. 

N ,      ' 
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S/artinua  8cxiblbrl:s,  in  his  Es-sny  on  lli«  Art  of  Sinking  in 
Pvevrj,  i]uoc«s,  as  un  instance  ot'  excessive  absurdity,  the  modest 
viih  of  an  amorous  pair,— 

"  Ye  Cods  1  annihilate  but  tine  and  spacer 
And  roake  two  lovers  happy  !  " 

it  is  possible  that  the  poet's  eye  "  in  fine  frenzy  rolling,"  may  have 
eaii|;ht  an  anticipatory  ghmpse  of  railroads,  steam,  and  locomotivt-s  ; 
lu«  train  of  thought  may  have  suggested  a  train  of  carriages ;  and 
tti»  lovers  may  have  deemed  it  wise  to  profit  by  hot  water  liefore 
mmrimge,  as  they  were  likely  to  be  kept  in  it  oftcrm'ards.  To  be 
«m^  railing  does  not  often  form  a  part  of  courtship^  neither  have 
stjniiolagista  discovered  any  cnnnrotinn  between  steam  and  esteem  ; 
bat  MCfa  trifles  aa  these  should  not  stand  in  the  way  of  a  theory  ; 
•o  let  OS  suppose  that  the  lovers  personified  Liverpool  and  iVIanches- 
tcr,  omI  we  shall  have  the  siitistaction  to  find  that  the  lovers  were 
tVMmRble,  and  that  their  wishes  have  been  gratified.  In  rather  lesi 
tiBM  thsD  it  takes  a  Londoner  to  walk  from  his  suburban  residence 
tchU  oounting-house,  the  visiter  of  Manchester  may  be  transported 
Is  Liverpool,  and  depositetl  in  the  very  heart  of  the  town.  Though 
tkiawoculer  haa  existed  several  years^  it  in  still  an  object  of  curiosity 
lotbe  strangers  who  are  constantly  arriving  in  this  great  seajKirt ; 
cod  it  ii  somrtimes  amusing  to  hear  the  comments  made  on  the 
Mchincry  by  the  crowd  surrounding  the  gates  in  Lime  Street, 

**  By  Japer*  !  "  said  an  Irish  squire,  fresh  from  Connaught,  a(\er 
a  ioag  ciuminatian  of  the  locomotive,  "  I  should  not  be  astonished 
tm  tt^  myself  some  fine  morning  out  hunting  on  my  tay-kettle  !  " 

**  Mod  Dicu  I  "  exclaimed   a   Frenchman,   "  voil'a   un   cheval   a 

Americans  guessed  and  calculated ;  Portuguese  swore  and  crossed 
AaBMlvea  alternately  ;  a  »tjLteIy  Osmanlee  was  so  far  startled  from 
hif  propriety  as  to  utter  "  Allah  Acbar  !  "  and  a  shivering  Hindoo 
BMdr  pixfjiih  before  the  engine,  as  if  it  hji<l  been  an  incarnation  of 
Brarnah  or  Vislmoo.  Here  wtt.s  an  important  fact  in  the  niornl  eco^ 
BOray  of  Liverpool  brought  before  llie  visiter  at  the  very  moment 
«r  his  arrival ;  namely,  that  there  is  a  large  Huetuating  population, 
mnpc—rl  of  persons  from  almost  every  quarter  of  the  gltibe,  here 
l»^y  ancl  gone  ti>-morrow.  It  follows  that  Liverpool  must  possesa 
acreatar  number  of  Indgiiig-houftes  tlian  the  minnifacturing  town 
w«  had  qutttedi  and  tliat  much  of  the  morality  of  the  town  must  d^ 
pmd  on  the  nature  of  the  accommodations  provided  for  this  ever- 
cJtet^ng  population.  If  in  Manchester  the  rapid  increase  of  a  set- 
tled and  resident  populnlion  had  scj  far  outstripped  tiie  means  of  ac- 
CMnmoilaUoD  aa  to  bi*conic  the  pregnant  source  of  great  moral  evil, 
it  was  manilWslly  probublc  that  Liver|»x>l,  which  hail  to  provide  for 
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an  immense  increase  both  in  its  fixed,  and  in  its  fluctuating  popuU- 
tion,  must  exhibit  still  more  lamentable  deficiencies. 

This  anticipation  was  for  surpassed  by  the  reality  ;  the  lodj^ing- 
room,  crowded  with  tliree  or  four  families,  was  an  abomination; 
but  the  lodging-cellar,  the  under-ground  cave,  in  which  drainage, 
light,  and  ventilation,  were  utterly  unattainable — where  every  drop 
of  moisture  that  sunk  into  the  earthen  Huur  fermented  into  canXzf^an 
— and  where  every  exlialation  from  animate  to  inanimate  bodies  rojh^ 
in  volumes  of  pe:<tilential  mist  round  the  apology  fur  a  ceiling,  with- 
out being  able  to  find  a  vent,— presented  Hnacctimulatiun  of  horrors, 
such  as  no  one,  without  personal  examination,  could  believe  to  exist 
in  a  civilised  community.  It  haa  oflen  been  said  that  "  aailoTft  will 
sleep  anywhere  ;"  but  it  was  scarcely  known  that  they  would  make 
their  bed  in  a  cesspool.  Some  of  them  were  interrogated  on  the 
subject ;  and  it  was  found  to  be  one  on  which  they  felt  bitterly. 
Several  declared  that  they  had  vi^ted  in  their  voyagett  every  re^on 
of  the  earth,  and  that  ''  Jack  aahorc "  wju  nowhere  so  miserably 
lodged  as  in  Liverpool. 

Though  Manchester  and  Liverpool  are  so  close  to  each  other,  and 
BO  intimately  connected  ;  yet  the  difference  between  the  two  towns  i» 
very  striking,  and  the  contrast  is,  probably,  the  cause  of  the  jea- 
lousy which  gub&ists  between  their  inhabitants.  The  moiit  promi- 
nent didtinctian  is,  that  the  population  of  Liverpool  is  more  diversi- 
fied, and  more  obviously  divisible  into  classes,  tlian  that  of  Blanches- 
ter ;  there  is  more  splendour  among  its  ricli,  and  more  squalor 
among  its  poor.  The  connections  between  the  employer  and  tJie 
employed  in  Liverpool  ore  not  so  intimate  or  so  permanent  as  id  a 
niunufacturing  district ;  the  seaport  requires  a  much  greater  propor- 
tion of  rude  lid)our  and  uninfitructed  industry  ;  there  is  less  demand 
for  trained  skill,  the  acquisition  of  which  is  in  itst'lf  a  species  of 
moral  culture,  and  there  is  a  greater  need  for  mere  brute  strength, 
—the  Ciipacity  of  raising  weights,  and  carrying  burthens.  In  Liver- 
pool, also,  there  is  a  far  greater  proportion  of  casual  to  settled  em- 
ployment than  in  Manchester,  aa  must  necessarily  be  the  case  when 
the  demand  for  a  very  large  amount  of  labour  depends  upon  tlie 
vind  and  tide.  The  manufacturer  must  feel  some  symjuthy  with 
the  operative  whom  he  sees  every  day  in  hid  mill ;  but  the  same  op- 
portunity is  not  afforded  to  the  ship-agent,  who  hires  day-lsbourvn 
to  load  a  vessel,  or  to  discharge  a  cargo. 

It  is  not  meant  that  the  merchants  of  Liverpool  have  no  regard 
for  the  physical  and  moral  welfare  of  the  labourers  they  employ  ; 
the  very  contrary  is  the  fact ;  no  place  on  the  globe  posseMes  a 
greater  number,  in  proportion  to  the  population,  of  the  energetically 
benevolent  than  the  town  of  Liverpool.  Nowhere  are  schemes  of 
philanthropy  more  Benloudly  encouraged,  or  more  ardently  sup- 
portctl ;  but,  from  the  very  nature  of  the  relations  which  exist  be* 
tween  the  rich  and  the  {HHir,  the  former  arc  irresistibly  compelled 
to  look  on  the  latter  in  the  mass,  and  not  to  take  each  case  in- 
rdividuoliy.  The  merchant  does  not,  and  cannot  know  every  la- 
'  bourcr  whom  he  emjdoys  ;  pcr.<onal  eommunicbtion  between  theza 
)6  nearly  impossible ;  he  is  anxious  to  do  good,  and  to  prevent  evil  ; 
but  he  is  driven  to  provide  for  claftses  of  cases,  instead  of  sinale 
coses;  hence  his  bounty  assumes  to  the  recipient  somewluit  of  the 
form  of  cold  calculation,  and  be  is  accused  of  forgetting  the  physio- 
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logical  fact,  that  the  poor  have  hcnrt$  as  well  ns  ttornachs.  When 
we  assert  tliat  the  diatinction  between  the  employers  and  the  etn- 
plo^-efl  is  Tar  more  brtud  and  rjf^d  in  Liverpuol  than  in  JNIanchester, 
we  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the  merchant  is  more  proud  than  the 
nanufacturer,  or  the  labourer  more  subservient  than  the  operative; 
bat  we  moan  that  the  circumstances  of  po<4ition  render  the  distance 
Iretwfm  the  factor  and  the  labourer  wider  and  more  obvious  tlian  it 
if  between  the  manufacturer  and  the  operative. 

The  demand  for  untrained  labour,  and  what  may  be  called  un- 
skilful industry,  renders  the  immij^ralion  into  Liverpool  much 
.  tower,  both  morally  and  intellectually,  than  that  into  Alanchestrr. 
[Ko  one  can  visit  the  street*^  in  the  vicinity  of  ttie  docks  without 
'feclin|if  that  be  has  seen  something  very  like  savage  life  in  clu«e  con- 
tact with  dvilisation.  The  Welsh  and  the  Irish  seem  to  supply  the 
greater  put  of  the  labourers^  and,  it  must  be  added,  to  send  some 
of  tibe  wonet  specimens  of  their  respective  populations.  But  it 
mm/t  be  borne  m  mind,  that  the  nature  of  the  demand  regulates  the 
•apply  ;  brute  farce,  and  capacity  of  endurance,  are  tlie  only  requi- 
sites regarded  by  an  employer  ;  and,  therefore,  he  receives  men 
TMn}y  possessing  any  other  qualifications.  If  the  conditions  of  em- 
ployment were  fixed  by  a  hig;lier  standard,  Wales  and  Ireland  would 
■■1^/  the  better  clas«  just  as  they  now  do  the  inferior.  The  dis- 
tinctioa  of  classes  in  Liverpool  is,  therefore,  not  only  the  result  of 
circuuMtances,  but  some  of  thtsc  circumstances,  and  particularly  the 
nature  of  the  demand  for  labour,  collect  in  Liverpool  a  Pariah  caste, 
vboKc  inferiority  is  obvious  an<l  undeniable. 

The  great  object  of  the  writer  of  these  papers  is  to  show  that 
murh,  if  not  most,  of  the  vice  and  misery  usually  attributed  either 
lotfac  pravity  of  human  nature,  to  defects  in  our  political  institu- 
tion*.  or  to  errors  in  our  social  regulations,  may  l>c  traced  to  cir- 
cumatances  in  the  physical  condition  of  the  working-classes,  of 
which  many  can  be  removed,  most  modified,  and  all  alleviated. 
Prrrcntivc  legislation  is  both  ciiea))er  and  more  effective  than  reme- 
'  dial  legislation ;  but  to  render  it  available  we  must  carefully  ex- 
~M  where  the  checks  are  to  be  placed-  If  sometimes  in  the  dis- 
cwalofi  a  lighter  tone  has  been  assumed  than  graver  moralists  deem 
^prupriate,  tliey  should  not  too  hastily  believe  that  a  smile  at  ab- 
RirdJ^  betrays  any  want  of  sympathy  for  the  suffering,  or  pity  for 
the  errors,  of  humanity.  These  few  words  of  explanation  may  be  par- 
dooed ;  and  now  let  us  resume  the  consideration  of  the  circum- 
Mucee  which  most  seriously  affect  the  moral  condition  of  Liverpool. 
It  would  be  a  serious  error  to  suppose  that  the  evils  and  horrors 
«f  cellarage  aBect  only,  or  even  chiefly,  the  floating  population  of 
■  Lirerpool ;  they  preAS  still  more  forcibly  on  the  permanent  part  of 
I  it,  that  supplies  Uie  labour  of  the  docks.  These  labourers  are  accu- 
sed in  unsuspected  niasf>cs  in  the  streets  near  the  docks  ;  and  it 
mHv  (•  a  perplexing  problem  to  discover  how  so  many  persons  as 
m  MOod  to  reside  in  t^ne  nf  the  cellars,  ran  find  space  to  lie  down. 
ll  woalcl  far  transcend  tlic  power  of  words  to  describe  tlie  horrors 
of  theM'dens;  and  It  can  scarcely  be  necessary  to  dwell  upon  the 
Csct  that  raalignant  disease  is  per}*etually  generated  in  them  ;  but 
tfcfir  moral  retiiiUs  have  not  hitherto  received  much  attention  ;  and 
la  thrse  we  shall  confine  ourselves  for  the  present. 
We  have  said  that  tlie  crowded  sUte  of  the  lodging-roumi  in 
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Manchester  is  hif;hly  prejuriicta]  to  female  delicacy  and  modeaty- 
the  jrreal  safeguards  of  virtue.  But  this  evil  is  not  so  immefliately 
felt  where  the  fellow- lot! gers  have  been  long  known  to  each  other, 
and  have  formetl  friendly  intimacies  ;  a  feeling  of  respect,  even  un- 
der the  most  unfavourable  clrcuiiistances,  is  engendered  by  an  inti- 
macy between  two  families.  The  cellars  of  Liverpool,  however, 
want  even  this  miserable  compensation ;  strangers  are  received  u 
lodgers  in  most  of  tlieiu;  stranger?,  loo,  fresh  from  the  sea,  with 
passions  fermenting  from  the  long  absence  of  gratification,  snd  with 
the  recklessness  of  consequences  which  the  prospect  of  immediate 
separation  inspires.  The  crowd  is  brought  lopcther  under  the  very 
circumstances  best  suited  to  render  the  assemblage  dangerous  ;  and, 
to  those  who  have  seen  the  circumstances^ the  physical  circum- 
stances, to  which  poor  girls  round  the  docks  are  exposed,  tlie  wondor 
is  not  that  many  have  fallen,  but  that  any  have  escaped. 

Juvenile  employment  is  very  scarce  in  Liverpool ;  with  all 
evils  of  the  factory  system,  it  certainly  is  productive  of  one  gre 
good,  it  gives  the  young  something  to  do.  The  very  worst-mana 
mill  that  ever  disgraced  a  country  is  still  a  better  place  for  the ' 
youth  of  both  sexes  than  the  streets.  It  i^  true  that  schooU  in  some 
degree  remedy  this  deficiency  ;  and  it  is  but  justice  to  say  that  the 
schools  for  the  lower  classes  in  Liverpool,  without  any  reference  to 
distinction  of  party,  are  admirably  managed;  yet,  between  the  «ge« 
of  fourteen  and  twenty  it  is  rare  to  find  youth  at  school,  and  this  is 
precisely  the  period  when  the  first  devt4openienl  of  nascent  passions 
renders  restraint  most  neccKsary.  Caaual  employment  is  particularly 
dangerous  to  persons  of  this  class;  it  gives  them  notions  of  inde- 
pendence ;  it  renders  them  impatient  of  parental  authority :  but  at 
the  same  time  it  leaves  them  in  the  midst  of  seduction  and  temp- 
tation, with  tlie  greater  portion  of  their  time  hanging  heavy  on  (heir 
hands.  Some  of  these  are  the  children  of  parents  wlio  have  no  sen- 
sibility to  the  evils  of  their  condition,  because  they  themselves  had 
no  ex]>erjence  of  a  better  condition  in  their  youth  ;  and  not  a  few 
of  them  are  initiated  in  the  ways  of  vice  by  fathers  and  mothers, 
whose  precepts,  and,  still  more,  whose  example,  might  corrupt 
children  thenioat  strongly  inclined  to  virtue  and  obedience.  Others, 
and  perhaps  the  greatest  number,  are  the  children  of  inefficient 
piirents,  who  do  not  control,  and  who  believe  that  they  are  not  able 
to  control,  the  waywardness  and  vagrant  propensities  of  their  chil- 
dren. To  all  remonstrances  against  letting  their  children  wander 
about  the  street,  they  answer,  ■'  we  have  no  home  to  keep  them  in." 
It  may  be  fairly  confessed  that  a  great  number  of  these  youths  find 
emplojTnent  as  errand-boys  in  shops  and  offices ;  but  they  form  only 
a  fragment  of  the  juvenile  pupulailun,  and  the  species  of  employment 
which  they  obtain,  instead  of  inclining  and  qualifying  them  f<»r  the 
steady  labours  of  an  apprenticeship,  has  the  most  <lirect  tendency  to 
lead  them  into  the  class  of  tdlerA  an<l  vagrants.  This  evil  is  not  felt 
BO  sensibly  in  the  manufacturing  districts  as  it  is  in  Liverpool,  be- 
cause there  ia  a  demand  for  juvenile  labour  in  the  factories  ;  were^ 
there  not  such  a  demand,  the  accumulation  of  such  dense  muses  ii3 
narrow  limits,  with  such  miserably  inadequate  means  of  accomraa 
dation,  would  nroiluce  an  amount  of  vice — and  particularly  of  jave 
nile  vice,  which  would  rentier  the  system  unendurable. 

The  i»ea  is  in  Liverpool  the  only  resource  fur  youths  ;  but  this  is 
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•  oprn  lo  onp  «px.  and  to  ft  small  franrnent  even  of  that  sex.  It 
'il  vm  doubtful  whether  it  would  be  desirable  to  increase  the  num- 
ber of  boyti  eaiploye<l  in  the  merchant  service.  Taken  as  a  daai, 
they  arc  phynlciilty  worAc  off  than  the  children  in  the  factoricfi,  and 
they  are  infinitely  more  exposed  to  corrupting  influences.  Those 
who  hnve  been  educated  are  indeed  as  much  exposed  to  the  dangers 
MMOierated  a%  thoi>«  who  are  deMitute  of  instruction  ;  but  In  the  Li- 
verpool bcIkwIs  fur  the  poor,  it  deserves  to  be  particularly  marked, 
thai  more  attention  u  futid  to  the  training;  and  tlie  formation  of  habit 
than  to  the  cmnmiinicatton  of  mere  book  instruction.  Everybody 
Lnovs  that  education  i«  a  very  Rore  subject  in  Liveq)ool,  and  that 
the  Corporation  and  National  achoola  have  been  made  the  theme  of 
party  controversy,  which  boih  in  amount  and  degree  resembletl 
mber  the  fanatical  feuda  of  Cromwell's  age  than  a  civil  contention 
of  chr  nineteenth  century.  But  this  rivalry  has  not  been  an  unmixed 
rril:  tite  leaders  of  parties  soon  discovered  that  cries  and  watch- 
vorda  lost  tlieir  force  by  repetition  ;  and  tliat  tlie  schools  which  judd 
V(«t  attention  to  the  proper  business  and  purpose  of  education  would 
triumph  in  spite  of  oratory  and  misrepresentation  ;  they  therefore 
adiDurncd  tlieir  bpeeches  to  improve  their  uchuols  ;  and  now,  when- 
~  7  a  covnparison  ifi  instituted,  the  test  is  not  which  c^n  display  the 
theatrical  orators,  but  which  can  produce  the  better  scholars. 
ing,  however,  everything  that  can  be  said  for  the  inHuence  of 
training  aa  a  preventive  check  to  juvenile  delinquency,  it  is 
I  chat  its  influence  must  diminish  afterthe  child  leaves  school ; 
■t  if  the  youthti  between  fourteen  and  twenty-one  are  exposed 
r  corrupting  circunittance«>  already  noticed,  a  large  number  must 
»e  pauners  and  criminals,  and  the  very  education  they  have 
'^ccdircd  u  the  schools  may  minister  to  their  capacity  for  crime. 
Tberv  are  many  otlier  circumstances,  of  perilous  consequence  to 
locicty.  in  the  state  of  the  juvenile  portion  of  tlie  lower  ranks  in 
l«if«rpool/  on  wliich  it  would  be  of  importance  to  dwell,  if  there 
mr*  reuonablc  hopes  tliat  measures  for  their  ameliorati<ni  would  be 
islopCad.  One,  Imwever,  is  90  striking  to  a  casual  visiter,  and  so 
MBKraDf  unknown  to  the  residents,  that  it  deserves  a  little  notice. 
fiaaday  in  Li^erjiool  is  the  day  when  the  seductions  of  vice,  and  the 
cwmptin^  influences  of  unhappy  circumstances,  act  most  intensely 
<m  cbr  old  and  the  young.  A  day  of  rest  is  enjoined  ;  but  how  can 
fhwi  iinjiij  mil  who  have  no  place  for  reposed  Issuing  from  his 
pMiifcrous  cellar,  the  working  man  has  only  a  choice  between  the 
bImt  of  worship  and  the  alehouse;  He  ought  to  choose  the  former ; 
M  it  D«c«ls  not  to  lell  that  he  does  mrt,  and  that  there  are  not,  and 
nmot  br,  means  for  constraining  him.  The  tavern  affords  him 
Mciil  converse,  a  cumfortuble  place  in  which  he  can  sit  down,  and 
r  rrwling  of  »  newspaper.  Sunday  is  the  only  day  on  which  he 
I  tee  bis  friends,  and  the  alehouse  the  only  place  in  which  he  can 
ct  tbetn.  We  have  made  long  and  anxious  inquiries  on  the  sub- 
'  j#et,  and  we  feel  cotivincetl  that  far  the  greater  number  of  those  who 
frRnseot  Uie  alelumse  on  Sunday  are  drawn  thither,  not  by  the  love 
of  hoaor,  but  by  the  intiocent  and  laudable  desire  fur  social  commu- 
■MD.  Jdony  worthy  )M.-r»ons  arc  of  opinion  that  the  poor  ought  not 
fonad  iMwapaiiers,  especially  on  Sunday.  It  is  unnecessary'  to  in- 
mItv  wbvlber  this  npinion  is  well  or  ill  founded  ;  tiecause  tliey  will 
rad  the  new*  on  Sunday,  whether  we  approve  or  disapprove  of  the 
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practice.     The  only  question  for  sane  men  to  decide  is,  whether 
there  ie  a  possibility  of  separating  the  enjoyments  from  the  adjuncts 
"vvliich  render  it  vicious  and  depraving  ;  whether  a  cheap  temperan« 
assembly  and  news'  room  would  not  thin  the  ranks  of  the  aletiouse^^ 
and  whether,  by  affording  time  and  opportunity  for  calm  reflectioi^H 
it  may  not  become  a  vestibule  to  the  place  of  worship.  ^^ 

There  are  not  meani;  for  the  great  bulk  of  the  poor  to  spend  the 
Sunday  innocently  within  doors,  and  there  is  nearly  as  little  for  their 
taking  rest  in  the  open  air.  The  progress  of  bricks  and  mortar  and 
of  inclosiires  has  aadly  restricted  the  spaces  on  which  the  English 
peasantry  could  take  healthful  exra-cise.  Around  Liverpool  they  are 
sadly  restricted  both  in  number  and  space.  Respectable  people  keep 
away  from  these  crowded  spots.  The  influence  of  their  example  is 
lost,  and  in  its  place  is  substituted  the  influence  of  the  idle,  the  dis- 
solute, and  the  depraved.  Were  there  a  park  or  carden  open,  where 
the  flowers, — thone  silent  preachers  to  which  Christ  himself  referred 
hifl  disciples  as  eloquent  witnesses  of  the  bounty  of  Providence, — 
would  speak  lessons  of  loveliness  to  the  soul,  an  immediate  check 
would  be  given  to  gross  vice  and  foul  pollution.  We  loo  oden 
forget  the  hiimanixing  and  moral  effects  of  a  gsrdcn.  It  was  in  a 
garden  that  our  first  parents  were  placed  by  infinite  wisdom  ;  and» 
unlesH  WL*  deny  that  attribute  of  l>eity,  we  cannot  evade  the  conclu- 
sion that  such  a  locality  is  the  best  suited  to  inspire  reflections  on  the 
bounties  of  that  Providence,  whose  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his 
works.  "Consider  the  lilies  of  the 'field,  they  toil  not,  neither  do  they 
spin  ;  and  yet  I  say  unto  you  that  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not 
arrayed  like  one  of  these."  But  there  are  those  who  say  to  the  poor, 
'You  shall  not  consider  the  lilies  of  the  field;  for  wc  are  wiser  than 
our  master,  and  deny  tlmt  they  inculcate  the  lesson  which  lie  has 
pointed  out."  I 

Were  we  even  to  grant  that  all  recreations  on  Sunday  ore  evil, 
which  we  are  far  from  conceding,  still  we  should  say  that  there  is 
only  a  choice  of  evils  in  the  case  of  a  dense  and  crowded  population. 
Body  and  soul  must  suflcr  equally,  if  the  poor  be  kept  confined  in      i 
those  dens  and  cellars,  compared  with  which  prisons  are  palaces,  and 
dungeons  drawing-rooms.     "Which  of  you   having  a  sheej)  fallen 
into  a  pit  on  the  Sabbath  day  will  not  lay  hold  on  it  and  lift  it  out?  " 
But  no  pit  into  which  an  animal  could  fall  is  so  noisome,  so  perni- 
cious, or  so  replete  with  peril,  as  the  dens  of  disease,  misery,  and      I 
vice  to  which  the  poorer  classes  are  physically  confined  on  the  day 
deugned  by  Providence  for  the  alleviation  of  their  condition.     AAer      i 
■  lapse  of  eighteen  hundred  yeiirs,  the  question  lias  to  be  repeated,      I 
*'  How  much  is  a  man  better  than  a  sheep?  " 

Juvenile  vagrancy  is  a  prolific  source  of  juvenile  delinquency;      j 
and  many   circumstances  lend    a  visiter  to  believe   that  habits  of 
vagrancy  are  very  early  formed  among  the  children  of  Liverpool.      I 
In  the  course  of  a  walk  of  about  two  hours,  in  the  upper  part  of  the 
town,  thirteen  children  were  found  wandering  about,  crying  that      , 
they  had  been  lost,  unable  to  tell  the  names  of  their  parenu,  or  the      | 
direction  of  their  renidences.     If  tliere  be  such  neglect  in  tender      ; 
veors,  we  may  sjifely  conclude  that  there  is  not  very  efficient  super- 
ualendence  in  mature  years.     The  difference  between  the  number  of 
bdy«  and  girls  to  be  seen  in  the  streets  of  Liverpool  and  those  seen 
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r  ftM  Itreets  of  ^Ianche8t«r  is  one  of  the  most  striking  circumstances 
rconmst  l>«iwe«?n  the  two  towns. 
Opportunities  for  crime  create  criminality;  and,  unrortunntely. 

Ilbe  necrssKry  exposure  of  valuable  property  in  the  crowded  docks  of 
Irirrrpool,  during  the  processes  of  shipping  and  un>(hipping,  pro- 
ittces  multitudinous  temptations,  which  prove  a  fatal  snare  to  the 
voung  arid  idle.  The  police  force  h  numerous  and  vigilant,  indeed 
R  \*  nowhere  better  organised  ;  but  if  each  constable  had  the  hnn- 
dred  eye*  of  Argus,  and  the  hundred  hands  of  Briareus,  he  would  I>c 
laffled  by  the  trained  dexterity  of  the  "  dock-wallopers."  Among 
iIm  educatiunal  establi«thments  of  Liverpool,  those  for  the  instruction 
of  young  thieves  ouj;ht  not  to  be  omitted.  They  appear  to  be  con- 
dortcd  on  the  mumtorial  principle,  combined  with  the  peripatetic 
■vittrni  devifted  by  Aristotle  ;  and  they  produce  more  promising  pupils 
inan  have  yet  come  from  the  establishments  of  Bell  and  Lanca^tter. 
The  C^jrporation  and  National  schiwls  are  indeed  seriously  cramping 
the  influence  of  these  predatorial  seminaries,  and  consequently  there 
is  no  class  in  the  empire  more  vehement  in  its  opposition  to  national 
education  tlian  tlie  master-thieves  of  Liver|)Oo1. 

Pur  many  years  the  fury  and  pravity  of  a  Liverpool  mob  have 

»lw«a  proverbial ;  and  it  was  supposed  by  those  unacquainted  with 
like  town,  that  no  great  as»embla(;c  could  take  plncc  without  mischief. 
Thia  t«  a  very  unjust  and  groundless  supposition.  In  a  period  of 
rxcr 
lam 


ftxdternrnt,  it  is  not  iraprcibable  that  a  mob  in  Liverpool  may  he  just 
aa  nuscliievous  as  a  niub  anywhere  else  ;  but  nowhere  could  a  more 
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ordsri/  multitude  be  found  than  that  which  accompanies  the  annual 
prnrt— inn  of  the  shipwrights.  With  singular  infelicity  they  have 
fboarn  the  2iHh  of  May  tor  their  anniversary,  taking  as  their  patron 
tihc  monarch  who  did  more  to  lower  the  character  of  the  British 
aavjiUid  injure  the  interests  of  British  commerce,  tlian  all  the  other 

*  7»s  of  England  put  together.     But  this  pardonable  error  is 

ly  blunder.  They  make  their  anniversary  festival  an  oppor- 
for  furthering  the  interests  of  piety  and  charity,  by  attending 
place  of  worship,  where  a  sermon  is  preached,  and  a  collection 
made  for  the  support  of  some  charitable  institution.  The  procession 
itadf  ia  orderly,  and  admirably  conducted  ;  and  there  arc  few  customs 
wlikii  Mffm  better  calcuLited  to  generate  and  preserve  those  feelings 
of  wlf.rcfpect,  which  are  the  greatest  safeguard  of  morality  in  the 
working  population. 

Thm  gmat  improvement  In  the  shop-fronts  In  Liverpool,  a^  in 
London,  is  a  gratifying  and  healthy  Hign  of  the  times.  Some  years 
MDoe,  tl  would  have  been  supposed  that  such  expensive  decorations 
wnnid  liAve  been  a  temptation  tomittcliief ;  thatpl.ite-glasR  would  be 
broken,  gilt  ornaments  wrenched  away,  and  Grecian  pillars  carved 
ind  backed  into  Mime  bdrlmruus  <^J'M-order.  Here,  however,  un- 
daa)K«d  raperienee  ha«  proved  the  humanising  effects  of  taste,  and 
I  Iniliifiutabl V  »hown  that  there  in  a  close  connection  between  theper- 
^^ceptiuns  of^  physical  and  in4iral  beauty.  The  more  beautiful  a  shup 
^■b.  t)t«  let*  in  it  liiible  to  wanton  defacement ;  and  there  is  some  evi- 
^Blcnrv  to  show  that  it  also  becomes  lens  liable  to  depredation.  This 
^■lub)«t»  however,  opens  too  extensive  a  field  to  be  discussed  inei- 
^'dcnully.  At  present  it  will  be  sufficient  to  say,  that  the  moral  in- 
fiwrocca  arising  from  the  cultivation  and  the  gratiffattion  of  taste  are 
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of  great  importance^  and  have  been  too  long  and  too  generally  ne< 
glectcd. 

Though  tltere  is  much  to  lament,  and  something  to  blame,  In  the 
condition  ut'the  working  classes  in  Liver|KH>l,  fs|K--cially  lliofic  uftho 
lowest  grade,  it  is  only  justice  to  add,  that  nowhere  arc  there  more 
ardent  aHpinitiuns  and  more  zealous  eiforts  for  their  Bmelioration. 
Pity  it  IS  that  nmnv  uf  these  are  pni&oned  by  the  spirit  of  part}',  and 
that  the  accomplishment  of  an  adcnowlcdged  good  is  often  adjourned 
until  sonie  doubtful  question  of  religion  or  politics  be  ailjusted,  the 
connection  of  which  with  the  ubjccl  in  view  it  would  pnxzlcQildipu* 
himeelf  to  determine.  It  woidd  be  a  decided  improvement  to  intro- 
duce the  old  rule  of  controversy  in  Liverpool, — 


**  Ere  we  to  further  argument  ad\'nnce, 
^f  is  mighty  fit  that  we  should  have  a  dance  ;*' 


4 


for  a  dance  is  more  pleasant  and  less  mischievous  than  a  contx^^P 
sial  debate ;  and  it  is  more  pleasant  to  listen  to  a  fiddle  than  to  a  long- 
wimled  orator. 

Liverpool  is  peculiarly  fortunate  in  possessing  an  encnfetic^  intel- 
ligent, and  enterpriiiing  middle  class,  and  it  bids  fair  not  merely  to 
perpetuate,  but  greatly  to  increaite,  in  all  its  elements  of  prosperity. 
There  IS  not  within  the  seas  of  Rrttain  an  educjttional  estnblisuiment 
bettCT  conducted  than  the  schools  for  the  middle  and  hij;her  classes 
connected  with  the  Mechanics'  Institute;  there  is  nowhere  a  ctiurse 
of  instruction  better  calculated  to  form  and  unite  the  characters  of  a 
man  of  business,  a  gentlemau.  and  a  Christian.  Liverpool  muHt  im- 
prove; fur  the  fuutulHtions  of  its  advancement  are  securely  laid 
the  hearts  and  souls  of  a  future  generation. 
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SiiiKE  hriLilitly  thrau);li  her  casement, sua ; 

ThcHt,  ijale,  soft  odours  bnog  h^r  ; 
Ye  merry  birds,  that  huil  the  day^ 

Your  swetleat  music  ^lin^j  her  ; 
Smiltf,  Nature,  on  licr,  as  »hf  wakes, 

And  bide  all  sig^his  of  sitrrow  ; 
And  have  no  sounds  but  those  of  joy 

To  bid  ray  lore — good  tnoirow  1 

Good  morrow  to  those  luitrous  eyes, 

With  brtiihl  good  humour  beaming  I 
Good  morrow  to  tliose  ruddy  lips, 

Wltero  smites  art'  ever  teeming  I 
Good  morrow  to  that  happy  hce, 

Uudimin'd  as  yet  by  sorrow  I 
Long;  be  thy  heart  as  fre*  from  care — 

Good  morrow,  love — good  morrow  1 
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THE  COBBLER  PIIVSICIAN. 

BY   R.   B.    PEAKE. 

CHAPTKR    I. 

It  was  on  m  miserAble  evening;,  in  a  narrow  dirty  street  in  Psdua, 
■nno  1005,  thiit  a  vamper  of  ancient  boots  and  shoes,  named  Giuseppe 
Lob«,  familiarly  called  Criapino  by  the  neighbours,  stepped  I'rom  tfie 
tbreibold  of  hi&  humble  dweHiiif;.  Feeling  the  pattering  of  the  rain 
on  hift  Kcanty  garments,  he  ^i^hed,  and  exclaimed,  "StAntbonv, 
vhat  a  night!  and  all  tbingtf  combine  to  drive  me  out  of  doom.  I 
have  ooi  a  soldo  in  the  world, — there  is  nothing  to  drink, — nothing 
to  eat, — and  my  wife,  poor  creature,  has  just  made  nic  a  present  of 
mothcrr  little  cobbler  !  " 

Cri*pino  waa  already  the  father  of  more  children  than  he  could 
contrive  to  feed,  and  it  wq$  agreed  that  he  should  go  out  and  seek  a 

naor  for  the  small  individual  just  launched  into  existence.  To 
^iraiise  of  the  then  constitution  of  Padua  be  it  recor<led,  that  god- 
fathers and  godmothers  were  connidcred  virtually  liable  for  the  sup- 
port of  their  godchildren.  The  poor  cobbler  made  the  best  ot  Im 
way  ti>wards  the  market-place.  At  the  door  of  his  shop  stood 
Master  Garaba,  the  mercer.  Crispino  thought  that  he  would  try 
if  the  thne  would  fit  with  him,  and  said, — 

"  Good  IFaJtter  Gsmba,  if  ever  I  needed  a  friend,  it  is  at  this  mo- 
mtnL  Vou  and  I  ought  to  have  a  feeling  of  mutual  sympathy,  con- 
iFtitrfftg  that  your  hose  are  drawn  on  the  same  feet  with  my  boots 
and  shoes.  Excellent  Master  Gamba,  my  wife  has  just  presented 
me  vith  a  fine  little  cherub;  if  you  would  but  become  godfather — " 

♦•  Good  night."  cried  Gamba, — he  was  a  man  of  few  words, — and 
•hut  his  sliop-dfrar. 

Oriipino  crossed  the  street  to  a  house  where  dwelt  one  Signer 
Snquarico,  by  trade  a  chemist,  a  great  newsniongerj  whose  shop 
was  the  gosNping  station  of  all  Padua.  The  cobbler  vean  aware  that 
he  could  not  depend  on  the  charity  of  tianquirico,  but  thought  he 
■ogbt  consent  out  of  vanity  ;  so  he  stepped  in  cup  in  hand. 

*"  Signer,  the  fact  is — " 

•*  Pact !  "  said  Sanquirico.  "  What  is  it?  Out  with  it.  Has  the 
King  td  France  got  a  fresh  mistress  i" " 

"  Alack  !  no,"  replied  the  cobbler  ;  "  hut  my  wife  is  again  in  bed, 
and  I  tlirow  myselt  on  your  benevolence  to  stand  sponsor." 

"Why,  Crispino,"  muttered  Sanquirico,  "you  can  afford  to  get 
drank  twice  every  day  at  least.  What  business  have  you  to  drink 
soinnch?  " 

"  When  J  drink,"  said  the  cobbler,  thinking  to  propitiate  the  die- 
mist  with  a  jest,  "  it  is  not  husinest,  but  pleasure." 

^  You  do  not  pay  your  debta,"  continued  Sanquirico,  "  and  that  is 
aot  to  your  credit." 

**  Partlon  me,  Signor,"  said  the  cobbler,  "  it  is  to  my  credit.  But 
the  boy  is  aa  fine  a  little  boy  ad  ever  was  born." 

"DoabtleM,"  replied  Sanquirieo;  "  but  I  don't  like  children.  A 
ftadacts  for  them,  like  that  for  olives,  is  quite  an  acquired  taste." 

••  Will  you  for  once  open  your  heart  to  the  destitute  ?  " 

"  Bcgoae !  "  laid  the  chemist ;  "  you  are  drunk  now.** 

•ofc,  mi,  «• 
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Sanquirico  shut  the  cobbler  out.     At  tliis  mument  came  up 
laun(ires5,  uitli  a  basket  ot*  Hnen  uii  her  bead. 

*'  Ko,"  she  flaicl,  "  MaKter  Cri^pino,  I  Henr  tliat  you  are  a  fathe 
ngnin.  I  vvouUl  willingly  become  godmother,  but  I  am  only  the  wife 
of  a  hard-working  mason  ;  however,  frienil,  here  is  a  portion  of  my 
earnings-  Take  it  home,  and  Saint  Anthony  send  you  comfort !  " 
And  the  good  Bianca  glided  away  with  the  glow  that  accompanies  a 
charitable  action. 

Crispino  wiped  his  eyes,  and  exclaimed,  "  There's  a  goddess  ofa 
waHherwoman  !  May  the  sins  of  all  her  family  be  clcar-btarcbed! 
May  none  of  her  relations  be  crimped,  collared,  or  hung  on  a  linel  ?^B 

His  rhapsody  vra»  put  an  end  to  by  his  accidentally  letting  thff^ 
coin  slip  through  his  fingers;  it  <lropped  into  a  ^nllyhole,  and  dis- 
appeared.    Poor  Crispino  sat  down  on  the  step  uf  a  door,  and  nmde 
up  hid  mind  that  ill  lurk  had  now  done  its  worst.     He  was  aroufted 
by  the  appearance  ofa  cavalier  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  who  turned  the 
corner  of  the  street,  and  in  a  state  of  great  excitement  exclaimed 
aloud,  "  Malicious  Fate  !  thou  hast  struck  thy  bitterest  blow.     Mj^^ 
only  love  deprived  of  reason, — thnt  innocent  mind  gone.     All  n^^| 
other  sufferings  vaniah  when  compared  to  this."  ^1 

"  The  gentleman  is  in  trouble,  us  well  as  myself,"  thouglit 
Crispino. 

"On  my  return  to  this  fatal  city,"  muttered  the  cavalier.  "  I  find 
my  commissiion  superseded, —  my  bond  imperatively  demanded, 
tliere  such  another  wretch  on  earth  ?  " 

"  Good  sir/'  said  Crispino. 

"  Away,  friend, — away ! "  cried  the  stranger,  now  for  the  first  time 
seeing  the  cobbler.     "  If  you  are  craving  alms,  I  can  afford  none." 

"  Do  you  happen  to  want  a  godfather  for  ifovr  new-born  off- 
spring? "  asked  Crispino. 

"  Trifle  not,  fellow  !  I  am  in  a  stale  of  desperation." 

"  So  am  I,"  said  the  cobbler.  "  Here  are  two  of  us  in  a  state  of 
desperation.     Let  us  be  uncomfortable  together." 

'I'hc  cavalier  turned  from  him.  "  If  you  are  desjierate,  seek  re- 
fuge in  death,  as  I  shall  do.  Away,  wretch,— away  !  "and  he  rushed 
rapidly  down  the  etreet. 

*•  Ble»ti  my  soul !  "  cogitated  the  cobbler.    *'  Seek  refuge  in  death  !l 
The  thought  pleases  n;e,  and  I  will  follow  him.     I  am  proscribed. 
One  calls  me  a  drunkard ;  another  a  rogue.     1  dare  not  return  to 
ray  starving  home.     Ves ;  I  will  go  and  die  ;  creep  away  from  the 
gaze  of  my  neighbours,  and  breathe  my  last,  utmoticed.     No  aouia 
shall  see  a  cobbler's  end !  " 

Poor  Crispino  stalked  mournfully  down  the  street,  with  an 
tempt  at  dignity,  which   his  figure  and  habiliments  converted  inta 
the  sublime  of  the  ridiculous. 
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Mrantiuk  Crispino  wandered  on,  unconscious  whither,  until  he 
arrived  in  a  small  square  surrounded  by  dismal  uninhabiie*!  dwell- 
ings, depopulated  by  the  plague  during  its  last  dreadful  visit.  In 
the  centre  was  an  uucicnt  well,  known  for  agctt,  though  no  one  could 
tracr  the  traiUtion,  by  the  name  of  the  Ji  ell  of  Drat  It.  The  scene 
was  oiie  of  extreme  clesolaiion,  and  the  bats  flitting  across  on  ilieir 
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leatbem  wings  startled  Crispino,  and  recalled  his  senses,     lie  gazed 
rncantl^  around^  and  simddered. 

"  Thr  most  diamal  hole  in  all  Piulua  • — yonder  is  the  Wellof  Death, 
I  401  inspired  by  the  place.  Yon  well  i«  deep  enougli  to  drown  a 
liroken-htrartL'd  cobbler."  A  convent  bell  of  a  very  mournful  tone 
toll«l.  '*  There  'a  mv  funeral  knell — I  will  do  it — it  is  only  one 
jump  I  Lucky  I  'm  Jrunk.  It  would  not  be  respectable  to  do  such 
a  thin^  in  one's  sober  senses.  Good  b'ye,  wife ! — farewell,  children  ! 
Betler  to  die  than  witness  your  tiuflerings.  Courage^  o\d  Crispino, 
nul  good  b'ye  to  you  also  !  " 

He  thook  hands  with  himself,  wAlke<l  to  the  well,  and  was  in  the 
■ct  of  stepping  on  the  [tarnpet,  when  something  cold  f»rasped  his 
hand,  and  a  hoIIow-6ounding  female  voice  inquired,  *'  What  seek 
yoa  ?  " 

Crispino  pnused,  he  looked  round,  and  by  the  dim  light  saw  a  tall 
figure  enveloped  in  dark  robes,  the  face  shrouded  with  a  black  ved. 
Ania  the  sepulchral  voice  uttered,  "  What  seek  you  ?  " 

The  cobbler's  knees  knuckeil  together.  He  stammered  out,  "  I  seek 
dtatb,  and  I  don't  care  who  knows  it." 

Thr  female  in  the  black  veil  replied,  *' Those  whom  he  seeks  be 
liDils:  it  is  uot  always  so  with  those  who  seek  him.  Why  eeek  you 
dsMh^" 

**  I  hare  cause  enough,"  answered  Crispino  doggedly*  Turning 
aside,  be  muttered,  "  Is  not  this  hard  that  I  can't  even  drown  inyticlf 
viliiout  Interruption !  By  St.  Anthony,  there  is  no  liberty  in  the 
l^ace  f     Why,  good  woman,  do  you  interfere  with  my  concerns?  " 

The  appafling  ficure  answered,  "  Because  it  is  my  vocation.  I 
peoetrate  the  nio«t  hidden  places." 

"  I  admire  your  penetration,"  said  Crispino. 

*^ake  this  purse,"  said  the  female ;  "  it  will  relieve  the  wants  of 
yovr  family." 

Crispino  held  out  hie  hand,  and  to  his  surprise  and  joy  felt  that  it 

•■*•  a  weighty  one.     "Ringing  gold  !"  exclaimed  the  cobbler,  his 

'  "iiiR:  in  the  proportion  ua  they  had  bL*en  dejiressed.  "  By  the 

I  am  itupified  !     Oh  !  what  a  godmother  !     Good  lacly^  1 

buptf  you  will  pay  me  frequent  visits." 

"iVay  not  for  my  visit*,"  replied  the  mysterious  stranger.  "  I 
■igbt  pay  ynu  one  which  would  perchance  prove  fatal.  Learn  that 
1  mpect  neither  rich  nor  poor,  old  nor  young.  None  can  avoid  my 
viut,  which  I  mu*l  frequently  in«ke  when  least  expected.  Lead  to 
your  bouse  ;  the  good  woman  needs  ajtsistance." 

The  Inll  female  move<l  n)tijeatically,  but  with  a  noiseless  step ;  she 
hcckotied  Criepino  to  fuUuw.  The  cobbler  chinked  the  purse,  that 
Vto  all  ri};ht:  an<l  he  began  to  imagine  the  old  lady  had  fallen  in 
lov«  with  him.  This  tickled  him.  "  What  an  adventure!  A  little 
eUrrly,  it  is  true;  but  my  grandmollicr  uscil  to  say  th&t  an  old 
htok  always  made  the  best  broth."  Again  liie  female  beckoned,  and 
tWr  pniorrded  together  through  the  silent  streets. 

We  mart  now  place  our>>clves  in  the  private  cabinet  of  the  Com- 
maD«laal  of  Fadua,  where,  seated  at  a  table  covered  w  ith  papers, 
appeared  his  KxceUi'ncy  llie  Count  di  Vicunxa.  He  had  a  low  fore- 
beaJ,  a  contracted  brow ;  his  eyes  were  sunken,  his  cheeks  indented 
villi  CMTV,  his  liair  was  grey,  his  beard  pointed,  and  he  held  in  liis 
iosd  a  small  gnldeii  crucifix,  which  ever  and  anon  he  glanced  at 
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thoughtfully.  At  his  side  stoiKl  a  p«T6on  al>out  the  fame  n^e,  sleekj 
and  straight-haired,  with  protrndinff  eyes  and  a  hooked  nose.  Thit 
was  Signer  Abilemecco,  steward  to  the  Count.  He  was  in  the  un-^ 
pleasant  position  of  receiving  a  severe  Jobation,  which  he  endured 
with  that  patience  which  characterises  bad  servants  who  bold  good 
situations. 

"  How  is  it,  Abileraccco,  that  during  iny  absence  the  Lieutenant 
Albano  haa  again  intruded  on  my  ward,  Valentina?  " 

Abilemecco,  somewhat  startled,  (for  Ite  had  been  liberally  bribed 
by  the  opp*>site  parly,)  replied,  with  a  meek  and  demure  manner, 
"  That  Albano  contrived  (the  Holy  Virgin  knows  liow  !)  to  gain  ad- 
mittance is  true;  but  he  beheld  not  the  Lady  Valentina.  I  pity  the 
poor  young  lady,  and  implore  you  not  to  keep  her  immured  in  Padua. 
Send  her  lience  under  careful  guardianship.  If  her  love  is  to  be  hope- 
less, heal  the  wound  ;  grant  her  the  view  of  hill  and  dale,  of  flower 
and  field."  The  Count  frowned  ;  the  major-<iomo  continuc<l.  **  With 
grief  I  have  noticed  tliat  the  uidiappy  Valentina'a  intellect  baa  pap^| 
lially  sunk."  ^B 

"  Tush  !  "  said  the  Commandant ;  "  let  me  not  hear  this  whining. 
You  know,  Abilemecco,  public  duties  claim  my  attendance.  I  charg^^ 
you  with  the  care  of  Valentina  :  let  her  be  strictly  guarded,  perm<^| 
Cainilla  alone  to  wait  on  her;  and  ahe,  too,  must  be  watched,  tho^' 
no  letter  be  conveyed." 

Afier  Abilemecco  had  left  him,  the  Count  paced  the  apartment. 
"Would  that  she  no  longer  existed  !  "  he  exclaimed.  *'  Her  lou  of 
intellect  affords  a  plea  for  confinement.  But  should  she  recovei^H 
and  marry  this  Albano,  then  nin»it  I  r;.>nd(:'r  up  an  account  of  ni^H 
guardianship.  That  accursed  faro  table  !  —  I  have  laid  my  toils  for 
her  minion  though  —  ere  to-morrow  he  will  discover  the  loss  of 
his  commission,  M-hilc  the  purchased  bund-debt  (triply  laden  with  a 
Jew's  interest)  will  exliaufit  and  incjirceratc  him.  I  have  ventured 
too  deeply  to  retract." 

CHAT^KR    III. 

Tbr  morning  dawned  through  the  chinks  of  tlie  rude  shutters  < 
the  cobbler's  dwelling,  and  waked  up  a  jay  in   a  wicker  cage,  who 
kept  jumping  from  the  flour  to  hi:*  perch,  and  from  perch  to  flmir, 
with   occdhionally  an  anxious  pei^p  to  ascertain  whether  there  waj 
any  breakfast  in  preparation.     Nina,  a  daughter  of  Cnspino,  who 
had  been  in  attendance  on  her  mother  all  night,  .stepped  in,  and  be- 
gan to  arrange  the  furniture.    The  mother  had  fallen  to  sleep;  pious 
resignation  had  borne  her  through  her  trial.     Nina  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, ^_ 
"  Where  is  Stefaro  ?    Why.  brother  Stefano,  I  any,  get  up !  "       ^M 
She  drew  aside  a  faded  curtain  which  concealed  a  recess,  for  whic^^ 
Stefano  had  grown  too  long  ;  he  was  doubled  up  in  it  like  a  portable 
boot-jack.     With  a  yawn  which  threatened  that  the  young  gentle- 
man's head  might  come  in  halves,  he  twiated  himself  out  of  his  dor- 
mitory partially  attired,  and  rubbing  his  eyes,  he  drawled  out, — 

"  \Vhai,  in  the  name  of  the  saint*,  has  happeneft  while  I  have  bem 
asleep .'  "  said  the  boy. 

"  We  have  got  another  little  brother,  Stefano." 
Stefano  coolly  remarked.  *'  Well,  our  family  increases  like  ral^ 
And  where  is  the  old  buck  ?  " 
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■  If  you  are  ■peaking  of  father,"  replied  Ninn,  "he  left  the  house 
hours  »(jo,  in  despair." 

At  tht«  luoinent  Crispino  w:t$  heard  oiitiiide  the  window^  hnwling^ 
I  ^rightly  ditty  then  much  in  vogue  with  the  Paduans.  The  jay 
erected  its  crert  feathers,  jumped  on  and  off  its  perch  with  increaiteu 
rapidity,  and  chattered  in  mi  unknown  tongue. 

Nina  shrugjfed  her  shouldera  —  "I  fear  that  somebody  /las  given 
fftther  credit  (or  a  bottle  of  wine." 

In  walked  CriBpino,  elated  and  laughin/;.  "Nina,  my  girl,  1  am 
th«  happiest  dog ! — kis.s  me,  girl,  kisa  me  !  Look  here,  here  is  a  purse 
of  gold  !  "  He  pulled  it  from  his  pocket,  and  tlie  bright  broad  pieces 
gUttercd  in  the  morning  gun.  ''  Run,  Nina,  and  buy  every  comfort 
^our  pour  mother  requires.  Eh  !  your  looks  aeem  to  inquire  where 
It  coined  frutn  ?  Nina,  1  hnve  obtained  a  wcalUiy  godmamma  for 
fittle  Arir-f ome .'  " 

Away  flew  Nina  with  the  good  news,  while  Stefano  was  ingeni- 
fttwly  cfevising  the  best  method  of  putting  on  that  portion  of  his 
jupare]  called  in  those  days  "  trunks,"  rn  after  ages  *'  breeches." 
H'hile  fiutening  the  waistband,  "  Fother,"  said  he,  "  how  strange  it 
ii  that  my  clothes  have  grown  too  wide  for  me  ! " 

*•  None  of  your  threadbare  juke»,"  retorted  Crispino. 

**  Are  we  going  to  have  something  to  eat,  father  ?  Look  at  my 
waistband  ;  here  is  room  for  it  whole  loaf." 

"  Vou  idle  raical !  how  many  years  have  you  gorged  on  the  earn- 
iijga  of  my  labour.^  " 

**  Gorged  )  "  thought  Stefano,  ns  he  pl:iced  his  hand  on  his  stomach. 

"Am  not  I  a  cobbler  i*  "  continued  his  father;  "and  have  you  not 
always  Iwen  a  jr/<i//-fed  beast  ^  But  here,  boy,  take  that  coin  ;  bring 
s  plentiful  breakfast  —  the  best  wine,  and  a  bucket-full  of  macca- 
roni !" 

8tcf«no  stored  at  the  gold,  bis  eyes  glistened,  while  his  mouth 
watered.  Klfet  a*  a  huund  on  so  deUcate  an  errand,  away  he  scam. 
pered  into  the  street. 

TTic  cobbler  now  beg.nn  to  reconsider  his  late  adventure.  "  Aa 
we  walketl,"  said  he,  "  through  the  streets,  that  exemplary  old  wo- 
mn  told  nie  I  must  abandon  my  profession.  *  Quit,'  said  sne,  '  your 
nment  pursuit,  and  follow  the  practice  of  phyaic'  Physic  !  Hu  t 
ha !  I  a  physician  ! — who  know  no  more  of  menicine  than  a  hog  !  As 
for  my  curing  anybody,  it  would  be  like  curing  bacon — aW  gammon  f 
—  But  the  old  lady  naa  iilipped  away.  Where,  1  wonder.  Is  the 
ther  ?  " 
'  Here,  Crispino,"  uttered  an  unearthly  voice. 

The  cobbler  turned,  and  saw  the  black  drapery  and  veil  seated  in 
kit  arn)>cli}iir.  He  started^  and  tremblingly  utlerpt),  "  Rlcsii  my 
KKol,  fair  WignoraJ     How  and  when  did  you  enter?  " 

The  Udv  or  phantom  answered  him  not,  but  inquired,  "  Have  you 
muMlrreu  my  proposal?  I  will  insure  your  fortune  ;  but  to  merit 
this,  you  must  pay  implicit  obedience  to  my  directions.  Present 
youfieir  boldly  to  whoever  may  require  a  physician,  and  mark  me! 
wfceD  Id  the  prcwnce  of  the  ailing  person,  cast  your  eyes  around  at- 
tCRtiveJy.  If  ur  hrad  appears  to  you,  ]tronounce  the  p.itii'tit  past 
hope  ;  yon  will  be  right :  if  you  do  nut  behold  me,  a<lniiut9tcr  but  a 
litilr  water,  and  thr  sufferer  will  recover.  Make  good  U6c  of  the 
'lich  will  flow  in  upon  you."     The  form  then  disappeared. 
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Crispino  was  in  a  state  of  great  perplexity.     *'1%  she  a  aorce 
—or  when  1  am  practising  according  to  the  f;c>od  lady's  instruc 
and  tliey  discover  that  1  am  an  ass,  will  nhe  be  there  lo  ward  off 
tlie  blows?     However,  I  have  promised.    U'the  first  trial  laiU,  1  can_ 
but  go  back  to  my  lapstonc.     I  have  a  targe  family  to  boot,  —  and 
woT.«e  than  that,  to  shoe  f  " 

He  waa  interrupted  by  tlie  return  of  Stefanu  laden  with  breads ; 
fowl,  sausages,  milk,  a  rope  of  onions,  a  huge  platter  of  ready^ 
dressed  ninccaroni,  and  a  flask  of  wine.     At  the  t^ight,  old  Crlspiud 
brightened  up.     '*  Tftty  decide  the  question,"  said  he.     He  poured^ 
out  a  cup  of  wine,  and  drank  "  Success  to  Doctor  Giusejjpe  Loba, 
commonly  colled  Crispino."  ^_ 

"  Listen  to  me,  Stelano.  —  no  more  cobbling,  no  more  lapstoneSa|H 
nor  lasts.  I  intend  to  chnnge  my  profession  to  that  of  "  doctor."^* 
Let  me  feel  3'our  puUe,  if  you  have  got  such  a  thing  ;"  and  Crispino 
took  Stifano  by  the  arm.  "  I  don't  know  exactly  where  to  find  it- 
To  get  my  hand  in,  I  must  practise  on  ray  family.  Here,  child, 
go  and  purchase  a  couple  of  dozen  of  leeches,  and  X  will  try  and 
leant  my  art  by  putting  them  on  your  back." 

"  Two  dozen  leeches !  "  shrieked  Stcfano.  "  Look  at  me  !^I  coul 
not  nfibrd  a  meal  for  three  of  them !  " 

"Well,  well,  at  any  rate  I  must  have  a  proper  dress.  At  the 
Jew's  ut  the  comer  for  these  la»t  nine  years  has  hung  a  black  velvet 
suit  If  I  must  he  a  doctor,  it  is  but  honest  to  go  into  mourning 
before  I  commence  practice.  Henceforth,  my  son,  call  mc  Doctor 
Crispino." 

"  I  will.  Doctor  Crispino.  "  How  drunk  he  is  ! "  thought  Stefano. 

The  cobbler  sent  hi»  son  for  a  »heet  of  pasteboard,  and  dipping 
brush  into  a  pot  of  blackings  scrawled  on  it. 
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CBlBPmO    HAS   LSFT   BIS  COBBLRBB  STALL, 
ACTS  AB  A    DOCTOB,   AND  CUBEB  VOU  ALL. 

After  several  glances  of  admiration  of  bis  handiwork,  he  nailed  it 
vutAide  the  street  door. 
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The  day  advanced ;  the  stream  of  population  flowed  throo^ 
Patlua  ;  the  peasants  cried  their  vegetables,  poultry,  and  fish;  the 
Doctors  Belcuorc  and  Perruca  were  Mpping  cups  uf  chocolate  pre- 
pared for  them  liy  Sanquirlcn,  the  chemi.st,  at  whose  e£tjd>li!thuent 
ihej'  made  their  morning  rendezvous.  J 

"  Doctor  Bclcuore,"  inquired  the  chemist,  "  how  is  your  beautifutl 
patient,  the  Signora  Valentina  ?  " 

■*  Her  disorder  is  more  mental  than  corporeal.  I  do  not  like  the 
letli'irgic  symptoms." 

Another  physician  entered  the  shop.  This  was  Doctor  Furetto,  a  ^J 
little,  red-faced,  pasaiuitate  man,  with  thin  white  hair  sticking  out^| 
in  all  directions  like  herring-bones.  He  clenched  in  his  hand  the^^ 
placard  which  he  had  torn  from  the  ci-deimnt  cobbler's  door,  and  was 
in  a  state  of  ungovernable  rage. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  most  sweet-tempered  doctor?"  whispered^ 
Kanqoirico — "  Humph  ?  " 
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*'  fidiold,"  exclaimed  Puretto,  "  an  attack  on  tbe  iirofesMon  !  The 
dronkm  shoemaker,  Cnttpinu,  han  luid  tJie  audacity  to  exhibit  this 
pUcird  OH  the  door  of  his  rut-devoured  tenement !  "  Belcuore  and 
Pnrmca  laughed.  "  Right,"  said  Furetto  ;  "  expose  roe  to  ridicule ; 
yoa  are  my  rivals  !  " 

At  this  moment  a  jfreal  outcry  arose  in  the  street ;  a  poor  artificer 
iud  &Ueu  iTom  tiie  ruof  of  a  house,  a  rna5on  who  was  repairing  a 
htluMmde^  and  had  tumbled  into  a  large  tjink  of  water  in  the  court 
beneath,  whence  he  was  immediately  carried  to  the  laboratory  of 
Sanijuirico, — the  mob  fullowinjT,  us  custoniary  on  such  occasiom^. 
The  dcK'tor.«  rendere'i  their  aid  ;  they  opened  a  vein.  Belcuore,  with 
t  shake  of  the  head,  exclaimed,  "  It  is  useless  !"  At  this  mi>mcnt 
a  fcnude  forced  her  way  through  the  crowd,  and  rushed  into  the 
laboratory. 

"liartojo!  Bartolo!  it  is  Bianca,  your  wife  I  Oh!  he  is  sense- 
len  !  "  And  ahe  franticlv  knelt.  "  Good  Signors,  re^itore  him  !  lie 
wuever  a  kind  husbana  !     Again,  again  try  your  skill  t  " 

Jielcuore  humanely  said,  "  Aly  gmul  woman,  lamentations  will  be 
Ino  avul ;  endeavour  to  calm  your  feelings." 

At  tiiiH  moment  Criitpino  entered,  full  dresued  in  the  old  suit  of 
bbrk  velvet,  which  did  not  fit  him  at  any  point. 

Furetto  muttered,  "  What  is  this  mountebank  6gurc?  " 

"  Stgnor  Furetto,"  gravely  aaid  Crispino,  *'  1  beg  to  inform  you 
Atf.  1  also  am  a  phvsictan  ;  so  do  not  send  your  shoes  to  my  shop 
mf  more  to  be  hecl.pieced." 

'.  phyncian  I  pah  !  "  replied  Furetto. 

i|iino  looked  anxiously  round  to  see  if  the  godmother's  pale 
liroold  appear,  lie  gazed  with  great  attention,  then  suddenly 
■id,  "  Shall  1  cure  him  ?  "  Belcuore  exclaimed,  "  Cri«pino,  this  i» 
no  time  for  jesting."  Crispino  replied  in  an  animated  tone,  "  I  am 
ia  nn  joking  humour.  Bartolo  was  my  friend.  Something  inspires 
ne  with  ci>nfidence  that  I  aliall  put  the  old  man  on  his  leva  again. 
Hope  for  the  best,"  uiid  he,  turning  to  Bianca.  And  he  again 
hoktd  round  mysteriously.  "  Suk  is  iiot  here!"  muttered  he; 
"bat  if  I  foil,  how  they  will  pummel  me  !  " 

*"]t  is  bopelcBfl,"  uid  Belcuore.  "Come,  brothers."  And  tbe 
^octun  quitted  the  room. 

**  Signer  8anquinco,"  said  the  cobbler,  "  prithee  bring  a  bottle  of 
raw." 

Kov,  as  the  curiosity  of  the  chemist  was  excited  to  observe  what 
eitraTii^nce  the  cobbler  would  commit,  he  took  a  bottle  of  wine 
trnm  m  sbelf ;  and  placing  it  in  Crispino's  hand,  ihquired,  "  How  will 
jmx  make  the  poor  fellow  swallow  the  wine?  " 

"Make  Itim  swallow  it! "  replied  Cribpino ;  "the  wine  is  for  me, 
I  an  oervous,"  uaid  he  ;  and  he  tasted  it  from  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 

**  iDGorrigible  drunkard  !  "  angrily  exclaimed  Hanquirico;  and  tbe 
byilKidcTs  gathered  round  Crispino  murmuring. 

^  Back,  J  say,"  said  Crispino ;  "  don't  crowd  on  me;  this  is  tlie 
critkal  mmnrnt." — Crispino  tremblingly  pourcil  a  little  wine  into  the 
OMMtkaT  Bartolo,  looked  round  with  extreme  anxiety,  muttered  "  No 
pale  head  1  —  lla  1  hurrah  !  By  Saint  Anthony,  he  moves  !  He  16 
iliwr- 

BiM  raiaed  her  hu<band,  '*  Ah,  friend ! "  she  excUimed,  "  how 
1 1  cxprtaa  my  gratitude  !  " 
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"  Not  a  word,  Bianca.     If  your  husband  dies  again,  bring 
me.     The  fatigue  of  this  operation  has  overcome  me.     The  draught 
as  heforc."     And  Criupino  took  a  hmg  drink  at  the  bottle. 

And  the  mob  shouted  "  Long  life  to  Doctor  Crispjno!  "  Lifting 
the  new  professor  into  a  chair,  they  hoisted  him  on  their  shoulders, 
and  carried  him  all  over  the  city  of  Padua. 

Time  passed,  and  Doctor  Crispin©  became  the  admiration  of  Pa- 
dua. He  was  never  once  wrong  in  his  calculation ;  if  he  affirmed 
that  the  patient  would  live,  the  patient  recovered.  All  wondered 
how  lie  came  by  his  knowledge.  He  had  cunning  enough,  however, 
to  keep  his  secret,  and  fees  poured  in  ;  but  the  proverb,  '  Set  a  6m- 
gar  on  horseback,'  &C.  was  verified  by  the  cobbler-physician.  He 
removed  his  wife  and  family  into  a  better  dwelling ;  but  they  were 
little  the  better  for  it,  as  Crispino  now  drank  mure  llian  ever.  No- 
thing was  done  to  educate  his  children ;  and  as  for  Master  Stefano, 
notwithsUmding  he  was  attired  in  a  piled  velvet  suit  of  gaudy  colours, 
his  hands  and  face  were  much  of  the  same  hue  ai  when  he  sat 
amongst  the  old  boots. 

CHAPTER  V. 

In  a  dark  mean  caf^y  in  a  filthy  alley  in  Padua,  sat  a  bulkv  st 
wart  fellow  of  most  villanuus  aKpcct ;  his  Idng,  coarse,  black  hair 
hail  been  quite  innocent  of  the  luxury  of  a  comb,  two  of  his  great 
sausages  of  fingers  perturming  the  office  of  thnt  implement.  He  bad 
a  broad  gash  across  tlie  nose,  where  the  wound  had  healed  into  a 
seam,  which  added  anything  but  beauty  to  a  sinister  aspect  of  the 
organs  of  vision.  The  figure  wore  a  jerkin  of  ilirty  buff  leather, 
patched  in  various  parts ;  no  shirt ;  vest  and  trunks  of  red  5rrge, 
the  latter  met  by  a  wide-mouthed  pair  of  boots  of  untanned  leather. 
He  had  a  long  stiletto  in  his  belt,  to  which  also  was  attached  a  rusty 
back-sword-  Before  this  interesting  person  wa4  a  rough  table,  on 
which  stood  a  pewter  stoup  with  some  dregs  of  brandy,  and  a  Vene- 
tian drinking.glass.  This  respectable  gentleman's  name  was  Andrea. 
Perhaps  we  ought  not  to  be  too  curious  to  inquire  bis  profession: 
he  must  speak  for  himself. 

"  Here  is  the  shnrpest-etlged  dngger  in  all  Padua— but  let  me  ar- 
range my  little  affairs  with  regulnriiy.  Plaintiff,  the  Count  di  Vi- 
cenza;  defendant,  the  Lieutenant  Albano.  The  Count  is  my  client: 
I  am  engaged  profess!  on  idly  :  the  most  acute  advocate,  for  I  gene- 
rally make  my  way  to  the  heart  in  a  moment!  This  is  a  love  affair. 
The  Count  says  this  must  touch  the  heart!  Ho!  ho!  ha!  they 
should  designate  me  as  the  Cupid  of  Padua,  for  many  are  stricken 
by  me  in  all  loving-kindness  ]  " 

Sijcnor  Andrea  drew  forth  bis  stiletto,  and  rubbed  its  edge  on  a 
small  hone  which  lie  took  from  his  vest ;  poured  the  remainder  of 
the  brandy  into  the  glass,  and  tossed  it  off;  then  wiping  his  fingers 
un  his  hair,  bawled  to  an  old  woman  in  an  inner  ap.irlment,  "Celes- 
tina,  chalk  it  up."  He  then  put  on  his  greasy  broud  hat,  and  made  a 
»aU\i  into  his  alley. 

Meanwhile  Lieutenant  Albano,  being  aware  that  the  catchpoles  of 
the  law  were  inquiring  for  him,  on  account  of  a  certain  unpaid  bond, 
kept  himself  scc!luded.  He  contrived,  however,  to  mtike  his  way  in 
the  dwelling  of  Doctor  Helcuore,  and  the  good-natured  physician 
admitting  him,  the  Lieutenant  exclaimed — 
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"  I  cannot  exist  without  intelligence  of  Valentino.  Think  of  the 
•Ute  of  her  I  adore  I  " 

"Give  time,"  said  Belcuore.  "Time  is  the  most  equitable  of 
jadgcs,  and  }'0U  must  submit  to  Uh  decision!." 

"  Abu  !  "  replied  Alboiio,  "  Time,  like  De.ath,  is  portrayed  scythe 
in  hand, — and  dme  will  be  death  to  me  !  Procure  me  but  an  inter- 
view witli  Valentina." 

**  Your  pre«ence  might  produce  a  crisis  unfavourable  in  her  pre- 
lent  weak  titate/'  replied  Belcuore. 

Alhano  left  the  huuse  of  Belcuore,  and  wandered  about  he  scarcely 
knew  whither.  At  len^fth  he  rested  liis  fevered  head  against  a 
marble  column.  Andrea  stalked  along  the  pavement  stealthily,  like 
A  tiger  seeking  its  prey.  He  hastily  piiUcil  from  below  his  hat  a 
block  vizor,  which  concealed  his  countenance ;  nnd  was  preparing 
to  aim  a  blow  at  Albano's  heart,  when  a  form  passed  between  thera 
^4  tall  womon  in  cable  garments.  This  for  the  moment  saved  Al- 
bono ;  who,  stepping  from  the  portico,  crossed  the  street,  and  en- 
tered  o  cuBee>nouse,  with  tlie  intention  of  writing  once  more  to 
Valentino.  The  bravo  watched  htm  into  the  cq/'e,  but  dored  not  en- 
Ut,  because  there  were  sevtral  j>ersons  seated  therein. 

Kow  Ilfaster  Siefano  had  purchased  at  an  armourer's  an  antique 
bor*e-pistal  wherewith  to  amuse  himself,  being  entirely  a  gentleman 
of  leisure,  and  loaded  it  with  twenty  shoemaker's  pegs,  and  a  piece 
of  candle  by  way  of  wadding.  He  had  seated  himself  at  the  step  of 
a  door,  and  began  to  cat  a  few  comfits  to  ]>as9  the  time.  In  a  few 
nuaates  the  Lieutenant  issued  from  the  coffee-house,  with  ttie  letter 
b«  had  penned,  and  was  rucking  his  brains  as  to  the  mode  in  which 
H  coiild  be  conveyetl, 

Stefano's  cu^io^ity  was  here  aroused  on  perceiving  a  tall  man  in  a 
block  ma>k,  making  his  way  iptickly  behind  Alhano^  and,  raising  his 
ana  with  the  intention  of  stabbing  nim  over  the  shoulder.  Stefano 
Otteted  a  loud  cry,  resembling  that  of  a  puppy-doE;  who  has  been 
Ucked.  The  Lieulen;int  turned,  and  instantly  grappled  with  his  un- 
known adversary.  Andrea  was  of  superior  strength  ;  he  dashed  the 
UeutcnanI  down,  and  was  again  raising  his  stiletto  to  immolate  his 
rietim,  when  Stetano,  sitting  on  the  step,  could  not  resist  painting 
bis  pistol  at  the  bravo.  He  pulled  the  trigger.  Andrea  uttered  a 
yell ;  a  fearful  curse,  and  fell  backwards  heavily  on  the  pavement. 
SleCuiD,  perceiving  the  effect  he  had  pruiluced^  jumped  up,  his  knees 
knocking  together,  turned  the  corner  of  the  piazza,  and  scampered 
off, 

"  Ad  attempt  on  my  life ! "  ejaculated  Albano.  The  report  of  the 
l^stnl  brought  out  several  persons  from  the  coffee-house ;  and  at  this 
period  Cri^pino,  who  had  been  enjoying  himself  in  a  neighbouring 
Urem,  was  crossing  the  place  in  his  way  homeward.  "  Help — help 
Br.  friends,  to  raise  this  miserable  man  ! "  exclaimed  Albano. 

"  Is  he  alive,"  haid  Crispino.     Andrea  still  writbetl  convulsively. 

**Ile  aimed  at  my  life,"  said  Albano;  "but  some  unseen  hand 
brought  him  down  with  a  shot." 

••Ah!"  exclaimed  Crispino,  "then  somebody  aimed  at  his  life, 
umI,  it  seems,  has  /ill  it.  Our  godmother  has  a  hand  in  this.  Now, 
Lseutniant,  if  you  want  to  know  whether  this  man  wilt  recover,  J 
*[U  tell  yon."     And  Crispino  looked  around  deliberately. 

**SpCiiki  friend,"  exclaimed  Albano. 


•'>.     And  ^Judtlenly  lif  wiw  the 
■  ••■■  Hxed  on  the  bud_\  ul'the 

.■  -i::!!  the  cobbler  had  lor  mi 
-...  =-<Mis  a]>pe  irance,  he  tremlved 
■      i.  i  this  per.-on." 

;'rnsf. 
.;t--:ii])t  on  inv  lite?  "  thoupht  Al- 
..  :;if  Count,  is  implicated  in  this. 
,    ••  wretch." 
■;'  the  event.  Albano  and  Crispino 
'.■•■diictd  from  within  the  red-^erje 
■    j-Mitaining  these  words  :  "  Ax  a prtpji' 
_    vi-  Ihv  rin^  vf  ifimr  victim.     It  is  an 
■i/r'nirrr." 
.      sesit."  thought  Albano;  and  he  inimeJi- 
..  J  of  Cri.s|)ino,  to  diitgiiise  himself  in  the 
iid.  above  all,  the  mask  of  Andrea,  and 
uiit  de  Viccnza,  with  his  own  opal  riiii: 
i^iitina)  in  his  hand.     Having  thus  far  eun- 
-    i;;reeably  surprised  by  the  cobbIer-phy>i- 
•f  -lad  been  sent  for,  and  directed  to  repair 
-i>cc:;d  purpose. 
■»:-;v;ite  ^'ate  of  the  palace;  where  stooil 
:  :W  the  cobbler-pliysician  and  the  bravo. 
.  .  :o  black  mask  on  liis  face. 

•■.mediate  audience  to  Doctor  Crispino/' 
.  ■  crossed  to  the  supposed  bravo,  and  ad- 
;-t-.  ■*  Andrea,  it  is  my  master's  desire  that 
-x.  ;iiul  that  you  do  not  speak  to  any  one 
\  .M  brought  any  token  to  the  Count  ?  " 
.■.\\»  the  opal  riii^, 
■-.   ^.lU'way.    Come.  Crispino." 
'. .    If  Crispino.   if  you  please.     I  am  the 
V:'.d  he  strutted  into  the  court.      Albano 
•v'  -in-hcd  doorway.     Abilcmecco  soon  re- 
V  Imiio  to  follow  him,  wlio  congratulated 
^•.-  more  see  Valcntina. 


*  ilXl'lKU    M. 

'  A\  had  but  (»nc  window,  overlooking^  a 

^.vl  the  untbriunat<'  \'alentina.     The  ap- 

,  by  a   narrow  staircase,  which  leii  to  a 

■  vmu.      'i"he   apartment   was    hung  with 

•  ■  tion  of  tlu-  adventures   uf  AnKidis  de 

•^'  easement;  on  a  table  in  the  centre, 

x».ri'  scattered.    On  one  fii<le  was  a  white 

■  ■'..;;///(/'/('  pedestal.  Old-fashioned  hliih- 

<    E'urni>hed  this  apartment  ;  and  on  the 

■    .1    di.-ttirbeJ   shunber.      C.imilla,  her 

•or  mistress.     "  J*oor  soul !  "  she  ejacii- 

...  fc'Uccd  her  c_\cs  for  many  weary  hour*. 
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1  have  placed  the  harp  npar  the  window,  that  the  air  may  chance 
to  vibrate  the  strings."  For  Camilla  had  found  that  V'alcntina  had 
breti  aroused  from  her  state  of  stupor  by  the  wild  harmony  tims 
rrcMCcd.  Valentina,  sighin;^  deeply,  opened  her  ej-es,  which  had  be- 
oome  bollow,  and  lacked  a  healthful  lustre.  At  this  moment  a  strain 
of  melody  swept  across  the  hiirjt-strinps.  Valentina  raised  her  head, 
and  tnnurnfuliy  uttered,  "  Hark  !  the  spirit  of  Albano  wanders 
oeund  !  "     And  the  tears  Howeil  rapidly. 

"  Slpnora, "  said  Camilla,  "  lend  rae  the  lute  for  one  short  minute." 
Valentine  resigned  the  lute  reluctantly  to  her  attendant,  who  said 
irchly,  "Our  grim  guard  shall  be  outwitted:"  anil  she  shook  a 
small  envelope  from  the  centre  aperture  of  the  lute,  and  gave  it 
to  her  ini*:tre5s. 

"Ah.  Heaven!"  cried  Valentinaj  seizing  the  billet.  "It  is  Alba- 
Do's  writing." 

Both  miiftress  and  raaid  were  cnmparstively  happy;  bat  it  was  of 
■hort  duration  :  for,  while  they  M'ere  thus  engaged,  the  Count  had 
eotered  the  ante-room  unheard,  and  stealthily  stepped  into  the  cham- 
ber. He  listened  for  a  moment;  then  snatched  the  precious  letter 
from  Valentina's  hand. 

*'My  commands  again  disobeyed  I  Know  for  your  punishment," 
said  the  Commandant  malignantly.  "  that  your  minion  is  dead  .'  " 

"Dead  !  "  cried  Valentina.  "  Monster,  you  but  wickedly  invent 
this  to  sear  my  heart." 

"  He  ha^  \ei\  the  gentle  Valentina/'  replied  the  Count,  "  a  legacy, 
—this  opal  ring  !  " 

"  Vea — yes !  "  shrieked  Valentina.  "  It  was  Albano's  ring ;  it  was 
my  gift  to  him  ;  he  would  not  have  parted  with  it  but  with  cxist- 
tate.  Wretch  that  I  am  1 "  and  the  poor  girl  again  sunk  insensible 
an  the  couch. 

Albano  in  his  disguise  now  entered  the  room,  and  the  Commandant 
deacendrd  to  consult  with  the  newly-made  pliyfiJcian.  The  Hcutcnnitt. 
BMcd  on  ^'ftIentina.  His  heart  bleil  at  beholding  her  misery.  As 
he  approached  the  couch  Camilla  interposed,  "  Avaunt!  "  said  she, 
"it  la  fruitlcsK  to  appeal  to  your  sympathy.    Behold  your  victim — " 

She  was  interrupted  by  tlie  voice  of  Crispino,  as  he  ascended  the 
itaira,  aaying,  "Snow  me  to  the  Lady  Valentina.  Fie*  Mistress 
Abigail."  said  he,  as  he  walked  into  tlie  room,  "  don't  look  so  cross. 
I  will  cnre  your  lady." 

Camilla  bestowed  on  the  cobbler-physician  a  look  of  contempt. 
He  crovscd  to  the  couch  ;  and,  touching  Valentina,  said,  "  Her  hand 
ind  innples  are  cold,  and  her  heart  has  ceased  to  beat."  Anil  he 
looked  round  the  room  with  anxiety,  drew  his  breath,  and  said, 
"The  godmother  is  md  in  the  room.  Calm  yourself,"  turning  to 
Albano  ,-  "  be  aisured  tliat  Valentina  will  recover.  Ah  !  ha  I  Ah  I 
ha !  I  will  recover  her.  Come  hither,  little  Abigail,  and  do  not 
ip<Ml  your  pretty  face  by  rucli  sour  looks.  The  disorder  of  your 
tBistreu  is  in  the  heart.     She  is  in  love." 

Camilla  cried,  "  Hush !  yonder  wretch  will  overhear." 

"  Brtwrcn  ourselves,  yonder  wretch  will  be  delighted  to  hear," 
rr|i  lino.       "  Hnrk  ye,  Abigail,   I  am   about  to   prewrribe, 

—  V  f  ik  you  of  a  husbnnd  of  her  own  choice  ?  —  to  be  taken 

rmrocdiatcly.     Hush  1  yonder  is  the  man  she  loves." 

'^  Tbe  terrible  Andrea !  "  said  Camilla. 
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Albano  unfastened  the  visor ;  andCamilla^  taken  unaware,  shriek-^ 
ed  loudly,  exclaiming,  "  IJoly  Virgin  !  it  is  the  Lieutenant !  " 

'■  Hush — hush  I  "  (*id  Crispino,  "  you  will  ruin  us  all." 

Albano  had  hardly  replaced  his  madk  before  the  Count  entere 
the  room,  and  inquired  the  cause  of  the  shrieking. 

*'  I  have  a^toni^hcd  little  Abig»il  here,  your  Excellency,"  said 
Crispino.  "  I  have  prescribed  for  the  lady.  Now  my  strict  orders" 
are,  that  she  is  to  be  kept  quiet,  and  that  you  do  not  intrude  on  her 
rest."  He  then  took  the  Coniniflndant  on  one  side.  hihI  wliispered, 
"  And  let  that  fellow  ^minting  to  Albano)  he  within  call ;  he  will 
probably  be  M-anted.  The  Comniandatit  directed  Cribpino  Xv  follow 
Itim  to  his  cabinet ;  and,  as  the  old  ro^e  went  out,  Crispino  nigniB- 
rantly  put  his  finger  to  the  side  of  his  no^e.  and  in  a  whisper  to  Al^^| 
bono  exclaimed,  "  Hurrah  for  the  cobbler  !  "  ^| 

Crispino  was  closetted  for  some  time  with  the  Commandant  of 
Padua, —  an  honour  of  which  he  was  not  a  little  vain.  After  flatter- 
ing him  on  his  extraordinary  popularity,  the  Count  presented  him 
with  a  bag  of  golil,  and  ninkcu  nini  to  bring  to  the  palace  a  certain 
fatid  drug  prohibited  from  being  sold.  From  that  moment  all  that 
was  bad  in  Crispino's  nature  became  predominant.  He  again  drank  ; 
but,  instead  of  being  enlivened  by  the  liquor,  it  caused  a  brutal 
feeling  within  him.  He  went  to  his  home.  "  The  Commandant  of 
Padua  has  given  me  his  friend^iihtp,  and  a  weighty  purse.  This  U 
fortune  without  labour.  What  does  he  want  with  that  drug?  What 
is  that  to  nieP     He  hai!  bought  nie." 

As  he  raised  his  eves,  Crispinu  suddenly  perceived  the  tall  ladyl 
in  black  sitting  oj)posite  to  liim.     He  started,  and  stammered  out, 
*'Ha!  godmother,  welcome  !** 

She  ga^ed  at  him  mournfully,  nnd  said,  "  Hypocrite!  you  know 
that  I  am  not  a  welcome  guest  When  I  ]>ut  you  in  the  road  to  ob- 
tain riches,  I  did  not  calculate  on  the  sudden  alteration  of  your  dis- 
position J  Unjust  to  your  children,  you  suffer  them  to  wandcrr  an 
vagabonds.  You  have  shown  tlic  blackest  ingratitude  to  thcfriend»_ 
who  succoured  your  misery  !  " 

"  Good  signora,"  said  Crispino,  "you  will  confer  an  obligation  bj 
not  interfering  with  my  family  cdnccrns." 

"  You  have  leugucd  yourself  with  a  villain,"  continued  the  stra 
person. 

''  You  wear  me  out  with  your  preaching.    Go  home  and  to 
there 's  a  good  old  witch." 

*<  Crispino,"  replied  the  woman  in  black,  *'  we  depart  hence 
gether." 

"  ]  will  go  out  no  more  to-night,"  sulkily  muttered  the  cobbler. 

"Come  then,  spite  of  yourself!"  sternly  cried  the  figure;  and 
Crispino  felt  his  wrist  claspe<l  liniily  by  chilling  bones  of  fingen, 
which  almo^t  froze  him.  She  led  Crispino  on  with  solemn  steps, 
nor  stopped  nor  snnke  until  they  arrived  at  the  dismal  square  in 
which  Bt*>od  the  Well  of  Death.  The  mysterious  being  mounted  on 
tlie  parapet,  and  Cri.spino,  powerless  in  her  grasp,  was  compelled  to 
follow  her.  They  gradually  sunk  lugether  tlown  the  well  to  a  great 
depth.  Crispino  felt  his  feet  touch  a  cold  floor,  and  heard  the  sepul- 
chral voice  utter,  "  This  catacomb  is  my  home.  It  is  time  you  should 
know  who  I  am.  I  will  show  you  the  decorations  of  my  dwelhng. 
Behold  !  "     As  the  darkness  broke;  a  most  extraordinary  scene  pre- 
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seated  itself  to  the  alarmed  Crispino.  Countless  rows  of  lamps  were 
disposed  ill  every  direction,  extending  in  interminable  perspective. 
"  Behold,"  uid  she  of  the  sable  garb, — "  Behold  the  Lights  op  Life 
m  the  Cavern  of  Dkatit.  Each  lamp  contains  the  life  of  a  human 
beine.     As  the  oil  consumes,  so  decays  the  exiatence  of  man." 

Crifipino  stared,  and  exclaimed,  "  There  is  one  almost  extin- 
guished J " 

"That  is  the  life  of  a  miser,"  replied  the  phantom;  "one  who 
daring;  many  years  practiced  self-denial  to  accumulate  wealth:  he  is 
now  at  his  last  extremity:  his  relatives  have  seized  his  idol  richcx, 
and  leave  him  to  die  on  a  pallet.  See,  tlie  lamp  expires ! "  Pointing 
to  another,  "'  Behold,"  said  she,  *'  that  is  the  flntterinjjf  existence  of  a 
haughty  desjmt.  One  who,  to  uphold  an  artiBcial  consequence,  has 
led  armies  to  battle,  and  sent  thousands  bleeding  to  their  graves. 
The  glaring  meteor  of  ambition  ha!>  fallen  tn  this  little  flickering 
light.     'Tis  gone,  and  leaves  the  wretch  benighted  in  his  errors  !  " 

Crispino,  shaking  with  terror,  asked,  "  Is^a  roy  life  there  ?  " 

"  This,"  exclaimed  the  phantom, 

"  What,  that  one  so  nearly  out  ?  "  cried  Crispino  falteringly. 

'Yen.  It  has  but  few  minutes  of  existence.  Hear  ine.  Ingrate! 
;  were  in  despair  and  wretchedness.  It  was  ordained  that  I  should 

Ittver  you,  and  point  the  path  to  fortune.  How  have  you  returned 
these  benefits?  Instead  of  employ  ir)g  your  wealth  in  good  deetls,  or 
training  your  children  in  the  right  way>  hardened  and  obdurate,  you 
have  acted  repugnantly  to  humanity.  But  it  was  time  to  check 
your  iniquity.  You  at  length  have  arrived  at  Ueatb's  Dock.  See, 
the  light  dwindles!  one  breath  from  my  lips  would  instantly  anni- 
hilate it." 

The  lamp  flickered,  and  the  female  in  black  leant  over,  prepared 
to  extinguish  it ;  when  Crifipino.  filled  with  fear  and  remorse,  cried 
out,  throwing  himself  on  bis  knees,  *'  Mercy  I  mercy  .'  Kepentance  ! 
lincere  repentance." 

"  The  light  bums  bright  agftin  !"  solemnly  exclaimed  the  phan- 
Umu  ^'  One  triJil  more  I  31ortal,  return  to  the  world,  and  your  du- 
ties.    But,  remember !  " 

As  the  morning  dawned,  the  cobbler  awoke  from  an  uneasy  slum- 
ber. He  was  seated  at  the  tablf  ;  and  had  been  sleeping  in  the 
chair  which  he  had  occupied  the  previous  night.  He  endeavoured 
to  collect  his  scattered  ^eni^es,  and  then  recollected  distinctly  all  he 
had  seen,    lie  trembled  at  the  remembrance. 

Crispino  ascended  to  the  chamber  occupied  by  his  wife,  who  was 
seated  with  an  open  missal  before  her.  As  he  entered  the  door, 
Nina  exclaimed,  "  It  ie  ray  father  ! " 

*'  Yeii,"  replied  Crispino ;  "  a  father  come  to  ask  forgiveness  of 
Heaven,  and  of  you,  for  all  neglect  and  unkindness,"  and  he  knelt 
by  the  bed,  and  said,  "  Pray  on,  Nina.  Return  thanks  to  Heaven 
that  your  father  has  bade  farewell  to  his  follies.*'  The  poor  wife, 
rejoicing  in  the  ninceritv  of  his  tone,  shed  tears  plentifully. 

The  Count  di  V'icenza  was  convinced  of  the  death  of  Albano  ;  and 
Valentina  having  partintly  recovered,  was  suffered  to  quit  the  turret- 
chamber.  The  Count  guve  orders  for  a  ft'te,  at  whicli  he  intended 
Valentina  should  ap|>ear,  and  that  then  the  subtle  poinon  to  be 
broaght  by  Crispino  should  be  given  to  her.     Should  thb  plan  fail, 
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he  had  itill  the  ready  knife  of  Andrea.     He  accordingly  ordered. 
Abilcmccco^  to  bring  Andrea  to  htm.  M 

"Close  the  door,  brave  Andrew,"  said  the  Count.     "I  would  un^l 
fold  to  you  the  wish  of  my  heart.     Yon  have  experienced  ray  libe- 
nility.     Vou  must  be  prepared,  perhaps  this  nigbt,  witlt  your  trusty, 
stiletto."  ■ 

The  young  Lieutenant  for  the  instant  forgot  bimselC  and 
claimed,  "  Detested  coward  atid  villain  !  " 

The  Commandnnt  rose  in  surpriiitej  it  was  not  the  sound  of  tfa 
voice  of  his  emissary ;   and  he  called  lustily,  "Ho!  Abilemccco  J 
treachery  I "     The  steward  was  rapidly  on  the  spot ;  the  visor  wm 
torn  ofT,  and  the  Count  stood  aghajit  at  the  sight  of  Albano. 

"  Ves,  monster !  I  am  a  witness  of  your  guilt,  and  live  to  de- 
nounce you." 

He  wa.1  instantly  seized.  ^'Abilemecco,"  exclaimed  the  Command- 
ant, **  Convey  your  prisoner  to  the  oubUdle  beneulh  the  moat.  "  By 
what  cursed  fatality  has  this  event  occurred  ?  '*  thought  the  CuunL 

The  guests  were  aa-wmbling.  The  spacious  apartments  of  tlie 
palace  were  brilliantly  illuminatetl.  Strains  of  music  floated  around, 
and  beauty  crowned  the  fascinjitian  of  the  scene. 

Afeantime  Crispino  arrived  in  the  court  of  the  palace :  he  knew 
not  how  to  face  the  Count,  for  he  had  not  brought  the  drug.    "  Now 
I   have  discovered  that  I  have  a  conscience,"  said  he,  "  I  am  mighty 
chary  of  my  proceedings.    Bless  my  heart  I  only  think,  if  my  light^ 
had  been  pulled  out." 

The  tall  lady  glided  from  behind  a  column,  and  ejaculated,  **  Cris 
pino." 

"  Ye — yea," 

"  A  good  man  keeps  his  promise." 

*'  I  assure  you,  Signora,  that  I  have  been  on  my  best  bchavioarj 
ever  since  I  left  your  door."  1 

The  phantom  said,  "You  promised  the  Count  to  procure  him  « 
certain  drug." 

"  I  have  promised  to  be  honest  and  virtuous  for  the  future,"  re._ 
plied  Crispiiiu.  I 

"  Keep  both  promises."  and  she  put  a  phial  in  his  hand ;  "  here  i«| 
the  drug;  take  an  opportunity  to  give  it  to  the  Commandant.  \{ 
shall  not  be  idle !  A  few  minutes  more,  Cri^pino,  and  I  relieve  you  < 
of  my  presence  for  ever." 

Notwithstanding  the  hell  in  his  breast,  the  hypocntical  Count 
di  Vicenza  appeared  to  be  conversing  with  great  .ifirfbility  among 
Iiis  guests.  ■'  Thanks,  my  charming  friends.  The  Liidy  Valentina, 
partially  restored  to  the  blessing  of  health,  welcomes  ye  beneath 
this  roof.  She  is  yet  an  invalid  ;  but  could  not  feel  happiness  until  fl 
again  surrounded  hy  those  she  has  the  pleasure  to  esteem."  V 

And  now  the  dancing  commenced  ;  the  music  mounded  ;  the  fea- 
thers waved,  and  the  gems  glittered.  The  volets,  in  riclily-lsced 
liveries  handed  round  the  ices,  confcctiouarvi  and  sorbets. 

Crispin©  entered ;  his  heart  beating.  The  Count  approached, 
and,  taking  him  on  one  side,  deniando<l  the  potion.  Crispino  gave 
him  the  phinl.  and  said  to  bimaeif,  "  Ueavcn  forgive  roe,  if  I  have 
done  wrong ! " 

The  Commandant  took  a  crystal  goblet  of  lemonade,  and  secret- 
ly emptied  the  contents  of  the  phial  into  iu    lie  then  sent  Abite- 
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n«cco  to  order  Crispino  to  come  to  him.  "Carry,"  said  he  to  the 
o«l»bler-nhys.iciiWi,  "  carry  that  restorine;  draught  to  Valentiiia)" 

Crifptno  dared  not  dittobey,  for  the  eye  of  the  Count  waa 
vitching  him  narrowly.  He  crossed  to  the  sofa,  on  which  Valen- 
tina  was  seated^  and  delivered  the  fatal  goblet  into  the  hand  of 
Camilla,  who  stood  by  the  side  of  her  mistress.  He  was  quaking 
with  dread,  when  his  mind  wn3  relieved  by  the  figure,  which  he  «up- 
pii»cd  to  tie  Camilla,  turning  ;  to  his  great  Niir])ri)ie  he  saw  the  HKxn 
Bt' the  godmother.  She  protiuced  instantaneously  a  second  goblet, 
nactJy  resembling  the  other,  which  Valentiim  received,  and  drank 
Uirrefrotii. 

The  Count,  who  had  been  looking  on  from  a  distance.  exultin^Iy 
•bicrved  that  Vojentina  had  tasted  of  the  goblet.  "  She  hoA  im- 
bibed the  poi«on,"  thought  he,  and  he  called  toAbilemecco  for  wine. 

Abilemecco  advanced  towiirtU  a  page,  who  whs  bearing  a  silver 
■Iver  covered  with  crystal  drinking-cnps,  when  Crispino  saw  the 
phantom  suddenly  place  the  goblet  which  nhe  held  on  the  iuilver.  The 
atxt  moment  it  was  bnrne  by  Abilemecco  to  the  Commandant, 
Tho.  putting  it  to  his  lips,  drank  greedily.  Cri«pino  was  transfixed 
with  astonishment.  In  an  iiMtint  tlie  Count  exclaimed  wildly, 
"TVfcheT)'  !  treachery!  I  nm  poisoned  !  Abilemecco  I  fuithle&A  viU 
toi,  thoa  hast  betrayed  thy  master  ! "  He  rushed  franticly  at  the 
Meword,  and  plungeil  a  poniard  into  his  breast.  The  Count  fell 
wtilliiDg  on  the  floor.  A  scene  of  great  confusion  immediately  en** 
hmL 

CriipEno  thought,  "  All  is  as  it  should  he,"  and  he  looked  round 
ta  the  Ust  time  for  the  hkad.  It  was  there.  The  Cummanclant 
bccnne  livid ;  he  gnashed  hts  teeth,  and  expired  in  the  greatest 
hsluica.  ^___ 

Onr  historian  here  breaks  off.  He  does  not  wind  up  his  tale  to 
icondutioa,  nor  assure  us  of  its  truth  ;  but,  many  years  afterwards, 
■hra  that  great  philosopher,  Lord  Uacon,  had  his  sentence  of 
ODpraMmment  and  fine  remitted  by  King  James,  ond  shone  out  in 
thai*  literary  productions  which  have  made  his  weaknesses  to  be 
fiiguUeii  by  posterity,  he  had  nccnsion  to  send  over  a  learned  clerk 
Id  Padua  Co  obtain  a  copy  of  a  curious  controversial  work  connected 
«ith  the  then  subject  of  his  studies.  Thi»  (^entlenum  heard  the  sin- 
plar  hialnry  of  the  person  who  had  been  called  the  cubbler-phy- 
■cian,  and  also  of  the  supposed  appearance  of  one  of  the  j'aiu'ae 
fiBitly,  Atropoi>  ;  but,  It-arned  as  he  was,  he  could  not  quite  recon- 
dlr  the  Hc.ithen  Alythulogy  with  the  existing  state  of  afiaira.  It 
affrareH.  however,  that  a  hale  old  fellow,  one  Gmaeppe  Loba,  com- 
Mmty  called  Crispino,  had  retired  on  a  little  independence  acquired 
by  making  and  vending  boots  and  shoes ;  that  he  bore  a  good  cha- 
rtcirr:  was  patronized  by  a  Colonel  Albano,  who  allowed  him  an 
iMwritr ;  and  that  an  undersized  young  fellow,  of  voracious  appe- 
tite, Stttkno  by  name,  who  boasted  that  Crispino  w  iis  hit)  father,  ncld 
tlir  honoarablc  po-tt  of  a  drummer  in  the  Colonel's  regiment ;  and 
thai  was  all  tlic  student  cnuld  gather  of  the  history  of  the  Coddlkr 
PflmcJAM,  OR  THB  Well  op  Death! 
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It  was  tho  scliooiier  Hesperus 

That  sail'd  ilie  wintry  sea; 
And  tlie  skipptr  had  ta'en  his  Utile 
daughter 

To  bear  him  company. 

Hlui:  were  her  eyes  as  ihe  fairy-flax, 
Iler  cheeks  like  the  dawn  of  d^y. 

And  her  bosom  swecl  as  the  hawllwra 
buds 
That  ope  in  the  month  of  May. 

The  skipper  he  stood  beside  the  helm, 

With  bis  pipe  in  his  mouth, 
And  watch 'd  how  the  veering  flaw  did 
blow 

The  smoke  now  west,  now  south. 

Then  Qp  and  spake  nn  old  sailur, 
Had  nail'd  tlio  Spanish  Main, 

"  I  pray  tiiee  put  Jnio  youder  port. 
For  I  fear  a  hurricane. 

"Last  night  the  moon  had  a  (golden  ring, 
And  to-night  no  moon  wc  sec  1 " 

The  skipper  he  blew  awhifFfrom  his 
pipt'. 
And  a  scornful  laugh  laugh'd  he. 

Colder  and  louder  blew  the  wind, 

A  gale  fioro  the  iiorth-ea>it ; 
The  snow  fell  hissinjj  in  the  briue. 

And  the  billows  froth'd  like  yeast. 

Down   came   the  •tons,  and  smote 
amain 
The  vessel  in  its  strength ; 
She   shudder'd    and    paused,    like   a 
frighted  steed, 
Then  leap'd  her  cable's  length. 

"Come  hither  1  come  hitlier  t  my  tittle 
daughter, 

And  Ju  not  tremble  so ; 
For  I  can  weather  the  roughest  gale 

Tliai  ever  wind  did  blow." 

He  wrapp'd  her  warm  in  his  seaman's 
coat 

Against  the  slinging  blast; 
He  cut  a  rope  ftora  a  brolcea  spar. 

And  bound  her  to  the  mast. 

"O  &i1i«t!   1  hear  the  churcli-bells 
ring— 

Oh !  say,  what  may  it  be  ?  " 
*<  Tis  a  fog-bell  on  a  rock-bound  coast  1 " 

And  he  steer'd  for  the  open  sea. 

"  O  father  t  I  hear  the  sound  of  gutu — 

Oh  I  say,  what  niiiy  it  be  f " 
"  Some  ship  in  dislrcis,  that  CiUiuot  live 

In  such  an  angry  sea  !  " 
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*'  O  father  t  I  see  a  gleaming  light — 
Oh  1  say,  what  may  it  be  V 

But  the  father  answer 'd  nerer  a  word, 
A  froaen  corpse  was  he. 

Lash'd  to  the  helm,  all  stiff  and  aUrk,] 

Witli  his  face  lo  the  skies. 
The  lanlt^rn^leam'd  through  iheglenm-l 

ing  snow 
On  bis  fiv'd  and  glassy  eyes. 

Then  the  maiden  clasp'd  her  hand»,and  J 
pray'd 
That  sav^d  she  mittht  be; 
And  she  thought  of  Christ,  who  still'dj 
the  wave 
Od  the  lake  of  Galilee. 

And  fast  through  (he  midnight  dark 
and  dri:ar. 

Through  tlie  whistling  stectand&now, 
Dke  a  sheeted  ghost  the  vessel  swept 

Toward  the  reef  of  Norman's  Woe. 

And  ever  the  fitful  gusts  between  I 

A  sound  came  from  the  land ;  ' 

It  was  the  sound  of  the  trampling  surf 
On  U)c  rocks  and  the  hard  sea-sand. 

The  breakers  were  right  beneath  her 
bows, 

She  drifted  a  dreaiy  wreck. 
Anil  a  whooping  billow  swept  the  crew  ^ 

Like  icicles  from  ber  deck. 

She  struck  where  the  white  and  fleecy  ^ 
waves 

Look'd  soft  as  carded  wool; 
But  tlie  cruel  rocks  titey  gored  her  »id« 

Like  the  honu  of  an  angry  buU. 

Her  rattling  shrouds,  all  ib«ath«d  la  ] 
ice, 
Willi  the  masts  went  by  the  boaid. 
Like  a  vessel  of  glass,  she  store  and 
sank. 
Ho!  ho!  the  breakers  roar'd ! 

At  daybreak,  on  the  bleak  sca-beoch, 

A  fisherman  stoo<l  aghast 
To  see  the  form  of  a  maiden  fair 

I.ash*d  close  to  a  drifting  mast. 

The  salt  sea  was  froren  on  her  breast. 

The  salt  tears  in  her  eyes; 
And  he  siiw  her  hatr,  like  the  browa  j 
sea- weed, 

On  the  billows  (all  and  rise. 

Such  was  the  wreck  of  the  Hespenu, 
In  the  midnight  and  the  snow  I 

Christ  save  us  all  from  a  dca^  like  (his 
On  the  reef  of  Nortnan's  Woe  I 


l/>.^ 


THE  CORPUS  MSa 


rnis  is  an  age  esst-nlially  nitiunalixlic  ami  inqiiiriiijr.  Beyond  llie 
Tttinty  of  nothing  )ii>in<;  eertdin,  tliere  is  riu  Tart  ofivliicfi  we  cuii  hi* 
a»  orrtAin  as  to  lie  certain  of  it.  Have  we  grown  up  from  buytiood  in 
■emv  fondlT-cherixhed  belief?  Straight  an  academic,  who  has  gnidn- 
•tcd  at  the  London  Univentity,  ariseH  to  n&Hirre  us  that  we  are  quite  in 
OTTor,  •'  All  Tery  well,  you  know,  twenty  years  ago,  but  no  man  of 
nmnNia  lense  will  beliere  such  stuff  now  o'  days.  Haven't  you  seen 
IHi/fMar  It  item  h  bird's  Enquiry  ^  (JHSt  number  of  the  Cabinet  Cyclo- 
padia).  'E^ad  .'  he  handles  it  in  pretty  style — oil  a  falbicy."  —  We 
tat  recaircd  to  doff  all  our  old  poetic  feeling,  to  cut  the  poor  thinpi, 
"and  in  the  street,  too,"  whilst  we  must,  farsnoth,  cap  the  mammotlm, 
ucgalntherid,  and  other  beasts  of  burthen  of  the  bke  nature.  Pity 
tbe  whole  tribe  of  innovators  is  not  in  the  transition  state  they  are  au 
tmd  of  talking  about ; — the  end  of  the  transit.  Botany  Bay. 

TTiiuking  thus  on  these  |X)iuts,  and  being  t'outent  to  remain  in 

■>f  dark  E^pt  as  ciimpared  with  this  so  much  tnlked-of  Goshen,  it 

wn  DO  nnail  dflijilit  to  me  to  find  the  wherewithal  to  crush  inie  of 

the  data  nf  repttlcs,  whom  my  rouI  nbhont,  on  their  own  dungtiill.     It 

&a«r  •light  to  be  known  to  all  the  male  portion  of  the  lieges,  that  of 

late  y«Lr*  a  stmnf;  attack  has  been  made  upon  the  earlier  ]>ortion  of 

Ui«  Roman  HinU'ry,  by  a  certain  stolid  German,  culled  Niehuhr,  who 

Lkta  knit  Komulus  and  Clieeks  the  I^lnrine  by  an  airy  copula  ;  and  made 

na  IVnij>ilius,  like  Jack  Kohinson  or  Jem  Crow,  figure  as  the  hero 

Pvf  ■  pepnlor  song.     It  had  been  better  for  tliis  lenrned   pundit  had  he 

*Wan  flootented  tostick  to  hrs  meerschaum  and  murrkraHt  amid  the  iio- 

iMwer  dattde  ahadesofGottingen,  Bonn,  or  any  other  of  tho*(e  studious 

■ammitin.    I  will  spare  him.  under  the  idea  that  iH-fure  this  Huntulus 

kM  lirMwht  an   action  for  dofauiation  of  chamcter  ngainist  him  before 

B>y  Lurd  Chief  Justice  MinoK,  and  a  respectable  and  enlightened  jury 

M  twrUtf  ancient  Romans,  wrapped  up  in  their  vlitionary  togte. 

But  to  i\\K  point,  and  let  Dr.  Arnold  beware  how  be  proceeds  with 
fci*  craile  history  — history,  indeed  !  In  the  library  of  Corpus  Cfaristi 
CcUcfir,  Cantbritige,  it  has  been  mv  good  furtuoc  to  meet  with  some 
tadeot  Pdlinipfcftts,  written  over  with  monkisb  legends,  similar  to  those 
NCvnlly  brought  before  the  public  by  Thomas  Ingoldsby.  Suspecting 
ftan  lAtir  ipitearunrc  that  there  was  something  in  them  more  than 
■»t  the  eye,  I  inuantlv  detenuined  to  apply  to  the  very  enllgbtuned 
int  liberal  .Master  of  llie  college,  \v\w  received  me  with  his  usual  ur. 
Wakv.  I  ttjitrd  the  object  of  my  vikit,  mentioning  that  I  had  disco- 
*Wta  in  the  library  of  the  college  some  ilSS.  wliich  appeared  tome 
la  pwfi  a  gottd  deal  of  interest,  and  I  was.  therefore,  anxious  to  try 
VpiB  ibein  Aogelo  Mai's  Albolutrum  or  bleaching  liquid,  which  the 
Inroed  Abbe  hu.i  already  used  with  great  effect  in  the  noble  library  of 
Ue  Vatican.  The  Master  replied,  with  great  courtesy,  "  that  Ite  n  iiihed 
MMdtody  would  take  the  butch  cheap,  as,  from  the  nature  of  the  pupi-r, 
Ary  wvn*  scarcely  capable  of  being  applied  to  their  usual  purpose  of 
piB-wadft.  Indeed.  »ir/'  added  he,  "  to  tell  the  truth,  I  shnuld  be  glad 
lorxcfasnge  tbe  whole  lot  with  Mr-  Stevenson,  for  bis  magniticetit  col- 
Wtam  of  Kuinances,  or  anything  that  the  KcIIowb  noutd  read.  I  may 
(ell  yoB,  sir. — but  il  need  not  go  any  further —  that,  except  about  this 

VOL.  rill.  M 
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KkdfiniC  it  a  perfect  v^cunm. — a  deserted  cbo- 

-  ife  FeUnvs  of  this  college,  after  they  've  taken 

-^iM^vA*  ft  d^gnv,  never  take  anytliing  el»e>  except  when 

«tt»  «dfc  oadk  other,  n-hea  they  're  taking  their  whnck  out 

r^^lRt*  or  taking  their  leaves  after  they  're  taken  their 

Mdnally  tht-y  take  a  cold. — D'  ye  take  me.  Sir  ?  " 

-t^rfo^  ftf  couth;,  to  the  Miistcr's  jocosity:  "  When  do  the  jokes 

^  T«c  BBS  crer  fall  upon  a  deaf  ear  ?  "  and  so  ended  my  intcr- 

*«■•  mA  t&is  di^itory. 

I  iMliimi  d  in  triumph  to  my  rooms,  with  the  treasure  ander  my  vm* ' 
jttditm  iato  the  gutter  a  sliady-Ioukiug  bachelor  in  a  white  bat,  im- 
UVHk  in  a  Fellowship  examination  jmper,  and  a  collie  Tutor,  who 
WHK  wftlking  down  Trumpitigtou  Street,  smiling  at  the  tamp-posts. 
win  Uttiiictiixiate  bedmaker  was  the  next  victim  of  my  nTath,  which 
sttuovd  its  maximuoi  in  a  kick  to  a  poor  animal  uf  the  dog  species, 
miiich,  despite  threats  on  the  parts  of  the  college  authoriticft,  bad  been 
fur  sutue  three  terms  snngly  domesticated  in  my  rooms.  Now  wu  tlt« 
time  fur  the  gmnd  projection,  the  liquid  was  applied, 

"  Joy,  joy  for  ever,  my  task  is  done, 
T)ie  AISS.  cleaned,  and  Nicbuhr  done." 

The  under-writing  appeared  beautiful  and  distinct.  Flere  is  a  spe- 
cimen of  it.  []It  must  be  premised  that  the  spaces  which  appear  un- 
filled jirise  from  the  sporting  propensities  of  the  guanliuns  of  the  library, 
uudtbat  iti  the  uriginul  MS.  these  are  of  a  circular  farm,  tlie  undoabted 
it  of  a  gun-punch.J  The  Latin,  an  all  scholars  will  perceive  ot  a 
ce,  )t>  of  the  most  early  Jute :  clearly  as  old  as  that  of  the  sons  of 
iKnttmi  Ambarvales,  or  agricnlturul  society.  I  found  that  my  first 
I  iMi.  W  rest  one  of  the  problems  of  classical  antiquity.  The  trea- 
H  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  Komon  Neu-spajier.'  I  had  fir^t 
_  [whifct  must  have  been  a  part  devoted  to  the  Sporting  intelli- 

mmn    Tb«  ptfagraph  was  in  Uncial,  or  (for  the  benefit  of  the  vulg&r) 
QMibJ  leCiers*  &od  ran  thus  : — 

'■  xL^nn .  ROMvr,  svbs  (^aunwad)  no .  finzr . 
p» .  K  .  iVNi .  (gunri'ad)  vbtt  (gHNtvad)." 

^||l»  lib  •videutly,  if  written  correctly   with  the  blanks  filled  up, 

"  .\tb«  Kituiuli  subscriptiva  venalio  erit  pridie  kalendais  Junii "  (the 

^.i  ...^J  adiuits  of  dispute-)     We  should  interpret  the  whole  adver- 

ihitt: — "  The  Royal  Subscription  Pack  will  throw  off  nt  Albn, 

h,  uoisstt  the  weather  prove  'vd':"  or,  again,  the  last  word 

Ob*  uguiBcation,  that  "  heavif  vei  (in  later  times  called  Cerr- 

■^yMtittX  be  provided  for  the  sportsmen.     Again,  it  may  be  a 

.Miilit  W  those  appended  to  such  notices  in  our  own  daya, — 

%  '  ,^.ii,"*  eouivaleat  to  *'  Take  care  not  to  ride  over  the  yoaiw 

^^  .•  Jrwiuiul  outrage  peri>etrated  by  the  Fellows  of  Corpun 

<  L  this  point  should  ever  be  set  at  rest.     The  wholo 

otuurkiible  for  many  reasims,  but  chiefly  for  these ; 

"'  I  subscription  pack  of  hounds,  the  fair  inference 

\iitrd;  secondly,  if  the  pack  were  a  subscrip* 

w»  thill  there  must  Iiave  been  certain  well-de- 

..u  existing  Iwtween   the  several  orders  of  the 

tiianly  recreations  were  studiously  prouiotcd  by 

.    1    \.^\ti  the  citizen  and  tliu farmer  were oa  ciirefiill] 
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respected.  The  condact  of  our  William  I.  and  RomuluK  present  some 
ttriking  onalos^es  and  contrasts,  which,  with  certain  fulluwing  adver- 
tUfnients,  will  go  far  to  prove  ttie  existence  of  ganie-Iawft  iimoiirrst  the 
indent  Romans.  Before  proceedings  I  wilt  mention  to  my  readers 
that  it  is  not  my  intention  to  present  them  with  any  more  exHmples  of 
tlie  newspaper  in  the  unciiil  character:  I  shall  merely  give  the  sub- 
Mance  in  En^rli^h,  quoting  the  Latin  where  there  Reenin  any  obscuritr. 
Any  i^ntlemnn  who  wishe.s  to  follow  the  subject  out  further,  need  onfj 
Apply  to  Mr.  Bcntley,  who  will  at  once  gratify  him  with  a  sight  of  fac- 
nmileB  of  the  original  MSS. 

But  we  will  jHUS  rapidly  over  the  comparatively  uninteresting  adver- 
ttttiig-«l»eett  and  go  at  once  to  the  "  leading  article,"  which  we  discover- 
ed ia  the  next  MS.  to  which  we  applied  the  "  Alljolutrum."  We  call 
U  "  the  leading  article,"  as,  from  the  enlarged  characters,  and  conceited 
tone  of  the  writer,  it  evidently  pniceeded  fn)m  the  pen  of  one  who 
iUcd  a  pMt  corresponding  to  that  of  "  editor  "  of  one  of  our  owu 
Jouroftli.  It  was  a  rigarouti  appeal  to  the  Koman  public  on  the  im- 
portant subject  of  the  mode  to  be  adopted  of  propagating  their  name 
and  lineage  by  meoiix  of  matrimony.  It  commenced  "  pop  .  boss."  evi- 
dently meaning  '*  Komun  people  I "  and  proceeded  in  the  nervous 
termh  which  we  subjoin,  freely  translated. 

"  With  regard  to  '  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Konmn 
Dame/  we  would  direct  the  attention  of  our  rendejrs  to  an  article  in  our 
find  page-  We  cannot  supfMiJte  them  to  be  ignorant  of  tlie  object  of 
that  cociety,— sensible  as  they  must  be  at  every  moment  of  the  wnnt 
wUdi  it  propoaes  to  remedy.  There  are  other  wants,  which  may  not 
ht  Ml  at  all  timet,  by  all  agen.  nor  in  all  phuies  ;  but  the  female  sex 
rew  oar  youth,  delight  our  age,  adorn  our  prosperity,  cheer  our  ad- 
Ttrtity-  delight  us  when  at  home,  give  Us  no  trouble  when  abroad, 
Bprnd  the  night  with  us,  travel  with  us,  rusticate  (or  pcrhapa  we  should 
■ay,  are  ru!>ticated)." 

Here  we  must  pause  a  moment  to  draw  some  important  inferences. 
0>r  rrad«rs  will  nlresdy,  the  learned  at  leoKt  amnng^it  them,  have  de- 
tteted  the  impudent  pla;j;iaritim  of  Cicero  in  \m  cclelirated  apostrophe 
to  literature  in  the  oration  for  Archlas  the  |>oet.  It  in  word  for  word 
takco  from  this  paa&age,  subMtitutiog  "  literature  "  fur  "  wives,"  and  be- 
^■a  (for  those  who  choose  to  refer  to  the  [ius»age),  "  Nam  ueteroe  itefjue 
tmpoRua  stmt  aeqne  ntatum  omnium  ueque  locorum/'  &c  Thia  is 
in  aoeordance  with  what  onn  might  have  expected  from  Cicero,  that 
Mirtest  literary  humbug  of  antiquity,  that  Dionysiuft  Lardner  of  old 
Hwnf .  wbo  never  aigncd  his  name  to  a  familiar  twopenny-post  commu- 
■ication  to  Athens,  without  attaching  to  it  an  alphabetical  chaos  of 
fiVerary  and  adentific  titles.  The  second,  and  perhaps  more  important 
lafertnoe.  connected  with  this  extraordinary  extract,  ia  as  follows  : — If 
aica  were  rusticated  (and  "  nisticantur  "  is  the  word)  in  the  days  of 
Rcmuluii,  whence  were  they  rusticated?  From  Universities!  The 
tfriadoaiaii  is  inevitablp  that  there  were  Universities  in  ancient  Rome  ! 
■ad  morv,  that  thete  Univemitiea  were  unfettered  by  the  monkish 
natlklimn,  which,  in  one  point  at  least,  turn  our  own  into  Trappist 
aHaawteries,— whore  female  foot  may  never  tread, — for  bed-makers,  if 
women  they  mu»t  be  called,  certainly  deserve  to  be  ranked  as  a  sepa- 
rate apeciea*  The  Hnman  undergraduate  we  nee,  when  from  the  coo- 
aa^oanee  of  youthful  indiscretion  he  was  obliged  for  a  while  to  quit  his 
taarara  of  Academe,  might  still  tiud  solace  in  the  arms  of  a  loving  wife, 
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a  tingnldr  posture,  flinging  stones  to  the  beat  of  their  ability.  Here 
th*?  dtrfendnnts  were  observed  to  HmiJe.  The  L!ct«r  then  wunt  on  to 
it«tr,  that  tlio  prisoners  were  standing  on  the  stuint  of  the  Capitol, 
■looping  futM'ard,  and  casting  stones  from  between  llieir  legi*.  The  Prator 
tekrd  if  he  had  anythinu  more  to  add  to  his  statement:  he  replied  in 
the  negative.  The  priwmerB  ivere  then  called  on  for  their  defence. 
FUkiaSf  who  WHS  the  spokesman  of  the  party,  Miid,  that  lie  and  his 
cmpanions  could  certainly  not  deny  the  fact ;  but  they  based  their 
defence  on  another  };rnund,  namely,  that  tlio  flinging  of  stones  at  that 
buur.  uod  for  tlie  purposes  which  they  had  in  view,  could  in  no  way  be 
cunatrued  into  a  statutable  oflence. 

"  PrciSiToa.  On  what  grounds  do  you  justify  it? 

**  FABfns.  It  can  scarcely  be  unknown  to  your  lordship  that  the 
Bonaa  name  ia  likely  to  i>erish  for  ever  from  the  face  of  the  earth. 

**  Pr  j^Tun.  Has  the  man  seen  a  Nymph  ? — What  has  this  to  do  with 
the  qcestion  in  hand  ? 

"  Kabius.  Everything,  O  judge  !  If  yuu  will  but  grant  me  a  patient 
bearing  I  mil  proceed  to  explain.  My  companions  and  I  were  trying, 
like  Deucalion  and  P^-rrha,  to  renew  the  human  race. 

"  The  Af agifitrate  was  here  about  to  address  the  prisoners  in  a  violent 
•trsin  of  invective,  for  daring  to  insult  the  bench  with  a  legend  which, 
in  hi*  idea,  had  never  existed ;  but  the  clerk  arose  from  his  seat,  and 
entreated  a  moment's  consultation  with  him.  In  a  few  minutes  he 
■foceeded.  *  I  cannot,  O  accu.scd,  deny  the  trnth  of  the  tale  which  you 
Dare  just  given  voice  to.  But  bv  your  conduct,  you  either  intended  to  call 
ike  poliev  of  the  government  in  question,  an  atfair  of  no  small  moment 
in  ft  a«wlr-born  city, — or^  taking  the  milder  viuw  of  the  question, — you 
WWlmll  Uiree  have  been  intoxicated  at  the  time.'  The  defendants  ad- 
■ittvcl  the  justice  of  the  remark. 

*•  pRJKTOR.  You,  then,  O  Kabius  and  Larlius,  I  fine  in  five  nxxe^  a- 
|iH<e,  or.  in  default  of  payment,  adjudge  you  to  a  fortni>'lit*s  hurd  labour 
at  the  ftlill.  Uut  oniMnnlius  rents  a  heavier  stain.  How  long,  O  Alanlius, 
vile  ibou  abuse  our  patience  P  How  long  shall  this  madness  of  thine 
ttaai|W  unpunished  }  When  will  this  unbridled  btddnesa  of  thine  come 
le  an  eod  ?  What^  then — does  not  the  watch  nightly  sit  at  the  Capi- 
tol ?  Dties  not  the  police  of  the  cily,^-doe«  not  the  fear  of  the  people, 
^dp  aut  the  devoted  meetings  of  the  sober  citizens,  —  does  not  this 
nn  spot  on  which  my  chair  rests,  guarded  as  it  is  by  an  elficient  police, 
^-oa  none,  I  say,  of  these  things  make  you  blush,  and  lose  your  counte- 
aaoce  ?— With  all  these  omens  about  you,  with  the  city  flonrisliing  as  it 
dtc%,  h»»  it  never  occurred  to  your  mind  that  you  are  ruining  yourcon- 
«Citol«m,  disgusting  your  friejids,  and  leading  vour  aasociates  to  de- 
eiracttna.  i  6ne  you  in  ten  aijies,  and,  in  default  of  payment,  adjudge  ' 
ywn  to  one  month's  hard  labour.  And  let  me  warn  you,  that  if  vou 
pBiiit  in  your  dissolute  course,  I  will  no  longer  permit  you  to  escape 
■f  die  payment  of  a  sum  of  money." 

Tlios  ends  this  interesting  trial.  I  may  perhaps,  if  this  paper  should 
attract  the  notice  which  from  these  valunble  extracts  it  deserves,  pro- 
ceed with  them,  befiire  laving  the  whole  in  a  more  compendious  form 
bcfenr  the  world.  For  the  mfonnation  of  the  curious,  I  may  as  well 
aentioa  that  the  MH.  alluded  to  is  nuiiked  H.  U.  M.  in  tlw  Corpus 
iabnry. 


THE  FALL  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  USHER. 


Dunixo  the  whole  of  a  dull,  dark,  and  soundless  day  in  tbcl 
nuiitmn  of  the  year,  wlicn  the  cUmkU  hung^  opjjrcssively  low  in  the! 
heaverts,  I  had  been  pa&sing  alone,  un  horseback,  tlirou(|;h  a  Biii^ulor- 
ly  dreary  tract  of  country;  iind  nt  length  found  myself  as  tlie  shades] 
of  the  evening  drew  on  within  view  of  the  melancholy  House  ofl 
Usher.  I  know  nut  how  it  was — but,  wiU»  the  first  glimpse  of  the  < 
building  a  sense  of  tnsuflerable  gloom  pervaded  my  spirit.  I  say  in- 
superable ;  for  the  feeling  wus  unrelieved  by  any  of  that  halt-plea- 
Burablc,  because  poetic,  sentiment,  with  which  the  mind  usually  re- 
ceives even  the  sternest  natural  images  of  the  desolate  or  terrible. 
I  looked  upon  the  «cene  before  me  —  upon  the  mere  house,  and  the 
bimple  lanilscaj>c  features  of  the  domain—  upon  the  bleak  walls ^ 
upon  the  vacant  eye-like  windows  —  ufjon  a  few  rank  Hedges  —  and 
upon  a  few  white  trunks  of  decayed  trees— with  an  utter  depression 
of  soul,  which  I  can  compare  to  no  earthly  sensation  more  properly 
than  to  the  after-dream  of  the  reveller  upon  opium — the  bitter  lapie 
into  common  life — the  hideous  dropping  off  of  the  veil.  There  was 
an  iciness,  a  Kinking,  a  sickening  of  the  heart, — an  unredeemed  drear- 
iness of  thought,  which  no  goading  af  the  imaginiilion  could  tor- 
ture into  augnt  of  the  sublime.  What  Mas  it — I  paused  to  think — 
what  was  it  that  so  unnerved  me  in  the  conteniplalion  of  the  Hi>u8e 
of  Ifsher.^  It  was  a  mystery  all  iiiMiluble;  nor  could  I  Qrapple 
with  the  shadowy  fancies  that  crowde<l  upon  me  an  I  pondered.  I 
WHS  forcetl  to  fall  back  upon  the  unsatisfactory  conclusion,  that 
while,  beyond  doubt,  there  arr  combinations  of  very  simple  natural 
objects  whit'])  have  the  power  of  thus  atfecting  us,  still  the  reiuon 
and  the  analysis  of  this  power  lie  among  conMuerstions  beyond  our 
de|)th.  It  was  poKsible,  I  reflectedj  that  a  mere  diflerent  arrange- 
ment of  the  particulars  of  the  scene,  of  the  details  of  the  pictur^j 
would  be  sufficient  to  mo<]ify,  or  perhaps  to  annihilate  its  capacitj 
for  sorrowful  inipreiisinn ;  and,  acting  upon  thjt  idea,  I  reined  mj 
horise  to  the  precipitous  brink  of  a  black  and  lurid  torn,  that  lay  in 
tiiirufflcd  lustre  by  the  dwelling,  and  gazed  down — but  with  a  sfaud 
der  even  more  thrilling  than  before-^  upon  the  re-modelled  and  in 
verted  images  of  the  grey  sedge^  and  the  ghastly  tree-stems,  and 
the  vacant  and  eye-like  windows. 
Nevertheless,  in  tliis  mansion  of  gloom  I  now  proposed  to  mysrlj 
•  a  iwjourn  of  home  weeks.  Its  pruprietor,  iiuderick  Usher,  had  be 
one  of  my  boon  companions  in  boyhood ;  but  mnnv  veara  hnij 
elapsed  since  our  last  meeling.  A  letter,  however,  hod  Intel'v  reache<j 
me  in  a  flistaiit  ]mrt  of  the  country  —  a  letter  from  him  —  which,  in 
its  wildly  importunate  nature,  ha^  uthnitted  of  no  other  than  a  per- 
Bonal  reply.  The  filS.  gave  evidence  of  nervous  agitation.  The 
writer  stKike  <if  acute  bodily  illness;  of  a  pitiable  mental  idiosyn- 
crasy wliich  oppressed  him  ;  and  of  an  earnest  dehire  to  see  me,  as 
his  best,  and  indeed  his  only  personal  friend,  with  a  view  of  attempt- 
ing, by  the  cheerfulness  of  my  society,  some  alleviation  of  his  ma- 
lady. It  was  the  manner  in  which  all  this,  and  much  more,  was 
said — it  was  the  apparent  heart  tJiat  went  with  his  request — which 
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•llowed  me  no  roooi  for  hesitation,  and  I  accordingly  obeyed  vhat  I 
still  considered  a  very  siiif;ular  summons  forthwith. 

Although  as  boys  we  hod  been  even  intimate  associates,  yet  I 
really  knew  little  of  my  friend.  His  reserve  had  been  always  ex- 
reuive  and  habitual.  I  was  aware,  however,  that  lu's  very  ancient 
lainily  had  been  noted,  time  out  of  mind,  for  a  peculiar  sensibility 
of  tempenunent,  di&playing  itself  through  lonj^  ages  in  many  works 
of  exalted  art,  and  manifested  of  late  in  repeated  deeds  of  munificent 
^ct  unobtrusive  charity^  am  well  as  in  a  passifinate  devotion  to  the 
mtricacie^j  iMrrhaps  even  more  than  to  the  orthodox  and  easily  re- 
cognisable beauties  uf  musical  science.  I  have  learned,  too,  the 
ireiy  remarkable  fact  that  the  stem  of  the  Usher  race,  all  time- 
honoured  as  it  was,  had  put  forth  at  no  period  any  enduring 
branch  ;  in  other  words,  that  the  entire  family  lay  in  the  direct  line 
of  descent,  and  had  always,  with  very  ti*ifling  and  very  temporary 
variatioa,  so  lain.  It  was  this  deficiency,  I  considered,  while  run- 
ning over  in  thought  the  perfect  keeping  of  the  character  of  the 
premises  with  the  accrcditc<l  character  of  the  people,  and  while  spe- 
cuUling  upon  the  possible  influence  which  the  one  in  the  long  lapse 
of  centuries  might  have  exercised  upon  the  other  — it  was  this  defi- 
ciency, perliapa,  of  collateral  issue,  and  the  consequent  undeviating 
transmission  from  sire  to  son  of  the  patrimony  with  the  name,  which 
bad  at  length  so  identified  the  two  its  to  merge  the  original  title  of 
tbecfftate  in  the  quaint  and  etiuivocal  appellation  of  the  "  House  of 
Usbo',"  — an  appellation  which  seemetl  to  include  in  the  minds  of 
ibcpesaantry  who  used  it  both  the  f'iuiiily  and  the  family  mansion. 

1  Dave  said  that  the  sole  effect  uf  my  somewhat  childish  experi- 
ment of  looking  doMD  within  the  tarn  had  been  to  deepen  the  first 
singular  impression.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  consciousness 
of  ue  rapiil  increase  of  my  superstition  —  for  why  should  1  not  so 
ttrin  it?  — served  mainly  to  accelerate  tlie  increase  itself.  Such,  1 
bare  long  known,  is  the  paradoxical  law  of  all  eentimcnts  having 
terror  as  m  basis.  And  it  might  have  been  for  this  reason  only,  that 
vbeD  I  again  uplifted  my  eyes  to  the  house  itself,  from  its  image  in 
the  pool,  there  grew  in  my  mind  a  strange  fancy  —  a  fancy  so  riiH- 
Cldouf,  indeed,  that  I  but  mention  it  to  show  the  vivid  force  of  the 
wasatSons  which  oppressed  me.  I  had  so  worked  uj>on  my  imngin- 
■Kion  as  really  to  believe  that  around  about  the  whole  mansion  and 
donain  there  hung  an  atmosphere  peculiar  to  themselves  and  their 
immediiite  vicinity  — an  atmosphere  which  had  no  afBnity  witli  the 
sir  of  heaven,  but  which  had  reeked  up  fmni  the  decayed  tree»,  and 
the  grry  wall,  and  the  silent  tarn,  in  the  form  of  an  inelastic  vapour 
or  gaa,  dull,  sluggish,  faintly  discernible,  and  leaden-hued.  Shaking 
off  from  my  spirit  wh.tt  muMt  have  been  a  dream,  I  bcannetl  mure 
oarruwly  the  real  aspect  of  tlie  building.  Its  principal  feature 
•fcmed  to  be  that  of  an  excesaive  antiquity.  The  discoloration  of 
■gH  had  been  great.  Alinute  fungi  overspread  the  whole  exterior, 
hnging  in  a  fine  unglcd  web-work  from  the  eaves.  Yet  all  this 
VM  apart  from  any  extraordinary  dilapidation.  No  portion  of  the 
BUMnr}'  had  fallen;  and  there  appeared  to  be  a  wild  inconsistency 
between  its  still  perfect  adaptation  of  part9,  and  the  utterly  porous  and 
nridently  decayed  condition  oi' the  individual  stones.  In  this  there 
was  much  that  reniiiiilcd  me  of  the  specious  totality  M'  old  wood- 
work, which  has  rotted  for  long  years  in  some  neglected  vault,  with 
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no  disturbance  from  the  breath  of  the  external  air.  Beyond  tliis  in. 
dication  at' extensive  decay,  however,  the  fabric  gave  bttle  token  of 
instability.  Perhaps  the  eye  of  fl  scrutinizing  observer  niifi;ht  have 
di&c<ivered  a  barely  perceptible  fissure,  which,  extending  from  the 
r<K»f  of  the  building  in  front,  made  its  way  down  the  wall  in  a  xig- 
zAff  direction,  until  it  became  lost  in  the  sullen  water*  of  the  tarn. 

Noticing  these  things  1  rode  over  a  short  cHUJ«.'way  to  the  house. 
A  servant  in  wailing  took  n»v  horse,  and  1  entered  the  Gothic  arch- 
way ot'  the  hall.  A  valet  of'  ste.ihhy  step  thence  cnmhicted  tne  in 
bilence  through  many  dnrk  and  iiitricflte  passages  in  my  progpeai  to 
the  ttHftio  of  his  master.  Aluch  tltat  1  encountered  on  the  way 
contributed,  I  know  not  how,  to  heighten  the  vague  sentiment*  of 
which  I  have  already  spoken.  While  the  objects  around  me — while 
the  carvings  of  the  cellingj*,  the  sombre  tapestries  of  the  walls,  the 
ebon  bliicknegs  of  the  floors,  and  ihc  phantasmagoric  armorial  tro- 
phies, wtn'cli  rattled  m  I  strode,  were  but  inalters  to  which,  or  to 
auch  as  which  1  had  l>een  accustomed  from  my  infancy.  While  I 
hesitated  ni»t  to  acknowledge  how  familiar  was  all  this,  1  still  won- 
dered to  find  how  unfamiliar  were  the  fancies  which  ordinary  image* 
were  stirring  up,  On  one  of  the  staircases  I  met  the  physician  of 
the  family.  Iliscountcnance,  1  thought,  wore  a  mingled  expression 
of  low  cunning  and  perplexity.  He  accosted  ine  with  trepidation. 
nnd  passed  on.  I'he  valet  now  threw  open  a  door,  and  ushered  me 
into  the  presence  of  his  master. 

The  room  in  which  I  found  myself  was  very  large,  am]  exces- 
sively lofty.  The  windows  were  long,  narrow,  anti  pointed,  and  at 
BO  vast  a  distance  from  the  black  oaken  floor  ns  to  be  altogether  in- 
accessible from  within.  Feeble  gleaniR  of  encrinisoned  light  made 
their  way  through  the  trelliced  panes,  and  served  to  render  suffi- 
ciently distinct  the  more  prominent  objects  around.  The  eye,  how- 
ever, struggled  in  vuin  to  reach  the  remoter  angles  of  the  chamber, 
or  the  recesses  of  the  vaulted  and  fretted  ceiling.  Dark  draperies 
hung  upon  the  walls.  The  general  furniture  was  profuse,  comfort- 
less, antique,  and  tattered.  Alany  books  and  musical  instruments 
lay  scalteretl  about,  but  failed  to  give  any  viudity  to  tJie  scene.  I 
felt  that  I  lireathed  an  atntnjiiphere  of  sorrow.  An  air  of  stern,  deep, 
and  irredeemable  gloom  hung  over,  and  |>crvaded  all. 

1-Jpon  my  entrance  Usher  arose  from  a  sofa  upon  which  he  had 
been  lying  at  full  length,  and  greeted  me  with  a  vivacious  warmth, 
which  had  much  in  it.  I  nt  fir»t  thought  of  an  overdone  cordiality 
—  of  the  constrainerl  effort  of  the  ennutff  man  of  the  world.  A 
glance,  however,  ut  his  countenance  convinced  me  of  his  j>crfect 
sincerity.  We  sat  down  ;  and  for  aomc  moments,  while  he  spoke 
not,  I  gazed  upon  him  with  a  feebng  half  of  pity,  half  of  awe. 
Surely  man  had  never  before  so  terribly  alured  in  so  brief  a  period 
as  had  Roderick  Usher  f  It  was  with  difficulty  that  I  could  bring 
myself  to  admit  the  identity  of  the  wan  being  before  me  with  the 
companion  of  my  early  boyhood.  Yet  the  character  of  his  face  had 
been  at  all  times  remarkable.  A  cadaverousness  of  complexion ; 
an  eye  large,  liquid,  and  luminous  beyond  comp.irison ;  lips  some- 
what thin,  and  very  pallid,  hut  of  a  Hur|>asfiingly  beautiful  curve  ;  n 
nose  of  a  delicate  Hebrew  model,  but  with  a  breadth  of  nostril 
unusual  in  similar  formations;  a  finely-moulded  chin,  speaking,  in 
ill)  want  of  prominence,  ol  a  want  of  moral  energy  ;  hair  of  a  more 
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■'  tfiMiity ;  the«e  features,  with  an  inor- 

r;>ions  of  the  temple,  made  up  alto^' 

.atitylt)  be  forgotten.     And  now,  in   the 

-  prevailing  cliaructer  of  theae  features,  and 

Lie  wont  to  convey,  lay  so  much  of  change 

I    I   spuke.     The  now  ghastly  pallor  of  tne 

I  irsf    miraculous  lustre  of  the  eye^  above  all  things 

II  nwed  me.     The  silken  hair,  too,  had  been  ttuffered 
All  uiihetftled.  and  88  in  its  wild  gosEumer  texture  it  floated 

Ht»u  fell  nbi>ut  the  face,  I  could  not  even  with  effort  connect 

[|ue  expression  with  any  idea  of  simply  humanity, 
lie  manner  of  my  friend  1  wait  at  once  struck  with  an  inco- 
ncT — an  inconsistency ;  and  I  soon  found  this  to  arise  from  a 

lo  of  feeble  and  futile  struggles  to  overcome  an  habitual  tre- 
]»(iiancv,  an  excewive  nervous  ngitjition.  For  something  of  tliis  na- 
t«r<  1  had  indeed  been  prepare<l,  no  less  by  his  letter  than  by  remt- 
uuurence»  of  certain  boyish  traits,  and  by  conclusions  deduced  from 
hu  [Mculiar  physical  conformation  and  temperament.  His  action 
va*  allematrly  vivacious  and  sullen.  Ili^t  voice  varied  rapidly  from 
a  Insnoloufl  indecision  (when  the  animal  spirits  seemed  utterly  in 
abeyance)  to  that  species  of  energetic  concision  —  that  abrupt, 
««igbty>  unhurried,  an<l  hollow-sounding  enunciation — that  leaden, 
«U-baUnced,  and  ]>erfectly  modulated  guttural  utterance,  which 
may  be  obnerved  in  the  moments  of  the  intense^t  excitement  of  the 
leat  drunkard,  or  tlie  irreclaimable  cater  of  opium. 

It  was  thus  that  he  spoke  of  the  object  of  my  visit,  of  his  earnest 
desire  lo  see  me,  and  of  the  solace  he  expected  me  to  afford  him. 
He  entered  at  some  length  into  what  he  conceive<l  to  be  the  nature 
«f  hU  nittlady.  it  was,  he  said,  a  constitutional  and  a  family  evil, 
■nd  one  for  which  he  despaired  to  find  a  remedy  — a  mere  nervous 
aflbction,  he  tmme<liately  added,  which  would  undoulitedly  soon 
paaa  off.  It  displayed  itself  in  a  host  of  unnatural  M-n^tions.  Some 
«rtlicM>«  as  he  deuiled  them,  interested  and  bewildered  me, — al- 
tboogh,  perhaps,  the  ierm$,  and  the  general  manner  of  the  narration 
had  uieir  weight.  He  suffered  much  from  a  morbid  acutencRS  of 
the  lenwa ;  tlie  most  insipid  food  was  alone  endurable ;  he  could 
wear  onlr  garments  of  certain  texture;  the  odours  of  all  fl<iwers  were 
enprcadve  ;  bis  eyei  were  tortured  by  even  a  faint  light ;  and  there 
were  bat  peculiar  sounds,  and  these  from  stringed  instruments, 
which  did  not  inspire  him  with  horror. 

To  an  anomalous  species  of  terror  1  found  him  a  bounden  slave. 
"I  shall  neriiih,"  said  he,  "I  mwW  perish  in  this  deplorable  folly. 
Thus  —  tj)u»,  and  not  otherwise,  shall  I  be  losL  I  dread  the  events 
■f  the  future,  not  in  themselves,  but  in  their  results.  I  shudder  at 
the  thought  of  any,  even  the  most  trivial  incident,  which  may  ope- 
rate upon  this  intolerable  agitation  uf  soul.  1  have,  indeed,  no  ab- 
bomacc  of  liangcr,  except  in  its  absolute  effect — in  terror.  In  this 
mmmrwmi — in  this  pitiable  comlition — 1  feel  that  I  must  inevitably 
abandon  life  and  reason  together  in  my  struggles  with  some  fatal 
demon  of  fear." 

1  teamed,  moreover,  at  intervals,  and  through  broken  and  cquivo. 
cal  hinta,  another  singular  feature  of  his  mental  condition.  He  was 
enchairiMl  by  rrrlain  luptTstitious  iuiprcAiiions  in  regard  to  the 
dwcUiog  which  he  tenanted,  and  from  which  for  many  years  he  luul 
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tmiaeace  wluce  sapponititia 

J  here  to  be  restiOcd- 

»  the  mere  £orm  and  sut 

oT  long  «B&K^Ke,  he  aoid,  ub- 

1  the  fitywyc  of  the  grey  walls 

i.  JBlo  which  dwr  ^  looked  down, 

t  the  morale  of  dm  existence. 

1  with  hesiution,  that  much  of  the 

him  coiUd  be  traced  to  a  more 

^  J--—  -jrigin ;  to  tlie  serere  and  long-ooo- 

^^v^jK  «rident1y  approaching  dis&ulutioa  of  a 

.^  itt»  "Milp  companion  for  lone  yearn  ;  his  Uit 

^ttatltk.    Uer  decease,  he  said,  with  a  bitter- 

,  would  leave  him  (him   the  hopeless 

if  ^  ancient  race  of  the  Ufthers.     As  1^^ 

«  (,for  BO  was  she  called)  passed  slow^^f 

■a  uf  the  a])urtinent,  and,  without  having 

appeared.     I   regarded  her  with  an   utter 

with  dread.     Jier  figure,  her  air,  her 

;ute«t  clevtioijeineni  were  those — were 

J  utht'f  sufficient  term,)  were  identically 

■■KT  who  8iit  beiiide  me.   A  feeling  of  stupor 

-  ;'t>iluwed  her  retreating  steps.     As  a  door 

.1    exit,  my  glance  liought  instinctively  and 

...MM  ut  the  brother;  but  he  had  buried  his  face 

..^Mtd  only  perceive  that  a  fur  more  'than  or- 

^    vvcr»pread   the   emaciated   fingers,    through 

mMMonate  tears. 

'..Mix  Madeline  had  long  baflled  the  skill  of  her 

ji«  l^Mthy,  a  gradual  WR»iing  away  of  the  per- 

:iiiMarfa  transient  af1ectiun»  of  a  partially  cata- 

.««  the  unusual  diagnosis.     Hitherto  she  had 

■  jml  the  pressure  of  her  malady^  itnd  had  not 

^'  bed  ;  but>  on  the  closing  in  of  tlie  evening 

^  -c.  she  succumbed,  as  her  brother  told  me  at 

.-. --L'.    agitation,  to  the  prostrating  power  of  the 

«  >^xL  ihal  the  glimpse  1  had  obtained  of  her  pet- 

^mMJt  be  the  lost  I  should  obtain  ;  tliat  the  lady, 

-«uMld  be  seen  by  mc  no  more. 

tikUiuK  ber  name  was  unmentioned  by  either 

U,  Juring  thiR  periwl  I  was  buried  in  eamoit 

-n    the  melancholy  of  my  friend.     We  juiinted 

i>icned>  as  if  in  a  dream,  to  the  wild  ixnpro- 

ijii^  guitar.     And  thus,  as  a  closer  and  still 

mU  me  more  unreservedly  into  the  recesses  of 

,  .!ul  1  perceive  the  futility  of  all  attempt 

...  vivi'li  darknctm,  as  if  an  inherent  |H)siLive 

h  «y^t  all  objects  of  the  moral  and  physical 

1^  ndiation  of  gloom. 

,  ^MH  oe  a  mcuKiry  of  the  many  solemn  hours  1 
%^  1^  master  ol  the  House  of  Usher.  Yet  I 
^gMK  to  convey  an  idea  of  the  exact  character 
^-'^^  ^f^Huations  in  which  he  involved  me,  or  led 
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me  ihc  way.  An  excited  ant]  highly  distempered  ideality  threw  a 
•nlphureous  lustre  over  all.  His  lunfr  improvised  dirges  will  ring 
for  ever  in  my  ears.  Amung  other  things,  I  bear  painfully  in  mind 
a  certJiin  ftinpiilnr  pervrrxion  and  ampliflcation  nftnc  wild  air  uf  the 
hal  waits  of  Von  VVeber.  Krom  the  paintings  over  which  his  elabo- 
rate fancy  brooded,  and  which, grew  tonch  by  touch  into  vague- 
nesse*,  'it  which  I  shuddered  the  more  thriUin^ly,  liecause  I  shudder- 
ed knowing  not  why  —  frnni  these  paintinip;  (vivid  as  their  images 
now  are  before  me)  I  would  in  vnin  endeavour  to  educe  more  than  a 
■Bu])  portion,  which  should  lie  within  the  compass  of  merely  writ- 
tra  wordft.  By  the  utter  simplicity,  by  the  nakedness  of  hi«  de- 
aigru,  he  arrested  mid  overawed  attention.  If  ever  mortal  painted 
an  idea,  that  murLiI  was  Roderick  Usher.  For  mc,  at  Icaiit,  in  the 
circa mstances  then  rsurrounding  me,  there  arose  out  of  the  pure  abs- 
Iractiufiii  which  the  hypociiorulriac  contrived  to  throw  upon  bis 
eui«aii9.  an  intensity  of  intolerable  awe,  no  shadow  of  M-hich  felt  I 
ever  yet  in  the  contemplation  of  the  certainly  glowing,  yet  too  con- 
crete reveries  of  Fuseli. 

One  of  the  phantasmagoric  conceptions  of  my  friend,  partaking 
Bat  so  rigidly  of  the  spirit  of  abstraction,  may  bo  uhadowed  forth, 
^though  feebly,  in  words.  A  small  picture  presented  the  interior 
ti  an  immensely  long  and  rectangular  vault  or  tunnel,  with  low 
vatU,  »TOooth,  white,  and  without  interruption  or  device.  Certain 
itf  rT'*^ry  points  of  the  dcisign  served  well  to  convey  the  idea  that 
th£a  exi:avotion  lay  at  an  exceeding  depth  below  the  surface  of  the 
earth.  Ho  outlet  was  observed  in  any  portion  of  its  vast  extent,  and 
no  torch,  or  other  artificial  source  of  light,  was  discernible  —  yet  a 
flood  of  intense  rays  rolled  throughout,  and  bathed  the  whole  in  a 
Jy  and  inappropriate  spU'iulour. 
i  1  have  just  spikcn  of  that  morbid  condition  of  the  auditory  nerve 
_rtklch  rendered  all  music  intolerable  to  the  stiflerer,  with  the  ex- 
wption  of  certain  efiecln  of  stringed  instruments.  U  was,  perhaps, 
tlw  uarrow  llinit.s  to  which  he  thus  confined  himself  upon  the  guitar, 
vhicb  g»ve  birth,  in  great  meaiure,  to  the  fantastic  character  of  his 
BcHbrniBnces.  But  the  ierv\d  /'aiililt/  of  his  impromptus  could  not 
fir  Ml  accounted  for  :  they  must  have  been,  and  were  in  the  notes, 
a*  well  as  in  the  words  of  his  wild  fantasias,  (for  he  not  unfrcquent- 
tjr  Accompanied  himself  with  rhymed  verbal  improvisations,)  the 
reaalc  of  that  intense  mental  collectedness  and  concentration  to 
vliich  1  have  previously  alluded  as  observable  only  in  {utrticular 
■raiBents  of  the  highest  artificial  excitement.  The  words  of  one  of 
ibcae  rhaps<idies  I  have  easily  borne  away  in  memory.  I  was,  per- 
haps, the  more  forcibly  impressed  with  it  as  he  gave  it ;  because  in 
the  nnder  or  mystic  current  of  iu  meaning  I  fancied  that  I  per- 
ceived, and  fur  the  fir»t  time,  a  full  consciousness  on  the  part  of 
Utber,  of  the  tottering  of  his  lofty  reason  upon  her  tlirone.  The 
terse*,  which  were  entitled  "The  Haunted  Palace,"  ran  very  near- 
ly, if  not  accurately,  thus : — 


Id  ihc  smncft  of  our  valleys^ 

Dy  kmkJ  aiigrls  ieii»iittd, 
Otici;  n  Oir  mid  itLuely  palace— 

Siiow-whiic  palace — roared  its  lictid. 


'    nc'  wn;se  of  dsbek. 

■  I'tiM^ri  domiDion — 


i*.  .w^iK.  :«■<  ai>  air. 

It. 
'.  ^torioiu,  golden, 
.  .^  «u«M  •liti  dou  and  flow ; 
a  in  tbe  olden 


.u  '.;««*}  OifiU^  ^r  that  dallied, 

.  ujMi  a«M«et  day, 
'.-bih  Lilt!  nunptirts  plumed  and  pallid, 
>.  --^lui^'U  odour  went  away. 

III. 
\  auuerers  Id  that  happy  valley 

I'hruugh  two  luminous  windows  saw 
"tiiiiu  moving  musically 

To  n  lute's  well-iun^d  law, 
Ltouud  about  a  throne,  where  sitting 

['orphyrogene !) 
Ill  aiiite  his  glory  well -befitting, 
'l*he  sorereigo  of  the  realm  was  seen. 

IV. 

Vut^tl  with  pearl  and  ruby  glowing 

^V;is  the  fiiir  palace  door, 
!  hcwuiib  which  came  flowing,  flowing,  flowing, 

.Viiu  sparkling  evermore, 

V  iv^p  of  Kcboes  whose  sweet  duty 
VS  AS  but  to  sing, 

ti  ^iMC«s  of  surp^sing  beauty, 
'.'!i«  wit  and  wisdom  of  their  king. 

V. 

<*,;  evil  things,  in  robes  of  sorrow, 

\.xsul'd  the  monarch's  high  estate; 
lj)«  Itft  us  mourn,  for  never  morrow 

SmU  dawn  upon  him,  desolate!) 
iiHi,  n.>und  about  his  home,  the  glory 

■.Sat  blush 'd  and  bloom'd 
X  Xkt  d  dim-remcmber'd  story 

v^tlie  old  time  eniomb'd. 

vr. 
\pii  irav«llers  now  within  tliat  valley, 

I'StiMHih  the  red-Iitten  windows,  see 
\  k34  Knius  that  move  fantastically 

Vo  a  discordant  melody ; 
\^^ic,  liktf  a  rapid  ghastly  river, 

I'^tv'mch  the  pale  door, 

V  \iu«ous  throng  rush  out  for  ever, 
AiM  lau$l>t — ^^^  smile  no  more. 

.;  -x•»»cm^«'  '*>•'  suggeations  arising  from  this  ballad  led  us 

»*«in  .»i'  thiHUfht.  wherein  there  became  manifest  an  opinion 

hich  1  Hieiilion  not  so  much  on  account  of  its  novelty, 

»u  h*vf  thought  thus,)  as  on  account  of  the  pertinacity 
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with  which  he  maintained  it.  This  opinion,  in  its  penera)  form,  was 
that  of  thv  sentience  of  all  vegetable  thin^.  But,  in  Iija  disordered 
fancy,  the  idea  hail  a.s«unied  u  inure  darinj;  character,  and  tre^|Mssed, 
ander  certain  conditions,  upon  the  kingdom  of  inor^rHiiixalion.  I 
bck  words  to  express  the  full  extent,  or  the  earnest  abandon  of  his 
persiuuion.  The  belief,  however,  was  connected  (as  I  have  previ- 
ottsly  hinted)  wirh  the  frrcy  stones  of  the  home  of  liis  forefathers. 
The  conditions  of  the  Mintience  had  been  here,  he  imagined,  fulfilled 
in  the  metluKl  of  collocation  of  tliL'se  stones, —  in  the  order  of  their 
arrangement,  n»  well  as  in  tliat  of  the  many  fun(;i  which  oversprratl 
ihcm,  and  of  the  decaye<I  trees  which  stood  around,  —  above  all,  in 
tile  long-undisturbed  endurance  of  this  arrangement,  itnd  in  its  re> 
duplication  in  the  still  waters  of  the  turn.  Its  evidence  —  the  evi- 
dence of  the  sentience— was  to  be  seen,  he  said,  (and  I  here  started 
M»  be  spoke,)  in  the  sradNot  tfel  ci-rtuin  ruudrnxalivn  of  an  atmwinhcre 
•f  iheir  om-H  afntut  tfic  tvolrrs  and  ike  walls.  The  result  was  disco- 
Ter«l>lc,  he  addeil,  in  that  silent,  yet  importunate  and  terrible  influ- 
cncc,  which  for  centuries  had  moulded  the  destinies  of  his  family, 
•imI  which  made  liim  what  I  now  s/iw  him  —  what  he  wns.  Such 
opinioM-t  need  no  comment,  and  I  w*)ll  mnke  none. 

Our  books — the  books  which,  for  years,  had  formed  no  Dmall  por- 
tioo  of  the  mental  existence  of  tlic  invalid — were,  as  might  be  sup- 
poaed,  in  strict  keeping  with  this  character  of  phantasm.  \Ve  pored 
tii^etbcr  over  fuch  works  as  the  Ververt  et  Chartreui<e  of  Gresset; 
th«  Belphegor  o^  MachiavelU  ;  the  Selenoj^raphy  of  Brewster  ;  the 
BcttTcn  and  Hell  of  8u  edeiiborg  ;  the  Subterr.inean  V'ovage  of  Ni- 
dwlM  Klimni  de  H.ilber^f  ;  the  Chiromancy  of  Robert  Flud,  of  Jean 
d'indigine.  and  of  De  la  Chambre ;  the  Journey  into  the  Blue  Dis- 
tmce  of  Tieck  ;  and  the  City  of  the  Sun  of  L'ampanella.  One  fa- 
vourite volume  WAS  a  small  octavo  edition  of  the  Directorium  Intpit- 
sflorium,  by  the  Dominican  Kynicric  iXc  Gironnc ;  and  there  were 
MMajfca  in  Pomuonius  Mela,  about  the  old  African  Satyrs  and 
fX^^rpam,  over  which  Usher  would  sit  dreaming  for  hours.  His 
chief  delight,  however,  was  found  in  the  earnest  and  repeated  per- 
a«al  of  an  exceedingly  rare  and  curious  book  in  quarto  Gothic — the 
■wnoal  of  a  forgntten  church — the  "  Vigilist  i^lortuorum  secundum 
Chorum  Kcclesis  Maguntinie." 

I  could  not  help  thinking  of  tlie  wild  ritual  of  this  work,  and  of 
its  prubable  influence  upon  the  hypochondriac,  wlicn  one  evening, 
having  informed  me  abruptly  that  the  Lady  Madeline  was  no  more, 
hectjiced  his  intention  of  preserving  her  corpse  for  a  fortnight  (pre- 
vioaaljr  to  its  final  interment)  in  one  of  the  numerous  vaults  within 
the  main  walls  of  the  building.  The  worldly  reason,  however, 
a^ifcnrd  for  tbii  singular  proceeding  was  one  which  I  did  not  feel 
sliiberty  to  dinpute.  The  brother  had  been  led  to  this  resolution 
(m  be  told  me)  by  considerations  of  the  unusual  character  of  the 
BBsUdy  of  the  deceased,  of  certain  obtrusive  and  eager  intpiiries  on 
the  p«rt  of  her  medical  men,  an<l  of  the  remote  and  exposed  situation 
of  tlie  huriaUground  of  the  family.  I  will  not  deny  that,  when  J 
called  Id  mind  the  siuioter  countenance  of  the  i>ers<'n  whom  I  met 
tip'm  the  etaircaM.'  on  the  day  of  my  arrival  at  the  house,  I  had  no 
<lrftin>  to  oppotie  whnt  1  regarded  as  at  best  but  a  luirmlcss,  and  not 
by  any  means  an  unnatural,  nrecaution. 

At  the  rrqnnrt  of  Utther,  1  persnnnlly  aided  him  in  the  nrrAnge- 


UH 
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III  ihc-  iiimiiirch  Tliouglii's  doiiiiiiioii — 

It  stuoil  ilieix-! 
Never  seraph  spread  a  pinion 

Over  f;ibric  lialf  so  fair. 


I 

iiii- 
f.l" 


Kamiffrs  yellow,  glorious,  goldt'ii, 

till  its  roof  did  float  and  Hnw  ; 
(Tliis— all  this— was  in  the  oldt-i 

Time  long  ago) 
And  t!v«ry  guiitle  air  that  dall. 

Ill  thitt  sueet  day. 
Along  the  ramparts  pliitnr-l 

A  wing'd  odour  went  uv 


III. 

Wanderers  in  that  hiii'i'- 

Tliroiijjh  two  lumi' 
Spirits  moving  mtiMr.' 

To  a  lute's  well-t'.; 
Hound  aliout  a  ttirt-i.- 

(I'orphjrn^eiir!. 
Ill  Miiti:  Ink  ti,h-T\ 

The  sovc'iuj;;!! 


'.  ■.■!l 

:    Ml. 

■  V.  I  irst 

'!    iti'jiri^it 

■  pitrtiou   of 

..jU  which  we 

'I'llf    dllOT,    of 

Its   immense 
it  moved  upon 


AmlnM  with  pi 
W  :is  till-  f.!M 

Throiii;!]  w\,:i.  .1 
/\iid  -ij'ii.; 

A  tiiiiip  1-f  !  . 
\\;.s  ):■•  ■ 

Itl   V.iUf^  ■   ' 

Ti..   w  ■ 


■  >ii  tressels  ■within  this 

.'  yt't  unscrewed  lid  of 

t.  iiant.     The  exact  sinii- 

.  liorc  again  startled  anil 

•  w.y  thoughts,  murmured 

I'd  that  the  deceased  anil 

.ics  of  a  scarcely  intellij^ihlc 

.-in.    Our  glances,  however, 

.ould  not  regard  her  unawed. 

.  the  lady  in  the  maturity  of 

.>  of  a  strictly  catitleptical  cha- 

.•  upon  the  bosom  nnd  the  face, 

.'  upon  the  lip  which  is  so  ter- 

,«vretl  down  the  lid  ;  and,  having 

-  way  with  toil  into  the  scarcely 

.,-  portion  of  the  house. 

;-ft'liiivinf;  elapsed,  an  observable 

H„i  .  _      ■ -e  mental  disorder  of  my  friend. 

\  ^^.^    His  ordinary  occiipatiuns  were 

i,\:  .^^-cfrom  chamber  tci  chamber  with 

^'  ^  ^p.   The  pallor  of  his  countenance 

■^'  *'  _  ;>astl_v  hue;  but  the  luminou>ness 

'  _,    The  once  occasional  hufskinetiii  of 

'  _  _-u  a  tremulous  tpiaver,  as  if  of  ex- 

'  _  ^■o.-H^t'd  his  utterance.     There  were 

".•(  M^  unceasingly  ngitated  inind  was 

"~"^vT»"l.  to  divulge  wliich  he  struggled 

"*  ,  r  "»•*.  again,  I  was  oblipeil  to  resolve 

•  ^"    ..-  -ijAries  of  madiie>>,  ;is  1  beheld  hiui 

"■*''^.  hours  in   an  attitude  of  the  pro- 

..     '\.  -^tt>  some  iiiiagiiiary  sound.     It  was 

-     ^'  ^-lietl.  —  that  it  infictcd  nie.     I  felt 

.  -."■"*'     ..  ^vrtain  di-crtes,  the  wild  influences 

'   '*'',„jji,e  sttiK'rstitions. 

,^-     .  ■'"  J  v^riug  l»  bt'd  lati'  in  the  night  of  the 

^t.  •     "^.^  pljifiitg  ofthe  I^ady  Madeline  within 

'**^  'i  ,y  t'ull  power  oi*  j^iifli  ('celiiigs.    Slei'p 


_.*•"'*'" 


.»>'^'^'-.. ,  \\\v  hiiurs  wiuu'tl  ami  waned  away- 
,1 ..  »V'''*'  w  i^rvi'us"t.>-s  which  had  dominion  over 
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.•>rv<l  to  believe  that  much,  if  not  all,  of  what  I  felt, 

;DLunugDric  influence  of  the  gloomy  furniture  of 

'i^^k  and  tattered  (Iraperies,  whicli,  tortured  into 

-f  a  rising  tempest,  swn>-cd  fitfully  to  and  fro 

'  <a   ni&tled  uneasily  about  the  decorations  of  the 

i  >TiA  were  fruitless.     An  irrepres*tible  tremor  (jra- 

lay  frame,  and  at  length  there  sat  upon  my  very 

if  utterly  caustless  alarm.     Shaking  tliix  off  with  a 

:le,  I  uplifted  myself  ujwn  the  piUow!!,  and,  peer- 

hin  the  intense  darkness  of  the  chamber,  hearkened 

iiiit  wliy,  except  that  an  instinctive  spirit  prompted  me^ 

;i  low  and  indelinitc  sounds  which  came  through  the  pauses 

••orm  at  long  intervals,  I  knew  nut  whence.     Overpowered 

i  tense  sentiment  of  horror,  unaccountable  yet  unendurable,  I 

r .  >■•,  ,<-\  ray  ch»tl»es  with  haste,  for  I  felt  that  I  should  sleep  no 

in..rf  (Luring  tlie  night,  and  endeavoured  to  arouse  myHclf  from  the 

■iti«Ue  condition  into  which  1  had  fallen,  by  pacing  rapidly  to  and 

mi  ihrtKigh  tlie  apartment. 

I  bod  taken  but  few  turns  in  this  manner,  when  a  light  step  on  an 
■djotoinx  staircase  arrested  ray  attention.  I  presently  recognised  it 
as  that  of  Usher.  In  an  instjinl  al\erward&  he  rapped  witli  a  gentle 
touch  at  my  door,  and  entered,  bearing  a  lamp.  His  countenance 
WM,  as  nsual,  cadaverously  w«n ;  but  there  was  a  species  of  mad 
hilarity  in  his  eyes,  an  evidently  restrained  hysteria  in  lus  whole 
demeanour.  His  air  appalled  me  ;  but  anything  was  preferable  to 
Ihc  aolitude  which  I  liad  so  long  endured,  and  I  even  welcomed  hi« 
fiwcwm  aa  a  relief. 

"AikI  you  have  not  seen  it?"  he  said  abruptly,  after  having 
■Ured  about  him  fur  some  moments  in  silence.  "  You  have  not, 
then,  aeen  it?     But,  stay  !— you  .^hhll." 

That  speaking,  and  having  carefully  shaded  his  lamp,  he  harried 
t*  iMM  or  the  gigantic  casements,  and  tlirew  it  freely  open  to  the 
Mom. 

The  irapetuous  fury  of  the  entering  gust  nearly  lifted  us  from  our 
fret.  It  was.  indeetl.  a  tempestuous,  yet  sternly  beautiful  night,  and 
cue  wildly  singulnr  in  its  terror  and  its  beauty.  A  whirlwind  had 
•pfiarently  collected  its  force  in  our  vicinity ;  for  there  were  fre* 
qiicnt  and  violent  alterations  in  the  direction  of  the  wind  ;  and  the 
txcavding  density  of  the  clouds  (which  hung  eo  low  as  to  press  upon 
the  turret*  €>f  the  house)  did  not  prevent  our  perceiving  the  life-like 
velocity  with  which  lliey  flew  c^treeriiig  from  all  jiuinta  against  each 
other,  without  paJt^in^  away  into  tlie  distance.  I  say  that  even  their 
exceeding  density  did  not  prevent  our  perceiving  this ;  yet  we  hiid 
■o  sHoapae  of  the  moon  or  stars,  nor  was  there  any  flashing  forth  of 
thr  lii^tning  ;  but  the  under  surfaecs  of  the  huge  masses  of  agitated 
Tapottr,  as  neil  as  all  terrestrial  objects  immediately  around  us,  were 
gMwiag  in  the  unnatural  light  of  a  faintly  luminous  and  distinctly 
fWbl*  gMeous  exhalation  which  hung  about  and  en&tirouded  the 

IMBMIOn. 

**  YcHi  must  not  —  you  shall  not  behold  this  !"  said  T,  shudder- 
tngly,  to  ITsher ,  as  I  led  him  with  a  gentle  violence  ft'om  the  window 
to  a  seat.  **  These  appearances,  which  bewilder  you,  are  merely 
I  III  lilt  al  plienoinena  not  unconniion :  or  it  may  be  thiit  they  have 
Ihilr  ghiutiy  origin  in  the  rank  miasma  of  the  taru.     Let  us  doae 


and  (luifceTMU  Co  i 

I  will  reail,  and  roa  sl»U 
■  tiUt  terrible  night  tof^echcr. 
.«*  I  had  tAken  up  was  the  *'  Mad  TnH  " 

imt  I  had  called  it  a  favouritr  a£  Ufltcr*! 

aiBHiK;  for,  in  truth,  there  is  little  in  it* 

*«  IMwIJTity  which  could  have  had  interest 

Edttlity  of  mj  friend.     It  waa,  however, 

.^ r  m.  hand  ;  and  1  indul|;ed  a  vague  iwfie 

Bi.  wOMiW  now  agitated  tlie  hypochondriac  wugbit 

<urj  of  nental  diitorder  is  full  of  simitar  ano* 

unnMneM  of  the  folly  which  I  should  read. 

ndeed.  by  the  wild  overstrained  air  of  vivaeitf, 

'.lied,  or  Bpparetitty  hearkened,  to  the  wordi 

4»tf  accU  congratulated  myself  upon  the  Miccea« 


4 


tt? 


it  well-known  portion  of  the  story  where  Eth- 

fri^t,  having  Kought  in  vain  fur  peaceable  ad- 

■  ing  of  the  l)emiit>  proceeds  to  make  good  in 

__     ilcre,  it  will  be  remrmberedj  the  words  of  tb* 

1 .  V  ho  was  by  nature  of  a  doughty  heart,  and  who 

'  i:li;il,  on  account  of  the  pawerfulnesa  of  the  wine 

>  '  .!-[i,  waited  no  longer  to  hold  parley  with  the 

.  was  oi'  an  obstinate  and  raalicefiil  turn  ;  but, 

.[n.»^(  his  shoulders,  and  fearing  the  rising  of  the 

.  hi*  mace  outright,  and  with  blows  made  quickly 

.-^a^oo^  of  the  dour  for  Ids  gauntleted  hand,  and  now 

ktfurdily,  he  so  cracked,  and  ripjied,  and  tore  all 

iHiiae  of  the  dry  and  hnllow-fiounding  wood  ala- 

Bt»l  throughout  the  foreat." 

,  .Atww  of  this  sentence  I  Rtarte<l,  and  for  a  moment 

,.^^-«rtfd  lo  nie— (a)ih(iiigh  I  at  once  concluded  that 

^K^  Wl  decfived  me)— it  nppeare<l  to  me  that,  from 

jir*T  portion  of  the  mansion  or  of  its  vicinity,  there 

:■■  my  ears  what  might  have  been,  in   its  e:£act 

M  vr.tlie  echo  (but  u  stifled  and  dull  one  certainty) 

.     ,  iiul  ripping  sound  which  Sir  Launcelot  had  ao 

x>l.    It  wu9,  beyond  doubt,  the  coincidence  alone 

^  ,'  .  >v  attention  ;  for,  amid  the  rattling  of  the  sashes 

_  ind  the  ordinary  commingled  iioiaes  of  the  still 

^^mk  *^  sound  in  itself  had  nothing,  surely,  which 

^0imtf^^  *»*  tli^ttirhed  nie.      I  continued  the  story. 

^  Campion  Etlielred.  now  entering  within  the  door, 

^-a^.ai4  untaxed  to  f}erceive  no  signal  of  the  mnliceful 

Aa  A*  *>***'  thereof,  a  dnis;on  of  a  scaly  and  prt>digioua 

^^^  ^»  fiery  tongue,  which  sate  in  guard  before  a  pa- 

>  ^_l^  II  tfoor  of  silver ;  and  upon  tlic  wall  tliere  hung  a 

^^_  Ihm^  with  this  legend  eawritten :  — 

*  «%•  fMfrtdt  herein  a  cnnqucmr  luth  bin, 
WW  iknt'*  ^*^  dragon  the  slileld  he  khall  win.' 

.  twKt^  •***  ro*"^*'  *"^  struck  upon  the  he.id  of  the 
^  j^bfliMe  him,  and  gave  up  his  pesty  breath,  with  a 


THE    PALL   OP   THE    HOUSE    OP    USHER. 


109 


ihriek  so  borrid  and  harsh,  and  withal  so  piercinff,  that  Ethelred  had 
fiuD  to  cloae  his  ears  with  his  hands  a^inst  the  dreadTuI  noise  of  tt, 
ttie  like  whereof  was  never  before  heard." 

Here  aj^n  I  paused  abruptly,  and  now  with  a  feeling  of  wild 
amazement,  —  for  there  could  be  no  doiilit  whatever  that,  in  this 
instance,  1  did  actually  bear  (although  from  what  direction  it  pro- 
ceeded I  found  it  imposMble  to  say)  a  low  and  apparently  distant, 
but  harsh,  protracted,  and  most  unusual  screaming  or  grating  sound, 
•»the  exact  counterpart  of  what  ray  fancy  had  already  conjured  up 
aa  the  sound  of  the  drugon's  unnatural  shriek,  as  described  by  the 
roinancer. 

Oppreased  as  I  certainly  was  upon  the  occurrence  of  this  second 
and  most  extraordinary  coincidence,  by  a  thousand  conflicting  sen- 
sations, in  which  wonder  and  extreme  terror  were  predominant,  I 
still  retained  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  avoid  exciting  by  any 
ob»erv«tion  the  sensitive  nervousness  of  my  companion.  1  was  by 
BO  moint  certain  that  he  had  noticed  tlie  eounas  in  question  ;  af- 
(bough,  assuredly,  a  ntrange  alteraiion  had  during  the  last  few  mi- 
nuter taken  place  in  his  demeanour.  From  a  position  fronting  my 
own,  he  liad  gradually  brought  round  his  chair,  so  as  to  sit  with  his 
£aee  to  tlie  door  of  the  chamber,  and  thus  I  could  but  partially  per- 
ceive his  features,  although  I  saw  that  his  lipa  (rembled  as  if  he 
were  murmuring  inaudibly.  His  head  had  dropjied  upon  his  breast ; 
yet  1  knew  that  he  was  not  asleep,  from  the  wide  and  rigid  opening 
of  the  eye  aa  I  caught  a  glance  of  it  in  profile.  The  motion  of  his 
body,  too,  was  at  variance  with  this  idea  ;  for  he  rocked  from  side 
to  side  with  a  gentle  yet  constant  and  uniform  sway.     Having  ra- 

e]y  taken  notice  of  all  this,  I  resumed  the  narrative  of  SirLaunce- 
which  thus  proceeded  :— 
"  And  now  ihe  champion,  having  escaped  from  the  terrible  fury 
of  the  dragon,  bethinking  himself  of  the  brazen  shield,  and  of  the 
breaking  up  of  the  rnchantment  which  was  upon  it,  removed  the 
carcass  from  out  of  llic  way  l>eft*re  him,  and  approached  valorously 
orrr  the  mIvit  pavement  of  the  castle  to  where  the  shield  was  upon 
llie  wall ;  which  in  swith  tarried  not  for  his  full  coming,  but  fell 
tlown  at  his  feet  upon  the  silver  floor  with  a  mighty  great  and  ter- 
rible ringing  sound." 

No  anoner  had  these  syllables  passed  my  lips  than,  as  if  a  shield 
of  brasa  had  indfe<l  at  the  moment  fallen  heavily  upon  a  floor  of 
ailrer,  I  became  aware  of  a  di-itinct,  hollow,  metallic,  and  clangor- 
oo»,  y«  apparentlv  muffl«l,  reverberation.  Completely  unnervetl,  I 
lUrted  convulsively  to  mv  feet ;  but  the  measured  rocking  movement 
oTL'tbrr  was  undisturbccl.  I  rushed  to  the  chair  in  which  he  sat.  Hia 
eye*  were  bent  fixedly  before  him,  and  throughout  his  whole  coun- 
lenance  there  reigned  a  more  than  stony  rigidity.  But,  as  I  laid  my 
haiitJ  upon  his  shoulder,  there  came  a  strong  shudder  over  hi-^  frame, 
a  sickly  fcmile  quivered  about  his  lips,  and  I  saw  that  he  spoke  in  a. 
low,  hurried,  and  gibbering  murmur,  as  if  unconscious  of  my  pre- 
tence, ({ending  closely  over  his  person,  I  at  length  drank  m  the 
hidrotts  import  of  his  words. 

"  Xot  hear  it?  Yes,  1  hear  it,  and  have  heard  it  Long — long — 
long— many  minutes,  many  hours,  many  days,  have  I  heard  it — yet 
1  dami  not— oh,  pity  me,  miserable  wretch  that  1  am  !— 1  dared  not 
— 1  d*red  nut  speak  t     Tr  have  put  her  UviNg  in  the  tomb  I     Said  I 
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not  ray  senses  were  acute  ?  I  noro  tell  tou  that  I  heard  her  first 
feeble  movements  in  the  hollow  coffin.  I  heard  them — many,  many 
days  ago  —  yet  I  d»re<l  not — /  dared  mtt  xfteak!  And  now — to-nifjh 
— Ethelred — ha  1  ha  ! — the  breaking  of  the  hermit's  door,  and 
death-c^y  of  the  draj^on,  and  the  clangour  of  the  shield, — say  ratlte 
the  rendmg  of  the  coffin,  and  the  grating  of  the  iron  hingei,  and  her 
Bti'u^:gles  within  the  copi>cred  archway  of  the  vault!  Oh  !  whither 
shall  I  fly  ?  Will  she  not  be  here  nnon  ?  I*  she  not  huirying  to 
upbraid  me  for  ray  hiiste?  Have  I  not  heard  her  footsteps  on  the 
fttair  ?  Do  I  not  di8tingui.<>h  that  heavy  and  horrible  beating  of  her 
heart  ?  Aladman  !  "  ■ —  here  he  spnmg  violently  to  his  feel,  and 
shrieked  out  his  syllables,  as  if  in  the  effort  he  were  giving  up  his 
soul — "  niadman  f  I  fell  ^ou  thai  she  now  standt  it'tlhout  the  door  !  " 
As  if  in  the  superhuman  energy  of  his  utterance  there  had  been 
found  the  potency  of  a  8|>e1l,  the  huge  antique  panels  to  which  the 
speaker  pointed,  threw  slowly  back  upon  the  instant  their  ponderous 
and  ebony  jaws.  It  was  the  work  o'C  the  rushing  goit ;  but  then 
without  those  doors  there  did  stand  t)te  lofYy  and  enshrouded  figure 
of  the  Lady  Madeline  of  Usher.     There  was  blood  upon  her  white 


robes,  and  the  evidence  of  some  bitter  struggle  npon  every  pMrtifM 
of  her  emaciated  frame.  For  a  moment  she  remained  trembling  ani 
reeling  to  and  fro  upon  the  threshold,  then,  with  a  low  moaning  cry,"! 


fell  heavily  inward  upon  the  person  of  her  brother,  and  in  her  hur- 
rible,  and  now  final  death-agonies,  bore  him  to  tlie  floor  a  corpw,  and 
a  victim  to  the  terrors  he  had  dreaded. 

From  that  chamber,  and  from  that  mansion,  I  fled  aghast  The 
storm  was  still  abroad  in  all  its  wrath,  as  I  found  mvMlf  crossing 
the  old  causeway.  Suddenly  there  shot  along  the  palfi  a  wild  light, 
and  I  tunied  to  sec  whence  a  gleam  so  unusutd  could  have  issued, 
fur  the  vast  house  and  its  shadows  were  alone  behind  me.  The 
radiance  was  that  of  the  full,  setting,  and  blood-red  moon,  which 
now  shone  vividly  through  that  once  barely- discernible  fissure,  of 
which  1  have  before  spoken,  as  extending  from  the  roof  of  the  build- 
ing in  a  KigJtag  direction  to  the  base,  ^^'hi1c  I  gazed,  this  fissure 
rapidly  widene<l, — there  came  a  fierce  breath  of  the  whirlwind, — the 
entire  orb  of  the  satellite  burst  at  once  upon  my  sight,  — my  brain 
reeled  as  I  saw  the  mighty  walls  rushing  asunder, — there  was  a  long 
tumultuous  shuutintr  sound,  like  tlie  voice  of  a  thousand  waters,  — 
and  the  deep  and  dank  tarn  at  my  feet  closed  sullenly  and  silentlj 
over  the  fragments  of  the  *'  House  of  Usher." 


A  PROPOS  TO  THE  DOCTOR'S  LAMENTED  DEATH. 

Wb*t  's  ilie  news  ?— Why,  ihey  say,  Deaih  has  kill'd  Doctor  Morrison,— 
The  Pill-malcer  ?— Yes— JTien  Death  will  be  sorry  sooo. 

[From  the  French: — 

(Juoi  lie  nouveau  ?    La  Mort  rienl  d'eolever  Bois  rude. 
Ce  fameux  m^eciu  T—Oui.— Quelle  ingratitude  f] 

J.  A.  J. 
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BT   THOHAa    IKOOLDBBY,   KSQ. 

No.  I. 

iSlottDU  S^acht   of  ^|)rctD0tirrric* 

THK  SHROPSHTUE  BLUEBEARD. 
A  LEGEND  OF  "  THE  PROUD  SALOriANS." 

tt-tcrtni  UrmporilmSf  in  sgro  Salnptpnu,  Qnidani^  ml  nnmen  Johnnnm,  He 
£2BBU)UI1  deinde  nancDpattm,  uxores  quamplunmHs  dticdi,  raecnt  ec  (,iu  refer- 
«■!)  mwadiKBt ;  oesa  Boliioi  ami  mim  miMfnituilinis  reliQ>]titfiu.  Tt^in  dcuium  in 
lapaate  delioto,  vel  **  m>DU  rubra,"  ut  (licuni  Jurboooaulu,  dopniiuiuii,  onufiiM 
niof»primitur.— RAODLraos  oe  Oicsto* 

Oa  1  why  doth  thine  eye  gleam  so  brigbt. 

Oh  I  why  doth  thine  eye  gleam  so  briglit? — 

The  Mother 'i  at  home. 

The  Maid  may  not  roam, 
She  never  will  meet  thee  to-night  I 

By  the  light 
Of  the  moon — it '»  impossible — quite  I 

Yet  thine  eye  is  stili  brilliant  and  bright, 

SlottUu  ^At&f ! 
'  It  gleams  with  a  fiendish  delight — 
"  *Ti«  done — 
She  is  won  ! 
Nothing  under  the  sun 
Can  loose  the  charm'd  ring,  though  it  *•  slight  I 

Ho!  ho! 
It  fits  so  remarkably  tight !  " — 

Tlie  wire  is  as  thin  as  a  thread, 

33[ou'Dti  S^arht  I 
7*he  wire  is  as  thin  b»  a  thread  ! — 
"  Though  slight  bf  tlte  chaint 
Again  might  and  main 
Cannot  rend  it  in  twain — She  is  wed ! 

She  IB  wed  t 
She  is  mine,  be  she  living  or  dead  ! 

Haw  I  Iww  1 1  •■— 

Nay,  laugh  not,  I  pray  thee,  so  loud, 

filou^irSlacltrl 
Oh  t  laugh  not  to  loud  and  so  clear ! 
Though  sweet  is  thy  smile 
Tlie  heart  to  beguile, 
Yet  thy  laugh  is  quite  shocking  to  hear. 

Oh  dear  I 
It  makes  the  blood  curdle  with  fear  ! 

N  3 


tSt  COUNTY   LEGENDS. 

The  Maiden  ii  gone  by  the  glen, 

Bloa1)i(  3adu  [ 
She  U  gone  by  the  glen  and  the  wckkI — 
It  'i  a  very  add  thing 
She  should  wear  such  a  ring. 
While  her  tre&BCs  are  bound  nlth  a  snood. 

By  the  rood  ( 
It's  a  thing  that's  not  well  understood  I 

The  Maiden  is  stately  and  tall, 

Slottbu  Jsrfcc  1 
And  itately  xhe  walks  in  her  pride  ; 
But  the  Young  Mary-Anne 
Runs  as  fast  as  she  can. 
To  o'ertake  her,  and  walk  by  her  side : 

Though  she  chide 
She  deems  not  her  sister  a  bride  t 

But  the  Maiden  is  gone  by  the  glen, 

SSIotiHic  9ar&t  1 
Mary-Anne*  she  is  gone  by  the  lea ; 
She  o'ertakes  not  her  sister. 
It 's  clear  she  has  mias'd  her. 
And  cannot  think  where  she  can  be  ! 

Dear  me  I— 
"  Ho  1  ho  t— We  shall  see— we  shall  see  1"— 

Mary-Aone  is  gone  over  the  lea, 

£}I()u1rtt  Sadttl 
Mary-Anne,  she  is  come  to  tlic  Tower ; 
But  it  makes  her  heart  quail, 
For  it  looks  like  a  jail 
A  deal  more  than  a  fair  Lady's  bower, 

So  sour 
Its  ugly  grey  walls  seem  to  lour. 

For  the  Barbican's  massy  and  high, 

Bloutrit  Slachc  I 
And  the  ook-door  is  heavy  and  brown. 
And  with  iron  it 's  plated. 
And  machecollated 
To  pour  boiling  oil  and  lead  down  ; 

How  you  *d  frown 
Should  a  ladle-fuU  fall  on  your  crown  1 

The  rock  that  it  stands  on  is  steep, 

ISIouliic  ^atkt  I 
To  gain  it  one  '■  forced  for  to  creep ; 
The  Portrullis  is  strong, 
And  the  Drawbridge  is  long, 
And  the  water  runs  all  round  the  Keep; 

At  a  peep 
Ywt  c«u  see  thai  tlie  Moat 's  very  deep  I 
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The  Drawbridge  is  long,  but  it 's  down. 

And  the  Portcullis  bangs  in  the  air  ; 

And  no  Warder  is  near, 

With  his  horn,  aud  his  spear, 
To  give  notice  wheo  people  come  there. — 

I  declare 
Mary* Anne  bu  run  into  the  Square ! 

The  oak-door  U  heavy  and  brown, 

StauHft^acltrt 
But  the  oak-door  is  standing  ajar, 
And  no  one  is  there 
To  say,  *'  Pray  take  a  chair, 
Tou  seem  lired.  Miss,  with  running  so  far— 

So  you  are — 
With  grown  people  you  're  scarce  on  a  par  I " 

But  the  Young  Mary-Anne  is  tiot  tired, 

Slotitiit  ^artit  I 
Slie  roams  o'er  your  Tower  by  hergell'; 
She  runs  through,  very  soon. 
Each  boudoir  and  saloon, 
And  examines  each  closet  and  shelf. 

Your  pelf, 
All  your  plate,  and  your  china, — and  delf. 

She  looks  at  your  Arras  so  Bne, 

Blautfir  Slarlti  I 
So  rich,  all  description  it  mocks ; 

And  she  now  and  then  pauses 
To  gaze  at  your  vases, 
Your  pictures,  and  or-molu  clocks  ; 

Every  box, 
Eve^  cupboard  and  drawer  she  unlocks. 

She  looks  at  the  paintings  so  rare, 

SSIotitiir  9ac6tl 
That  adorn  every  wall  in  your  house  ; 
Your  impayabte  pieces, 
Your  Paul  Veronesea, 
Your  Rembrandts,  your  Guidos,  and  Dows, 

Morlund's  Cows, 
Claude's  Landscapes, — and  Landseer'e  Bow-wowa. 

She  looks  at  your  Statues  so  fine, 

SionHit  Slarfat ! 
And  mighty  great  notice  she  takes 
Of  your  Xiobe  crying. 
Your  Mirmillo  dyinj;. 
Your  Hercules  strangling  ilie  snakes, — 

Mow  he  shakes 
The  nasty  great  things  as  he  wakes  1 
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Your  LaocooD,  hit  ■erpents  and  boys, 

SloaHuaMcktl 
She  views  with  some  little  dismay ; 
A  fine  copy  of  that  I  can 
See  in  the  Vatican, 
Unless  the  Pope's  sent  it  away. 

As  they  say. 
In  the  Globe,  be  intended  last  May.* 

There 's  your  Belvidere  Phcebus,  with  which, 

Sloubu  Sociu  I 
Mr.  Milman  says  none  other  vies. 
(His  lines  on  Apollo 
Beat  all  the  rest  hollow. 
And  gwned  him  the  Newdigate  priae.) 

How  the  eyes 
Seem  watching  the  shaft  as  it  flies  I 

There 's  a  room  full  of  satins  and  silks, 

maiau  9adu  I 
There 's  a  room  full  of  velvets  and  lace, 
There  are  drawers  full  of  rings, 
And  a  thousand  fine  things. 
And  a  splendid  gold  watch,  with  a  case 

O'er  its  face. 
Is  in  every  room  in  the  place. 

There  are  forty  fine  rooms  on  a  floor, 

Slanllu  Sociu ! 
And  every  room  fit  for  a  Ball, 

It  8  so  gorgeous  and  rich, 
With  so  lofty  a  pitch, 
And  so  long,  and  so  broad,  and  so  tall ; 

Yes,  all, 
Save  the  last  one — and  that 's  very  smalL 

It  bcmsts  not  stool,  table,  or  chair, 

)9louaie  ^acitc ! 
But  one  Cabinet,  costly  and  grand. 
Which  has  little  gold  figures 
Oflittle  gold  Niggers, 
With  fishing-rods  stuck  in  each  hand. 

It 's  japann'd. 
And  it 's  placed  on  a  splendid  buhl  stand. 

Its  hinges  and  clasps  are  of  gold, 

WovaU  Saffct  t 
And  of  gold  are  tts  key-hole  and  key, 
And  the  drawers  within 
Have  each  a  gold  pin, 
And  they're  number'd  with  1,  2,  and  3, 

You  may  see 
All  the  figures  in  gold  filigree  I 

*  "  The  Pwe  U  said — thii  fact  it  hardlv  credible — to  haveM^d  the  Looeoon  and 
the  Apollo  Bwvidere  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia  for  nine  miUiont  of  fnmoB.'* 

GMe  and  TroMlier. 
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Number  ]  '«  full  of  emeralds  erecn. 

Number  3 '«  full  of  diflmorul  and  pearl ; 

Kui  what  c1np8  she  see 

In  drawer  Number  3 
Tliat  makes  all  her  senses  to  wliir), 

Poor  Girl ! 
And  each  lock  of  her  hair  to  uncurl  ? — 

Wedding  Fingers  are  aweet  pretty  things, 

To  salute  them  one  eagerly  strives, 

When  one  kneels  to  "  propose  " — 
It 's  another  guehpte  chose 

When,  cut  ofT  at  the  knuckles  with  knives, 

From  our  wives, 

They  are  tied  up  in  bunches  of  tives. 

Yet  there  they  He,  one,  two,  three,  four ! 

Sloutiir  3n(in\ 
There  lie  they,  6ve,  six,  seven,  eight  I 
And  by  them,  in  rows, 
Lie  eight  little  Great-Toea, 
To  match  in  size,  colour,  and  weight  I 

From  their  state, 
It  would  seem  they  *d  been  scvcr'd  of  late. 

Beside  them  arc  eight  W'edding-ringg, 

)3lau1)ic  ^acbt  I 
And  the  gold  is  as  thin  as  a  thread— 
**  iio  !  ho  I — She  is  mine — 
This  will  make  up  the  Nine  I  "^ 
Dear  me  I  who  those  shocking  words  said  ? — 

—She  ried 
To  hide  herself  under  tlie  bed. 

But,  alas !  there 's  no  bed  in  the  room, 

SSlouOic  ^iicftc! 
And  she  [>eeps  from  the  window  on  high; 
Only  laticy  her  fright 
At  the  terrible  sight 
Down  beloWy  which  at  once  meets  her  eye  I 

"OhMyll" 
She  half  utter'd, — but  stifled  her  cry. 

For  she  saw  it  was  You  aod  your  Man, 

SSlouHic  jlarhel 
And  she  heard  your  unpleasant ''  Haw  I  haw  1 " 
While  the  Maiden,  stone  dead. 
By  the  hair  of  her  head. 
O'er  the  bridge  you  were  trying  to  draw. 

As  she  saw — 
A  tiling  quite  contra-ry  to  law  I 
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Your  Man  haa  got  bold  of  her  lieeU, 

iSloutiir  ^ynchr! 
StouHic  ^atkt !  you've  got  holtl  of  her  hair  I— 
But  Dor  •^(ictic  nor  his  Man 
Can  see  Young  Mary-Anne, 
Site  has  hid  herself  under  ttie  stair. 

And  there 
Is  a  horrid  great  Dog,  I  declare  I 

His  eyeballs  are  bloodshot  and  blear. 

He  'i  a  sad  ugly  cur  for  a  pet ; 

He  seems  of  the  breed 

Of  that  "Billy."  indeed, 
Who  used  to  kill  rats  for  a  bet ; 

1  forget 
How  many  one  morning  he  atv. 

He  has  skulls,  ribs,  and  vertebrae  there, 

ISIoutlif  ^Rciitl 
And  thigh-bones;— and,  though  it 's  so  dim. 
Yet  it 's  plain  to  be  seen 
He  has  pick'd  them  quite  clcafty^ 
She  expects  t«  be  torn  limb  from  limb. 

So  grim 
He  looks  at  her — and  she  looks  at  him  I 

She  has  given  him  a  bun  and  a  roll, 

StotiHu  Sacbt ! 
She  has  given  him  a  roll  and  a  bun. 
And  a  Shrewsbury  cake, 
Of^ailin'i  own  make. 
Which  she  happened  to  take  ere  her  run 

She  begun — 
She  'd  been  used  to  a  luncheon  at  One. 

It  "s  "  a  pretty  particular  Fix," 

Btoulitr  Sfarttf ! 
— Above,— there  'b  the  Maiden  that's  dead  ; 
Below — growling  at  her — 
There  "s  that  Cannibal  Cur, 
Who  at  present  is  munching  her  bread 

Instead 
Of  her  leg,  or  her  ami}  or  her  head. 

It's  *'  a  pretty  particular  Fix,** 

She  is  caught  like  a  mouse  in  a  trap ; — 

Slay  1— there's  something,  I  think, 
That  has  slipp'd  through  a  chink. 

And  Ml'n,  by  a  singular  hap, 

Slap, 

Into  poor  little  Mary- Anne's  lap  1 
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It's  a  very  fiae  little  gold  ring, 

Sloutiie  Slarfce  I 
Yet,  though  sliglit,  it's  remarkably  &tout. 
But  It 's  matio  a  sad  stutn, 
Which  will  always  remain 
On  her  frock — tor  Blood  will  not  wash  outj 

I  doubt 
Salt!  of  LemoD  won't  bring  it  about ! 

She  hat  grasp'd  that  gold  ring  in  her  hand, 

SUutiir  Sackt ! 
In  an  instant  she  itands  on  the  floori 
She  makes  but  one  bound 
O'er  the  back  ol'  the  hound, 
And  a  hop,  skip,  and  jump  to  the  door. 

And  she's  o'er 
The  Drawbridge  *he  'd  traversed  before  I 

Her  hair  *b  floating  loose  in  the  breeze, 

S3Iouljic  3aciit  I 
For  gone  is  her  "  bonnet  of  blue." 

— Now  the  Barhican'g  past  I — 
Her  legs  "  go  it "  as  fast 
As  two  drumatitdcs  a-beating  tattoo,     * 

As  thej  do 
At  Kcveillie,  Paradct  or  Review ! 

She  has  run  into  Shrewsbury  town. 

filouDu  ^adit  I 
She  has  called  out  the  Beadle  and  May'r, 
And  the  Justice  of  Peace, 
And  the  Rural  Police, 
TtU  "  Battle  Field  "  swarms  like  a  Fair, — 

And  see  there  !— 
E'en  the  Parson  's  beginning  to  swear!  t 

There '«  a  pretty  to-do  in  your  Tower, 

fiUutlit  jiacfci  I 
la  your  Tower  there  *8  a  pretty  lO'du  I 
All  the  people  of  Shrewsbury 
Playing  old  gooseberry 
WiUi  your  choice  bits  of  taste  ond  virhl ; 

Each  bijou 
U  upset  in  tlieir  search  after  yuu  I 

They  are  playing  the  deuce  with  your  things, 

asiouHit  3acfcc  I 
There  's  your  Cupid  is  broken  in  two, 
And  so  too.  between  usi  is 
Each  of  your  Venuses, 
The  "  Antique"  ones  you  bought  of  the  Jew, 

And  the  new 
One,  George  Robioi  swears  catnc  from  St.  Cloud. 
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.-^      .  nureii  behind, 

Bloutlu  ^suki  I 
i-'-.«..  ~  .uiured  before; 

.  r<<   LI  ^«r  many 
_K^      .  Ai^  •JKTS  'i  a  score, 

If  not  more, 
-«..T»  xihi  am  CD  the  floor. 

..uiiiuic  vou  up  stairs  and  down, 
SbuUit^afkcI 
- .  smu  io  puss  is  forbid, 
\:n^  ihvy  turn  out  the  closets 
.ju  lii  their  depositfr— 
t7*c  .-  -:ue  dust-hole — come  lifl  up  the  lid  I  " — 

So  they  did — 
..iiy  could  not  find  where  you  were  hid  I 

u . — they  will  have  you  at  last, 

SlouUu  ^a^t  I 
^.  .uiueys  to  search  they  begin  ; — 
'  he^  have  found  you  at  last  I— 
^icre  you  are,  sticking  fast, 
,.  .  .^-  <inw»  doubled  up  to  your  chin, 

Though  you  're  thin  I 
.'«.  -ii*.  ■  what  a  mess  you  are  in  I — 

H.  .  .Lfiible  pickle  you  're  in, 

SlouKic3lacficl 
^.  ■n*.'^  is  as  black  as  your  hat ! 
"  .\.i  :iue  Holland  shirt 
,  . .;  jvcr  dirt  I 
,    %  .  our  poiut-lacc  cravat  I 

What  a  Flat 
^  .^li  .ui  asylum  as  that ! 

^  j^.ufct'ly  help  laughing,  I  vow, 

SSlouUu  Stacbr  I 
.is*  ot"  their  turmoil  and  strife ; 
'  . ..  "('  uot  fit  to  be  seen  1 
■  Cm  -ook  like  Mr.  Kean 
j^..  «tiicre  he  murders  his  wife  1 — 

On  my  life 
.» .J  S?  icraped  with  a  knife  I 

^.,  ^(1  you  down  flat  on  your  back, 
SlouUtt  Starbt  I 
^.1  J  you  down  flat  on  your  back  I 
,^   ::v»  ^uack,  and  they  thwack, 

^M.  '•  funny-bones  "  crack, 
..I*  >urviched  on  the  rack, 

At  each  whack  I^ 
^.     *.wi  *  aivftge  atuck  I 
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They  call  for  the  Parliament  Man, 

)3louQit  ^Acbt  I 
And  the  Hangman,  the  matter  to  clinch, 
And  lUvy  call  for  the  Judge^ 
But  others  cry  •'  Fudge  I — 
Uon't  budge,  Mr.  CafccalV  an  inch  1 

Mr.  Lynch  -f 
Will  do  very  veU  at  a  pinch  I  " 

It  it  uselew  to  •cuffle  and  cuff, 

)3Ioutlu  jlAcbi ! 
It  U  uaelc&8  to  struggle  and  bite  I 
And  to  kick  and  to  scratch  I 
You  have  mot  with  yuur  match, 
And  the  Shrewsbury  Buys  hold  you  tight. 

Despite 
Year  determined  attempts  "  to  shew  fighu" 

They  are  pulling  you  all  sorts  of  ways, 

Sloubic  3tnch(  I 
They  are  twisting  your  right  leg  Nor-Wust, 
And  your  left  leg  due  South, 
And  your  knee  's  in  your  mouth. 
And  your  bead  is  poked  down  on  your  breast, 

And  it's  prest, 
I  protest,  almost  into  your  chest  t 

They  have  pull'd  off  your  arms  and  your  legs. 

As  the  naughty  boys  serve  tlie  blut-  flies : 

And  they  've  torn  Irom  tltcir  sockets, 
And  put  in  their  pockets 

Your  fingers  and  tltumbs  for  a  prize  1 

And  your  eyee 

A  Doctor  has  bottled — from  Guy's4 

'  Jalwo  M  Etrtdie  actrnt  u  Provosi  Alanhal  to  tbe  ftnny  of  Williun  the  Con< 
•Mrar,  util  rKvivFil  fruui  tliAi  loooBrch  ■  grant  oi  Uic  dignity  uf  Hereditary  Urand 
PaaaDoasry  of  liai^UniL,  togctlier  «-itfa  k  "  crnft  or  parwl  of  L-md,"  kiiowu  )iy  tite 
tMMtff  ibc^QM  WItlir,  w-  Mtddx.  tubflheM  t^  him,  and  the  hcingrnirralof  hla 
My,  In  Qtvad  Serjatnirf,  by  tli«  yearly  pmenutlon  of  '*uic  htfuipeo  cnvattr." 
AfiB-  nmalninf  for  MT«nil  (cenerBUunt  in  the  unte  njune.  the  iilbn  puacd,  by 
narriag*  uf  iba  baixcu,  iniu  iLu  acuent  family  </  lli«  Kirbn,  and  ihencv  K'^io 
«p  ifast  vf  CaUmift,(Ut  Elia.  lAM.)  —  At^itnwn  CaUcrmft,  Ktq.  of  Saffron  flill, 
m,  Mid(tx.  U>e  j«re*ctii  rcinoentaiire  of  tlie  Ketches,  eserciMd  his  "  fuuciiun  "  on 
•  nry  rvcvnt  occaiioiif  aiul  claimed,  And  was  aUoirtd  the  fee  of  1^<I.  under  the 

sbcImu  gnni  as  )|NnnMn'a  tIBaqn. 

Aaas<— Ut  aad  4ia,  Quarterly,  Arf;ent  and  Sable:  in  tlie  fint  quarter  a  Gib* 
tec  ef  the  weMid,  noiwed  proper,  OtBcmft.  Sod,  SaUle,  three  Nigbt-cajts  ^Vrgmt, 
Mrfted  Oulca,  S  and  1.  KHcKa.    Srd,  Or,  a  NoHgny/ntnint,  A'irby. 

fturvoBTKBS. — D«*t*r-.  A  Sheriff  in  hii  pride,  robed  Onlee,  chained  and  eol- 
hnd  Ot.  —  diawtar  :  An  Ofdiuary  diipUyed  proper,  «gBed  and  baadsd  Amot, 

DM^OtlleB. 

Motto. — Stc  iTea  ad  sbtba  I 

t  IVi  Amnrican  Jusltnian,  C^rmpilrr  iif  the  •*  Yankee  Pandoota," 
X  A  kimilar  approDriaiion  is  aaJd  to  liavo  been  lUitdo.  by  an  esiiiieni  pncuiioiicr, 
rf  ibeae  of  liM  late  liaaMiMr  Conrveisier. 


..^..idMOHMra  >md  torn, 

SlonUu  Sarite ! 
. .  ^-  -tt"  uiiat  imi  thej  chop ; 
.   .    ..iMt  ue  'vaoie, 
.  ._i  ^  *  juie 

.^  .  :iiu  :aUed  the  "OSpttle  Coppt," 

And  they  pop 
,     .wjii.  ja  Lbe  top  I 

^       cik  .Je  angers  and  toes, 

Sloullif  Sia(&(  1 
_*  jw  juaj  TOur  prey. 
_   ._<«E  auiEers  and  eight  toes 
_^.^iy  uutatoeSr 
^  ^f  •*  "  they  're  called  to  this  day ; 
— So  they  say, — 
.^^1  uig  them  in  May. 

.  _.^  ,.  :ne  dear  little  Girl  ? 

SlouSte  ^ackt  I 
.  _-»  -.  :ne  young  Mary-Anne? 
...  -3  9adly  afraid 
-t.  .-wG  >atHl  an  Old  Maid, 
__  _  ^^^  Liuc  every  Young  Man 
Had  a  plan 
^^    ,,,    ke  •*  poor  Sister  Fan  I  " 

.  ^i!  ■»  aow  leading  apes, 

filouDit  3acbe  I 
^  .  ju^itrors'  small-clothes  betow; 

.    A.   t'ten  been  told, 
eu«»e  it  is  so — 

No!  No! 
.B  rain  is  "  No  Go  I  " 

MORAL. 

,  «  uonil  I'd  fain, 

33Iou%ir  ^Rsht ! 
^  .ii..K>  should  draw  from  my  pen, — 

.*gut  take  these  flights 
._    ^hi»-ihiny  nights, 
jfcfr**w«"»  young  men, 
*  "  Down  a  glen  I — 

_^:  r«tf  one  in  ten  !  " 

_^  V^our  terrible  Tower, 
^  SlouXrttaaclit! 

V   SKm  'iberties  take, 
^  u*-«»  ^a****"*  *"■  Spouses, 
.   ^■AW*^  houses ; 
^   ,  jrtJther,  they  '11  make 
-* —     "  A  Mistake ! 
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BY  MISS    LOUISA   8TUART  OOSTELtO. 

Abott  the  commencement  of  the  eighteenth  century  there  ex-* 
irtcd  in  Provence  one  of  those  remarkable  chftracters  who  from  time 
to  time  Appear  in  a  country,  Amtue  and  affrif^ht  its  inhabitants  by 
their  actions,  become  its  hero,  and  leave  behind  them  a  name  illus- 
triou-i  in  popular  tradition.  iSuch  was  Robin  Hood  in  England  ; 
Fra  Diavolo  in  Italy ;  Rob  Roy  in  Scotland ;  Joac  in  Andalusia ; 
and,  not  Ie«s  renowne<1  in  Provence  was  Gaspard  de  Besse.  The 
nndy  shore*  of  the  Durance,  and  the  verdant  mountains  of  the  Var, 
were  alike  the  scenes  of  hia  exploits :  sometimes  he  was  spoken  of 
At  enf^Bffed  in  daring;  adventures  in  the  environs  of  Aix,  and  in  the 
Venaisftin :  the  possessions  of  the  Holy  Father  were  placed  under 
contribution  by  aim,  as  well  as  those  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
Dake  de  Vlllars,  then  jrovemor  of  Provence.  He  contrived  to  elude 
all  pursuit ;  to  escape  all  ambuscades  ;  and,  while  he  was  sought  in 
the  deep  gorf^es  of  OUioules  he  was  deep  in  his  depredations  in  the 
woods  of  Ksterel. 

He  is  said  to  have  carried  his  audacity  so  far  as  to  venture  evea 
into  the  lion's  mouth  ;  and  has  been  known  to  sign  with  his  own 
hand  descriptions  of  his  person,  which  the  local  authorities  had 
caused  to  be  placarded  on  the  inn-doors»  and  other  pUces  of  public 
resort 

There  was  no  want  of  superstitious  dread  attached  to  his  name, 
— which  circumstance,  doubtless,  was  mainly  insirumeiiul  in  a^sist- 
Mg  hii  views;  that  he  bore  a  charmed  life,  and,  also,  that  he  was 
d^ftble  of  rendering  himself  invisible,  were  facts  uncontested  by 
most  of  the  country  people,  to  whom  his  deeds  were  familiar. 

Often  as  the  peasant's  family  crowded  round  the  hearth  at  night 
wondrous  tales  were  circulated  of  the  famous  robber,  accompanied 
with  all  the  exaggeration  which  fear  suggested.  Nevertheless  there 
lUDgled  with  the  awe  he  inspired  but  little  detestation :  it  was  true 
that  he  attacked  and  despoiled  castles;  but  then  the  cottage  was 
■afe  from  his  ravages  ;  and,  though  he  exacted  heavy  payments  from 
the  carriages  of  rich  travellers  passing  through  his  territories,  he 
permitt^  the  humble  cart  or  waggon  oi'  the  ponr  firmer  to  pass 
unmolested.  Gaspard  de  Besse  was  neve^  known  to  shed  blood, 
ncept  in  selfdrfence:  no  assassination  had  ever  been  charged 
igBinK  him  ;  and  frequently  he  abandoned  an  enterprise  rather  than 
become  conqueror  at  the  expense  of  human  life. 

The  ladies  of  the  higher  classes  of  ^Vix  were  very  far  from  looking 
upon  thin  bold  maruntler  witli  eyes  of  dislike  or  severity:  not  a  few 
amongst  them  were  content  to  pardon  his  thefts  in  consideration  of 
his  elegant  manners,  for 


b 


"  He  wnoM  tslk — ye  Godt  1  how  he  would  lalkt 
A»k  with  flnrh  noftness,  Heat  wiih  such  a  trnce. 
That 't  wss  a  pleaaure  to  be  robb'd  by  him  I  " 


FTe  never  failed  In  the  roost  gallant  and  complimentary  manner  to 
restore  or  leave  some  jewel  when  he  took  possetision  of  a  caiket ; 
and  be  pleaded  with  to  much  coniiderate  forbearance  that  ih'ise  fair 
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wilt  have  alarmed,  would 
hncti,  in  which  their  Im- 
Bd  to  present  him  with  the 

^^^  the  largest,  softest,  and  moet 

r  waring  in  the  richest  ring. 

T  were  seen,  the  indulgence 

m  catraordinATy.     One  lady, 

anecdote  of  GnKpard,  which 

X"  she  said,  "  infinitely  more 

.^^^■y  WUning  her  beautiful  hnml  than 

^N^a^hsr  ingers;"  and,  on  her  eatreai- 

-9  A  I'avtMinte  one.  he  had  exclaimed, 

.jm  nKuUection  wiU  be  attached  to  the 

J— tfa  of  July  when  Madame  de  Ser- 

.:AeiMu  which  she  posscnscd  near  the 

Jiat  time  of  the  year  in  Provence  the 

^^fcjQ  cases  of  absolute  necessity,  no  one 

^r-mA.  roads  during  the  day.     Madiuue  de 

uitted  Aix  in  the  evening,  and  night 

'  ii«rrow  and  secluded  cross-road  which 

..■\tx  Marie  de  Roparade.     Aware  that 

■tn"'*'""  by  daylight,  and  having  some 

.^^■iftnpiats  respecting  Gaspard  de  Besse, 

.  Imaring;  w^th  his  band  in  the  vicinity  of 

.^■•d  her  people  to  take  every  precaution. 

^aA  ftrward  witli  all  the  speed  that  the 

j^  MriulioQs  armed  with  pistols,  and  the 

.4^»upt  their  place  on  the  box,  each  dmi- 

^0^^    Their  beautiful  mistress,  memntime, 

^^MiOb  nearly  lulled  to  sleep  by  the  mono- 

,^Mk  sod  the  soil  and  perfumed  air  which 

.^ift*  distance  she  alrcatly  hailed  the  bright 

^/ia^  in  the  rays  of  the  moon.      Ruu^ed 

^hiaked  forth,  and  began  to  trace  the 

,  Tinr.  when  a  woody  eminence  suddenly 

.  Jtf  same  moment  her  carriage  stopped 

-<il'  Bun-uunded  by  a  band  of  brigand^ 

,^icAng  a  moHt  formidable  aspect.     It  was 

—^  was  useless ;  her  servanu,  therefore, 

,c-«n»ited  at   their  heads,  came  to  the 

^^tlht  best  policy.     The  terrified  beauty, 

-^  ^1  mi  time  in  taking  off  her  bracelets, 

,^  Mid  drawing  her  veil  over  her  face,  she 

^Ift  Qrinkets.  to  the  intruders. 

4]4^ota  were  heard  ;    and  with   the 

g^ntfd   cavaliers  rushed   amongst  the 

;^iou8  attack  with  tlieir  sabres.     Ma- 

•-«  oTjoy,  not  unmingled  with  alarm,. 

irtge,  covering  her  head  with  the 

li  in  thin  position  she  could  not 

^  by  a  soft  voice  clo.se  to  her  ear, 

^ijan  entreated  her  to  diamias-ill 
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tev,  for  that  the  band  of  Gaspare!  de  Besse  was  dispersedj  and  ihe 
could  punue  her  way  in  safety. 

Summoninfr  courage,  the  ventured  to  ]ook  round  her,  and  became 
aware  that  the  brood  moonligbt  fell  only  on  the  forms  of  the  two 
firiendly  cavaUers,  who  were  utationed  at  her  carriage  door,  their 
hata  in  their  hands,  and  each  in  an  attitude  of  the  greatest  respect. 
Uadatne  de  Serviane  then  learned  that  one  of  the  gentlemen  was 
Uonaieur  de  Prieure,  a  peraon  of  condition  of  Avignon,  who,  accora* 
panicd  by  his  servant,  was  on  his  way  to  a  small  country-house^ 
which  he  had  lately  bought,  not  far  from  Sainte  Marie  de  Rt'parade. 
Monmirur  de  Prieure  escorted  the  beautiful  I^larquisc  to  the  (jatej*  of 
her  chateau  of  Arnajon,  and  did  not  leave  her  till  he  had  obtained 
permt^^iion  to  wait  on  her  the  fnlluwing  day. 

Wlien  the  morrow  arrived,  the  Marquise,  still  agitated  and  ner- 
Toua  from  her  recent  terror,  but  lovely  in  her  paleness,  receivetl 
with  every  mark  of  grateful  acknowledgment  the  generous  man 
who  had  thrown  himself  into  so  much  danger  on  her  account,  and 
had  rendered  her  so  important  a  service.  She  now  observed  that 
'  de  Prieurt*,  aihled  to  a  remark.ibly  handsome  exterior  infi- 
!  gnce  and  refinement  of  manners,  much  elegance  of  discourse, 
[•lid  an  air  of  good  breeding,  which  at  once  told  his  position  in 
k  Mcietj.  There  was  a  peculiar  dignity,  amounting  almost  to  pride, 
hi  hia  demeanour^  and  a  scar  on  his  forehead,  the  faint  line  of  which 
WH  loat  amidst  the  profusion  of  his  hair,  proved  that  his  courage 
had  been  put  to  more  than  one  proof. 

An  aecfuaintance  began  under  such  romantic  circumstances  was 
likely  to  become  intimate.  Monsieur  de  Prieure's  country-house 
»aa  but  at  a  short  distance  from  that  of  Maitame  de  Scrvaine  ; 
at  l«act,  two  leagues  to  a  cavalier  accustomed  to  hunting,  was  but  an 
iiMcnificant  ride :  his  presence,  tlierefore,  at  the  chateau  was  conti- 
■■M  ;  no  day  passed  without  his  visit ;  and  the  fair  Marquise  would 
have  felt  extremely  disappointed  if  his  usual  hour  had  arrived  with- 
out bringing  her  new  and  agreeable  companion,  whose  anecdotes  of 
the  gav  world,  and  of  the  hcnt  society  of  Aix,  amui^cd  her  inlinitely. 
Bat,  tonugh  it  was  evident  he  spoke  of  that  which  was  familiar  to 
hfan.  he  acknowledged  that,  in  his  present  mood,  society  w.is  dis- 
tuteful  t'>  him.  and  th.it  it  was  with  the  )mrpose  of  avoithng  it  that 
hf  had  retired  to  that  neighbourhood  to  bury  himself  in  woods,  sud 
roaaa  undisturbed  amongjtt  the  scenes  of  nature.  Whenever,  there- 
tore,  *ny  of  her  friends  happened  to  arrive,  Monsieur  de  Prieure  in* 
variably  took  his  leave,  with  entreaties  for  her  excuse  of  his  misan- 

HeantiTDe  the  adventure  had  made  a  great  noise  in  the  district, 
■nd  it  was  whispered  that  the  pretty  widow  was  far  from  insensible 
I*  the  good  qualities  of  her  deliverer.  What  gave  some  colour  to 
this  rttioaur  was,  that,  instead  of  a  sojourn  of  a  few  days,  according 
to  her  origtoal  intention,  Aladame  de  Servainc  had  allowed  several 
weeks  to  eUpKe  without  aiiiiotincing  her  purpose  to  return  to  Aix. 
ilooaieuT  de  Prieure  appeared  equally  contente<l  in  bis  sylvan  re- 
Iraat ;  they  met  dailvt  and  all  day  long;  both  were  young,  both  at- 
tnctire,  and  both  free  to  choose;  what,  therefore,  could  be  mora 
likfly  than  that  a  marriage  should  complete  the  rom.ince. 

It  u>  happened  tliat  a  party  of  fricndti,  who  no  doubt  were  not 
l^ithuot  a  certain  degree  of  curiuaity  on  the  aubjvct,  arrived  aud- 


mtij  at  the  chateau  orAmajon.  Momteur  de 
vnotaiit  of  this  circumstance,  was  BurpHsed  oa 
t  tbe  usual  time  to  find  so  much  company  :  though 
'  annoyed,  he  was  too  well-bred  to  allow  hii  feelin)^ 
■  with  the  cheerfulness  of  tlie  party  whom  he  joined  :  he 
iav  into  cm  venation,  partook  of  the  dejeuner,  and  took 
^ammk  tarm  :n  the  gardens  with  the  young  Marquise  and  her 
.^■gai^  AQ  thia  time  a  gentleman,  AIon«iieur  le  Comte  de  Pontenar. 
«^  hK*n^rda  constantly  fixed  on  Monsieur  de  Prieure,  who  on 
ttt»  >Mle  «p|>eared  disturbed  by  his  observation.  Scarcely  had  he  en- 
!■»(  tin  takmt  when  he  started  in  evident  astonishinenl ;  and,  epeak- 
m^  A  few  words  in  a  low  voice  to  his  chasseur,  the  latter  imniedi- 
alii^  de|>arted  in  some  haste.  Monsieur  ile  Prieure  soon  appeared 
n»  x«eover  the  embarrassment  of  finding  himself  in  to  marked  a 
OMOner  the  o^ect  of  a  stranger's  scrutiny,  and  was  seated  in  one  of 
t^  arbours  of  the  garden,  discoursing  with  much  animation,  when 
llW  servant — the  same  who  had  assisted  him  in  the  rescue  of  Ma- 
dame de  Sjervaine,  approachetl,  and  whispered  a  few  words  in  hia 
mn-  He  nwe,  and,  turning  to  the  Marquise,  begced  her  to  excuse 
hit  departure,  as  an  afTuir  of  some  moment  called  him  hence. 

"Hold!"  suddenly  exclaimed  Monsieur  de  Fontcnay  ;  "  furtber 
OODcealnicnt  is  useless." 

■'  What  do  you  mean.  Count  ?  "  was  the  general  question.  ^| 

■' St*>p  !    wretch  and    deceiver!"  cried  J^Ionsiuur  de  Pontenay.^l 
"  A»si«t  me,  friends !     Hecure  the  impostor  1     la  it  possible  that  you 
do  iH>c  recogniftc  Gaspurd  de  Besse  \  " 

*'  If  Huch  be  the  case,  this  is  somewhat  a  bold  proceeding  on  your 
Wft,  Cuuut,"  coolly  remarked  the  accused,  snatching  a  pistol  ofilered 
^It  by  liia  servant  ;  and,  opening  a  po&sage  ior  himself  and  atteo- 
d»Mf  .!>-.., .-h  the  astonished  group,  whom  the  terror  of  his  nam* 
h»t.  *  with  alarm,  and  who  stood,  unable  to  offer  any  impe- 

itawoL  w   hts  Hight.     They  reached  the  garden  gate,  where  two 
pMMcAil  hor«c«  were  in  waiting,  and  each  mounting,  they  rode  off 
■  "  •Li««d,  waving  their  hands  to  a  body  of  armed  police,  who, 
■Iw  chftttWir  of  Monsieur  de  Fontenay,  had  at  the  moment 
^U*^**^  l><^'*»  *  considerable  distance,  already  exhausted  with  their 

<•  ih*  feelings  of  the  beautiful  widow  when  she  discover- 

sMger  to  which  she  had  been  expubed,  when  by  degrees 

'    hpcnme  apparent  to  her  nnnd,  and    she  saw  how 

..i  iHH'nmade  the  dupe  of  this  singular  and  fascinating 

.-Ut^tfugh  she  thanked  Monsieur  de  Fontenay  very   sin- 

-*i  hiftUmely  interference,  she  could  not  alutgether  smother 

<4  that  so  accomplished,  so  refined,  so  delicate,  and  so 

._    4  luvsc,  as  generous  as  he  was  bold,  sbould  be  so  utterly 

ji  Wr  reicarda. 

WHWKUUg  two  letters  were  found,  one  in  the  boudoir  of 

other  on  the  chimney-piece  in  the  dining-room, 

[ « }jt0  OMAnt  de  Fontenay.     The  latter  was  brief,  nod  was 

i  afwiu    Gaspard  de  Besse  neither  foreets  nor  for- 
}  tkNir  of  vengeance  is  arrivcfl,  you  wtlT  not  escape 

t  nn  thus ; — 
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"The  lecret  which  I  have  never  dared  openly  to  confess.  In  ipite 
of  the  rasny  opportunities  which  your  cunmllng  sweetness  gave  me, 
but  wbicli  my  every  look  and  word  niuitt  h^ive  revealed  to  you,  I  am 
now  bold  enough  to  declare.  Yes,  too  lovely  woman  !  I  ndtire  you, 
and  am  tbrce<l  tu  lell  my  pusnion,  not  with  a  hope  of  mitigating  your 
fcom,  not  with  a  thought  of  being  heard  with  indulgence,  ala&!  I 
tell  it  only  as  my  excu!<«I  Forgive  the  extravagance,  the  delirium 
of  a  passion  whicli  Could  make  an  uiitca^t  forget  hiii  position, — 
which  could  encourage  one  so  unworthy  of  you  to  cling  to  hope 
eren  to  the  last,  and  nourish  in  his  heart  the  fatal  tenderness  which 
could  never  meet  with  return.  To  be  near  you  daily,  to  hear  your 
ruice,  and  meet  the  soft  glances  of  your  eyes,  unconscious  as  you 
were  of  who  he  was  who  lived  but  in  your  presence, — this  lias  been 
my  happiness  too  long — it  has  been  my  crime!— but  the  temptition 
was  too  greal,  and  I  yielded.  liut  ask  your  heart  if  I  deserve  no 
iiMlulgence?  I  am  a  rubber, — an  outlaw.  1  am  guilty  uf  all  that 
your  friend:^  and  my  enemies  may  charge  mc  with ;  but  you  were 
lacrcd  in  my  eyes.  ICxcept  by  my  presumptuous  love,  which  I  con- 
ormled,  have  1  deserved  your  reproachcti  ?  No :  you  were  always  in 
my  power,  and  I  took   no  advantage  of  it.     A  short  existence  of 

rurity  and  happiness  has  dawned  upon  me  ;  and,  now  that  it  is  past, 
can  look  back  to  the  time  without  remorse,  and  with  ever-spring- 
ing delight,  though  the  object  of  my  wild  intaginings  is  never  to  be 
mine,  iteceivc  my  blessing  —  my  Bojouni  near  you  has  made  me 
wtMihy  to  bless  you — and  adieu  t 

"Gaapakd  de  Bksse." 

There  had  been  a  long  interregnum  of  hostilities  on  the  part  of 
the  celebrated  chief,  and  the  country  residents  round  were  enjoying 
their  security,  when,  innnediately  al^er  the  discovery  at  Madame  de 
Serviane's,  the  depredations  of  Gaspard  and  his  band  became  more 
tretneodous  than  ever.  Chateaux  were  pillaged,  nnd  robberies  in- 
numerable connnltted  ;  but  everything  in  the  possession  of  Madame 
d*  6erriane  was  respected, — not  a  grape  from  one  of  her  vines  wa^ 
taken^  and  she  felt  secure  in  ttie  midst  of  confusion.  Whatever  were 
ber  secret  feelings  on  the  subject  of  the  roninntic  Iwiidil,  her  pride 
Ibrbaiie  all  intiulgcncc  in  regret,  or  at  least  all  appearance  but  of 
indisnation  ;  and,  whetiier  from  pique  or  vanity  it  is  difficult  to 
dicide,  she  was  induceil  to  accept  the  addresses  of  M.  de  Fontenay, 
who  had  been  a  suitor  for  her  hand  during  the  greater  part  of  her 
IwnyeArs'  widowhood. 

Tbc  Count,  who  since  the  event  which  had  banished  the  strange 
lorer  of  the  Marquise  had  lived  constantly  a  guest  at  the  chateau, 
wai  in  the  habit  of  spending  some  hours  every  morning  in  the  chase 
m  the  neighbouring  woods.  The  security  which  reigned  in  every 
part  of  Madame  de  Herviane's  domains,  and  the  reports  of  the  police 
that  Gaspard  was  engaged  in  his  pursuits  in  Upper  I'rovence.  had 
UiUed  suspicion*  and  Alonsieur  de  Fontenay,  without  any  arms  but 
the  sword  he  usually  wore,  amused  himself  in  his  ordinary  manner. 

The  middle  of  September  had  arrived,  and  one  morning  the  young 
hBDUman  was  pursuing  his  devious  way  through  the  middle  of  a 
wooded  nolley  entirely  solitary,  when  two  cavaliers  on  a  sudden 
fUried  Dut  of  a  tliick  copse,  and  stood  before  liim.  He  had  no  difli- 
cidly  in  rtcoguiaing  Gaspard  and  his  attendant.     Flight  was  out  of 
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the  question.  The  lior<e  ol*  the  bandit  had  a  repuUtion  for  swilU 
uess,  to  which  he  had  ofleii  proved  his  just  claim  ;  besides,  the  na- 
tiiral  bravery  of  the  young  man  made  iiim  unwilling  to  withdrxw 
from  the  conHict,  however  unequal.  He  drew  his  aword,  therefore^ 
and  resolved  to  sell  hi.s  life  dearly. 

"  I  promised  you  this,  Count,"  said  Oospard.  "  I  keep  my  word. 
You  are  now  tn  my  power,  and  you  wilt  not  easily  escape  me." 

*'  Have  I  attempted  it  ?  "  coldly  replied  the  Count.  "  But  if  yoa 
seek  my  life,  it  will  not  be  yours  without  a  struggle." 

"If  I  desireil  to  kill  you,"  answered  Gaspard,  contemptuously, 
"  it  would  have  cost  inc  little  trouble."  At  the  same  time  he  ahowe<l 
die  pistols  in  his  belt.  "  But  I  am  do  assassin  ;  it  is  a  duel  that  I 
require." 

*'  You  jeat,"  exclaimed  dc  Pontenay.  "  How  long  is  it  since  men 
of  (amily  have  lieea  in  the  habit  of  lighting  duels  with  robbers  on 
the  highway? " 

"  If  noble  blood  is  necessary  on  this  occasion,"  said  Gaspard,  with 
a  smile.  "  I  can  satisfy  your  punctilious  feelings," 

As  he  spoke,  he  udvunt-ed  close  to  the  Count,  and  seizing  his  arm 
before  he  was  aware,  Lwnt  down  towards  him,  and  rapidly  pro- 
nounced a  few  words.     The  Count  started. 

"  Is  this  true  ?  "  he  exclaimed.     "  It  is  very  strange  !  " 

"  I  atlcht  itH  truth  by  the  soul  of  my  mother,  whose  tomb,  covered 
with  its  armorial  bearings,  is  to  be  seen  in  the  cathedral  of  Aix." 

"  I  am  at  yuitr  service,"  said  Monsieur  de  Funtenay,  dismounting 
from  his  horse  at  the  same  moment  as  Gaspard  ;  and  the  combat  be- 
gan. At  the  lliird  pass  Monsieur  de  Kcntcnay,  wounded  in  the 
shoulder,  lay  extended  on  the  grassj  disarmed,  and  bis  swcwd 
broken. 

The  counten.incc  of  Gaspard  was  horribly  pale;  strong  emotions 
seemed  struggling  in  his  bo!-om.  lie  btnt  over  his  fallen  adverwry, 
and  had  r.-iised  his  arm  to  strike  the  last  blow,  when,  drawing  a  deep 
breath,  and  with  a  violent  effort,  he  started  back. 

"No  I"  he  cried  aloud,  —  "it  shall  never  be  said  that  Gaspard 
killed  an  enemy  vanquiahe<l  and  disarmed.  Rise,  Count  dc  Fonte* 
nay,  and  depart,  but,  above  all,  J<trget  we.  If  we  should  ever  meet 
again,  you  will  do  well,"  he  added,  smiling,  "  not  to  recognise  your 
old  acqunintiuice." 

Gaspard  sprung  upon  his  horse,  and  both  robbers  instantly  dlaap* 
peared. 

The  Count  was  curefid  not  to  speak  of  his  adventure.  He  invented 
an  excuse  for  his  wound  and  the  broken  sword,  and  lost  no  time  i: 
pressing  the  beautiful  widow  to  name  the  day  of  their  nuptials. 

Several  montlis  had  now  elapsed,  and  preparations  on  an  extensiv 
scale  were  being  made  for  the  event  at  the  chateau  of  Arnajon.  A 
small  select  party  hud  been  invited  to  be  present  at  the  signature 
of  the  contract,  and  the  most  brilliant  of  the  distinguished  families 
of  Aix  were  assembled  iu  the  decorated  drawing-roums  of  the  bride 
elect.  All  was  gaiety  and  enjoyment,  and  a  general  air  of  cheerful- 
ness and  happy  security  rei^nt*d  throughout  the  society,  when  the 
sound  of  a  horse's  feet  galloping  ni  full  speed,  and  making  the  paved 
court  re-echo  with  the  datti-ring  din,  e-autted  a  panic  in  every  breast. 
The  saloon  dour  was  tlirowu  open  violently,  and  a  cavalier,  cov 
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vith  du«t,  and  enveloped  in  a  large  cloak,  ruahed  into  the  apart- 

MCBt. 

**  Tlwnk  God  i  "  cried  he,  "  I  am  yet  in  time !  I  bare  come  before 
tfae  boar." 

He  took  off  the  broad  hat  which  concealed  his  fenturen,  and  the 
bride  and  bridegroom  recognised  the  features  of  Ganpard  de  Bessc. 
Atadanie  de  Serviane  threw  herself,  overpowered  with  terror,  into 
the  arms  of  De  Fuiiteiiav,  whu  in  the  (irst  niovpment  of  his  rai^  had 
drawn  his  sword.  At  tliis  sight,  ail  the  pentlcmen  ])re«cnt  followed 
hi«  example;  but  Gaspard,  with  a  cunternptuou5  glance  throwing 
open  his  nuuiUe,  discovered  to  them  that  his  pistols  were  ready  to 
us  hand. 

"  Silence !  and  listen  to  me,"  cried  he,  in  an  authoritative  voice  ; 
and  such  was  the  ascendancy  Uiat  he  po^sessed^  tliat  every  sword's 
point  was  lowered  instantly.  "Icome  not  here,"  he  continued,  "to 
injure,  but  to  save.  Know,  also,  that  we  do  not  meet  on  equal 
rroundv.  You,  Count,  who  Bland  there  impatiently  playing  with 
Uie  hilt  of  your  sword,  can  l>c«t  judpe.  The  castle  is  surrounded, 
bi  one  moment  fitly  men,  as  determined  as  thuse  befure  me,  and 
better  armed,  will  be  here,  and  one  drop  of  my  blood  shed  would 
coat  the  lives  of  all.  Believe  me,'  he  added,  seeing  the  indecision 
of  the  jrenttemen  whom  he  addressed,  "  my  voice  would  be  more 
powerful  to  save  you  than  all  those  swords.  Sheath  them,  therefore, 
and  leave  me  the  maRtrr  in  this  business.  Remain  passive,  and  I 
mwer  for  you  with  my  head,  otherwise  you  are  dead  men." 

Scarcely  had  he  finished   speaking  when   cries  and  shrieks  re- 

aounded  tlirough  the  building;  the  courts  and  gardens  were  ^lled 

with  banditti,  whose  grim  faces  appeared  at  the  windows,  and  who 

bad  already  forced  the  doors,  armed  with  poniards  and  piKtoI.s.     A 

"  arful  silence  reigned  in  the  »Hloon.     Gaspard  firmly  and  resolutely 

kept  hi*  ptJition  beside  the  fainting  form  of  the  ^larquise.     The  ban- 

Iditti  wlvanced  to  within  a  few  paces  of  the  terrified  guests,  when 

■their  ctiicf  stepped  forward  and  presented  IiimstOf.     Lund  acclama- 

Ftionx   hailed   hi^  presence;  but  at  a  sian  from  him  they  ceased  at 

ftmce,  and  retreated  as  by  magic  into  the  outer  courts,  where  they 

rnaained  silent  and  immovable,  waiting  his  commands. 

"  You  are  safe,"  he  !>;ud,  turning  to  the  company.     "  I  learnt  only 

tlii*  vrry  morning  the  project  suggested  by  one  of  my  lieutenants. 

Twenty  leagues  seiwratetl  inc  from  this  chateau,  which  he  proposed 

lo  pillage  lo-nif;ht.     You  see  how  necessary  my  presence  was,  and 

^_Umu  rckiktance  would  have  l)een  fatal." 

^m  When  he  hiul  conctudctl,  he  walked  up  to  the  table  on  which  lay 
^Vtbc  contract  of  marriage ;  he  stooped  down,  with  a  smile  on  his  lip, 
^Baad  taking  a  |)en,  nflixed  his  signature  to  the  jviper  beside  those  of 
^"  the  witnc»es,  —  aitd  who  wot)  there  bold  ctmugh  to  say  hitn  nay? 
Tlien  with  the  calmest  aspect,  as  though  there  was  nothing  out  of 
^vShe  ordinary  course  of  things  in  his  situation,  he  knelt  at  the  feet  of 
^B^taiUnie  dc  Scrvianr,  and  taking  a  ring  from  his  girdle,  he  placed  it 
^^  an  her  finger,  entreating  her  to  wear  it  as  a  souvenir  of  his  visit. 

The  AlurtjuiMe,  with  a  deep  blush,  recognised  a  ring  which,  in  a 
moment  of  confidence,  she  bad  herself  presented  to  her  disguised 
Urvrr. 

Five  minulc?t  .iftiTwardtt,  the  Durance  scparntcd  Gaspard  and  his 
*       *[  frooi  ihc  chJttcau  of  jVrusjon, 
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Many  years  aAer,  this  redoubted  chief  of  brigands  was  taken, 
judged,  and  condemned  to  death.  Many  persons  of  rank  used  their 
utmost  endeavours  to  obtain  his  pardon,  and  the  Countess  de  Fonte- 
nay  and  her  hu»band  were  not  amongst  the  least  strenuous ;  but.  in 
spite  of  their  active  exertions,  the  result  was  unfavourable.  The 
judges  would  hear  of  no  extenuation  ;  the  trial  was  carried  on  with 
rigour.  So  dangeruus  and  so  fascinnting  a  robber  could  not  hope  to 
meet  with  leniency  ;  and  Gaspard  de  Bme  underwent  the  punish- 
ment of  the  wheel  in  the  public  square  at  Aix. 

L.  8.  C. 


MOttN  AT  SEA. 


BY    JAMBS   ALDttfCn. 

Cluarly  with  mcDLil  eye, 
Where  the  first  slanted  ray  of  sun-iight  springs, 
1  see  lije  mom  with  golden-frioged  tdaffs 

Up  pointed  to  tlie  sky. 

Id  youth's  divinest  glow. 
She  stands  upou  a  wandering  cloud  of  dew, 
Wliose  skirts  are  aun-illumcd  with  everY  hue 

Worn  by  Cod's  cov'nuii  bow  ! 

The  child  of  light  and  air  I 
O'er  land  or  wave,  wlicrt'er  her  pinioits  move. 
The  shapes  of  earth  are  clothed  in  hues  of  love 

And  truth,  diviuely  fair. 

Athwart  this  wide  abyss, 
On  homeward  way  impati«nily  I  drift; 
Uhl  might  she  War  me  now  where  sweet  flowers  lift 

Tlieir  eyelids  to  her  kiss  ! 

Uer  smile  hath  overspretd 
Tlic  bcaven-refleciing  sea,  that  evenaore 
Is  tolling  solemn  knells  from  shore  to  shore 

For  Its  uucoflia'd  dead. 

Most  like  an  angel  friend. 
With  noiseless  footsteps,  which  no  impress  leire, 
She  comes  io  gentleness  lo  those  who  grieve. 

Bidding  the  long  night  end. 

Uow  joyfully  will  hail, 
With  re-enliven'd  hearts,  her  presettce  ftur, 
The  helpless  shipwTCck'd,  patient  in  despair, 

U'iitthing  a  far  off  sail. 

Vain  all  AflecfJon's  arts 
To  clicer  the  sick  man  through  the  night  liave  been  ; 
She  to  his  casemrnt  goes,  and  looking  in, 

Death's  sliadow  thence  de|>arts. 
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raoriNQ   TOB    TBUTU   OP   TBS  OLO  SAW,  THAT   WBKN  ONK    DOOH 

smrxa  another  opens. 


THE    BfEnCIIANT. 

It  is  veritably  reported  of  a  certain  sapient  philosopher,  that  he 
one  sumnier'a  day  took  with  him  a  large  flask  of  Venice  glass  into 
ti>e  sunfthine,  and  fiUinff  it  with  the  rays  of  light,  corke^l  it  up,  and 
carefully  enwrapping  it  in  the  ample  folds  of  his  cloak,  took  it  in- 
continently to  his  cell,  expecting  that  on  the  arrival  of  night  he  might 
UM  it  as  a  substitute  for  hid  lamp  !  Disappointment  was,  of  course^ 
the  only  result  he  obtained  from  his  experiment. 

As  difficult  have  other  men  found  it  to  catch  and  confine  the  subtle 
rays  of  beauty.  Lattices,  jalousies,  and  dark  chambers  have  alike 
proved  useless  and  unavailing,  and  the  beams  of  loveliness  have 
Kmggted  into  liberty  despite  every  precaution. 

**  Earty  (o  bed,  aod  early  to  rise, 
Msiie  a  man  beattlty,  wealihy,  and  wi^,** 

sbd  "  Catch  a  weasel  asleep."  were  the  favourite  sayings  of  the 
thriAy  Master  Morton  Hardingc,  unc  oi  the  luckiest  traders  in  the 
city  of  London  (for  he  really  possessed  but  a  very  »mal1  complement 
of  brains),  and  his  richly-laden  argosies  were  continually  traversing 
1^  WAS,  bringing  great  gains  to  his  growing  exchequer. 

Being  a  man  of  good  repute  and  known  wealth,  he  was  above  the 
sofpicion  of  wrong ;  his  ample  means,  like  unto  many  another  rogue 
ia  grain,  placing  ruraj  fortunately  for  his  soul's  health,  above  tempt- 
■cion. 

Among  his  friends — such  friends  ns  worldly  men  may  claim— was 
one  Muter  Robert  Dormer,  who  in  hU  day  1)a<I  been  a  trader  of 
■erne  eminence  ;  but,  having  amassed  a  considerable  fortune,  retired, 
upon  the  death  of  his  spouse,  from  the  care  and  turmoil  attending 
upon  commerce,  and  spent  the  remnant  of  his  days  in  the  society  of 
iua  only  daughter  Agnes. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  she  attained  her  tenth  year,  when  ruthless 
death  snatched  from  her  her  indulgent  parent,  beque.'ithing  her  to 
the  trust  ami  (guardianship  of  Ilardinge,  a<i  well  as  the  whole  of  liis 
vcmlth,  of  which  Agnes  was  not  to  become  mistress  until  she  arrived 
■t  the  ripe  age  of  twenty-four.  In  the  management  of  the  fortune, 
Hanlinge  found  both  pleasure  and  pro6t ;  but  in  the  management 
of  Aliatrcst  Agneas  be  discovered  neither. — the  cause  whereof  will 
.be  utitfactohly  shown. 

}  TBB    WARD. 

AdMEs  Dormer  yiM  as  wild  as  a  young  fawn,  and  as  graceful 
withal.  Under  the  eye  of  her  indulgent  parent  she  had  grown  at 
will,  iinpruned  and  unimproved,  flourishing  witli  all  the  Ixauty  and 
luxuriance  of  an  untrained  vine.  Nature  had.  fortunately,  bestowed 
upon  her  auch  perfections  both  in  mind  and  body,  that  even  educa- 
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lion,  or  the  want  of  it  rather,  could  not  entirely  efface  her  gootl 
quftlities.  8he  possesseil  a  quick  and  playful  wit,  that,  like  sun- 
shine to  a  landscape,  threw  a  charm  over  every  conversation  in 
which  she  joined.  She  acquired  knowledge  without  an  effort :  and 
even  the  cold  and  calculating  g^uardian  avowed  that  she  was  superior 
to  his  best  clerk  in  the  attainments  of  reading  and  vriting,  render- 
ing him,  when  in  the  humour,  the  most  valuable  assistance  in  the 
arrangement  of  hij*  accounts. 

And  had  he  been  a  votary  of  the  sea-born  Ventia,  instead  oi  the 
eui'tli-born  Plutiis,  he  certainly  would  have  become  enamoured  of 
hU  beautiful  ward  ;  but  in  the  love  of  gold  was  concentrated  all  the 
best  affections  of  his  nature. 

Being  unmarried, — for  the  expense  of  a  wife  and  family  affrighted 
his  prudence, — Agnes  had  no  one  of  her  own  sex  to  coiuinune  with, 
except  the  scrvantft  of  his  establishment,  which,  in  his  pride,  he 
certainly  kept  up  with  a  due  regard  of  hia  rank  and  wealth. 

As  Agnes  grew  to  wonianht>od,  Hardinge  naturally  conceived 
there  was  some  danger  of  his  ward's  forming  an  attachment  which 
might  prove  detrimental  to,  and  nip  the  fruits  of  his  productive 
guardiaiiHhip  in  the  bud  ;  he  theretbre  secretly  resolved  to  take 
every  precaution  to  prevent  the  occurrence  of  such  a  calamity. 

TRK    NURSE. 

With  due  caution  Hardinge  sought  for  and  selected  a  matron, 
whose  age  and  ugliness  would  have  alone  recommended  her  as  th« 
very  flower  of  duennas  to  the  most  suspicious  don  in  Ilispania. 

Uniler  the  title  of  nurse,  he  introduced  this  elderly  female  to  his 
household,  who  was  henceforth  to  be  the  dragon  in  the  garden  of 
Hesperide^.  Her  very  appearance  at  the  6rst  introduction  seemed 
to  have  an  influence  upon  the  light-hearted  Agnes  ;  for,  to  the  asto- 
nishment of  HardiTige,  »he  accosted  her  with  so  much  gravity,  ami 
such  a  quiet  and  chastened  demeanour,  that  the  raercbaDt  was  de- 
lighted. 

This  satisfaction,  however,  was  speedily  destined  to  be  a  little 
troubled.  Seizing  an  opportunity  when  she  was  alone  with  him, — 
"  Uncle,"  said  Agnes,  for  soshe  usually  styled  her  guardian,  "  Uncle, 
methinks  of  all  virtues,  economy  is  one  of  the  Iwst,  seeing  that  it  is 
one  of  the  most  productive." 

"  Well  said,  and  wisely,  child,"  replied  Hardinge. 

**  And  therefore,"  continued  Agnes,  gravely,  '*  if  I  can  prove  you 
one  of  the  most  economical  of  men,  uncle,  you  must  consequently  be 
one  of  the  best." 

"  In  what  mean  you,  child  f  "  demanded  Hardinge. 

"  In  the  pickling  department  of  your  housewifery,"  replied  Affnei. 
"  By  'r  Lady  !  the  saving  of  vinegar  by  the  introduction  of  Nurse 
Beatrice  must  prove  enormous;  for  truly  methinks,  uncle,  one  sour 
look  oi  hers  will  suffice  to  pickle  a  whole  jar  of  cucumbers." 

Hardinge  was  confounded,  and  before  he  could  summon  up  coq*  j 
rage  to  parry  this  hporlivc  thrust,  the  lively  Agnes  had  beaten  a 
retreat  to  the  music  of  her  own  laughter. 

TUS    COMPACT. 

BcATRicE  proved  to  Agnes  the  very  shadow  of  beauty  ;  for  nej- 
[tfaer  ut  home  nor  abroad  did  she  stir  but  the  lynx-eyed  nurse  wms  at 
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her  heels.  All  her  pood  humour,  however,  prove*!  insufficioin  to 
shield  her  against  the  depressing  cffectR  ul'  this  jinnuyance ;  nnd  she 
resolved,  with  that  decisiun  which  was  such  a  reiiinrkable  feature  in 
her  character,  at  once  to  express  h(>r  mind  upon  the  subject. 

The  old  woman  was  induslrioll^ly  plying  her  needle,  while  the 
light-hcarteil  Agufs  wajt  lUtletsIy  turning  over  her  table t.s. 

"  Sweet  nurse,"  said  »he,  ''methinks  thou  hofit  remarkably  good 
eyes." 

"  Our  Liady  be  prnsed  I "  replied  the  nurse,  reverently,  *'  my  sight 
u  good." 

"  And  thou  canst,  doubtle^is,  see  as  far  through  a  millstone  a.H  most 
fuika,  I  Irow,"  continued  her  charge. 

"  Sooth  can  I !  "  caid  the  old  woman,  witli  .t  knowing  «hHke  ofthc 
head,  and  attempting  what  she  intended,  poor  soul !  for  a  siuite,  but 
which  degenerated  into  nothing  more  nor  less  than  an  awful  grin ! 

"  And  thou  ha£t  an  eye  to  thy  interest  in  the  Aervice  thou  hast 
taken  of  ray  very  worthy  and  worshipful  gunrdy?  " 

•'  Well,  well,  child."  said  the  nurse,  "  1  believe  1  do  know  on 
which  side  my  bread  's  buttered." 

"  A  good  saying, — and  1  'II  match  it  with  another,— fair  word<t 
butler  no  parsiiipH ;  and  therefore,  nurse,  will  I  without  phrase  in- 
form lliee.  that  I  am  not  only  rich,  but  free, — nay,  I  love  liberty  as 
much  as  any  little  bird  of  the  air,  atul  feel  that  being  caged  wouUI 
kill  me  outright.  Besides,  I  am  too  great  a  tNiby  to  be  put  into 
leading-strings ;  it  is  now  some  years  since  I  bade  farewell  to  them 
ami  the  go-cart." 

"  Tut,  tut,  sweet ! "  cried  Beatrice;  "  whnt  arl  thou  driving  at?  " 

"  None  arc  so  blind  as  tliose  who  won't  see."  answered  Agnes^ 
archly  ;  "  there  'a  another  of  thy  fiivourite  proverbs  for  thee.  Now, 
mark  me,  —  ]  would  that  thou  shouldst  practise  this  same  wilful 
blindness  in  respect  to  my  actions." 

"  Dear,  sweet,  goo<l  lady,  whnt  d*»sl  thou  mean?" 

"This, — that  when  we  are  walking  abroad,  and  thy  Wary  eye 
should  chance  to  see  some  gay  young  cavalier  kiss  his  hand  to 
me-^— " 

"  Very  improper  I  "  exclaimed  the  nurse. 

'*  Verj-,"  said  Agnes ;  "  and  therefore  shut  thy  virtuous  eyes 
against  tlie  impropriety,  and  couMMjufntly  there  will  be  no  need  of 
rrporting  the  naughty  impertinence  of  the^ie  gnllauts  to  my  afllicted 
guordy.  Let  me  alone  suffer  tlie  indignity,  and,  depend  on  'i,  I  'II 
bear  it  like  a  woman;  knowing  that,  sooner  or  later,  I  shall  meet 
my  rewanl." 

The  heiress  then  proceeded  to  inform  Beatrice  that  she  would  act 
M  she  pleased  in  despite  of  all  opposition ;  that  she  was  fully  per- 
suaded of  the  sordid  rcasniih  her  guardian  had  for  keeping  her  se- 
cluded ;  and  finally,  that  if  Beatrice  did  not  become  perfectly  neuter 
in  the  struggle  she  would  torment  her  continually,  and  lead  her  such 
a  dance  that  she  should  rue  the  day  when  she  had  undertaken  the 
office  of  a  spy  ;  on  the  contrary,  tliat  if  she  would  only  be  conveni- 
ently blind  and  deaf,  m  became  a  woman  of  her  years  and  discretion, 
she  would  patronize  her,  and  told  her  to  calculate  the  advanUigcs. 

The  old  woman  was  certainly  staggered  ;  but  a  little  com^iidera- 
tlon,  and  certain  weighty  confiiderations  offered  by  Agnes,  made 
duty  kick  the  beam. 


190 


-9  i*iiA.£taKi  or 


•  Bon  of  an  opulent  vrt 
■' ;  anil  in   ihe  quantity  of  1 
iierer  in  Saint  F&ul's  attracted 
"-•u*  fop. 

i(t  exjicctatinnB,  haA  been 

(0  regarded  him  as  an  ex- 

cuD^equently,  of^en  sat  at  the 

vouth,  not  less  ordiuary  than 

..  :    with  the  charms  of  the   amiable 

-.'re named  her  suitor  the  Knight 

:ut  his  port  was  very  well  for  a 

ftutt  of  him  ! 

.  .^:,  failetl  in  driving  her  awkward 

■jresencc.     The  fact  is,  the  love  of 

-  .^fcc  of  interest,  Master  Hording;  for 

'.kkBt  the  Utter  was  to  receive  a  handsome 

livery  of  his  beautiful  ward  and  her  for-  i 

-vrt  W  ynstone. 

,r"il  in  the  forenoon  in  the  busy  aitles  of  J 

.tr>:ti^a5  a  kind  of 'change,  where  thaf 

-je  ctty  resorted  to  traniiact  their  nfTuirB, —  i 

,.    mt*i^  by  a  smart  page  in  the  livery  of  1 

■^  '<ry«4tone. 

I,"  said  the  page ;  "  I  have  that  to 

limed  Wyndtone. 

f  bands  of  her  page,"  replied  Andrew, 

j^*."*  said  the  elated  suitor.     *•  I  'U  e'en 
.  -««d  il." 
^  j^  better  read  it  first,  and  place  it  in  thy 
^^K  mny,  perchance,  be  some  response  to 

,  aid  read  the  foUuwing  invitation  : — 
/  vespers,  strike  thy  guitar  beneath  my 

_^^J^A  3ia*teT  Gerard,  turning  over  the  laconic 

*.  ^jtrient."  said  Anclrew,  with  a  ro^ish 
*  ^^»^^0ng  *^*"  ^^  other  ha<l  wit  to  com- 

^^^-g^Jicd  Wynstonc.     "  1  'H  not  fail  —  oajr 

^  ^gm,  hU  hand  in  hid  pocket,  playing  with 


»Nt  bi>  ear,  while  bis  arm  was  rude- 


i*^™ 


!"  cried  Andrew.     "  What  strange 
you  pages  are,"  retorted  .Master  . 
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i^ftlmtine,  a  most  elegant  youth,  and  one  of  those  same  ^a^*  "  yniin|r 
cavHlirrs  who  kisftcd  their  hands  to  Apnes,"  when  she  walker! 
abrcNul,  unci  who  had,  moreover,  very  reimonjible  hopes  that  his  at- 
tentions were  favourably  received.  "  Traitor !  did  I  not  see  thee 
e'en  now  deliver  n  letter  to  yon  dunder-headed  bumpkin  ! — a  walk- 
ing popinjay! — the  mark  of  ridicule,  at  whom  every  finger  points." 
"  I  confess  —  I  confess,"  replied  Andrew  calmly,  "that  1  did  de- 

I liver  unto  his  mo-st  fine  worship  a  letter  indited  by  the  hands  of  my 
bir  mistresa." 
"  And  addressed  to  him  ?  "  cried  Araster  Valentine/ in  jealous  sp- 
hrehension. 
"  Nay,   there  waa  no  address,"  said  Andrew,  "except  in  the  de- 
fivery  thereof." 
I    •*  Then  it  most  have  been  intended  for  me." 
I   **  It  WBH — I  confess  it  wa.f,"  replied  Andrew, 
r   **  And,  darrst  tbou  tell  me  thisj*  "  cried  Master  Valentine^  raising 
bii  walking-suff. 
^—      "Nay,  spare  my  shoulders,"  aaid  the  pa^e,  "for  I  have  spared 
^nbine,  8ir  \  alentinc.  seeing  that  that  very  billet  contained  a  thra»>h- 
^'ing.    I  do  not  allude  to  the  up-strokes  or  the  down-strokes  in  which 
the  fair  hand  of  my  mistrew  hath  writ  the  same;  but,  of  a  verily, 
no  more  nor  less  than  a  sound  drubbing.  Master  Wyn&tonc,  dejiend 
on  't.  will  receive  the  content!)  in  full,  to  his  heart's  discontent." 

"Thou  duubte-lungued,  double-faced  rogue,  explain  this  rid- 
dle!"  exclaimed  Mai4ter  Valentine,  somewhat  oppeascd,  and  sorely 
pazzleiL 

And  Andrew  forthwith  informed  him  that  Agnes  had  scarcely 
gfrritteu  her  letter,  when  her  guardian,  coming  suddenly  in,  had  dis- 
overetl  her  before  »he  had  superscribed  it,  and  that  he  took  the  un- 
forliinnte   billet,  anil,  summoning  Andrew   into  his  presence,  with 
luoek  politeness,  bade  him  instantly  deliver  it  to  the  "gallant  suitor 
'' Jitstrieaa  Agnes,"  who,  on  her  part  strongly  but  vainly  protested 
_  "     :  this  arbitrary  proceeding.     But  the  page  on  his  way  over- 
bearing Ilardinge  inform  the  sturdy  porter  ot  his  establishment  that 
^^IB  lUkpected  "  there  might  be  nn  intruder  in  the  court  that  night," 
^^pnd  ordering  him  to  prepare  a  coujile  of  &tout  nnken  staves  to  give 
^B)htm  a  "  welcome,"  he  had  taken  the  liberty  to  peep  into  the  un- 
furlunate  epistle,  and  wisely  concluding  from  its  ambiguous  terms 
that   it  might  suit  Master  Wynstone  as  well   (or  better,  under  the 
circtimiitjincek,)  as  Aluster  \''aientine,  he  had  <ninningly  delivered  it 
accordingly,  vowing  that  he  really  knew  no  other  gallant  suitor,  or 
M  such  acknowledged  at  the  house,  than  the  aforesaid  Alaster  Wyn- 
stone. 

7*be  lover,  of  course,  loudly  applauded,  and  amply  rewarded  the 
•droit  and  faithful  Master  Andrew,  who,  gleefully  putting  up  Oie 
wcU-camed  nobles,  declared  that  "  really  serving  two  musters  was 
not  only  very  easy,  hut  extremely  pleasant  and  pro&table  withal," 

Thr  appointed  hour  at  length  arrived  ;  and  with  it  the  delighted 
Ifaater  Wynslone  and  hia  music,  quite  perfect  in  a  most  bewitching 
I       wrcnade,  as  crammed  with  coticeita  as  a  wedding-cake  with  confeC' 
Mtiooar}-. 

^V     Th«  dimr  of  the  courtyard  stood  "  grinning  "  raoat  invitingly  open, 
rod  be  stepped  in. 

But  Karcrly  had  he  struck  on  attitude  and  his  guitar,  and  war* 


-^   -EK£E    EPOCHS. 

-    — E  -sarra  of  his  amatory-  ditty,  when  his 

-:—  <<-iail  or  shriek,  which  ran  throuf^h 

a,j.   _■-;   ■  zjTitions  altogether  quite  novel  in  the 

~^—.i^  j:j_-.iiiipe,  aided  bv  his  porter,  fell  so 

.  :"::ni:.^  Knig:ht  of  the  \\'oo(len   Caxkt  that 

ii.::.   ^\io  rushed  pell-mell  into  the  court. 

_  ;:■">.  :\v  the  light  of  which  the  astonished 

— .   :he  woeful   features  of  his  most  dear 

.  --"e-.;.  he  led  the  tender  lover  (tender,  at 

^    ■:   !:ad  received,)  into  his  mansion,  and 

-      ■-  -x''KiIll. 

uc"-'  of  trouble.     Agnes,  Beatrice,  and 

.^      Kfi'ortf  the  merchant  obtained  any  tidin^^ 
.vi:   111   applicant,   in   the  person   of  Master 
ii-s"-i  upon  the  guardian  in  the  character  of  his 
Luueuiate  arrangement  of  her  affairs. 


■  S  THREE  EPOCHS. 

A    B\LLAD. 
I. 

.-.  but  a  tkiolntr  slirim  , 
-   ■:i^hislia(li;  ami  licnilocl;  entwine  ; 
m:  :Iity  weave;  are  nil  wrt  with  llic  tears 
'  .'w.  ■-  tlie  tombs  of  piL-it  vt-ars  .' 
-,  •  t."  sir.iy  witlitrM  fiowers  may  l>c  seen, 
■.  .■«,  Willi  thoir  vtTiliin?  slill  j^n'oii  : 
»    :  i-k.  ilrtary,  ilcsoliire  halls, 
-,  I'li^^rim  who  calls. 


-•<■.   /     A  wilihrnpss  wiflp, 
-  ••N  js  r.ist  as  the  tiowLT  hy  its  sidp. 
■  ■.n[  Llossnms,  p<i(.)r  cliiliiri-ii  of  tl.iy, 
.  .    V  niiy  will  sunn  fiidi'  ;i«;iy  .' 
»;;:isinni.'  yoiir  pathway  may  li.;ht, 
.-, -.vr'd  liy  storm  tie  tin;  iir^ht : 
.  ■■•IS  <lull  ]ilanet  i>f  (lllr^  ; 
I,-.  t!ic  sake  (if  its  iiuwcrs  ! 

Ml. 

■  ..  ■     Morv  hhst  it  woiilil  >;i:tm 
.    ^  •   'y  Viifriiiirh  ■iaw  in  his  dn  ,un  ! 
,,  .  "i-"! — an  t'Xi]ni>it('  Mplii-rc — 
.»       .'o  not  sPt'k  for  it  hin  ! 
'J     .    -;  -111-  il.snlat.-  Viiit— 
,   .        -."t  flowiT-i  vhili-  ffm/  li'it  : 
-  -c    i^Kit  liri'jlit  Iii'inililiil  sluTc, 
"     .1    irt'  rcmnnbcird  nn  innn'! 

W  .  I'.itw.iisns  SkaIiI  . 
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"  At  nine  '  apparlcmeuis  li  laucr  garni '  out  of  ten  tliev  refiiaed  to 
Uke  ua  and  our  tricka  in ;  so  I  told  Seymour  to  carrj-  his  u-indmill 
buck  to  the  hotel,  nnd  Runaldson  to  follow  him  n-itb  the  pro}>erty 
nriuiii ;  and  presently  1  had  tlic  uitisfaction  to  see  Seymour  blown 
round  the  corner,  irindmiU  and  all. 

"  Harlequin  now  came  to  us,  and  we  succeeded  in  hiring  lodging. 
Utflequju  (the  Jew-Frenchman)  introduced  me  to  his  ^vife.  Looked 
like  a  screw,  though  he  iufurmed  me  that  she  was  the  betit  of  crea- 
tan^  Slade  au  agreement  to  lodge  and  board  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Har- 
lequin, and  returned  to  the  hotel  to  pay  our  bill.  Great  mw  with 
the  Lidies  about  the  chargcH:  very  extravagant.  Swore  cuntuderaldy 
in  English,  and  made  them  take  off  one-third  of  the  amount.  Did 
the  hotel-keeper,  as  I  found  he  wanted  to  do  me.  I  puid  him  in  Kng- 
liah  •hiUioESf  inatead  of  francs ! — ha  !  ha  '.  Off  to  our  new  apartments, 
39,  Rae  Cfaanee  d'Antan.  No  dinner  ordered.  'Hiat  looked  rather 
omiDoiu  as  regarded  the  boarding  part  of  the  business.  Cnivc  the 
screw  a  scrutinising  glance,  and  went  to  Mr.  Wood's  to  dinner.  Good 
English  dinner,  liottletl  porter,  .St.  Kmiliun  wine,  and  gnig  to  qiialif\'. 
Stayed  till  evening,  laughing  and  talking.  Told  them  how  I  served 
EUar,  tlie  harlequin,  who  came  over  here  with  me  6ve  years  ago,  and 
m  livetl  togi'tlier  in  the  house  of  a  Aliulame  Hambayet.  (>ood  old 
crMtarel  we  were  both  in  love  with  her.  I  believed  I  pretended 
more  than  I  really  felt,  or  I  Ahould  never  have  got  my  stockings 
mended  ;  but  I  found  out  that  she  liked  KUar  tlic  better  of  the  two. 
She  had  seen  his  neat  ligiire  in  the  patched  jacket,  and  that  had 
tickled  her  fancy.  1  was  jealous — as  moAt  pantaloons  are, — and  I  hit 
upon  an  tngentuus  and  diabolical  expedient  to  disgust  Madame  Bam- 
bayct  with  Ellar.  I  succeeded.  She  looked  ujHtn  him  with  horror 
ever  afterwards.  The  pantomime  in  wluch  we  both  played  at  the 
theatre  had  a  great  rtin  ;  it  was  the  first  English  pantomime  that  had 
been  carried  over  there  for  many  years,  consequently  we  hud  no  rc- 
hMn*U  after  it  was  produced,  ana  nothing  to  occupy  our  time  in  the 
aoming ;  so  .sometimes  we  used  to  amuse  ourselves  hv  going  to  St. 
Cload*  and  angling  in  the  Si'ine.  where  we  caught  a  sort  of  gudgeon. 
Our  bttit  was  a  box  of  gentles  ;  and  this  b(tx  was  kept  with  our  otiier 
tackle  in  the  closet  of  our  double-bedded  room.     One  night  it  so  hap- 

erned  that  I  came  home  earlier  than  usual.  I  had  quarrelled  with 
Uar  about  this  same  Madame  Bambayet.  So,  when  I  got  in,  out  of 
revpnge,  I  boldly  emptied  the  contents  of  tho  gentle-box  into  Ellar'ti 
bed.  underneath  the  sheet ;  got  into  my  own  bed,  and  pretended  to  go 
la  oiccp.  Ellar  soon  came  home,  and  retired  to  rest.  1  chuckled  ;  fr>r 
I  karw  that  Madame  Bambayet  would  como  into  our  room  the  first 
thing  in  the  morning,  to  gee  whether  we  wanted  anytliing.  i^Iailame 
4id  come  in  ;  and,  peering  about,  she  saw  wlmt  she  did  not  quite  nn- 
daratand :  those  gentles  that  found  Mr.  Kllar's  bed  too  warm  for  them 
had  made  their  way  on  to  the  sinning  tile-floor,  and  there  were  hun- 
dndj  of  them  hopping  and  rolling  in  all  directions.     She  exclaimed 
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'Grand  Dieu.'  ques  oue  c'e«t?'      Kllnr  was  usleep ;    m  I    quietly^ 
p<iiiilp<l  tt)  him,  Hiid  said,  '  He  could  not  help  it,  Bitt  he  nai  subject  fo 
them  ! '     Oh  !  I  wish  you  could  Lave  seen  the  look  of  horror  deptcte 
on  the  old  lady's  physiognomy!      *  Ah  !  les  vilaines  betes  I'      FAUti 
wflkin^,  iind  raising  himself  up,  sluKtk  otf  itnotber  hundred,  and  Ma 
dnijti^  Bambayet  hastened  as  quickly  ns  possible  out  of  the  room. 

"  When  I  Went  down  stitira  tlie  old  Indy  proposed  sendinj;  for  a  me- 
dical man ;  but  I  told  her  '  it  was  of  no  use  ;  that  it  was  aU  over,  aud 
Af  r.  KILir  was  only  troubled  that  way  three  or  four  times  a  yetLr>  and 
that  it  was.  a  ^reot  relief  to  his  cnnKtitutinn. 

"  I  settled  his  business  with  Madame  Bambayet,  for  she  never  paid 
him  any  attention  ufterwards,  aud  did  nut  wonder  at  his  always  look* 
ing  DO  |>ale ;  in  fact,  she  was  ^lad  when  he  was  gone ! 

"  I  went  home  about  ten  o'clock  to  my  new  apartment  (do|»-hoIe)^ 
which  Jlre.  Jew- Frenchman-Harlequin  was  to  cet  ready  for  me,  or,- 
more  properly  apenklng,  a  clothea  cupboard,  into  which  they  had^ 
crammed  a  lHKlstead>  table,  choir,  washing-stand,  so  that  I  could  hardly 
turn  myself  round.  Grumbled  to  rayi^elf,  hut  quite  loud  enough  fur 
my  hostess  to  hear  me.  Got  into  bed  gnim])ling,  and  endeavoured  to 
go  to  sleep;  but  a  sort  of  French  ladrhird,  called  'pvnaiset,'  (dic- 
tionary,) attacked  me  at  all  points,  and  I  was  obliged  to  get  up  in  my 
own  defence,  and  slay  away  as  fast  as  possible.  This  amusement 
lusted  till  daylight,  about  three  o'clock,  when  they  sounded  a  retreat; 
and  glad  enough  I  was  to  observe  their  numbers  disappear.  By  de- 
grees I  so  far  got  them  under  that  I  fell  into  a  sort  of  slnmber  till 
seven ;  when  I  disturbed  my  hostess  and  her  spouse,  and  ColumbtnaJ 
and  her  momma,  to  breakfast.  Queer  breakfast  for  boarders:  weakj| 
watery  coffee,  stale  bread,  no  eggs,  not  a  bit  of  cold  meat.  *  How  did 
you  rest  ?  '  inquired  mir  landlady. — *  Oh/  replied  Columbine's  mamma, 
'  charmingly.  I  am  delighted  that  we  are  out  of  that  nasty  hotel.  We 
feel  quite  another  thing.'  — '  And  pray,  Jlr.  Barnes,  how  did  you 
sleep  }  I  hope  you  found  everything  comfortable  ?  '— *  Verj-,'  said  I  ; 
'  but  I  n'ish  I  had  stayed  at  the  hotel,  instead  of  coming  here  to  be 
eaten  up  alive." — '  What  ?  'said  the  hostess,  '  eaten  up  !  I  am  ^ure  we 
slept  beautiful;  and  I  did  not  feel  or  see  one :  there  is  not,  1  am  sure, 
a  single  punaUc  in  the  place.'  — '  Aladam/  said  I  gravely,  *  tliere  may 
not  be  a  iingle  one  in  the  place  ;  but  I  assure  von  that  there  are  many 
married  ones,  ay,  and  w»/A  vrrtf  large  Jhmiiirs'  As  a  proof.  I  re- 
quested her  to  inspect,  and  make  a  report  of  the  desperate  navoc  I  bad 
made  among  such  a  host  of  nightly-marauding,  btooa-tbirsty  sleep-de- 
stroyers. ]  now  made  up  my  mind  to  be  iieremptory ;  and  if  tbingi 
were  not  put  into  comfortable  order,  that  I  would  imitate  another 
actor, — that  I  would  be  Afr.  Decamp.  I  saw  by  the  sodden  t^dukle 
of  the  Jew- Frenchman's  eye  that  he  did  not  want  to  lose  me  as  • 
boarder  aud  lodger,  and  the  screw-driver  glanced  at  the  screw !  Har- 
lequin looked  at  lits  wife.  "Everything  shall  be  quite  right,  depend 
uiMm  it,  to-night,  Mr.  Barnes.' — *  I  am  not  to  be  caught,'  says  I. — 
*  We  will  catch  everything,'  replied  my  hostess.  1  was  still  sulky  ;  I 
had  not  been  pleased  with  what  they  called  brcuk^t.  I  had  been 
offered  some  very  shy  coffee.  I  like  tea  better.  I  said  so ;  hut  the 
next  morning  it  had  not  improved — in%teod  of  vhy  coffee  we  had  shy 
tea.  Upon  my  hinting  that  I  should  take  up  my  future  quarters  at 
Air.  WwhI's  house  of  entertainment,  ^Irs.  Harlequin  winked  to  her 
husband,  (as  she  fancied,  unperceived  by  me,}  nod  with  an  iuftiaualing 


JOURNAL  OF  OLD  BARNES,  THE  PANTALOON.    197 

iDiDe,  said,  '^G-  ,  dear,  let  u-s  Iinve  a  very  nice  dinner  to-day-' — 
'  V«,  mr  lore,'  replied  the  Jew. — '  Well,  then,  go  to  the  restiuniteur's, 
Ukd  order  some  of  their  nicest  thin^,  you  Icnow.  Perhaps  Mr.  Barnes 
wvald  walk  with  you ;  and  then  lie  will  tell  you  what  he  likes  lest. 
Aad,  dear,'  (here  they  huih  winked  again,)  '  be  sure  to  go  to  Moni«ieur 
Alalftsteqnc's,  the  u-ine-merchant,  and  let  us  have  some  good  wine.' 
Sc  harlequin  putted  mc  on  the  shoulder,  accomjunying  that  friendly 
action  with  the  tatiiiCiictory  words, '  Never  mind,  Jemmy,  my  boy ! 
ererytfaing  «]iall  be  all  right  to-night.  I  will  take  care  of  that.' — 
'  YoH  take  care  of  that,'  iuiid  my  landlady.  'Impassible!  mv  dear. 
You  hare  got  to  go  round  to  all  our  tradespeople.  Perhaps  Mr.  Barnes, 
as  I  said  before,  will  go  with  you.  It  will  be  a  nice  little  walk  fur 
InDi.  So,  go  you  and  see  after  the  wine  and  the  brandy,  (aud  here  she 
laid  particular  emphasis,)  and,  depend  upon  it,  when  you  are  at  Mr. 
Ualuteque'i,  and  give  uur  ouder*  (another  wink^  and  1  winked  too, 
I  soppoM  by  sympathy,)  '  you  will  botli  be  sure  to  have  a  glass  of 
good  wine  or  brandy.' 

"  Xow  waa  1  placed  in  the  hands  of  these  two  instruments.  I  found 
one  to  be  a  harpy,  and  the  other  a  iiar  (I  'm  afraid  I  have  nut  s{ielt 
tbcK  wtirds  correctly)  ;  but  they  both  knew  that  1  had  an  engagemen 
of  eight  pounds  a  week,  and  they  meant  to  suck  four  out  of  it.  Uut 
the  proof  of  the  pudding  came  in  the  eating.  Breakfast  ivos  bad 
enongh.     Now  I  will  recapitulate  the  dinner — ahem  ! 

"  The  cloth  was  laid.  I  begiin  to  hum  a  little  air,  for  I  did  not  like 
tte  look  of  it.  I  am  much  mixtiiken  if  it  was  not  one  of  the  ttheetii  that 
•one  of  us  had  slept  in  (not  mine;  'Aa/ 1  could  verify  by  the  corpses  of 
the punauet).  I  thought  of  Columbine's  mamma!  However,  said  I 
lo  UTsclf,  "  Barnes,  cut  your  coat  according  to  your  cloth!"  Tried 
the  iron  blades  of  the  knives ;  there  was  not  one  that  would  carve  a 
cnraipet.  Presently  there  was  placed  on  the  table  a  piece  of  lean, 
boUeo-to-death  mcut,  which  they  dignified  ^vith  the  name  of  beef ;  but 
which  looked  to  mc  more  like  the  flesh  of  a  Tothill-ficlda  donkey ! 
Thin  was  accompanied  by  a  large  mesa  of  mashed  uniims.     The  beef 

twlldl  into  strips  —  for  the  knives  would  not  go  through  it;  and  it 
laving  previously  done  its  best  to  enrich  soup  for  somebody  el.io,  it 
was  about  as  nourishing  as  a  Iniiled  wontted-stocking  would  be.  Then 
eun«  what  they  called  a  fricandeatt  de  veau,  aus  ^jnnards ;  but 
wkich  rowmblea  the  upper  part  of  a  man's  arm,  with  a  hundred  drawn 
tretfa  fetuck  in  it,  aud  laid  in  a  hod  of  dark-gretm  slime:  when  I  was 
Informed  that  it  was  veal  larded  with  bacon,  and  spinach^  I  thought 
Ibst  tbe  real  bad  spoiled  the  bacon,  and  the  bacon  bad  ruineil  the 
fCftl^  and  both  had  gammoned  the  spinach.  Thoy  then  brought  some- 
dlio^  which  1  ioiagined  to  be  soap,  but  they  said  it  was  cheeae  ;  and 
it  WDold  have  puzzled  any  liteniry  savan  to  have  exactly  defined  its 
quality.  Then  Ciime  the  drinkables  — fin  ordinaire.  I  alwiiys  before 
aad  tlmught  the  words  were,  lin  an  diner.  It  vras  sorry,  rot-gut  stuff; 
fintr  glaaaes  would  make  you  xnclanchuly ;  eight  would  sour  you  for  a 
wsdu  Tbe  best  part  of  tbe  meal  was  some  strawberries ;  but  1  never 
too^  them. 

I  bwan  to  compare  myself  to  a  ship  in  war-time,  and  thought  that 
I  wnM oaardcd hy  the  enemy;  at  any  rate  I  had  comnluints  to  make 
■gaiiial  tke  viciualUng  department.  Went  out  after  this  splendid  £sre, 
witk  crnmbling  giszards-  In  the  Tuileries  Oardens  accidentally  met 
Mr.  Mudpole,  witli  his  washing-book  in  his  bond.     He  had  been  all 
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orer  Pun's,  as  he  told  me,  studying  xoolt^,  ophiologr,  ichthyoloj^y*  or- 
nJtbuln^%  entomolugy,  geolugy,  coiich()I<igy,  minernIfigT,  althon^h  hU 
fuvuuritu  punuit  waij  l/ie-nUy^y.  He  had  been  inspecting  the  gohetttu 
till  he  was  afl  pole  as  a  ghost.  He  bad  aI»o  in^ipccted  Versaitltn^  and 
declared  thut,  though  he  bad  been  delighted  with  the  allt^rtcal,  my- 
thulogicul,  and  blHloricid  statues^  the  perplexing  labyriiitbtr,  the  fbum- 
iirg  cuscadvs,  &nd  the  disporting,  leapuigly,  frolicsume  gold  and  silver 
fish,  yet  bi^  mind  was  irresiistibly  directed  to  contemplate  iiwhile  the 
Nebuchadnt'Zzar-like  spirit  which  murt  have  prompted  Jjouh  the  Four- 
teenth in  the  erection  of  a  palace  so  voluptuous,  and  who,  uuder  the 
ambitiouH  influence  of  a  vanity  analogous  to  that  of  the  Kaatem  m(H 
narcb,  whenever  he  surveyMl  the  greatnp&t  and  extent  of  mi  mighty  a 
project  in  the  completion  of  so  splendid  and  gorgeous  a  stnicture,  with 
vaunting  am^ance,  in  effect,  would  soliluquixe,  '  Is  not  this  great  Ba- 
bylon which  1  have  built,  for  the  houst^  uf  my  kingdom,  by  the  might 
of  my  power,  and  for  the  honour  of  my  majesty?'  Aludjxile  soon 
talked  me  off  to  Wood's ;  previously  to  which  he  asked  me  to  take  the 
trouble  to  read  a  part  of  the  preface  to  his  journal,  which  he  had 
merely  sketched.  I  begged  that  he  wutUd  allow  me  to  take  the  paper 
home,  as  I  could  not  read  in  the  ojten  uir  without  my  spectacles. 

"  When  I  opened  it,  it  rnn  thus  :— '  In  ihc  prestnialion  of  the  sub- 
sequent journal,  the  writer  humbly  and  deferentially  craves  indulgence 
for  tliat  deliciency  which  he  may  e-xliibit  of  grammutic:il  correctness  or 
svntactical  propriety  and  precision.  He  is  readily  inclined  to  believe 
that  his  delineations  will  Ufipear  much  after  the  same  infelicitous  con- 
dition with  those  of  tiie  unaided  etfusions  of  an  uninspired  and  unini- 
tiated scribbler,  whose  tboughta  had  never  been  impregnated  by  a 
draught  from  the  sacred  stream  Uiat  laves  the  fabled  mount  of  Heli- 
con, or  favoured  with  the  requisite  attiatus  or  impulses  of  the  augu&t 
and  venerated  Nine,  and  whom  genius  in  fiction  has  ever  been  wont  to 
invoke  as  the  dispensers  of  wisdom,  and  as  the  beneficent  and  befriend- 
ing pairone«aes  of  all  who  in  this  manner  beseech  their  auspicious  , 
favour/ 

"  I  read  thia  over  once  or  twice ;  but  I  confess  it  recalled  to  my 
recollection  the  spinavh!  Went  home  to  my  lodging  sulkily,  merely 
to  see  what  sort  of  society  1  was  likely  to  expect,  tound  Columbine 
and  her  mamma,  Mr.  and  Airs.  Harlequin,  and  a  personage  I  had  not 
been  intrtHluced  to  before,  a  large  while  poodle  dog  as  big  as  a  slieep,  < 
who  looked  as  if  he  took  a  great  deal  of  Scotch  snntf  in  both  his  eyet. 
He  hiul  been  ;isleep  all  day,  which  accounted  for  my  not  seeing  him. 
Well,  home  I  went,  in  the  hopes  of  pajuing  an  agreeable  evening  ;  but, 
somehow  or  other,  there  was  not  any  cunvenution  going  on.  I  tried  to 
start  it  once,  but  in  vnin  ;  so  I  sat  twiddling  my  thumbs.  Presently 
the  poodle,  who  resti-d  his  mwe  on  the  table,  opened  wide  his  jaws,  and 
gaped  awfully.  This  the  unimal  did  a  second  and  third  timeu  It 
became  infectious  ;  for  Columbine's  mamma  extended  her  mouth  al* 
moat   as  wide,  which  was  sympatlieti cully  followed   by  her  dutiful 

[  daugliter.  This  made  Airs.  Jew  Frenchman  gape  also,  which  canaed 
Harlequin  to  stretcli  his  jaws  and  legs  at  the  same  time.     This  they 

'  fiU  repeated.  I  became  uneasy,  and  determined  nut  to  be  guilty  of  the 
same  rudeness ;  but.  Lord  !  the  d — d  poodle  looked  at  mc  wisifullv  in 
tlie  face,  and  yawned  again  so  wide,  that  off  I  went,  and  the  whole 
party,  dug  and  all,  continued  ^ping  fur  two  hours.     Now.  this  wm 

,  what  1  uiU  a  pkuaaut  evening.     I  tried  this  several  other  times ;  bat 
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it  WM  alvay «  tbe  snme,  and  the  fumily  circle  vawncd  everlantingly. 
u>  bruke  in  upmi  my  diimt'.siic  ctiinfoiis,  that  1  waa  compelled  to  U 
rly  lo  Air.  Wood'^Jmidiry  for  society. 


f> 


"V( 


''^'G^:^ 


A- 


\i- 


'$9uuii  uur  pantomime  tvas  re:i(ly  at  the  tlieatre,  and  with  great  note 
rprvpsntion  out  it  came.  *  Hole  de  Pdntaloon,  par  Monsieur  BaruL's, 
niere  artint  dett  Thentres  Royuiea  de  Londres  ;'  and  I  um  pruud  to 
tlimt  we  ^ve^e  iittmctive  :  fur  the  nmniigerwas  not  a  iNinkrupt  until 
we  bad  rfturiied  to  Knghind.  T1il>  audience  received  us  witU 
cnntft-nnd  uttrntiim  ;  none  of  that  noise  nud  whistling,  and  '  Hcy-ho! 
[ Ititiy  Uurruughs,'— '  Throw  him  over,'— uud  '  Order,  order,'  tliut  »alute 
^  jfoor  e«r«  fn»m  the  gentlefolks  who  viwt  our  upper  galleriew.  wbtre  tbe 
ipcnton  ivbo  calJH  nut  '  Silviicf ! '  makett  more  noiia'  than  all  the  rest, 
LftiM]  empty  gingor-)>err  biittli>»>  are  llunu;  at  the  bald  head»  in  tbe  pit. 
Vtio  ;  tJte  people  are  bi'tter  behaved  to  botli  ncturs  and  authors ;  and  if 
n  pmum  UAppeuii  to  be  {rertinaciouslv  tritublesonie  in  any  wuy,  he  is 
tiinled  iMit  of  the  theatre  by  a  gen^d'arme,  in  an  uniform  somewhat 
like  tbat  worn  by  tbe  Oxford  Ulum,  in  Digbtou'ii  time.        *  * 

•  •  •  •  4 

Excitement  of  acting  during  tbe  remainder  of  the  month  ;  took  tiw 

IviBfji  1>nindT  and  water.  lU  :  biliuuti ;  coulil  not  eitt ;  but  compelled 
ill  tumblr  QWiut.  Air.  Mudpole  diHCovi-rt^l  that  I  wiui  a  stnge-phiyer, 
and  cut  me  in  alHimiuution  ;  got  drunk  out  of  spite.  He  Wiut  moved 
by  une  ftjnrit,  I  by  another  ■' 

•  ■  •  •  • 

DiJ  not  continue  my  journal  for  many  days ;  baud  uuKtendy  ;  never 
Itt  any  time   any  grcal  xhaicx  a^  a  writt-r.     Brandy  dua'l  agrM  Willi 
|Bie.      RtmiIti'  to  try  mm  for  u  fuw  duyx. 
Friday- — Oh  !   my  head  !     It  splits  I 
"  Monday.  July  'J'". — Kvcrybody  in  a  pucker,  because  King  Cbarlea 
"^Tmtli,  Frinc**  I'oligimc,  and  Peyroiuiet  huve  taken  it  into  their 
"  I  to  »top  the  liberty  of  the  prebu.    I  baw  the  tM>pulace  go  and  break 
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the  wfndowft  at  the  Treasurv*  and  at  Polignac'g  house.  Btinies,  mj 
boy,  Iiere  will  be  a  row.  OW*rve  what  is  goinj;  <iit,  hut  keep  your 
hetiil  out  of  mischief.  Report  that  the  troops  ore  ordered  into  Puis. 
*  No  writin;;  behiw  iweiity  printed  paj;&t  shall  appear,  except  with  the 
authority  of  the  miuister.  Secretary  of  State  fur  the  Interior  of  Pflrts. 
Writings  published  without  authority  shall  be  immediately  fteised,  the 
presses  mid  types  used  in  printing  tliem  fihitll  be  plaeed  in  a  public 
depftt,  and  under  seals,  or  rendered  unlit  fur  use.'  Hal  ha!  ha! — 
here,  in  1830,  to  issue  such  an  order  !  What  could  Polignac  and  Pey- 
ronnet  be  thinking  about  ?  .-Vs  for  Charles  the  Tenth,  the  priesu  had 
driven  bis  poor  soul  uti  into  a  corner. 

"  Tuesday,  97th  July. — The  National  and  the  Temps,  two  principal 
newspapers,  appeared  as  usual,  without  huv  license,  and  tbry 
printed  nbuut  five  times  as  many  as  was  Ui^ual.  People  reading  the 
mounted  un  chairs  in  all  directions.  Cannon  tired  at  Vinceunes 
alarm  the  populace  early  in  the  morning,"— some  said  they  were  sho 
ing  the-  reporters.  Soldiers  were  marching  into  Paris  all  day. 
tradesmen  began  to  bhut  their  shops ;  and  if  Pulif;nac  and  Pe\TOni] 
hud  shut  up  theirs  then,  much  bloodshed  would  hare  been  spared. 
Columbine's  mamuiu  asked  me  my  opinion,  whether  we  i»houId  be  kept 
prisoners  of  war?  I  told  her  I  did  not  think  it  likely  that  any  one 
would  keep  her.  'l*herc  must  have  been  betwcH^n  four  and  five  thou- 
sand people  in  the  Palais  Royal.    Tltese  were  cleared  nut  by  the  troops. 

Saw  jlr.  W W ,  a  London  gentleman,  I  used  to  know  at  the 

Sans  Pareil  theatre,  a  friend  uf  old  Scott.  He  had  a  specuhition  with 
the  diligences  in  Paris.  He  was  in  a  terrible  stew.  The  mub  had 
taken  three  of  his  coaches  to  barricade  the  street.  He  had  no  re- 
source ;  and  when  the  soldiers  and  populace  be^n  to  fight  in  earnest, 
he  had  the  pleasure  to  see  the  balls  whizzing  through  the  panels  and 
glasses  of  each  uf  his  dillys.  But,  Lard !  tliey  took  sufoa,  tubla,  roll- 
ing-stones, wheel-harrows,  anything  ti>  block  up  the  wav  ;  tbey  ua- 
jiavcd  the  Rue  St.  Honore ;  they  put  the  lamps  out.  "the  soldier* 
tired  on  the  ]>eo]ile,  and  killed  several.  Police  officers  went  to  tbe 
two  newspaper  otHces,  broke  the  doors  open,  and  brought  away  the 
types  and  presses  —  several  devils  (printers')  seized.  Much  firing  of 
guns  in  the  night.  Put  my  bed  on  the  floor,  or  I  sliuuld  sot  have  had 
a  wink  of  sleep.  Heard  a  monstrous  noise,  peeped  out  of  the  window, 
and  SBW  labourers  carrying  about  the  dead  bodies  of  the  men  that  bad 
been  bhot-  Turned  sick,  and  wished  myself  at  the  Crown  and  Cusliion, 
Little  Russell  Street,  Covent  Garden.  Theatres  closeil.  Brought 
home  a  bottle  of  brandv  W'ith  me  from  Wood's,  thank  God!  or  I  dun't 
reallv  know  wliat  would  have  become  of  me. 

"  Early  in  the  murnlng  the  walls  were  all  covered  with  billa  and 
placards,  put  up  by  the  press;  opents  of  police  pulling  them  down 
again.  Seymour  came  up  in  a  funk,  nnd  said  the  mob  were  currying 
about  /ri^r-coluured  flags  iu  all  directions.  The  drums  beat  to  aim, 
and  I  could  scaircely  btaiid  on  my  legs,  1  was  so  nerrous. 

"  How  could  the  ministers  hnve  made  themselves  such  stupid  atnee? 
When  the  row  began,  Prince  Polignac  said, '  Tina  is  nothing.  In  two 
hours  all  will  be  quiet.'  Alack-a-day  t  it  was  quiet  enough  with  sol- 
diers and  populace  too— many  hundreds  of  them.  The  students  of  ibe 
Polytechnic  School  marched  to  the  Post  Office  in  military  order,  and 
mouuled  guard  there.  I  admired  the  young  gentlemeDs  respect  f 
fftleri. 
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"  Tbe  battle  raged  in  many  qunrters  of  tlie  city.  I  was  witne&a  to  u 
conflict  thut  took  place  at  the  Font  Neuf,  nn  the  Qua!  Aqh  Augustias. 
The  people  drove  a  partv  of  soldiers  into  the  Murche  li  la  Volaille,— 
duck-o-biddy  tuorket  (dictionary),^ — und  continuet)  tiring  upon  them; 
tlir  soldiers  defended  tbemsclves.  Lord  \  to  hear  the  shrieks  of  the 
old  wuuien.  tlit>  ciickling  of  llie  live  cocks  and  hens,  and  the  qiuicking 
«f  the  duckiti  and  the  j^tiblin^  of  the  turkeys,  and,  oh  I  the  smashing  of 
the  crates  of  eggs,  as  the  bullets  went  through  them.  M;iny  u  poor 
old  fat  poultry  wife  fell  with  her  face  iii  her  own  giblets  ;  and  several 
Ixukets  gf  liberated  pigeons  were  dashing  about  iu  oil  directions.  And 
when,  at  the  climax,  ihe  populace  obtained  a  victory  over  the  troops, 
one  hearty  auk  gave  a  prodigiotiH  crow^  which  was  responded  to  by 
fiftr  others  in  ditferent  partM  of  the  market.  I  was  pleatied  with  the 
Oftilic  cocks  !  XupoleonS  eagles  could  not  have  behaved  better.  '  Vive 
la  Libert*^ !   Vive  la  Patrie  ! ' 

"  His  Majesty  Charles  the  Tenth,  perceiving  the  state  of  affairs,  cut 
his  aiick^  and  went  off  with  his  staff  to  Versailles,  the  good  folks  of 
which  huiiiCed  tlie  /W/ir- coloured  Hag  iu  cuinpliment  to  him,  which  be 
took  as  a  bint.  The  ParUians  entered  the  Iloynl  Palace,  and  made 
frvr  with  the  eatables  and  drinkables  they  found  in  it,  also  of  two 
ikocwaod  musket*.  The  King  bolted  with  his  crown-jewels,  and  was 
won  b«ck  at  bisAraJ-quarters,  Holvrood  House,  '  Auid  Heekie,' — olw, 
like  Old  Bumes,  more  frightened  titan  hurt. 

"  Conclusion  of  the  Journal. 

"Janes  Barnrs,  wnripjut." 
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t  eold  af^emtKin  in  December,  flboul  the  middle  t*rro  of  EUiaheth's 
rtifa,  a  young  Mivnlii-r  rcHte  m:r(»4d  the  long  narrow  bridge.  whiiOi  then  all 
but  blockaded  the  Tlmtnej.,  a  little  hetutr  the  !t))ot  where  the  splendid  »truc- 
t«r<  of  Hennie  now  span*  it«  width,  )iierc«d  into  five  arches  of^  nu^sl  magni- 
ftecat  ««cep,  and  bi^^n  ttrcliitcclural  Iwauty.  lie  waH  nbuut  thirty  years  of 
■A,  uf  fine  figure,  and  good  birth,  jtidKint;  from  tlie  Monlero  cap  fuini^iutf; 
With  IU  appearance  of -itudied  neglect  over  liiii  lofty  and  poliahed  forehead, 
fturtiy  concealing  hib  brows,  mid  partly  adding  relief  to  iFia  mttt  expression 
of*  )uun£  and  niaidy  countenance,  in  which  were  easily  tracealde  all  the 
swbic  feelings  of  hia  period  of  life,  and  senliinenlti  ui'  the  etill-reniainin|f 
rItiTidrimiincaa  of  the  time  ;  for  a  Queen  wati  then,  an  now,  regn.mt,  and 
the  age  of  the^e  plorious  and  ennobling  sentimenta,  the  daughters  of  chival- 
rj,  hod  not  >et  quite  paitited  attay. 

Si)ihiuif  while  hill  rapid  glance  caught  the  towers  that  frowned  above  the 
huk-i-overed  WNterv  to  hta  left,  with  a  itentimenCnot  unlike  that  apparently 
CKBaalewi  feeling  which  we  have  all  sometime  or  other  experienced  under 
■bnibr  drcumfttaoces — that  fore- shadow  log  of  the  future  which  telU  of 
oowamc  evil,— he  punued  hiK  leisurely  coarw  mtoks  the  traject  uf  old  Lon- 
Am  Bridge  i  and,  when  he  had  reached  itit  Miuthern  extremity,  turning  up 
the  Bankkide,  spurred  the  rouula  into  the  noble  liarb  on  which  he  was 
riJinf .  dirrciing  bin  head  towards  the  Globe  theatre. 

H«  rallo(»ed  rapidly  by  the  ftorrftfw  —  for  it  waa  ittll  aomewhat  of  day 
.—  •loQchintf  hi*  cap  rather  rnure  rloxely  than  before,  last  he  should  be  seen 
by  aoy  of  their  innatea,  and  huled  thua  early  in  the  afWaooa  by  his  nauM 


ftm 


CONTRASTS   IN   THB    LIFE   OP    A    POET. 


In  the  piililio  w»v ;  he  did  not  even  del^  n  pUnce  at  tlie  vell^nown   _„ 

the  C'lirdinara  lint,  —  one  which  he  wiis  in  the  hiihit  of  rrequrntin^,  —  but 
nnle  pn*t  it  with  inrrpiuii'd  mnidity ;  »nd  ]>s^^iiijr  the  Hear  (iarden  and  the 
Kofic,  prepared  to  dismount  heneitth  the  Atliist  supporting;  u  (ihihe,  under 
which  was  inscribed  that  motto  which  su^i^ested  to  its  gri^atei^t  frequenter 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  paasBges  of  his  wurk^ : — 

'•Total  mimdiiii  ngit  histrionem." 

Alif^htinK  in  the  niidnt  of  a  iTowd  of  gnllants  lod  hither  on  the  Bamc 
errand  with  himself  —  the  purauit  of  pleasure, —  he  looked  around  for  a  boy 
to  whom  he  (thouhl  entru^it  ihecnre  of  hix  hor>ie,  while  he  witno»M.Ml  (he  per- 
furmanee  of  the  duy,  which  he  saw,  from  the  large  imnounfiup'-piii»er  affixed 
to  the  wall  hc'^de  the  entnmce,  wa^  Marter  Heywood'-i  then  popular  tra|^ 
dy  of  "  The  Rape  of  Liicreoe."  I-'or  some  time,  however,  his  twairh  was  in 
vnin  ;  fur  there  wai;  h  crowd  uf  nobles  and  folhiwurs  of  the  court  about  the 
theatre,  and  far  the  space  of  some  minutes  he  could  not  see  disenf^tufed  any 
of  the  IftdH  uf  the  clow  he  was  seeking,  so  fully  occupied  were  they-  While 
thus  delayed,  he  saw  a  second  ravtUier  in  the  same  predicament,  who  imnie- 
diately  afrpronched,  und  addressed  him. 

"  What !  Waller !  you,  Um,  hurt*  '■  I  thouf^ht  yon  were  one  of  thofie  in- 
vited to  attend  her  Majesty  on  the  Oreenwieh  party  to-dny.  Vou  should 
not  so  wtoii  h;ive  forgotten  your  rare  ffood  fortune.  A  velvet  rliwik.  and  » 
well-tihapfvl  Ipg,  have  nuule  you  at  nnCB  the  ruyal  favourite,  and  won  a  prise 
for  which  the  whole  court  has  long'  been  vainly  sighing  '  Why  thus  abeoDt 
yourself  fr<im  the  smiles  of  the  royal  I*iii?  " 

"  Huiih  .'"whiitpered  he  whowa»  thiin  addre^ised:  "  feAr  you  not  tbat  aorae 
of  the  court-gallants  may  hear  you,  and  falsely  report  to  our  mistress ;  nay. 
may  Kuy  that  «e  opokt^  lighttv  and  jejitin^ly  of  her  favours?  Tliat,  yuu  well 
know,  with  her  would  be  nothing  less  than  treason  ;  for,  :dthougli  a  queen, 
ahe  is  also  a  woman  ;  and  they  are  all  alike  sensitive  when  touched  in  the 
tender  point." 

"  What,  man,  would  i/on  have  her  more  or  leea  than  woman?"  was  the 
rjirelessly  haznrdcd  rejily  ;  "think  you  were  she  either,  that  your  ulight 
aerviee  would  have  been  ro  rewarded  ?  Easex  will  improve  the  opportunity 
of  your  uh&oncc  ;  for  I  heard  uf  the  Queen's  quarrei  with  him  the  »»lber  day 
while  yon  Htnod  in  the  presence-chamber,  and  he  abused  you  to  her  faoe^ 
Nay,  hark  I  fenr  fitit;  1  »ee  you  would  interrupt  me.  But  to  me  it  appear* 
not  sufficient  that  you  nhould  have  amnneoora,  Walter :  you  muttt  go  on." 

**  Bemember  ynu,  I  pr»y,  of  whom  it  is  ytm  speak  thus,  and  where  it  is 
we  wait.'* 

"  Nonsense  !  **  was  the  reply ;  "  none  of  your  wise  saws  fur  me.  See  vou 
not  that  we  are  ko  far  alone  that  none  can  overhear  a  word  between  us.  Fur- 
get  not  the  ariHwer  Hhe  made  you  at  U'hitehall  when  you  bcraped  your 
moping  on  the  glats  with  your  ring  : — ■ 

*  Fain  would  I  climb,  but  that  I  fear  to  fsH  ;  * 

and  she  with  her  diamond,  that  some  1  wot  of  are  so  far  gone  in  lore  m  Io 
aay  only  shares  the  lustre  of  her  eye,  replied  to  your  des|>onding— > 

*  ir  that  thou  fear,  then  climb  tlioii  not  ac  all.' 

WhBi  thinkest  of  that  for  encouragement,  man  ?  " 

"  Again  I  nay  bush  !  "  answureil  Kaletgh,  fur  ho  it  was  who  thus  addr 
the  Karl  of  Southampton.  "  How  soon  it  has  trnmipired!  I  thouubt  my 
(fracious  mistress's  encouragement  had  not  yet  travelled  beyond  the  intnte* 
diate  atteridantK  \*{  the  Queen  ;  but  so  it  is  ever.  £nvy,  not  love,  no  doubt, 
liaa  noised  it  abroad  thus  rapidly." 

While  the  knighta  held  Ihia  converse  they  saw  approach   a   youth  of 

ftrepouening  appearance,  with  n  countenance  incUning  in  the  rlaaaical  out- 
ine,  and  in  whose  features  jvpoaed  the  clemenu  in  which  the  sttui  som** 
times  manifMta  itaelf  tberej  wnile  bia  eye  spurkJed  with  oil  those  evideno 
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«f  gmini  that  poets  and  painters  delight  to  detect  or  tmnfrinp  in  that  fipeak- 
iaconran  of  tlio  mind  within.  Itowerin^  his  cap  with  tnucli  gracefuJaew 
M  BB  camp  up,  he  thiw  lieapnl<i!  their  farour  :  — 

"  Noble  CAvalit>n,  shall  I  have  the  pride  ta  taiy  that  I  have  held  the  horaei 
f  tbemofit  gallant  Italei^h,  and  the  princely  Earl  of  Southampton?" 

"Said  I  not,"  whispered  the  rormer,  aiiiide  to  his  companion,  *' that  we 
hail  iwed  of  caution  in  what  we  said  here  ?  You  find  that  we  are  known  even 
lo  DieM  ra^cgedlinp." 

**  We  were  seekinfc  a  bo^  to  hold  our  horses ;  Bay,  are  you  tntstwnrthjr?  " 

i"  Master  Allevn  wiUtipeak  for  m?,"  was  the  youlh'it  hrieTruply. 
1    **  Tbou  art  of^Moster  Alleyn'a  acquaintance!,  then  ?  " 
I    "  Yet,  mart  mihle  ;  he  anil  I  have  poMoed  Mine  pleasant  hour^  loyether  at 
|h«  Star ;  he  UiiKhin)^  at  niy  jests,  I  drinkin;^  hi4  canary  and  hippo4;riw : 
■ihich  has  had  the  better  Uar(;uin  boott  not  me  to  say." 
The  twn  horsemen  (jave  him  their  steeds  in  charge  on  the  streoprth  of  the 
■eqnaiutance  he   iiluimed   with  Allevn,  thi*n  in  his  palmipist  repute  at  the 
theetrfe.     And  when  they  remounted,  at  the  close  of  the  iierformnnces, 
tbev  rawarded  him  witli  a  ^oat,  and  an  additional  penny  to  drink  their 

"  There  U  eomethtng  about  that  boy,  wretched  as  is  the  calling  he  now 

nerctMS.  whicli  telU  me  that  he  po^teise^  (fenius,  and  will  tumie  day  have  a 

■una."  said  Southampt^m  to  hii:  rjimpHnion,  lu  they  rattled  homewards  hy 

the  Cron  of  Chepe,  on  their  w.iy  towurd'*  the  hiir  nigh  the  Temple  :  not  far 

fttim  whirh,  on  the  Stmnd,  IkUIi  re-ijded.     "  I  Khali  make  inquiry  after  him 

^^M  tlw  Ulobe  to-morrow  ;  and  if,  as  he  says,  he  he  known  to  Master  AUeyn, 

^■irhy  tkere  ntnst  be  something  good  in  him,  and  be  shall  osll  upon  me  of  a 

^Kiwmiac  at  Soutbamuton  House." 

"  Ki^ht/'  was  Ralei/h'fi  reply.    "  The  lad  does  seem  a  promising  and 
■nartmie,  and  nomething  may  probably  come  of  him." 
Savthainpton  kept  his  word,  inquired  of  Alleyn,  and  the  boy  did  visit  him. 

•  ••■••• 

VMn  had  since  paused  away  nt  the  periml  when  we  resume  the  broken 
Uak  of  oar  sketch.  Queen  Klizaheth  was  keeping  court  ut  her  palace  of 
VtituiMOT,  and  its  magnifir^nt  park  vua  thmnged  with  the  gallants  who  com- 
fomA  it.  The  two  cavaliers,  with  whom  the  reader  has  already  made  ac- 
qvriiMaaae,  formed  part  of  a  iplendid  cort/^e  of  the  lovely  and  the  noble  who 
~— rTTirfH  her  Majesljr,  as  she  rude  through  what  is  now  called  the  Little 
Park, 

Tlwn  was  scarcely  any  difference  even  in  the  minute  features  of  the 
•eeoKiy  throttgh  which  they  passed*  and  thuse  which  it  pre-sents  at  thin  dny. 
Ufsape  of  oakfl.  already  aged,  cast  their  broad  sharlows  on  tlie  cavalcade  as 
)  idooff,  forming  green  umbrageous  vistas,  through  which  thecye  pene- 
\m  bstless  cxiriositv,  and  whfrh  iire  now  only  a  little  more  Kombru  in 
lity  of  their  shaiV;  imd  the  velvety  turf  they  pranced  over,  press^ 
mlrwt  the  hoofs  of  their  coursers. 

Juero  rude  nearly  in  fnmt  of  the  party,  Burrounded  by  her  maids  of 

our,  in  modest  urray,  and  cuilfed  In  a  iimnner  to  hlmme  our  mtxleni  dam- 

,  if  any  attack  on  their  dearest  privilege  of  dressing  themselves,  when 

tklf  id>it,  in  the  least  becoming  manner  cnutd  produce  a  blush  in  them.  A 

iHga  oak,  whose  braociiea  were  beginning  to  Hhuw  Kyniptom^  of  decajr. 

■Itnuted  her  attention  for  a  moment ;  and.  after  a  brief  whisper  to  the  LfMiy 

Aaam  Fitton.  who  nide  on  an  ambling  Shetland  pony  beside  her  lirace,  she 

ed  tM  her  chanibi-rlain  t»  advance  tuwanlH  her.     Me  nbeyed  with  nn 

_^_,'  tlwt  annied  D(mvinringly  of  bis  own  high  opinion  of  tlio  dignity  of 

?■!  vhicli  be  occupied  al>uut  her  Higfaneu's  person. 
aS\  hini  to  ivtue  hither." 
The  rhantberlain  obejed ;  a  gallop  of  a  minute  or  so  brought  bloi  to  the 
ntfft  of  a  group  in  the  rear  ef  the  prinripal  piirty,  gathered  round  a  gentlo 
ui.  tu  whom  all  near  were  livtenlng  with  gratified  attention,     lie  was  nnr- 
[catlng  a  story,  tio«  two  young  lovers,  despite  their  parents'  mutual  and 


coirniASTs  iM  TOB  un. 


A  rocT. 


kar;  laA  W«  tber  hod 
r  tm  bdj-Wre  dead,  and 
4hm  akthrau^  knr«  of 
is  the  Idght  eyes  of  lib 
—  of  the  gepUwDen 

r  Mijtifty  dc^rot  jronr 

.  «•  tke  Qwen.    Bomof 

ciRkM««Bd  EUoabeth. 

nttBg  Wr  fimbcr  plea- 

■«  wilkm  nadi  of  her 
ikaiUK,  pointed  to  tbtt 
=  Uft  Ibl  betheipot— 


i^rtaL  hotnd,  had  roved  tUml  bilk  to  mA  i 
tkpo^^fiaal  niiitake  one  talc«a  po<BH,i 
Am,  un  awaking  from  a  tranee,  aM  f 
hsK,  waoidoot  nrvive  him.    Aad 
JadLf  fineaei*.  and  «iehs  broke  i 
of  ifaat  ontTTinrrfl  party. 

Thtt  Chamt»«rliiin  motioned  to  tl»e  nanal 
nrcoeoce;" — and  both  galloped  togeClMa 
Uwlf  in  hJo  saddle  aa  be  approadiad  tW  i 
be  wfaom  the  had  tliiu  commanded  aear  hia  rta 

MU1*- 

"  Hitber."  said  the  Qupen.  He  obefal.  aaj 
Mafaatf  vbo,  plocinK  Iiit  hantl  famQiariy  •■  haa 
aged  «ak  which  had  jtitit  attracted  her  attcatiaa 
Mvfc  »cU  ita  fealum  j  but  mind  you  do  «M  lA  I 
hwuBed.** 

"  A<  roar  Grace  pleaaeth,  ihall  it  be.—  ev^  aafcr  w  oak  dhall  be  the 
localitr."  And  again  bowing,  he  wtm  about  to  iiiht  aia  fcnaflr  station  in 
tha  fcar.  when  an  indication  and  nod  from  E&Bheik  4eMiaed  him  bf  her 
aide-  flbe  ooarrned  with  him  for  »ume  Uow  aa  AeTi«4e  afeag  together  in 
her  HMal  affable  tuoe,  and  coodeecended  e%-en  tA  pcod  «■!  to  hwobMrtratT 
bMMtiaa  in  Che  Rylvan  way  thruugii  the  midat  of  «hick  thejr  vcro  piwhi„ 
and  hit  ooDTCvae  w««  euMjueoce  it«elf,  to  whkb  tke  ronl  lady  rode  i 
^■Bglittd  liatenar.  The  courtien  envied  him  hia  haafiaaB  m  baring  m  loii|_ 
the  cxdnaive  poaaeaaioo  of  her  Highnws's  car  ;  while  the  eye*  of  the  young'' 
tfaaiacli  of  the  court  Mremed  pleaKed  that  he  Khoald  be  oo  rewarded  by  their 
royal  huly.  t^ide  by  side  did  the  Queen  and  Iter  hieblr-Ckrottred  companiua 
tmu  ride  along  npurt  from  her  tfuite,  both  ttppurcntlT.  to  all  within  power  of 
remaHiing  it,  equally  gratified ;— he  with  the  pride  which  became  one  ao 
highly  honoured,  —  she  with  aensatJons  of  deep  delist  with  his  rich  and 
Tsried  conversation. 

At  the  ludf^  which  led  t«wiirdt<  Datrhet  Ford,  the  Queen  called  to  her 
ladiee  to  approach, after  having  previuuftly  cumutaiided  her  oompunon  todina 
with  her  at  the  Castle,  on  the  conclusion  of  his  afb^mooa'f  ride ;  and  wbm 
all  her  moideiu  had  gathered  round  their  mialreas,  Elixabeth  thus  addrcMed 
the»i. — 

*'  U'e  have  maniiu?d  It  all : — three  merry  wives  of  our  royal  boroogh  wifi 
loug  bare  rea<Mtii  tu  he  proud  uf  what  we  have  this  day  done  for  them." 

•■  H  hilt  meaiieth  your  Ui^hness?  "  vflntured  th«  Ijidy  Anne  Kition. 

"  Oh,  a  secret ;  by  our  royal  word,  a  secret.     But  wait  until  we  go  to  lown^ 
la  rtviaw  our  troops  upon  the  BUckheath;  it  shall  be  all  enacted  for  our 
aniuiameBt." 

Thiti  closed  the  ooDveraatifin.  The  royal  party  dined  together  at  the  Castle, 
Olid  anK)iMC«t  the  most  liiKhly-hnnnuretl  of  the  (ziieHU  was  he  kKo  had  that 
day  bad  the  previous  honour  of  ridin|;  alon^de  Kltzjtheth.     After  dinner^' 
o^uiii  uita  the  alert   rhaiiiberlain   dtM-pntrhed  to   him  by  hi«  roval  mibtreflSi^ 
bukiniig  from  her  own  handd  a  4;ohI(!t  of  clioireMt  Malmasine,  of  which  «he  luidl 
druitk.  to  bu  hestth,  and  H>ked  him  oven  to  pledge  it  in  return,  while  IhaJ 
biuu(iiutli(it;  hall  reMtundtid  with  arclumatioot. 

"  \V.-u<  I  iiMt  right?  "  whispered  Southampton  to  a  cavalier  seated  at  Ih 
1^    ,  I  <.    ,j^,  him,  and  who  a]>io  durinrthat  day  and  at  the  baoi]uet  had  been^ 
by  thi'  Qiu*eir!(  notice.    "  H'aa  I  not  right  when  I  laid  he  wouid 
^.,  ,  .1.- .,  minie?  " 

!'lK*t,"repIied  Itiileich,  to  whom  he  addrpftsed  him«clf.    "  Ths 
Ii:ii>  -vll  dooorveth  his  boiioiini ;  for  he  h.is  got  that  which  earned 

ln«ni  nniure.     I<ong  may  he  live  to  wear  them  !" 
^  t  couipanion  was  the  boy  who  had  drunk  canurv  <  '  '   " 

i«l«>u»  uuti  <ihw  had  held  the  knighti.'  hordes, 
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Dwcribt  ilie  perfurmaim  of  ik  Plk&rtoitlc  f«at,  which  IringB  Bob  mto  tempgnry 

trtiuljle. 

At  tlie  appaiotcd  hour  the  following  morning  Stuiiley  called  upon 
Sir  William,  with  a  rieiv  to  iin  arrangt'inent  of  their  books;  and  the 
mult  proved  that  Stiuilev  tiud  lost  tu  Sir  Willium  about  four  thousand 
puundH.  and  had  won  of  Major  Foxe  two  thousand  oight  hundred. 
This  to  Stanley  was  a  most  uiisiatiafactory  result.  He,  of  cuunw,  knew 
before  that  he  had  ]o«t ;  but  he  had  certainly  no  idea  of  being  a  luser 
to  the  extent  of  twelve  hundred  pounds.  He,  however,  appeared  tu 
care  u  little  0.1  possible  about  it ;  and  when  the  honourable  Baronut 
expressed  his  Mirrow  at  having  won  so  much  of  him,  he  entreated  him 
MC  to  fe«l  at  oil  annoyed  at  that  circumstance,  —  which  was  perfectly 
inpererogatory, — and  begged  of  him  to  accompany  him  at  once  to  the 
L'nited  Service,  in  order  to  assist  in  the  settlement  with  Major  Foxe. 
To  this  Sir  William  politely  cunnented,  und  they  repaired  to  the 
United  Serrice,  and  incitiireu  for  Alajor  Foxe  of  the  pifrter.  Major 
Foxe  t  Why,  of  course  lie  was  not  there  !  Of  course  they  knew  no- 
Uiiog  uf  Iiim !  —  of  course  he  did  not^  and  never  did  belong  to  the 
tOBb! 

'  Why,  surely  the  fellow  could  not  have  assumed   that  name  to 
eire  UK  * "  cried  Stanley. 
*•  He  certainly  said  the  United  Service,"  observed  Sir  William,  who 
aifectrd  to  be  greatly  surrrrised.     "  Is  it  possible,  think  you,  that  he 
neant  the  Junior  United  Service?  " 

"  Oh  !  very  likely  I  I  thought  he  could  not  be  quite  ho  barefsced  a 
teamp.'" 

Tbeywent  to  the  Junior  Club  ;  he  was  not  known  there.  They 
examined  the  Army  F/itit  minutely  ;  he  was  not  to  be  found.  In  sliort, 
tkcic  wmi  no  Major  Foxe  in  the  service. 

On  making  this  discovery,  Stanley  said  indeed  but  little;  but  Sir 
Williain.  who  had  hod  ju!^t  as  lively  an  anticipation  of  the  event  as  if 
Wlud  actually  been  a  confederate  of  the  Alujor,  denounced  him  with 
uiexaznpled  energy.  He  was  a  scoundrel,  a  hlacklf^,  u  villtiin,  a 
nruidler !  —  he  was  everything,  in  fact,  but  un  honourable  man. 
Rtaaley,  however,  iitill  pre.ser^'ed  compumtive  silence;  and,  on  return- 
tarn  to  tbe  Albtmy,  left  the  indignant  Baronet,  having  engaged  to  dino 
I  arrth  him  At  Heven. 

Fwir  thousaad  pounds!  It  was  a  large  sum  for  htm  to  lose,  and 
that  is  one  day!  But  the  money  nm&t  be  paid:  whether  l^Iujor 
Koxr  were  or  were  not  tn  be  found.  Sir  William  must  have  the  amount 
hefaad  wvo  ;  and,  Iwing  impreKsed  with  the  necesMty  for  an  immediate 
nt,  Stanley  proc(*eded  to  the  house  uf  the  widow,  whom  ho 
in  a  pleasing  reverie,  recounting  the  delights  she  had  expe- 
d  the  preceding  day. 
Mother,"  laid  he.  after  the  customary  groetiiig,  '*  you  must  let  Ue 
t  MNae  muaey." 


tlir 
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mortal  hiitrot 

tlirou!;}t  1.  ii  1 _i_  a 

she,<m.-,   :  -^  j'''"^°*"Lr^V 

her,  w.-iil!  ■  --'I'  1  dare  »y  •  *»*-  "  * 

lady  liriti :  -i  -  »*;ry  long  time  :  tior  you 

ofthiit  .■  ,  .;:. 

Tho  I  '  ...c  M>  much  at  o:u« ;  bat  I 

pres4'iji'. 

r*'^i  '■  -liii  iHuciuus !  my  dear,  what  on 

<.  j  I  ....  -Tnanley,  with  great  calmnen. 

Mtiii-  -  -  -udutlsat  theraces!  Mydearest 

mill-].  ..  .     ^^a  the  countenance  of  the  widow 

hati.- 

...ou,  of  coone  the  thing  would  hare 
..3  ti  was,  why,  what  in  her  judgment 
^^^  -.■  .1^  iu  the  family  !    It  \ras  nut  like  an 

l^^..  1  ;.;iking  money  out  of  the  right  pocket, 

\u'  ''hiK  dhe  felt,  and  hence  her  reply  was, 

HI  :.  Jti  [ttid* 

(I  .^^ti  rou,  my  dear  boy,  to  bet  to  such  an 

\-  ..Cher  bet  again  so  largely.     We  ahall  be 

''  ~    ._     .         t4i  continue  to  go  on  so.     But  I  thought, 

J  .%-       Aiiai's  his  name? — Foxe  —  ay.  Major 

. .  uusand  eight  hundred  pounds  of  him,  and 
iiiiaui." 

.^  M  desperate  I  Then,  if  I  gire  you  twelve 
■    ao  i«  nettle  all?" 

.  .   ;U  I  get  the  money  of  the  Major?     Is  he 
. ,  .lim  until  the  Major  pays  me  ?  " 
''tu-    htf  must  be  puid  at  once." 
..    .K'  Miijor  settles  with  me,  I'll  hand  the 

I    x-rtivtly  correct  and  straightforward.    But 
.    Aukcr's.     Let  me  see  —  how  can  it  be  ma- 
^.,  Sir  William  again  ?  " 
.;,.  .<  ith  him  tu-day." 

...M  run  away  at  u'ncu  into  the  city.     1 11  be 

».   iK'U,  and  you  shall  have  it." 

,,-  >J«e  thing  you  must  promise  me,  mother, 

M  uanie  a  word  of  this  to  Amelia.     It  can 

..,..    i\T  unhappy,  and  I  am  sure  you  have  no 

^   .«k  !uu»t  promise  me  that  you  '11  never,  never 

iM  ^'  much  again,  if  I  can  possibly  avoid  it. 
^ic  V  .\melia." 

^c  idie  would  not  nay  a  word,  and  they 

'^  .Muunt  of  satisfaction  ;  fur  it  must,  in  strict 

^^iito*^  that,  while  Stiiiiley  was  pleaMed  that 

^c  rvii>ic(>d  ill  the  op]K)rtuuity  of  convincing 

y^i\  iil>(>ut  hi>r  Mtinfthiiig  |if cuniarily  ^ul^■ 

^imO  >)ie  wnulil  not  have  failed  to  embrace 

'^a<  therefore  went  into  the  cit)  with  rather 
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a  light  heart ;  although  fthu  did  thtiik  that  Staalej  ought  not  to  Bupposc 
that  hv  \raa  at  liberty  to  launch  into  any  extra vagancioA  he  pleasKa. 

\V'U)le  Stanley  waa  at  home  waiting  rather  impatiently  fur  the  hour 
of  four.  Dob  wu.i  occupied  in  barine  his  breast  to  Joanna,  the  j^entle 
and  atfectiooate  cook.  lie  conceived  it,  and  very  correctly,  to  be  uiortj 
Kgalar  and  hunuurable  to  explain  to  her  clearly  the  poailion  in  which 
Iw  stood,  not  alono  because  she  wuh  hiet  principal  creditur,  but  because 
the  bad  invariably  treated,  biro  with  really  great  kindnetm  which  Im 
eould  not  but  feel,  inattuiuch  as  she  deemed  herself  m  duty  bound  to 
tjrmnnize  over,  if  not  indeed  to  trample  upon*  the  n^t  of  the  servants, 
in  order  that  the  contrast  might  be  rendered  thereby  the  more  striking. 
He  therefore  «indde<l  to  her  at  once  the  chief  features  of  his  uielan- 
dwly  esse ;  ucd,  when  all  had  been  explained,  he  observed,  with  niurJj 
feeltnet 

'*  Now  the  bottom  i>f  it  if,  cook,  I  owe  you  two  pound.  I  can  pay 
TOO, — ^just  pay  you. — and  I  feel  justifiable  in  settling  with  you  first ; 
but  if  I  do,  I  shiin't  liave  a  individual  copper  for  to  jHiy  my  wet  betSf 
which  won't  look  the  genteel  thing  exactly.  Now  I  dun't  want,  you 
•ee,  to  Mk  master  to  Advance.  I  don't  like  it^it  don't  Hgree  with  my 
diigeation.  It 's  a  delicate  thing,  and  looks  rutteu  ;  cunsequentiatlv 
tfce  point  in  embryo 'mounts  to  this, — do  you  want  this  here  two  ]>ouna, 
fm  know,  before  my  quarter  'x  up  ?  " 

"  By  no  manner  of  means,"  replied  the  gentle  Joanna.  "  But  why 
flkll  me  cook.^  Yuu  know  I  don't  mind  you,  Robert,  although  I  dont 
diooae  to  condescend  to  suffer  the  rest  to  come  any  familiarities.  But, 
ia  r^ard  of  this  money,  I  request  vou  'il  not  name  it.  If  you  was  in 
vtDls  of  twenty  times  as  much,  I  've  got  so  much  confidence  in  some- 
Itody,  that  I  don't  think  that  somebody  would  be  very  long  without  it. 
Bot  how  much  do  you  say  all  these  Imings  will  come  to  ?  " 

"  Whv,  I  think  three  pound  ten  will  about  settle  the  lot." 

"  Ana  you  're  only  t%vo  j>ound  ?  " 

"Oh,  but  I  can  euby  iKjrruvv  the  rest  of  old  misseses  coachman." 

*'  Borrow  of  nobody,  Robert,  but  me.  Don't  have  too  many  credit- 
Oft;  dtfu't  let  too  many  know  how  many  secrets  goes  to  an  ounce.  In 
tbr  present  deplorable  state  of  the  world  it  isn't  wise.  Here  '»  thirty 
shillings  ;  that  'It  make  it  up.  Come  1 — you  shall ! — 1  insist  I  If  you 
want  any  more,  whv,  you  know  where  to  make  the  applicHtion." 

TbU  was  kind — Bub  could  not  but  feci  it  to  be  very  kind,  while  the 
eonfidenw  he  had  reposed  in  Joanna  made  her  heart  leap  fur  joy;  for 
although  she  bud  had  recourse  to  every  ingenious  manunivre  having  a 
tcadeacy  in  her  view  to  convince  bim  of  the  strength  and  virgin  punty 
of  her  affection,— -ilthuuglL  she  had  done,  indeed,  all  that  the  delicacy 
tt  her  nature  could  sanction,  to  inspire  him  with  a  perfect  apprecintion 
of  the  chitrscter  of  that  vital  si>ark  with  which  she  longed  to  set  his 
htmst  in  B  bhize,  she  had  never  till  then  felt  quite  sure  of  success.  She 
had  theretofore  conceived  him  to  be  excessively  dull  on  this  interesting 
aabject,  and  that  dulneas  had  indisputably  outraged  to  a  painful  ex- 
tent her  refined  sensibilities ;  but  then,  being  conscious  not  only  that 
wraith  induced  favour,  but  that  favour  was  the  legititnutc  germ  of 
affection,  she  could  not,  nor  did  she  indeed  wish  to,  disguise  from  her- 
aolf  that  in  the  garden  of  his  heart  she  had  planted  this  germ,  and 
hencr.  fancying  that  xlie  had  but  to  cultivate  it  tenderly,  proceeded  to 
Mplaifi  to  him  with  much  iioetlc  feeliuf;  that  she  had  a  mass  of  money 
in  on*  of  the  savings'  banks  to  a  highly  respectable  tunc,  and  Umt  she 
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thoiigfit  QiMt  Kincerelr  that  unch  muss  would  go  far  towards  enabling  a 
comfortable  couple  to  commence  in  the  independent  green  grocery  line, 
if  indeed  it  would  nut,  with  the  nid  of  a  brewer,  estalilisli  tbein  ut  unci! 
in  a  public  hou^e  of  respi'ceability>  which  furnied  at  tbiit  niirticular 
period  the  very  acme  of  her  amhitiun.  Of  course  Bob's  opinions  upon 
tfaifi  subject,  were  bound  to  he  strikingly  coincident  uith  her  own  ;  and 
although  he  did  not  undefHtand  her  aim  eKBCtly,  having  no  Herioua 
ruatrinioniol  fcclin;:^  about  liim,  he  continued  to  converse  with  her  on 
Tarious  tnatteni  which  had  indirect  reference  to  those  feeliogB,  until 
Stanley  again  ordered  the  cab. 

As  the  widow  had  been  detained  for  some  time  in  the  city*  she  had 
but  just  abglited  from  her  caniage  when  Stanley  arrived.  8Le  seemed 
to  have  been  &ligbtiy  put  out  ab«Kit  souietbiug,  but  fcbc  instuntly  gave 
him  a  cheque  fur  the  umount  required. 

*' AVhy  do  you  give  me  this  thing?  "cried  Stanley,  throwing  the 
cheque  dou-n  as  if  it  were  valueless.  "  Why  could  you  not  bring  me 
the  money  ?  " 

"  A  ch(H)ue,  my  love,  loolcs  more  respectable  —  infinitely  more  re- 
apectable." 

"  So  it  would,  with  ray  own  name  attached ;  but  do  you  loppcwe  I 
want  the  whole  world  to  know  that  I  have  to  run  to  you  for  all  the 
money  I  want  ?  Your  own  respectability,  mother,  you  look  at,  not 
mine.  If  a  cheque  be  nu  emblem  of  respectability,  why  not  place  me 
in  a  poxition  to  give  cheques  of  uiy  own  ?  Here  it 's  now  half-past 
four,  and  I  must  go  galloping  down  to  the  banker's  to  get  this  thing 
cashed." 

"  Surely  that  is  unnecessary  ?     \Vliat  difference  can  it  moke  ?  " 

*'  What  difference !  Why>  1  would  not  Jet  him  see  this  on  any  ac- 
count !  I  wUh  you  had  a  little  more  thought  fur  me,  mother.  If  yoo 
had,  I  tliiiik  your  affection  would  be  much  more  conspicuous." 

"  Stanley  !  —  indeed  this  is  cruel !  But  you  do  not  —  you  cannot 
really  mean  ulint  you  say.  If  you  did,  I  should  be  UTetched-  My 
dearest  boy  !  why  are  yon  so  passionate?  You  'II  break  my  heart  !.— 
I  'ra  sure  you  '11  break  my  heart,  and  then  you  rrould  be  very  sorry, 
would  you  not  ?  Yes,  I  know  you  would,"  «Iie  added,  throwing  her 
arms  round  his  neck,  and  fondly  kissing  him,  "  my  boy  !  " 

He  returned  the  kiss  coldly,  Hud  quitted  the  room. 

Now  the  widow  regrette*!  all  this  very  much:  not  only  in  conse- 
quence of  8tanli-y's  impiTtutmity,  which  tdie  had  in  his  childliood  most 
culpably  fostered,  but  because  she  had  wished  that  particular  cheque  to 
pass  through  the  bunds  of  Sir  William.  However,  as  it  was,  »be  con- 
tented herself  with  the  cherished  conviction  tliat  he  would,  nerertlie- 
less,  understand  and  duly  appreciate  the  source  whence  it  came. 

Having  obtained  the  cash  at  the  banker's,  Stanley  in  due  time  pro- 
ceeded to  dine  witli  Sir  William  ;  to  whom,  immediately  after  dizmer 
— they  being  quite  alone — he  cheerfully  paid  the  amount. 

Sir  William  affected  to  receive  it  with  great  reluctance. 

"Upon  my  buuour/'  said  he,  **  1  am  ashamed  to  take  it  of  yon.  I 
am*  indi>ed." 

"  Ridiculous!  "  cried  Stanley.  "The  sum  is  nothing;  ftnd  you 
must  not  *  lay  llie  flattering  unction  to  your  soul '  that  I  am  nut  going 
to  have  my  revenge." 

Sir  William  was  pleased  to  bear  that  in  Stanley's  estimation  the 
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lift  tnconsidtfrablu.  He  was  also  pleased  In  hear  him  speak  of 
lutviug  bia  revenge :  Atill  he  appvaretl  to  be  uiust  uuwilliug  to  receive 
it. 

"  I  do  not,"  he  observed,  "care  a  straw  about  winning  any  amount 
of  a  number  of  friendo;  but  I  canm>t  bear  to  \rin  so  much  of  one. 
[  However,  as  yoa  insist  upon  my  receiving  it,  I  also  must  insist  upon 
being  alluvred  to  make  your  amiable  wife  a  present." 

"Nunaense!  nonsense!"  cried  Stanley.  '*  I  beg  you  will  do  no- 
thingof  Uie  sort." 

"Then,  by  Heavens  I  I'll  not  have  the  money  at  all.  I  maybe 
called  a  curious  fellow,  and  perhaps  I  am  ;  but  this  i»n't  quite  conge- 
nial with  a  certain  sort  of  principle,  or  feeling,  I  have  about  me." 

••  Why.  suppo«e  I  hod  won  it  of  you,  —  do  you  think  /  would  not 
have  received  it  ?  " 

"Not  with  pleasure.  I  am  sure  of  it.  I  know  you  too  well.  At 
all  events  I  11  do  what  I  say-  You  can  but  call  nie  out;  and,  although 
I  'n  not  much  uf  a  sbot^  I  '11  bock  myself  to  tire  in  the  air  on  such  an 
trorwmi  with  anv  mnn  in  Kogland." 

Stanley  smiled.  He  hsd  now  a  much  better  opinion  of  Sir  William 
than  ever ;  and,  aa  both  were  welt  siitiitBed,  they  kept  up  a  spirited, 
merry  ctmrersation,  their  full  How  of  pleasure  bt^ing  interrupted  only 
when  2kIajor  Fuxe  happened  to  be  named  ;  un  which  occasions  Sir 
WiUiaDi  invariably  felt  utmself  in  honour  bound  to  swell  with  indig- 
nation. 

At  eleven  o'clock  precisely.  Bob,  according  to  instructions,  drove  u]i 
to  the  south  entrance  of  the  Albany,  where  he  waited  with  the  must 
exemplary  patience  till  twelve,  and  then  fell  asleep,  and  dreamt  of  his 
pnuiecta  tilt  oue,  when  the  arrival  of  Stanley  and  Sir  William,  Imth 
«f  wbooi  were  somewhat  heated  with  wine,  hod  the  effect  of  making 
him  leap  ont  of  the  cab,  and  to  rush  to  the  burse's  head^  before  his  eyea 
wvre  iu  a  positively  Mrict  &enjie  ojieii. 
"  Vou  mav  as  well  jum[i  in/'  said  Stanlev,  on  taking  the  reins. 
"  Ub>  wilii  all  my  heart,"  returned  Sir  William.  "  The  air  is  re- 
frcslniig*     I  'II  MH!  yvu  safely  home,  and  then  walk  back  coolly." 

He  accordingly  ut  once  took  his  scat,  and  they  stiirted,  turning  the 
oaracr  as  if  aame  great  principle  impelled  the  near  wheel  to  grosc  the 
ghmt  of  a  pemoo  whose  hund  was  on  the  Inmp-post. 

•*  1 11  bet  ten  to  one,"  Miid  Sir  William,  on  reacliing  the  Circus, 
"(hat  yon  don't  drive  through  the  Quadrant  at  full  gullop,  without 
Incline  llie  pillars  on  the  one  side,  or  the  shutters  on  tiic  other." 
•*  Wbat,  on  the  foot-poth  there  under  the  piazza,  do  you  mean  .*  " 
••  Of  course." 

**  Safe  bet,"  said  Stanley,  who  continued  to  drive  on. 
"  Well.  1  '11  tell  you  wtaat  I  'U  do  with  you,  safe  as  it  is  :  I  '11  take 
ten  to  one  that  1  do  it." 
'  DoBp  1 "  cried  Stanley. 
'  In  6fties  ?  *' 

'  Avr  in  fiflies.     But  the  people  !  " 
'  O^  I  'U  very  soon  dear  the  course.     You  '11  see  how  they  '11  all  fly 

Tbry  Doir  clinnged  places.  Stanley  gave  up  the  reins,  and  Sir  Wil- 
IJBBt  drove  bock  to  the  Circus. 

r,  thco,"  siud  he,  '*  sit  firm.     Never  mind  the  wreanis  of  the 
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^U^  •-  Tii^a^ !  yu-oicks !  lally-bo !  **  be  abottted> 

''igfr'i  shop.     "  Yoj !  yoi !  yoi !  yoi ! — loloo, 

•twdk  wkUrn  the  women  vreru  Bbrivkini;.  and 
latfc.  Umk  paticp  were  running  from  all  directions. 
1^  wmmtmhmt  frigliteneU,  and  st^emed  half  incUn 
H«;  but  as  his  n^JileiM  driver  kept  a  tijfbt  rviu, ' 
Lte«fauiil  Its  if  Reynard  bad  Ihh^u  in  sigbt,  be  went  oa 
~i  the  Ifa^-^tunes  were  nearly  as  smooth  as  glasa. 
Bpleted.  Stanley's  five  bundred  sevncd  searorly 
>  pufobue.    They  bad  but  (o  pass  a  few  more 

)  uM»  •!< !  keep  on !  "  sbouted  Bub.  *'  Tlie  police!  " 
i'^oeaii)r  iigtftled  tbe  bair-bmiiied  Baronet  to  cause  tim,  m 
n  ihftrp  ioto  tbe  nud,  Ui  graze  tbe  base  of  the  last 
■  'osis 

•  >M  which  followed  convinced  Bob  that  Stanicrl 
V     He  cared,  buwever,  ucitbiug  fur  Sir  Williamo^ 
u^tsslly  pulled  back  tbe  bood  to  give  inKtructtons. 
i  ■«  c-Dc  still  gnwning  with  indignation,  and  tbe  p<ilice 
!i  great  tcfodty. 
-.     ^..^  «■,  sir  I  **  cried  Bob.     "  lie  can  do  more  thaa 
^lui'c  facaft  'cos !     There  *s  one  on  'cm  now  at  oar  heels  in 
lb*  retos — cake  the  reins,  ttir !  "  he  added.  addrv>&- 


ami  tbeo  the  Prince  won't  be  friglitcned.     That '»  right, 
^  W*     Go  fight   iato  the  New  Road«  and  then  we'll 


H  iben  aovj  Bob  ?  "  cried  Stanley,  on  reaching  tha 

'.hcf  *te  just  behind  ns,  cutting  awav  as  if  they  hadn't 
*  Uire^     Now  to  tbe  right,  sir !     I  know  every  inch 


M 


J,  :$tsaley  went  to  tlie  right,  and  In  a  abort  time 
jk  '^ptia.  and  then  dushed  through  an  infinite  variety 
Lw  ibe  left  and  right  alternately,  until  they  reached 
V  otthough  long  before  ibut  Bub  felt  sure  of  having 
it  oficim  puniuer. 
iiA  way  DOW?  "  inquired  Stnnlcy. 
•M  Uk«»  sir>  now.     You  can  ivalk  the  Prince,  if  you 
.-rfi  up  the  chase.     But  I  he^  pardon,  sir,  but,  if 
trv  thut  there  dodge  again.     It's  n  mercy  we 
>u  I  'm  sure  we  knocked  i>ome  on  'em  down.    Jl  'a 
'vtJKNf  didn't  liolt ! " 
.  U  heartily  at  this,  nutwithstdnding  be  had  lost ; 
--  ht\d  won,  felt  thut  Bob  was  c|uite  right,  and 
>)tice  bad  notbiog  to  do  with  their  escape, 
>!iddenly  seised  by  a  policeniou. 
'•;  tiiley.     '*  I^t  go  your  bold  !  " 

'  i\v  ]Mliceman,  who  still  held  on,  uotit 
,  ml  on  the  instant,  threw  his  coat  into 
^     illation. 

.  v^liiimed.     "Getaway  from  my  Uorset 
xw  you .'     What  do  you  want  ?     Do  you 
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bew?  Staitdawayl"  And  Le  seized  the  pulicenian ;  whu,  findiitg 
tbe  horse  becoming  munoDugeuble,  relinquished  tlie  reiiiSj  und  seized 
him* 

SUnley  wss  now  about  to  leap  from  the  cab,  but  Sir  Wiltium  re- 
strained him,  and,  as  at  the  moment  Bob  Khouted,  "  Drive  on,  sir  1  ^- 
drive  ou  !  Tliere 'a  niure  of 'em  coming,  sir!  Never  minil  me,  sir! 
Drive  nn  ! "  he  ftomewhat  reluctantly  gave  the  horse  hia  beadj  and 
doslicil  away. 

Buh  mutle  no  resistance :  nor  would  he  allow  the  caJmnesii  of  his 
spirit  to  be  ruffled  ;  :LltH:it  t^vo  other  pulicemcn  came  up  at  tlie  time, 
■ad  bandied  him  with  something  bearing  the  semblance  of  ferocity- 

"  Dchnvi',"  Aaid  he,  "a  Jeetle  near  the  mark,  uud  I'll  walk,  like  a 
f^ntlemon.  I  don't  want  to  cut  away  from  you.  It  's  no  odds  to 
me .'  If  you  wasn't  to  go  for  to  hold  me  at  all,  1  'd  walk  with  you  as 
ropilar  aa  a  lamb." 

On  thift  particular  point  the  incredulity  of  the  policemen  waa  rather 
renuurkahle.  They  still  held  him  tightly,  and  continued  to  bold  hint 
until  they  arrived  at  the  tttation,  when  they  placed  him  beliind  a  piece 
of  wood  yclept  the  bar,  and  pritceeded  to  introducf!  him  to  the  notice 
«f  che  inii|>ecU»r,  who,  while  disposing  of  a  mouthful  of  a  culd  niuttou 
1^,  looked  at  him  with  supreme  official  dignity. 

"  Well,"  said  tbe  inspector,  having  listened  with  peculiar  attention 
lo  the  merits  of  tbe  cane,  as  [Hirtniyed  in  the  njtening  address,  which 
unia  aomewhat  poetical,  "  and  who  la  your  master?  " 

Bob  with  great  deliberation  passed  hia  hand  over  his  chin,  and  aaid, 
"  Wliy " 

"  lio  you  boar  mc  I  Who  is  your  master?  We  are  not  going  to 
let  yon  ctand  hatching  a  lot  of  liea.  Who  la  he  ?  What  'a  lua  oiiniu  ^ 
Wliere  does  he  live  ?  " 

**  Why."  replied  Bob,  who  was  still  unrulflcd,  "under  all  the  cir- 
eBBHUatials  of  the  case,  I  duu't  know,  you  see,  exact,  that  I  sliould 
be  rMuUr  justifiable " 

*'  None  of  your  lung  speeches  here-  It  won't  do<  Again  I  ask  who 
w  your  master  ?  " 

"  Vuu  ae«,"  returned  Bob,  with  on  appropriate  gesture,  "  it's  a  de- 
Ueate  pint  when  you  look  at  it  deliberate  I  Keely  I  don't  think  it 
wvuld  become  me  to  tell,  do  you  know !  " 

"  But  yon  must  tell !     Thai '«  all  about  it." 

"  Well,  if  I  mu*l,  why  the  fact  of  the  matter  is,  I  roust.  There 
cui't  be  two  upiniontc,  anyhow,  about  that ;  but  it  somehow  or  another 
Arikei  roe  forcible  that  i'vc  hejird  a  old  saying,  which  says,  you  can 
lake  a  horse  to  wsttr,  but  you  cau't  make  bim  drink.  Now,  that 's  a 
ptrdicameut :  and,  it  just  occurs  to  uiy  mngination  tluit,  if  I  make  up 
my  mind  that  I  won't  tell,  I  won't ;  oud,  as  true  as  I  'm  alive  I  can  t 
sve  huw  you  can  make  me  tell  legally  by  latv,  jtlthough,  no  doubt,  such 
things  wib  done  in  the  days  of  luinguhinary  Alary." 

**  Wbttt  are  you  chattering  about  ?  "  demanded  the  ins|)ector,  who 
caooeiving  his  authority  to  be  in  some  degree  c*>ntenined,  bcgiin  to  be 
nvlly  very  oiigry.  *'  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  '11  ttot  tell  me 
wlw  your  nioAtur  is?  " 

"  Why  I  don't  mean  to  say  that  I  won't ;  nor  I  don't  mean  to  say 
ibat  I  will  ;  I  was  only  just  a-iurgufying  the  pint,  whidi  seems  to  mv 
U  be  raythcr  knotty." 
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"  It'll  be  all  tlic  wome  fur  you,  joang  fellow!  Now,  do  you  m»n 
to  tell  me,  or  don't  yoii  ?  " 

"  I  don't  see  how  1  can  witboiit  cutting  the  throat  of  thitt  confidence 
which  ought ■" 

"  Yes,  ur  no !  We  Ve  hod  qtiite  enough  jubbering.  Will  you  tell 
me,  or  not  ?  " 

"  Kxcu«e  roe-  Not  to-night.  I  must  turn  the  matter  over  in  my 
mind." 

"Lock  him  up!  "  cried  the  inspector,— " lock  him  up!"  And,  after 
baring  as  quietly  as  a  dove  uuaergoue  the  operation  of  hainng  bts 
pockets  emptied — the  necessity  for  which,  however,  he  could  not  then 
exactly  comprehend,  —  he  was  conducted  from  the  bar  into  the  yard, 
and  introduced  into  one  of  the  cellx. 

As  far  as  the  abstract  process  of  locking-up  waK  concerned  this  met 
\m  vtewK  precisely  ■  he  expected  to  be  lucked  up,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  he  expected  that ;  but  he  did  not  expect  to  be  introduced 
into  a  cell  crowded  with  persons,  of  whom  the  majority  were  in  a  state 
of  the  moat  bestial  intoxication,  yet  such  was  the  fact.  Some  wtin 
snoring,  some  were  singing,  and  some  were  awcaiing,  white  the  efflu- 
vium which  prevailed  was  not  remarkable  for  its  fragrance.  Bob  felt 
that  this  ought  nut  to  be.  He  under8too<I,  of  course,  then,  why  his 
pockets  had  been  emptied  ;  hut  he  did  think  the  practice  of  thrusting 
all  sorts  of  characters  into  a  place  of  this  kind  indiscriminately^  was 
one  which  never  ought  to  have  obtained.  He,  however,  rvsolved  to 
make  himself  as  comfortable  as  the  circumstances— of  which  some  were 
peculiarly  unpleasant  —  wmild  permit ;  and,  having  discussed  certain 
interesting  points  with  his  conscience,  he  fell  asleep,  and  &lept  sound- 
ly till  the  clock  struck  nine.  He  was  then  aruusea  by  the  policenuui 
who  had  charge  of  the  cell ;  und  who,  being  a  decent  man  in  his  way, 
did,  with  great  consideration,  procure  him  some  breakfast,  which  Boh 
enjoyed  much,  and  then  waited  with  patience  till  the  hour  arrived  at 
which  he  and  the  rest  were  escorted  to  the  office. 

In  this  procession  be  had  the  precedence ;  and  he  had  scarcely  left 
the  door  of  the  station  when  a  stranger  placed  a  coTit  into  his  handa, 
and  walked  away  without  uttering  a  word.  Bob  recognised  the  coat 
in  an  instant.  It  was  a  frock-cout.  He  had  brushed  it  he  knew  not 
how  oft,  nor  did  he  care.  He  put  it  on  ivith  alacrity,  and  the  fit  wu 
undeniuble. 

"  Ih  that  your  own  coat  ?  "  inquired  the  policeman  who  did  him  the 
honour  to  keep  by  his  side. 

"No  :  the  buttons  of  my  own  ctmts  tells  tales,"  replied  Bob. 

"  Vour  master,  I  sup|)0($e,  sent  it  ?  " 

"  He  wliu  sent  it  is  a  trump,  and  nothing  but !  "  cried  Bob,  who  was 
proud  of  the  coat,  and  felt  happy.  "All  right!  "said  he  to  himaelf 
in  a  confidential  wliisper.  **  Am't  it  a  blessing  to  have  a  muster  that's 
grateful  ?  He  don't  core  almut  me  I  Whol  a  pitu  he  dou't  I"  Here- 
upon lioh  winked  with  peculiar  significance,  and  entered  the  office 
nith  a  tranquil  mind. 

Nearly  an  hour  elapsed  before  his  case  was  called  on  ;  and  although 
during  the  whole  of  that  time  he  n-us  perfectly  self-possossed,  on  being 
pluoed  at  the  bar,  and  called  "  prisoner  "  he  certainly  did  feel  in  some 
slight  dturee  confused.  As  the  case,  however,  proceeded,  his  nervea 
r«oov«nra  their  wonted  tone;  and  when  the  charge  had  been  made  he 
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Idown  Ilia  nraistcoat,  and  held  up  his  head  with  the  air  of  a  mta 
(xwtdotu  of  having  a  great  duty  to  perform. 

"  Nuvr,"  Haid  the  mugistrate,  "  what  have  you  to  saj'  to  all  tliia  ?  " 

"PleaM  vour  worship,"  snid  Bub,  "  it  wasn't  a  bact  of  mioti.  It 
wasn't  me  t^t  drove  through  the  Quadrant  at  all-" 

"  We  know  that ;  but  wiiat  dii  you  say  to  the  charge  of  having  oh- 
rtmcted  the  police  in  the  execution  of  their  duty  ?  " 

"Why,  please  your  worship,  what  could  I  do?  1  didn't  want  to 
htiH  Qtrbody-  I  'm  sure  I  'm  of  a  |Kfaceful  dispensation  enough  ;  but. 
when  I  knew  the  police  wanted  for  to  coUiir  my  master,  how  could  I 
stand  thati^  Suppose  you  was  my  muster,  what  ttould  vou  think  of 
toe  if  I  Butfered  vou  to  he  taken?  fVould  h  be  at  all  the  ticket? 
H'(mldn't  you  think  it  unpitpular  and  rotten  inoratitude?  I  rnyther 
think  you  would,  your  worship,  reely,  if  you  only  just  put  it  to  your- 
wlf  in  that  predicament,  and  argue  the  matter  cool." 

The  magvtnitc  itmiledj  and  ugiiu  consulted  the  pulicc-xheet,  and 
then  anidj  "  lA't  me  >^e:  what  do  you  sa\  ytmr  mottter's  name  is?" 

"  I  beg  your  wor^hip'fi  pardon,  but  1  Jidn't  say  at  all." 

"Well,  what  is  his  name?  " 

•*  Why,  your  worship,  ytrn  'II  ohieedge  me  by  not  asking  ;  yon  will, 
Dpan  my  word,  'cause  I  don't  n'ont  to  tell  any  falsity,  and  I  ain't  justi- 
fiafaJp  in  speaking  the  truth." 

"  But  we  must  know." 

"  Wf  II,  now,  reelv  i  I  bow,  of  course,  respectably  to  your  worship ; 
bat.  if  yoa  look  at  the  thing  in  the  ri};ht  light,  as  a  pint  of  principle,  I 
don't  think  thut  if  1  was  to  tell  you  *d  believe  that  I 'd  any  principali- 
ty ia  me." 

The  magistrate  tried  to  look  grave,  but  the  thing  was  a  failure'  He 
did,  hoivevt-r,  say,  witJi  great  apparent  severity, 

**  What  if  I  were  to  send  you  to  prison,  air,  and  keep  you  there 
until  yoa  did  tell  as  ?  ** 

"  I  bope  your  wonhip  will  think  better  of  it,"  said  Bob.  "  It  ain't 
•a  if  I  'd  done  a  single  ha'p'orth  of  injury  ;  nor  it  ain't  as  jf  it  was  me, 
yoQ  know,  as  drove  upon  the  pavement,  which,  if  I  must  speak  the 
irnlimeuis  of  my  mincl,  ia  a  thing  I  wouldn't  think  of  doing  myself; 
snd,  though  the  law  mny  say  I  didn't  ought  to  have  touched  the  po- 
lice, lint  ought  niyther  to  have  a.s»l^ted  him  in  collaring  of  muster,  your 
woTkhip  will  see  that  ftuch  a  hiw  is  right  clean  against  Nature  ;  'cause 
if  I  'd  a-done  that  I  aliould  u-bated  myself  regular  :  I  couldn't  a  been 
off  it-** 

"  Vou  are  fined  live  puunds,"  sold  the  AIngistrate;  "and  tell  your 
Bostrr  from  me  that  his  conduct  is  disgraceful." 

Bob  bowed;  und  us  lie  left  ihe  bar  a  solicitor,  whom  Stanley  bad 
cttgtkged  to  watch  the  case,  placed  in  his  hand  the  required  itum,  with 
which  tlie  fine  was  tluly  paid,  ami  he  wm  at  once  set  at  liberty.  8ir 
William^  who,  although  untwrceived  by  liim,  had  been  in  the  office, 
now  prevented  him  u  sovereign ;  and  as  on  reaching  home  Stanley 
made  him  a  (iresent  of  five,  he  could  not  but  feel  that  PWtune, 
cmiling  swretlv  upon  him,  had  designed  the  whole  thing  with  no  other 
ritw  toon  that  of  getting  him  out  of  those  pecuniary  embarrassments 
in  which  he  bad  been  so  deeply  and  so  painfully  involved. 
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TBB   UECONCIMATION. 

T^a  iARti  of  Gcncrnl  Johnson  to  etToct  a  rccfincilifltion  Iiad  boon 
n^fimSltMkf  VKaaa£a\,  Uut  be  called  ou  the  murning  uf  the  event  jast 
Kiwikii  te  uiricc  Scanlcf  ind  Amelia  to  a  auiet  ftmily  dinner,  gently 
Itkmt  they  were  not  to  feel  in  the  slightest  def^ree  ani]ir.e<)  tY 
ct  certaiji  persons  whom  they  honoured-  The  intimation  wm, 
■»,  in  an  iostant  understood;  and  notliin:;  ever  &iirtiatued  the 
farnil  hesrt-cttrring  elocpiencc  with  which  Amelia  poured  forth  hiT 
*^i^  The  GenenU,  nhhough  overjoyed  at  hannp  nccomplished  htN 
id^iMt.  oiuUl  SLurcelv  refrain  from  nheddin;;  teari^  Every  n-ord  tottch- 
mI  hi*  feelings  as  a  ^iher;  every  sentence  wi'nt  directly  to  Lis  hearL 
Npt  w^  Sunlev  unmoved.  With  all  his  fuult^  he  lored  Amelia  most 
fboilly.  He  could  not  bear  to  sec  her  aUlicted.  He  might  be  thought- 
l«H ;  be  might  neglect  her — and  hix  neglect  was  attributahle  to 
'.'  -Mie&s  nlune:  but  a  gentle  tear  front  her  \V4>uld  wound  him 

II,  the  must  severe  reproof  that  could  I»e  uttered.     In  tlilv  in- 

•UucvIh;  knew  that  her  tears  were  distilled  from  a  feeling  of  joy;  yet 
be  could  not  endure  them ;  and,  as  all  his  Kerious  etforU  to  check 
them  failed,  he  had  recourse  tr>  that  tpecieR  of  irony  which  tends  to 
make  tniubles  seem  leiis  by  virtue  of  painting  them  greater  than 
they  are. 

"'AXy  love,"  aid  he,  "thia  ia  indeed  a  dreadful  day.  Can  the 
Otncval  b«  nally  a  friend  to  bring  thiu  grent  calamity  upoa  u»> 
Whkt  lh«  rmult  uf  his  polite  invitation  may  be  one  can't  think  ;  htrt 
ia  it  uot  your  impresoion  that  it  ought  to  break  uur  hearts?  Come, 
amutt  ftfU  »iUy  girl!  Vou  tihould  amile,  not  weep.  Tears  should  be 
tularated  only  with  troubles  ;  they  should  never  be  permitted  to  dim  a 
N-   'v  •r-'spwrt :  OeneraJ,  should  they  ?  " 

ir«  aitood  fellow,  Rir,"  said  the  General,  pressing  hu  hand. 
K    luiitiii)  you,  sir.     Yuu  have  an  angel  for  a  wife,  and  yoa  know 

"  Yr^."  aaid  Stanley  phtyfully,  "  slie  is  very  fair,  conudering.    Her 
cut  ifl.  however,  extremely  tyrannous.** 

.  ■*  tight  —  (juite  right:  keep  a  tight  rein,  my  girl,  and  then 

lie  i*  n  nild  young  dog,  and  re<|utre»  to  be  t(K>ked  sharp- 

"    a.'ver,  if  yuu  mind  what  you  are  about,  I  think  it  powii- 

.'uutable  opinion  I  liave  formed  of  hi&  character  wUl  he 

>t  t  "Stanley,  "for  the  interest  you  have  token  in  Ame- 
ist  thanks.  She  is  a  good  girl ;  and  I  cannot  but 
•  ike  the  Captain  might  have  felt  himself  justified 

..iilfv  ! "  said  Amelia. 

U'  siKiil  all?  "cried  the  General.     "Not  another 

I       Take  my  advice.     But  I  '11  leave  him  in  your 

i^Idrt'wiing  Amelia.     "  You  must  instruct  him  that 

^  '<  t  that  tlic  better.     Adieu!    Remember  six.     De- 

i  W  well." 

»»i  «»%u  kA ;  ttiid  the  moment  he  had  done  so  Amelia 
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(m1  bcr  tiuik   of  pretrnilin};  upon  Stanley  tu  say  nutliing  dis- 

fileoxin^;  to  her  f.ittici^— a  tank  whicli  ftlio  accmnpliabed  with  eaac. 

"  For  yotir  snUv,  my  dfiirest  girl,"  said  he  affectionately,  *'  I  will 

[oa  lh»t  point  lie  silent.     I.  i»f  course,  perceive  tlutt  it  might  produce 

nnpleuHnt  feelin{r,  and  will,  therefore,  not  indulge   in  a  single 

word.- 

From  thii  time  nntil  ftix  Anieh'a  was  lo«t  in   contemplation.     She 

ewleiToured  to  think  Iienelf  Imppy.  but  her  huppincf>s  was  then  most 

.imperfect.     Her  feelinj,'>i   of  delight  were  minf»Ied  with  those  of  ap- 

I  preheoAion,  boUi  struggling  fur  the  moatery,  but  neither  guining  the 

Mcvndant. 

When  the  time  for  their  departure  had  arrived  she  became  still  more 
Berroust  The  bloiMl  left  her  clicekx,  nnd  she  trembled  with  violence 
oo  the  corriiige  tteing  iinnounced.  Stanley  trie<]  with  the  most  atfec- 
tiottate  seal  to  cheer  her.  He  Kirove  to  ciHivince  her  that  her  fither's 
•biflct  wu  not  to  inflict  an  additiumil  wound  upon  her  feelingK,  but  to 
heal  that  which  his  auger  hud  already  induced.  Still  she  dreiuled  to 
meet  him.  and  became  so  tremulnUH  on  reaching  the  General'^  rcsi* 
dence  that  she  bad  scarcely  sufficient  strength  to  alight. 

"  Courage — courage !  my  dear  girl !  "  cried  Stanley  as  he  placed  her 
mrm  in  bis,  and  led  her  gently  into  the  bouse.  "  You  are  not  my 
Amelia  to-day ! " 
[  Another  effort  ^vas  made  to  assume  nn  air  of  calmness  and  thev 
were  receiTed  with  the  most  cheering  warmth.'  Miss  Johnson,  with 
Ihe  familiar  lore  of  a  sister,  Uxik  Amelia  at  once  under  her  own  es- 
peciAl  care,  and  exerted  her  enlivening  influence  with  some  degree  of 
mecMa.  Stanley  wa-s  under  the  command  of  the  General,  who  march- 
ed bim  into  the  library,  and  remained  to  entertain  him  nntil  Captain 
•ad  Mrs.  Juliffe  arrived,  when  he  introduced  the  lady  into  the  library, 
■ad  conducted  the  Captain  at  once  into  the  drawing-room,  to  which 
AsMdia  had  been  led  by  her  afTeclionate  friend. 

The  very  moment  the  Ciiptiiin  entered,  Amelia  flew  into  bis  arms, 
which  were  extende*!  to  r»xeive  her  ;  but  for  some  moments  neither 
had  the  power  to  Kpeak.  She  wibl^d  conviiUively,  while  t)ie  big  teara 
ffnQcd  diHvn  his  cheeks  as  he  kissed  her,  and  fondly  pressed  her  again 
aod  ■cwn  to  bis  heart. 

**  Jfjr  girl !  "  he  cried  at  length,  "  my  own  dear  girl  1 — fur  dear  you 
ar»  11111  to  me,  my  child, — nay,  dearer  thun  ever.  Look  up,  my  love  ! 
Kim  me — no  in<ire  sadnen  now." 

"Dear  papa!"  cried  Amelia,  in  tonea  the  most  touching.  "You 
will  forpve  me,  pana  ?     Pray,  forgive  me  ?  " 

"  I  do  from  my  neart  I  —  from  my  soul  I  Bless  you  !  —  bless  you 
batli ! — be  hapny  !  " 

A  freah  lloofl  of  tears  was  the  only  rejoinder  Amelia  could  make ; 
■ad  as  her  father  with  the  mo^t  affectionate  tenderness  led  her  to  the 
wnf^  the  (ieDeral.  who  had  laid  birf  whole  plan,  went  for  Stanley  and 
Ml*.  Joliffe,  with  whom  he  speedily  returned  ;  and  while  Amelia  was 
bvinf;  caressed  by  the  latter,  the  Captain  was  shaking  the  former  cor- 
dially try  the  hand,  thereby  pi>rfectly  reolixiog  the  conception  of  the 
GeBeraf,  who  felt  that  bis  task  was  complete. 

Aatrtia  ma  now  most  happy.  Kestored  to  thcKve  who  from  her  ear* 
tlMt  infaacy  bad  cheriabed  and  loved  her  most  fondly,  her  heart  was 
iUcd  wiih  that  pure  joy  whose  natural  element  is  tvileuce. 
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During  dinner  not  a  syllable  was  uttered  hax'ing  reference  eren 
remotely  to  the  cause  of  their  meeting  tliat  day.  They  appeared  to  be 
afraid  to  s)>eak,  lest  they  should  happen  to  drop  a  word  which  could  be 
supposed  to  apply  to  it.  Miss  Johnson,  however,  did  eventuully  go  to 
far  as  to  expluiu  how  exceesively  disupfHtinted  »he  had  been  on  ascer- 
taining that  Stanley  was  married,  inasmuch  as,  in  the  event  of  bis 
having  been  single,  what  the  consequence  of  her  rescue  might  have 
been  »he  realty  could  not  at  all  pretend  to  tell.  Upon  which  Stanley 
condoled  with  her  in  the  most  luppy  vein,  and  she  was  rallied  on  the 
subject  by  all  but  Amelia,  whose  heart  was  too  full  to  allow  her  to 
join  them.  i 

Tlie  hiities  retired  early,  and  their  retirement  appeared  to  be  the  signal 
for  silence.  TIiIk  part  of  the  business  seemed  to  have  been  altogc''ber 
forgotten  by  the  Genend  ;  he  hud,  at  all  events,  omitted  to  include  it 
io  his  plan,  lie  now  saw  that  the  grand  subject  must  of  necessity  be 
alluded  to  in  someway;  and  while  he  was  considering  which  ougbt 
to  speak  Hrst,  Stanley  and  the  Captain  were  waiting  anxiously  fur  e.ich 
other  to  begin.  At  length  the  General,  by  dint  of  much  reasoning,— 
for  he  reuienibered  no  precedent  by  which  he  could  be  guided, — safely 
arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  they  both  expected  him  to  break  the  ice ; 
and,  as  he  could  not  clearly  recognise  any  incorrectness  in  such  a  course, 
be  replenished  his  glass,  and  retwlved  to  pursue  it. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  having  taken  a  deep  inspiration,  "  yoo  understand 
each  other  perfectly  now,  I  presume?  You  consent  to  receive  tbis 
desperate  youn^  gentlenun,  and  be,  in  return,  consents  to  act  so  as  ttf 
render  bis  alliance  a  source  of  pleasure  to  all  concerned.     Is  it  not 

80?" 

"That  seems  to  be  implied,"  said  the  Captain.  "  But  I  have  to 
make  one  stipulation,  which  is,  that  as  I  have  certain  scrupk^  on  the 
subject,  we  must  have  this  murrioge  celebrated  according  to  the 
rites  (jf  the  Churcli  of  England,  and  in  an  Knglish  church.  Vou  will 
consent  to  this  't  "  he  added,  addressing  Stanley. 

"  With  pleasure,"  rephed  Stanley.  **  I  shall  be  happy  in  any  wajr 
to  meet  your  views." 

"  Then  from  this  hour  not  a  single  word  on  the  subject  which  caused 
our  estrangement  shall  ever  escape  my  lips.  All  shall  be  as  if  I  had 
given  my  consent  in  the  lirst  instance ;  and  nothing  that  I  can  do  to 
promote  the  happiness  of  you  both  shall  be  left  undone."  | 

"  Excellent !  "  cried  th*-  General.     *'  When  is  it  to  be  ?  " 

"  As  early  as  you  please,"  replied  Stanley.  "  Perhaps  the  sooner 
the  better." 

''  Well,  then,  let  me  see,"  said  the  Capuin,  "  ti>-morraw  ia  Satur- 
day,—  the  licence  can  be  procured  in  the  morning.  Suppose  we  say 
Monday?  The  thing  can  be  confined  to  ourselves,  und  we  can  all  dine 
at  Richmintd,  and  be  happy.     Shall  it  be  so  ?  " 

Stanley  at  once  consented,  and  the  preliminaries  were  discussed  and 
Butis factor ily  arranged  ;  and  when  the  arrangement  was  communicated 
lu  Amelia,  &he  experienced  the  truest,  the  purest  delight. 


217 


GUY  FAWKES. 

AH    niSTORTCAL   SOMANCS. 

BY  W.  irARRlSON  AINSWORTU,  ESy. 

ILLt'STJUTCD   nr   GKUROE   CKUIKbttAMK. 


BOOK  TUB  PineT. 

CHAPTEB  XVIII. 
TtJEBXPLANATIOH. 

Urrsanfc  an  exclamation  of  rage^  Catesby  luroed   fiercely 
111'        ■"      '         iind  for  a  inoincnt  apjiearcd  diitpowd    to  aceept- 
h.  -J  eontiilue  the  combat  with  bint.     Hut  as  he  re-' 

gacdnl  ti»L*  iiiher's  hft;;f;ard  features,  and  perceived  in  them  the 
traces  of  his  reccut  struggle  with  death,  —  as  he  saw  he  was 
■carerly  able  to  wield  the  olade  he  opposed  against  hini>  —  his 

»r-''    -^ d  to  compassion,  and  he  sheathed  his  sword.     By 

till  phrey  Chelham  bud  sprung  to  his  feet,  and  pick** 

ii  JaUeti   weapon,    .stood  on   his  defence.     But  Ending! 

t>.  Uy  meditated  no  further  hostilities,  he  returned  it  to 

ibr  scsbbard. 

**  I  owe  my  life  to  you,"  he  said  to  Guy  Fawkes,  in  a  tone 
df  deep  {gratitude. 

"  \  ou  owe  it  to  Viviana  Radcliffe,  not  to  me,"  returned 
Fawkea  feebly,  and  leaning  upon  his  sword  for  Rupport.  *'  Had 
it  ooC  bcTD  for  her  cries,  1  t>hould  have  known  nothing  of  this 
quBirel.  And  1  would  now  gladly  learn  wliat  huii  occasioned 
it?'* 

"  And  I,"^  otlded  Chetbam ;  "  for  I  am  as  ignorant  as  yuur- 
adf  how  1  have  offended  Mr.  Catesby.** 

**1  will  tell  you,  then,*"  returned  Catesby,  sternly.  "You 
were  a  party  to  the  snare  Kt  fur  us  by  Doctor  Dee,  from  winch 
I  oarrowlv  escaped  with  life,  and  Father  Garnet  at  the  expense 
of  a  broken  limb." 

**  la  Garnet  hurt  ?  "^  demanded  Fawkes,  anxiously. 

••  Grierouily/'  replied  Catesby  ;  "  but  he  is  out  of  the  reach 
of  hi«  enetiiieB,  of  whom,^  he  added,  pointing  to  Chetham, 
"  one  of  the  most  malignant  and  treacherous  now  stands  be- 
foce  YOU." 

••  I  am  quite  in  the  dark  as  to  what  has  hnppcnetl,**  obi*erved 
Fawkes*  **  having  only  a  few  minutes  ago  been  roubeti  from  my 
diimbvn  by  the  shrieKs  of  Viviana,  who  entreated  nie  to  come 
■nd  iqMrate  you.  Hut  I  cannot  believe  Humphrey  Chctham 
lo  lreai:ht;ruut(  us  you  represent  him." 

"Ko  far  from  luiviiig  any  enmity  towards  Father  Garnet,** 
obeerrod  Chetliam,  "*  my  anxious  desire  was  to  pru&ervc  luiu ; 
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tmtit  tlwt  Timr,  I  was  repairing  lo  Doctor  Dee,   whrn' 

Mr.  Catesby  in  the  hall,  and,  before  1  cuuld  offer 
[  explaoarioQ,  I  was  forced  by  his  violeoce  and  insults  into 
'thbooatfaat." 

•*  U  this  the  truth,  Catesby-  ?  "  asked  Fawkes-  i 

"Something  near  it/  rejoined  the  latter;  "but  j>erhaps  Mr. 
Chetham  wil]  likewise  inform  you  by  whose  agency  A'iviajia 
was  iransportctl  hither  from  the  Collegiate  Church  ?" 

^'  That  inquiry  ought  rather  to  be  made  of  the  lady  herself, 
air,'*  retumeo  Chetham,  coldly.  *'  But,  as  I  am  assured  she 
would  have  no  objection  to  my  answering;  it,  I  shall  not  hesitate 
to  do  so.  She  was  conveyed  hither  by  Kelley  and  an  assistant, 
who  departed  as  soon  as  their  Cask  was  completed." 

**  Indeed!"  exclaimed  Catesby  between    hi*  ground   teeth. 
*^  But  how  chanced  it»  sir,  that  you  ariived  here  so  oppor- 1 
tunely?" 

"  I  might  well  refuse  to  answer  a  question  thus  inftolentlv 
put,"  rejoined  Chethani.  "But,  to  prevent  further  misunder^ 
standing,  I  will  tell  you,  that  I  came  by  Viviana^s  invitation  at 
midnight ;  and,  ascertaining  from  ray  servant,  Martin  llcydockc, 
whom  I  found  watching  by  the  couch  of  Guy  Fawkes,  the  me- 
lancholy business  on  which  fthe  was  engagea,  I  determined  to 
await  her  return,  whic)i  occurred  about  an  hour  afterwards^  ia  , 
the  maimer  I  have  just  related,^  ( 

"  1  was  in  the  court-yard  when  Miss  RadclifTe  was  brought 
hack,*  interposed  Martin  Heydocke,  who  was  standing  at  a  re- 
!«.i>ectful  distance  from  the  group;  "and,  after  Kelley  had  do- 
livertt!  her  to  my  charge,  I  heard  him  observe  in  an  under  tone 
lu  his  companion,  *  het  us  ride  back  as  fast  as  we  can,  and 
see  what  they  have  done  with  the  prisoners.*'* 

'*  They  made  sure  of  their  prey  before  it  was  captured,"  ob- , 
«.i-rvcd  Calft^by,  bitterly.     "  l^ut  we  have  disappointed   them. 
Dt-v  und  his  associate  may  jet  have  reason  to  repent  their  per- 
fidy/* 

'*  You  will  do  well  not  to  put  yourself  again  in  their  power,* 
ob<iVj;vvd  Humphrey  Chetham.  *' If  you  will  lie  counselled  by 
OK,  Nvu  tiiul  Guy  Fawkcs  will  seek  safety  in  instant  lligbt." 

*' .VuJ  leave  you   with  Viviana?**  rejoined  Catesby,  sarcas- 

"  shi-  *«  in  tio  present  danger,'*  replied  Chetham.    "But,  if  it 

^',  or  desirable,  I  will  remain  witli  her.*' 

il>t  it,"  returned  Catesby,  with  a  sneer;  "but 

14,  nor  desirable.     And,  hark  ye,  young  adr,  if 

■  vl  any   expectations  with  regard  to   Vivians 

nil-  you  were  undeceived.     She  will  never  wed 

.  .:vv.  nor  of  your  faith." 

■•  I  issurance  she  will  never  wed  at  all,"  replied' 
^.MJl>i  tone.     *'  But  had  she  not  crushea  my 
^  .    *!k  was  vowed  lo  a  convent,  no  menaces  of 


CUY    FAWKES. 


21 D 


youra,  who  Iiavc  neither  right  nor  title  tlius  to  interfere,  should 
induce  me  to  desist  from  my  suit." 

*•  Either  resign  all  pretensions  to  her  hand,  or  prepare  to  re- 
new the  combat,"  cried  Cateaby,  fiercely. 

"  No  more  of  this  "  interposed  Guy  Fawkes.  "  Let  us  re- 
turn to  the  house,  and  adjust  our  difl'ercnces  there." 

*'  I  have  no  further  business  here,"  observed  Humphrey  Che- 
thun.  "  Having  taken  leave  of  Viviana,"  he  added,  with  much 
cmotiisn,  *'  I  do  not  desire  to  meet  her  again^ 

"  It  is  well,  sir,"  rejoined  Catesby  ;  "  yet  slay  ! — you  mean  us 
DO  treachery  ? " 

**  If  you  suspect  me  I  will  remain,'^  replied  Humphrey  Che- 
thun. 

"On  no  account/*  said  Guy  Fawkes.  "  I  will  answer  for 
him  with  my  life." 

**  IVrhaps.  when  I  tell  you  I  have  procured  the  liberation 
of  Father  Oldcorne,"  returned  Chetham,  "  aud  have  placed 
him  in  security  in  Ordsall  Cave,  you  will  admit  that  you  have 
done  me  wron^.*^ 

'*!  have  bi-on  fjreatly  mistaken  in  you,  sir,  I  must  own,"  said 
Cate»by,  advanciiij^  towards  him,  and  extending  his  hand.  But 
Humphrey  Chcthain  foldt'd  his  arms  upon  hisbrea-st,  and  bowing 
coldly,  withdrew.  He  waa  followed  by  Martin  Heydocke,  and 
pmently  afterwards  the  tramp  of  his  horse^s  feet  was  heard 

^croHiDg  the  drawbridge. 
wal 
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TRNnrniso  his  arm  to  Fawkes,  who  was  almost  too  feeble  to 
walk  unsupported,  Catesby  led  him  slowly  to  the  hall.  On 
rcachiog  it,  thev  met  Viviana,  in  a  state  bordering  upon  distrac- 
titm,  hut  her  distress  was  speedily  relieved  by  their  assurances 
lluu  the  young  merchant  nod  departed  unhurt, — a  statement 
immnliately  afterwards  confinned  by  the  entrance  of  Martin 
Hrydocke,  charged  with  a  nic(>»age  from  his  master  to  her. 
Wuhtmt  communicating  his  design  to  the  others,  and,  indeed, 
almcMt  shunning  \'iviana,  Catesby  procecdetl  to  the  outbuilding 
where  he  hud  depoMted  Garnet.  He  found  him  in  great  pain, 
and  praying  fervently  to  be  released  from  his  suffering. 

"I>o  nut  despair,  father,"  Miid  Catesby,  in  as  cheerful  a  tone 
A.«  he  could  asKume,  "the  worst  is  over.  Viviana  iu  in  safety. 
Folltcr  <^>idt'ornc  \i&%  csuiped,  and  is  within  a  short  diHtanec  of 
us  iitid  Ijuy  Fuwkes  is  fully  able  to  undertake  a  journey  of 
soy  dirttjince.  You  are  our  sole  concern.  Itut  I  am  ussured,  tf 
you  will  allow  me  to  exerciw  the  slight  surgical  bkill  I  possess  in 
your  behalf,  that  you  will  l>e  able  tu  accompany  us." 

**-Do  wilb  mu  what  you   please,  my  sun,"  groaued  Garnet. 
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'*  But,  if  my  case  is  as  desperate  as  I  believe  it,  I  entreat  yi 
not  to  bestow  any  further  care  upun  me,  and,  above  all,  not  to 
expose  yourself  to  ri;ik  on  my  account.  Our  enemies  are  sure  to 
pursue  us»  —  and  what  matter  if  1  am  captured?  They  will 
wreak  their  ven^^eance  on  a  worthless  carcase, — for  auch  1  shall 
soon  be.  But  it  would  double  the  anguish  I  now  endure,  if  you 
and  Fawkes  were  to  fall  into  their  hands.  On,  then,  and  leave 
me  here  to  perish.  My  d3'ing  moments  will  be  cheered  by  the 
conviction  that  the  great  enterprise — for  wliich  alone  I  desire  to 
live — will  not  be  unaecomplit»hfd." 

"  There  is  no  need  to  leave  you,  father,*'  replied  Catesby,  ^a 
"  nor  shall  any  consideration  induce  oie  to  do  so,  till  I  have  ren-  ^H 
dercd  you  every  aid    that  circumstances  will  permit."  ^^ 

**  My  son."  replied  Garnet,  faintly,  "  the  most  cfBcacious  balm 
you  can  apply  will  be  the  ccrlainly  that  you  are  in  safety.  You 
say  Viviana  is  here.  Fly  with  Fawkcs,  and  leave  me  to  her 
care." 

"She  must  go  with  us,"  observed  Catesby,  uneasily. 

•*  Not  so,  my  son,"  returned  Garnet ;  "  her  presence  will  only 
endanger  you.  She  must  not  go.  And  you  must  abandon  aU 
hopes  of  an  union  with  her." 

*'  I  would  as  soon  abandon  the  great  design  itself,**  returned 
Catesby,  moodily. 

"  If  you  persist  in  this,  you  will  ruin  it,"  rejoined  Garnet. 
"ThiiiK  of  her  no  more.  Itend  your  thoughts  exclusively  on 
the  one  grand  object,  and  be  what  you  are  chosen  to  be,  the 
defender  and  deliverer  of  our  holy  Church." 

*'  I  would  gladly  act  as  you  advise  uie,  father,"  replied  Catcfr. 
by  ;  **  but  I  am  spcll-lHiund  by  this  maiden." 

"  This  is  idle  from  you,  my  sou,"  replied  Garnet,  reproach- 
fully. "  Separate  yourself  from  her,  and  you  will  won  regain 
your  former  mastery  over  yourself.** 

**Well,  well,  father,"  rejoined  Catesby,  "  the  effort,  at  least, 
shall  be  made.  But  her  large  pusse.ssions,  which  wfiuld  be  so 
useful  to  our  cause,  and  whicJi  if  I  wedded  her  would  be  wholly 
devoted  to  it — think  of  what  we  lose,  father.** 

**  1  have  thought  of  it,  my  son,"  replied  Garnet ;  "  but  the 
consideration  does  nut  alter  my  opinion.  And  if  I  possess  any 
authority  over  you,  1  strictly  enjoin  you  not  to  proceed  farther 
in  the  matter.     Viviana  never  can  be  yours.** 

'*  She  shaU  be,  nevertheless,**  muttered  Catesby,  '*  and  Iwfore 
many  hours  have  elapsed,  —  if  not  by  lier  own  free  will,  by 
force.  I  have  ever  shown  myself  obedient  to  your  commands, 
father,"  he  added  aloud,  "and  I  shall  not  transgress  them  now,"™ 

"Heaven  keep  you  in  this  disposition,  my  dear  8<«i!"  ex- 
claimed Garnet.  "  And  let  me  recommend  you  to  remove  youi^ 
self  as  soon  as  possible  out  of  the  way  of  temptation.** 

Catesby  muttercii  an  afhrniative,  and  taking  Garnet  in  his 
arms,  conveyed  him  carefully  to  his  own  cbaml^,  uud  placing 
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him  on  n  couch,  examined  his  wounds,  which  were  not  so  se- 
rious as  eilliep  he  or  the  sufferer  had  itnagiued,  and  with  no 
despicable  skill — for  the  experiences  of  a  snltlier's  h*fe  had  given 
him  some  practice — bandaged  his  broken  arm,  and  fomcntol  his 
bruises. 

This  done,  Garret  felt  so  much  easier,  that  he  entreated  Ca- 
tesbjr  to  send  Viviana  to  him,  and  to  make  preparations  fur  his 
own  immediate  dej)arture.  Feigning  acquiescence,  Cntcsby  quit- 
ted the  room,  but  he  had  no  intention  of  complying  with  the 
rrquest.  Not  a  moment  he  felt  must  be  lost  if  he  would  exe- 
cute his  dark  design,  and,  after  revolving  many  wild  expedients, 
an  idea  occurred  to  him.  It  M'as  to  lure  Viviana  to  the  cave 
where  Father  OlHcomc  was  concealed  ;  and  he  knew  enough  of 
the  pliant  dis|>usi(ion  of  the  latter  to  be  certain  he  would  as- 
■enl  to  his  scheme.  No  sooner  did  this  plan  occur  to  him  than 
he  hurried  to  the  cell,  and  found  (he  priest,  as  Chotham  had 
staled.  As  he  had  foreseen,  it  require<l  little  persuasion  to  in- 
duce Oldcorne  to  lend  his  assistance  to  the  forced  marriage,  and 
he  only  feared  the  decided  opposition  thiy  should  encounter 
from  Vivianx 

"  Fear  nothing,  then,  father,**  said  Catesby  ;  **  in  this  solitary 
»pot  no  one  will  hear  her  cries.  Whatever  resistance  she  may 
QUike,  perform  the  ceremony,  and  leave  the  consequences  to 
roc." 

"  The  plan  is  desperate,  my  son,"  returned  OMcorne,  "  but 
so  are  our  fortunes.  And,  as  Viviana  will  not  hear  reason,  we 
h«TC  no  alteniative.  You  swear  that  if  you  are  once  wetlded  to 
her,  all  her  possessions  slioll  be  devoted  to  the  furtherance  of 
the  grr*t  cause.  "^ 

**  AU,  father — I  swear  it,**  rejoined  Catesby,  fervently. 
*' Enough,"  replied  Oldcorne.    "The  sooner  it  is  done,  the 
brtter." 

It  was  then  agreed  between  them  that  the  plan  least  likely 
to  excite  suspicion  would  be  for  Oldcorne  to  proceed  to  the 
hall,  and  uudL-r  some  plea  prevail  upon  Viviana  to  return  with 
htm  to  the  cave.  Acting  upon  this  arrangement,  they  left  the 
cell  together,  shaping  their  course  under  the  trees  to  avoid  ub- 
KTvation  ;  and  while  Oldcorne  repaired  to  the  hall,  Catesby  pro- 
ceeded to  ihc  stable,  and  saddling  the  only  steed  left,  rode 
hock  to  the  cave,  and  concealing  tnL-  animal  behind  the  brush. 
wood,  entered  the  excavation.  It  was  long  before  the  others 
arrived,  and  as  in  his  present  feverish  state  of  mind  moments 
appeared  ages,  the  suspense  was  almost  intolerable.  At  length 
he  hrani  ffxitstrps  approaching,  and,  with  a  beating  heart,  dis- 
tinguished the  voice  of  ^^iviana.  The  place  was  buried  in  pro- 
iound  darkness ;  but  Oldcorne  struck  a  light,  and  set  fire  to  a 
candle  in  a  lantern.  The  feeble  glimmer  diffuse<l  by  this  light 
was  Dot  Huffieicnt  to  jjcnctratc  the  recesses  of  the  cavern;  and 
ColHby,  wImj  stiwil  at  the  farther  extremity,  was  completely  shcl- 
i  1«rcd  from  observation. 
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**Yoii  have  guessed  aright,  dear  daughter,**  rejoined  Old- 
corae. 

'*  I  thought  I  had  made  myself  suffieiently  intelligible  on  this 
point  before,  father,"  she  returned. 

•'  True,**  replied  Uldcorce ;  *'  but  you  are  no  longer,  as  I  have 
just  laboured  to  convince  you,  in  the  same  position  you  were 
wh«rn  the  subject  was  formerly  discussed.^ 

"To  prevent  further  misunderstanding,  father,"  said  Vivi- 
ina,  *^  I  now  tell  you,  that  in  whatever  position  I  may  be 
placed,  1  will  never,  under  any  circumstances,  wed  Mr.  Catcs- 

**  What  are  your  objections  to  him,  daughter  ?  **  asked  Old- 
oorne. 

"They  are  numberless,"  reph'ed  Viviana;  "but  it  is  useless 
to  particularize  them.  I  mu!^t  pray  you  to  change  the  conver- 
Mtion^  or  you  will  compel  mu  to  quit  you." 

"Nay,  daughter,  if  you  thus  obstinately  shut  your  ears  to 
reattoa,  1  must  use  very  different  language  towards  ynu.  Arm- 
ed with  parental  authority,  I  shall  exact  obedience  to  my  com- 
mand^*" 

"  I  cannot  obey  you,  father,"  replied  Viviana,  bursting  into 
Umn, — **  indeed,  indeed  I  cannot.  My  heart,  1  have  already  told 
yoii,  18  another's." 

'•  He  who  ha.s  robbed  you  of  it  is  a  heretic,"  rejoined  Old- 
come,  sternly,  **  and  tiiercfore  your  union  with  him  is  out  of  the 
question.  Promise  me  you  will  wed  Mr,  Catesby,  or,  in  the 
name  of  your  dead  father  I  will  invoke  a  curse  upon  your  head 
Promise  me,  I  say." 

*'  Nrver,"  replie<l  Viviana,  rising.  '*  My  father  would  never 
have  enforced  my  compliance,  and  I  dread,  no  curw:  thus  impi- 
outljr  pronounced.  You  are  overstepping  the  bounds  of  your 
priestly  office,  sir.     Farewell.'^ 

As  she  moved  to  depart,  a  strong  grasp  was  laid  on  her  arm, 
and  turning,  she  beheld  Catesby. 

**  You  here,  sir  I  "  she  cried,  in  great  alarm. 

*•  Ay,''  rvpUed  Catesby.  *'  At  last  you  are  in  my  power,  Vi- 
Ttana." 

"  I  would  fain  misunderstand  you,  sir,**  said  Viviana,  trem- 
bling; "  but  your  hioks  terrify  me.     You  mean  no  violence." 

"I  mean  that  Father  Oldcorne  shall  wed  us,  —  and  that 
without  a  moment'.s  delay,"  replied  Catesby,  sternly. 

"  Monster  !  "shrieked  Viviana,  "you  will  not, — Jare  not  com- 
mit this  foul  offence.  And  if  you  dare.  Father  Oldcorne  will 
nnl  su^ut  you.  Ah  !  what  meantt  that  sign  ?  I  cannot  be  mii^- 
tokcn  in  you,  father?  You  <annot  be  acting  in  concert  with 
ihis  wicked  man  ?     Save  me  from  him  i — save  me  t " 

But  the  priest  kept  aloof,  and  taking  a  missal  from  his  ve^t, 
btatily  turned  over  the  leaves.  A'ivinna  saw  that  her  appeal  to 
turn  wo*  in  vain. 
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**!>*  •"-  '^  t**  she  shrieked,  struggling  with  Catesby*  **  You 
caaift"  ne  tu  wed  you  whether  I  will  or  not ;  and  1  will 

dlft  n*lier  uian  consent.     Let  nie  go,  I  say  I     Help  !  —  help  ! " 
amk^ihmtaatAe  the  cavern  ring  with  her  screams. 

^  iUvd  her  not,  father,"  shouted  Catesby,  who  still  held  her 
fa»i-  "  but  proceed  with  the  ceremony." 

ieome}    however,    appeared    irresolute,   and  \^viana  per- 
i^vLii^  it,  redoubled  her  cries. 

**  Tnis  will  be  no  marriage,  father,"  she  said,  **  even  if  you 
proceed  with  it.  I  will  protest  against  it  to  all  the  world,  aud 
You  wlU  be  deprived  of  your  priestly  office  for  your  share  in  so 
infamous  a  transaction.^ 

•*  You  will  think  otherwise  anon,  daughter,"  replied  Oldcome, 
Iranc'ing  towards  them  with  the  missal  in  his  hand. 

If  it  be  no  marriage,^  observed  Catesby,  significantly, 
**  the  time  will  come  when  you  may  desire  to  have  the  ceremony 
repeated." 

"  Mr.  Catesby,"  cried  Viviana,  altering  her  manner,  as  if  she 
had  taken  a  sudden  resolution,  **  one  word  before  you  proceed 
with  vour  atrocious  purpose,  which  must  end  in  misery  to  us 
all.    ^here  are  reasons  why  you  can  never  wed  mc.^ 
**  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  Catesby,  starting. 
"  Is  it  so,  my  son  ?  ^  asked  Oldcorne,  uneasily. 
"  Pshaw  !  "  exclaimed  Catesby.     "  She  knows  not  what  8be 
says.     Proceed,  father." 

**  1  have  proofs  that  will  confound  you,"  cried  Viviana,  break- 
ing from  liim.  And  darting  towards  the  light,  she  took  from 
her  bosom  the  packet  given  her  by  Guy  Fawkes,  and  tore  it 
o(icu.     A  letter  was  within  it,  and  a  miniature. 

Opening  the  letter,  she  cast  her  eye  rapidly  over  its  contents, 
aud  tluMj  looking  up,  exclaimed  in  accents  of  delirious  joy, 
**  gloved  I  saved !  FatherOldcorne,  this  man  is  married  already  I  *" 
CatviNby,  who  had  watched  lier  proceedings  in  silent  astonish- 
luviit-,  and  WHS  now  advancing  towards  her,  recoiled  as  if  a  thun- 
deilKiU  hjd  fallen  at  hia  feet. 

**'  K'iui  this  be  true  ?  "  cried  the  priest,  in  astonishment. 
'*  Lv't  \our  own  eyes  convince  you,"  rejoined  Viviana,  band- 
ibfg  hint  Li>c  letter. 

"*  1    tiu  atikfied,^  said  Oldcorne,  after  he  had  glanced  at  it. 
vc  both  been  spared  the  commission  of  a  great  crime. 
'^-    it  appears  from  this  letter  that  you  nave  a  wife 
■  '\. 

•  deny  it,^'  replied  Catesby.    **  But,  as  you  were 
natter,   the  offence  (if  any)  would  hnve  lain 

.Kia  ;  nor  should  I  have  repented  of  it,  if  it  had 
_,___  *i.liieve  the  object  1  have  in  view.** 

•  it  has  gone  no  farther  f  "  exclaimed  Oldcorne. 
Mv  entreat  your  forgiveness." 

piicket  into  your  possession  .*"  demanded 
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"  Jt  was  given  me  by  Guy  Fawkes,**  she  replied. 

"Guy  Fawkes !  "  exclaimed  Catesby.  "Has  he  betrayed 
bu  friend  ?  " 

"  He  has  proved  himself  your  best  friend,  by  preventing  you 
from  committing  a  crime,  which  would  have  entailed  wretched- 
Dess  on  yourself  and  me,"  returned  Viviana. 

**  I  have  done  with  him,  and  with  all  of  you,^  cried  Catesby, 
with  a  fierce  glance  at  Oldcorue.  *'  Henceforth,  pursue  your 
projects  alone.  You  shall  have  no  further  assistance  from 
me.  I  will  serve  the  Spaniard.  Kngtishmen  are  nut  to  be 
trusted/* 

So  saying,  he  rushed  out  of  the  cavern,  and  seeking  hia  horsei 
mounted  him,  and  rode  olfat  full  speed. 

**  How  shall  I  obtain  your  forgiveness  for  my  conduct  in  this 
culpable  affair,  dear  daughter  ?  ^  said  Oldcorne,  with  an  im- 
ploring look  at  Viviana. 

"  By  joining  me  in  thanksgivings  to  the  Virgin  for  my  deli- 
verance,*' replied  Viviana,  protitraling  herself  before  the  stone 
cross* 

Oldcornc  knelt  beside  her,  and  they  continued  for  some  time 
ni  earocst  prayer.  They  then  arose>  and  quitting  the  cave,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  haU. 


CHAFTEB   XX. 
TBB    DEPARTURE    FROM    THE    HALX., 

Girr  Fawkes  was  as  much  surprised  to  hear  of  the  sudden 
departure  of  Catesby  as  he  was  concerned  at  the  cause  ;  but  he 
•till  thought  it  probable  he  would  return.  In  this  expectation, 
however,  he  was  disappointetl.  The  day  wore  on,  and  no  one 
cmme.  The  uncertainty  in  which  Fawkes  was  kept,  added  to  his 
unwilliDgness  to  leave  Garnet,  still  detained  him,  in  spite  of  the 
risk  be  ran,  at  the  hall ;  and  it  was  only  when  urged  by  Viviana 
ihat  he  began  seriously  to  reflect  whither  he  should  bend  his 
steps.  Towards  evening.  Garnet  was  so  much  better,  tliat  he 
won  able  to  ait  up,  and  be  passed  some  hours  in  conference 
wiUi  Oldcorne. 

"  If  1  do  not  suffer  a  relapBc,"  he  observed  to  the  latter,  "  1 
irUl  set  out  with  (.tuy  Fawkes  to-morrow,  and  we  will  proceed  by 
easy  stages  to  London.** 

**  I  cannot  hut  approve  your  resolution,'*  returned  Oldcorne  ; 
"  for  though  5o  lung  a  journey  may  be  inconvenient,  and  re- 
tard your  recovery,  yet  every  hour  you  remain  here  is  fraught 
with  ndditiunal  peril  I  will  accom)jany  you.  We  shall  both 
beiafcr  in  the  capital;  and  ]>crhup}j  Viviana,  now  she  will  be 
ao  longer  ex|H>u.-d  to  the  persecutions  of  CatcEiby,  will  form  one 
of  the  [wrty." 

"  1  ftliould  not  wonder,"  replied  Garnet.  "  I  shall  be  deeply 
coQcemed  if  Catesby  ha^  really  abandoned  the  euli-rpribe.     liut 
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I  cannot  think  it.  I  did  fdl  I  couM  to  dissuade  I 
aecuting  this  union,  knowing  how  hopeless  it  was,  and  little 
tliioking  he  would  he  ra&Ii  (.-nouj^h  to  seek  tu  accomplish  it  by 
force,  or  that  he  would  find  an  assistant  in  you." 

**  Say  no  more  about  iU  fnther,  1  entreat  you,"  rejoined  Old- 
corne.  "  The  scheme  failed,  as  it  deserved  to  do ;  and  I  sin- 
cerely repent  the  share  I  was  induced  by  Catesby's  artful  repre- 
sentations to  take  in  it.  If  we  have  lost  our  leader,  we  have  still 
Guy  Fawkes^  who  is  a  host  in  himself,  and  as  true  as  the  steel 
that  hangs  by  his  side." 

"He  js,"  replied  Garnet;  "but  we  cannot  spare  Catesby* 
With  many  faults,  he  has  one  redeeming  quality,  courage.  I 
am  not  sorry  he  has  been  thwarted  in  his  present  schcnief  as  if 
he  returns  to  us,  as  I  doubt  cot  he  will,  it  will  fix  his  mind 
steadily  on  the  one  object,  which  should  be  ever  before  it.  Give 
me  your  arm,  father.  I  am  glad  to  find  I  can  walk,  though 
feebly.  Thnt  is  well,'"  he  added,  as  they  emerged  upon  the  gal- 
lery ;  "  I  shall  be  able  to  reach  Viviana's  chamber  without  fur- 
ther assistance.  Do  you  descend,  and  see  that  Martin  Uey- 
docke  is  nn  the  watch.'^ 

In  obedience  to  the  injunctions  of  his  superior,  Oldcome  went 
in  search  of  Martin  Heydocke,  who  had  l)een  stationed  in  the 
court-yard  to  give  timely  notice  of  any  hostile  approach  ;  but, 
not  finding  him  there,  he  proceeded  towards  the  drawbridge- 
Garnet,  meanwhile,  had  reached  the  door  of  Viviana's  chamber, 
which  was  slightly  ajar,  and  he  was  about  to  pasA  through 
it,  when  lie  perceived  that  she  was  on  her  knees  before  Guy 
Fawkes,  whom  she  was  addressing  in  t)ie  most  pussitinule  terms. 
The  latter  was  seated  at  a  table,  with  his  head  upon  his  hand, 
in  a  thoughtful  posture.  Ama/cd  at  this  sight,  and  curious 
to  hear  what  Viviana  could  be  saying,  Garnet  drew  back  to 
listen. 

"  When  you  quit  this  house,''  were  the  first  words  tliat  caught 
the  listener^i  attention,  "  wc  shall  never  meet  again;  and,  oh! 
let  me  have  the  consolation  of  thinking  that,  in  return  for  the 
devoted  attachment  you  have  shown  me,  find  the  dangers  from 
which  you  have  preserved  nie,  that  I,  in  return,  have  preserv- 
ed you  from  one  equally  imminent.  Catesby,  from  whatever 
motive,  has  abandoned  the  conspiracy.  Do  you  act  likewise, 
and  the  whole  dreadful  scheme  will  fall  to  the  ground.** 

*' Catesby  cannot  abandon  it,'"  replied  Fawkes.  '*  He  is 
bound  by  ties  that  no  human  power  can  sunder.  And,  however 
he  may  estrange  himself  from  us  now,  when  the  time  fur  action 
arrives,  rest  assured  he  will  not  be  absent." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  replied  Viviana  ;  "  but  I  deny  that  the  oath 
either  he  or  you  have  taken  is  binding.  The  deed  you  have 
sworn  to  do  is  evil,  and  no  vow,  however  solemnly  pronounced, 
can  compel  you  to  commit  crime.  Avoid  this  sin  —  avoid  fur- 
ther connection   with    those    who  would   work   your  undoing, 
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and  do  not  stain  your  soul  with  guilt  from  which  it  will  never 
be  cleansed." 

'*  You  seek  in  vain  to  move  me," replied  Guy  Fawkes,  firmly. 
"  My  purpose  is  unalterable.  The  tempest  that  clears  away  the 
pestilence  destroys  many  innocent  livef,  but  it  is  not  the  less 
wholesome  un  that  account.  Our  unhappy  land  is  chdked  with 
the  pestilence  of  heresy,  and  must  be  freed  from  it,  cost  what  it 
will,  and  suffer  who  may.  The  wrongs  of  the  English  Catholics 
imperatively  demand  redress;  nnd,  since  it  is  denied  us,  we 
mu6t  lake  it.  Oppression  can  go  no  further  ;  nor  endurance  hold 
out  longer.  If  this  blow  be  not  struck  we  shall  have  no  longer 
t  reli^un.  And  how  comes  it,  Viviana,  that  you,  a  zealous 
Cathohc,  whose  father  perished  by  these  very  oppressors,  and 
who  are  youmelf  in  danger  from  them,  can  seclc  to  turn  roc 
from  my  pur)Ki6e  ?  " 

••Because  1  know  it  is  wrongful,"  replied  Viviana.  *'  I  have 
no  desire  to  aven^  the  death  of  my  slaughtered  father,  still 
less  to  sec  our  religion  furthered  by  the  dreadful  means  you 
propose.     In  his  own  due  season,  the  Lord  will  redress  our 

"  The  Lord  has  appointed  me  one  of  the  ministers  of  his  ven- 
geanoe,*"  cried  Kawkes,  in  a  tone  of  enthusiasm. 

**  Do  not  deceive  yourself,"  returned  Viviana,  "  !t  is  not 
far  bcaven,  but  by  the  powers  of  darkness,  that  you  are  in- 
atcd  to  this  deed.  Do  not  persevere  in  this  fatal  course,"  she 
contiouefi»  clasping  her  band^i  together,  and  gazing  imploringly 
in  his  face,  "  do  not — do  not !  ** 

Guy  Fawkcs  continued  in  the  same  attitude  as  before,  with 
fail  gaze  turned  upwards,  and  apparently  lost  in  thought. 

"Have  I  no  power  to  move  you  ?  "  cried  Viviana,  her  eyes 
fttreaming  with  tears. 

"  None  whatever,"  replied  Guy  Fawkes,  firmly. 

•*  Then  you  are  lost,"  she  rcjomed. 

•*lf  it  18  heaven's  will,  1  am,"  said  Fawkes;  **  but  at  least 
I  believe  that  I  am  acting  rightly." 

•*  And  rest  asBurcd  you  are  so,  my  son,"  cried  Garnet,  throw- 
tag  open  (he  door,  and  stepping  into  the  room.  "  I  have  over- 
heara  your  conversation,  and  1  applaud  your  resohilion.'" 

•*  You  need  have  no  feors  of  me,  father,"  replied  Fawkes.  "  1 
do  noC  lightly  undertake  a  project ;  but  once  embarked  in  it, 
nothing  can  turn  me  airide." 

"  In  this  case  your  determination  is  wisely  formed,  my  son," 
ttid  (iarnet ;  "  and  if  Viviana  will  ever  give  me  an  opportunity 
of  fully  discussing  the  matter,  I  am  sure  I  can  satisfy  lier  you 
arc  in  tiie  ri^ht.** 

**  I  will  discuss  it  with  you  whenever  you  think  propefj"  she 
nrplied,  "  But  no  arguments  will  ever  convince  me  that  your 
project  is  approved  by  heaven." 

"  Let  it  pass  now,  daughter,"  rejoined  Garnet ;  '*  enougli  has 


M^er  to  tcU  Guy  Fawkcs, 

ni^ht  without  molesbK 

i   diiuk  I  shall  be  stroi^ 

nr,  when  I  propose  that  ire 


j^aupBBT  U9,*^  pursued  Garnet. 

...  vnu,  if  jou  will  permit  me,'"  &ud 

?rc,  and  I  have  no  further  fean 

r  imd  me  that  my  future  fate  was 

a  uc  Guy  Fawkes.     I  know  not  bow 

.  tibamdon  him  while  there  is  a  hope 

mini  Guy  Fawkes,  coldly,  **  deeply  as 

I  me,  I  think  it  right  to  tell  you  that 

i    ijake  me  from  my  purpose.    If  I  live, 

^e  you  to  it,"  remarked  Garnet. 
_  iissuadcyou  from  it,"  added  Vivians. 
lain  the  victory." 
net,  smiling  confidently, 
.^joued  Viviana  ;  "  I  do  not  doubt  that 
I :  yet  still,  your  mode  of  life,  and  the 
,  w^m.  are  placed,  may  nut  unnaturally  in- 
ib     Ttiat  this  may  no  longer  be  the  case, 
.  ;"ortune  at  your  disposal.    I  require  little 
^i  I  would,  if  possible,  save  one  to  whom 
amb  I  value  so  much,  from  destruction.^ 
i;r  generosity — to  give  it  its  lightest 
'luy  Fawkes,  in  a  voice  of  deep  emo- 
stanccs  I  should  reject  it, — under  the 
E»sitivcly,  because  the  offer,  kind  as 
my  poverty  leads  me  to  act  contrary 
;>  no  power  over  me.     I  regard  it  as 
-asily  have  won  it,  I  neglected  the 
!  would  ever  induce  me  to  commit  an 
i^roved,  so  none  will  deter  me  from 
Lj  my  duty." 

,11a,  sadly.     **  I  will  no  longer  ques- 
^  your  plan,  but  will  pray  Heaven  10 

n^pects  worthy  of  you,  daughter," 

offer,*'  said  Viviana,    looking  at 
« lU  not  decline  that  I  am  about  to 

.  kos  i»  some  surprise. 
,«;k\1  to  regard  you  as  a  daughter," 
■  Ikjel  my  own   father,  I  feel  tliat  I 
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need  Rome  protector,  and  I  would  gladly  make  choice  of  you,  if 
you  will  accent  the  office.'* 

•*  I  willingly  accede  to  your  request,  and  am  mucTi  flattered 
by  it,  Viviana,"  replied  Fawkes.  "I  am  a  homeless  man,  and 
a  friendless,  and  the  affection  of  such  a  being  as  yourself  will  litl 
up  the  only  void  in  my  heart.  But  I  am  wedtfcd  to  the  great 
ouue.     1  can  never  be  more  to  you  than  a  father." 

**  Nays  I  asked  notliing  more,"  replied  Viviana,  blushing 
deeply. 

•*  Having  thus  arranged  the  terms  upon  which  vo  shall  tra- 
Td,**  said  Garnet,  with  a  smile,  *'  nothing  is  needed  hut  to  pre- 
pare for  our  journey.  Wc  start  early  to-morrow  morning." 
*•  I  ahall  be  ready  at  daybreak,"  replied  Viviana. 
"  And  I  am  ready  now,''  added  Guy  Fawkea.  '*  In  my  opi- 
nioDr  wc  run  great  risk  in  remaining  Iiere  another  night.  But 
be  it  as  you  will." 

At  this  moment,  they  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Fa- 
tlier  OJdcome,  who  with  a  countenance  of  great  alarm  informed 
them  (hat  he  aiuld  nowhere  find  Martin  Heydocke. 

**  Do  you  suspect  any  treachery  on  hia  part  ? "  asked  Oaniet 
of  Viviana. 

"  1  have  always  found  him  trustworthy,*" she  answered,  "and 
hia  father  was  my  father's  oldest  servant.  I  cannot  think  he 
Jd  betray  us.  At  the  same  time,  1  must  admit  Iiis  disap- 
■ance  at  tliis  juncture  looks  suspicious." 
"  If  my  strength  were  equal  to  it,"  said  Guy  Fawkes,  "  I 
would  keep  watch  throughout  the  night ;  but  that  might  pre- 
TCTil  me  from  accompanying  you  to-morrow.  My  advice,  1  re- 
nt, is — that  wc  should  set  out  at  once.'" 
This  opinion,  however,  was  overruled  by  Garnet  and  Viviana, 
rbo  did  not  think  the  dan;;er  so  urgent,  and  attributed  the  ab- 
enrc  of  Martin  Heydocke  to  some  unimportant  cause.  Guy 
Fawkes  made  no  further  remonstrance,  and  it  was  agreed  that 
should  start,  as  originally  proposed,  at  daybreak. 
he  party  then  separated,  and  Viviana  wandered  alone  over 
die  old  house,  taking  a  farewell,  which  she  felt  wuuld  be  her 
Ust,  of  every  familiar  object.  Few  thin<fs  were  as  she  had 
known  them,  but,  even  in  their  present  forlum  state  they  were 
t4tMT  to  her  ;  and  the  rooms  she  trod,  though  dismauUeJ,  were 
same  she  liad  occupied  in  cliildhood. 
Tbere  is  no  pang  more  acute  to  a  sensitive  nature  than  that 
scd  by  i|uittin>;  an  abode  or  spot  endeared  by  early 
tjons  and  associations,  to  which  wc  feel  a  strong  pre- 
skimeot  we  shuU  nevur  return.  Viviana  experienced  this  leel- 
iDg  tu  its  full  forcf,  and  she  lingered  in  each  ruom  as  if  she  hod 
;  not  the  power  to  leave  it.  Her  emotions,  at  length,  became 
>  overpowering,  that  to  relieve  them  she  strolled  fortli  into  (he 
irdrn.  Hure,  new  ubjects  awakened  her  attention,  and  n-called 
applet  times  with  painful  distiiKtQesfl.  Twilight  was  fast  deep* 
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been  Baid  on  tlic 
that  if  our  cDenii< 
tion,  (as  Heaven 
enough  to  set  on 
should  journey  i 
"  Agreed,''  r 
"Father  Old 
"  And  I,  to<». 
Viviana.     "  I 
of  Mr.  Cateshv 
strangely  mixt 
that  may  be,  ''■ 
to  cling  to." 

**  Viviana  1 
I  feel  the  inti 
no  efforts  yin. 
I  will  execut 
"While  i 
"Andvvl 
«  We  shall 
"WesI). 
"Heart 
your  zeal 
difiicultio> 
fluence  y 
I  here  pi; 
or  nothii 
I  owe  fill 
«I  fi 
term — ^ 
tiou.     *' 
present. 
It  is,  si 
to  my  |: 
dross;  .1 
opportin 
action  11 
a  purpo 
_  "  Kii. 
tion  yoti 
open  VI'. 
"Yci. 
observL- 
"Yn; 
Fawkc- 
propoM 
«\Vi 
"It  ; 
repliL'tl 


.  -"tii   medium, 

^icening  and 

_^   ..  .  iood  of  tears 

.-  .;.  ind  the  whole 

:  nmes  lon^  ^go» 

Vrfumes,  it  is  well 

.  oiemory.     A  par- 

.::.  and  a  long  train 

^-c  when   it  was    first 

,-r  :  jrose,  Viviana  felt  a 

.  vz'xh  she  would  have 

-jI  of  her  power  to  con- 

id  at  length,  with  a  heart 

.  .irose  from  the  bench  011 

.  Tix-eeded  along  a  walk  to 

,     he  place. 

•  -cr  end  of  the  garden,  and 

.   -cme  fragrant  shrub,  when 

^  behind  a  tree  at   a  little 

_  .  A  vhich  was  that  of  a  soldier, 

...J.,  ind,  though  greatly  aJarm- 

s.«ani,  but  breaking  off  the 

.  ^  jiuation,  and  slowly  retraced 

:t'ar  that  tlic  soldier  was  fol- 

.^-:  oft'  at   full    speed   to   the 

_.  -.r,  he  did  not  stir.    On  reach- 

„j  not  resist  the  inclination  to 

.-  jhoulder,  perceived  that  the 

.   ,  «iie  moved,  lie  instantly  with- 

.    I'dse  was  to  close  and  fasten  the 
. »  Kawkcs's  chamber,  where  she 
_-!Ct   and    Oldcornc.     All    three 
_=.:ce.  agreeing  tliat  an  attack  was 
,;;  liS,  inull  probability,  concealed 
.tf  arrival  of  night  to  surprise  and 
'  ^^^e  of  the  younger  Heydocke  was 
'  ■'"  ^  Sx'n  secured  and  carried  off  by 
■■:»  from  giving  tht*  alarm.     The 
.^:  it  excited  consternation  amongst 
,x*'rvetl  Iiis  calmness. 
*  .    ..sc^L'd  to-night,"  ho  said,  "  and  I 
.^iivared.     Our  only  chance  is  to 
-!i>wi't^'^'  would  hii  in  vain,  as  their 
'^  ;uii  I  **'"  '*'*  iK'lpk'ss  as  an  infant, 
""'.^  ifui  precUulcs  any  assistance  from 
"*^^,j,^  leading  fn«n  ilio  oratory  to 
-- ^  ^  civing  been  stopped  up  liy  the 
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fluivftnt  and  hh  band,  it  will  be  necessary  to  cross  the  draw- 
C)nd^,  and  as  luxin  as  it  j^rows  sufficiently  dark,  we  must  make 
tlie  attempt.  We  have  no  horses,  and  must  trust  to  uur  own  exer- 
tions for  safetv-  Catesbv  would  now  be  invaluable.  It  is  not  like 
him  to  desert  his  friend?  at  the  season  of  their  greatest  necd.^ 

•*  Great  as  is  my  danger,"  observed  Viviano,  "  1  would  rather, 
so  far  as  1  am  concerned,  that^be  were  absent,  than  owe  my  pre- 
servation to  him.     I  have  no  fears  for  inysself." 

"  And  my  only  fears  are  for  you,"  rejoined  Fawkes. 

Half  an   hour  of  intense  anxiety   was    now  passed   by  the 

tarty.  Garnet  was  restless  and  uneasy.  Oldcome  betrayed 
is  dotation  by  unavailing  lamentations,  by  listening  to  every 
lound,  and  by  constantly  rushing  to  the  windows  to  recoo- 
Doitre,  until  he  was  checked  by  b'awkcs,  who  represente<l  to  him 
the  folly  of  his  conduct.  Viviana,  thnugh  ill  at  ease,  did  not  al- 
low her  terror  to  appear,  but  endeavoured  to  imitate  the  im- 
maveable  demeanour  of  Guy  Fawkes,  who  always  became 
more  collected  in  proportion  to  the  <langer  with  which  he  was 
environed. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  time  above-mentioned,  it  had  be- 
come quite  dark,  and  desiring  his  companions  to  follow  him, 
Guy  Fawkes  drew  his  swurd,  and,  grasping  the  hand  of  Vi- 
viaoa,  led  the  way  down  stairs.  Before  opening  tlie  door  he 
lUtmt^  intently,  and,  hearing  no  sound,  issued  cautiously 
forth.  The  party  had  scarcely  gained  the  centre  of  the  courts 
wlwti  A  petronel  was  discharged  at  them,  which,  though  it 
did  no  damage,  served  as  a  signal  to  the  rest  of  their  foes- 
Guy  Kawkes,  who  had  never  relinquished  his  hold  of  Viviana, 
oow  pressed  forward  as  rapidly  as  his  strength  would  per- 
mit, and  the  two  priests  fuUuwed.  But  loud  shouts  were  raised 
on  the  drawbridge,  and  it  was  evident  it  was  occupied  by  the 
caemy. 

Unoertain  what  to  do,  Guy  Fawkes  halted,  and  was  about  to 

Cum  to  the  house,  when  a  shout  from  behind  told  him  that 

'tr   retreat    was   intercepted.       In    this   dilemma   there   was 

atliing  for   it    but  to  attempt   to  force  a  passage  across  the 

iwbridge,  or   to   surrender  at  discretion,  and  though   Guy 

f'swkcs  would  not  at  other  seasons  have  hesitated  to  embrace 

mAt  former  ollemative,  he  knew  that  bis  strength  was  not  e(|ual 

to  it  now. 

While  he  was  internally  resolving  not  to  yield  himself  with 
life,  and  supporting  \'iviana,  who  clung  closely  to  him,  the 
■tter  of  hoofs  was  beard  rapidly  appn>uching  along  the  avc>- 
<  and  presently  afterwards  two  horsemen  galUipped  at  full 
d  toward  the   drawbridge.      This  sound  liad  likewise  at- 
ted  the  attention  of  the  enemy ;  who,  apprehensive  of  a 
Ifncne,  prepared  to  stop  them.     But  the  tremendous  pace  of 
ridera  rendered  this  im|x>8sible.      A  few  bUiwg  were  ex- 
■ged»  a  few  shots  fired,  and  they  had  crossed  the  draw- 
ridge. 
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"  Who  coes  tWc  ? "  shouted  Guy  Fawkes,  as  the  horaemcn 
npproachea  him. 

"It  is  the  voice  of  Guy  Fawkes,''  cried  the  foremost,  whose 
tones  proclaimed  that  it  was  Catesby.  "They  are  here,"  he 
cried,  reining  in  his  steed. 

*'  Where  is  Viviana  ?  "  vociferated  his  companion,  who  was  no 
other  than  Humphrey  Chetham. 

"  Here — here,"  replied  Guy  Fawkes. 

With  the  quickness  of  thought,  the  young  merchant  was  by 
her  side,  and  in  another  moment  she  was  placed  nn  the  saddle 
before  him,  and  borne  at  a  lieadlong  pace  across  the  draw- 
bridge. 

"  Follow  me,'*  cried  Catesby.  "  I  will  clear  a  passage  for 
you.  Once  across  the  drawbridge,  you  are  sale.  A  hundred 
yards  down  the  avenue,  on  the  right,  you  will  find  a  couple  of 
norses  tied  to  a  tree.     Quick  !  quick  .'  " 

As  he  s[X)ke,  a  shot  whizzed  past  his  head,  and  a  tumultuous 
din  in  the  rear  told  that  their  pursuers  were  close  upon  them. 
Striking  spurs  into  his  steed,  Cdtcsby  dashed  forward,  aud  deal- 
ing blows  right  and  left,  cleared  the  drawbridge  of  its  occupants, 
many  of  whom  leaped  into  the  moat  to  escape  his  fury.  Uia 
companions  were  close  at  his  heels,  and  got  over  the  bridge  in 
safety. 

"  Fly  !— fly  I''  cried  Catesby, — "  to  the  horses— the  horses ! 
I  will  check  all  pursuit." 

So  saying,  and  while  the  others  flew  towards  the  avenue,  he 
faced  his  opponents,  and  making  a  desperate  charge  upon  ihesn, 
drove  them  backwards.  In  this  conflict,  tiiough  several  shots 
were  fired,  and  blows  aimed  at  him  on  all  sides,  he  sustained  no 
injury,  but  succeeded  in  defending  the  pass  sutBciently  long  to. 
enable  his  friends  to  mount. 

He  then  rode  ufl'  at  full  speed,  and  found  the  party  waitinfl 
for  him  at  the  end  of  the  avenue.  Father  Oldcume  was  seated 
on  the  same  steed  as  his  superior.  After  riding  witli  them  up 
wards  of  a  mile,  Humphrey  Chetham  dismounted,  and  resigning 
his  horse  to  Viviana,  bade  her  farewell,  and  disappeared. 

"  And  now,  to  London  !  "  cried  Catesby,  striking  into  a  road  > 
on  the  right,  and  urging  his  steed  to  a  rapid  pace. 

"  A^,  to  London  ! — to  the  Parliament-house! "  echoed  Fawkefy 
following  him  with  the  others. 
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DICKY    6DETT    IN   FAWN. 

SrcTT,  the  comedian,  had  one  son,  of  whom  he  was  very  fond. 
Tht  boy  bad  just  come  home  from  school  for  the  hoh'days  ;  and  walk- 
ihf  (luirn  the  Strand  with  his  father,  Suett  took  him  into  a  pa^try- 
(ook'i  shop  to  treat  him  to  some  tarts.  Al^er  the  lad  ha<l  eaten  as 
nuiy  S8  he  could,  Suett  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket  to  pay  for 
ibem,  when,  lo  !  there  was  no  money  there.  Suett  was  much  dis- 
concerted, and  said  to  the  woman  behind  the  counter,  "Oh,  la  I 
don't  you  know  nie,  my  dear  ?  " — "  No,  sir." — "  I  am  Mr.  Suett,  the 
comedian."  The  wuniau  replied  sulkily.  *'  She  could  not  help  that." 
—"Won't  you  trust  me,  marm?  "  said  Dicky  ;  but  the  lady's  look 
wai  enough,  and  lie  was  fain  to  send  his  son  home  for  the  money, 
while  be  remained  in  the  shop  till  his  return.  Here  he  ever  and 
anoo  poked  his  odd  face  out  at  the  door,  exclaiming,  "  O  la  !  ha  f 
hi!  Odear  !  la  !  Here  's  the  great  Mr.  Suett,  the  comedian,  in  pawn 
for  ten  penn'orth  of  tarts !  O  Ta !  only  think — ha  I  ha !  Pawned  for 
ten  penn'orth  of  tarts !  "  

WARU  PRTKNDS. 

Bernard,  the  pleasant  dramatic  author,  was  describing  an  evening* 
be  pKiaed,  when  a  larve  company  were  invited  to  a  liouse  of  very 
imuj  dimensions,  in  the  montn  of  July.  He  had  attired  himself  in 
a  new  suit,  and  the  visitors  were  so  jammed  togetJier,  that  some  of 
the  effects  of  the  black-hole  of  Calcutta  were  exemplified  in  the 
*'  perspiring  heroes."  "  When  I  got  home,"  said  Bernard,  '*  after  six 
faours'  crowding,  I  discovered  that  the  '  dye  was  cast'  all  over  my 
peraon." —  **  Av,"  replied  his  friend  Bamaby,  "  you  found  yourself 
par<j-coloured. ' 

KARLY  DINNER. 

Tokely.  the  comic  actor,  although  a  young  man,  died  a  victim  to 
Intemperance.  He  drank  to  much  ardent  spirits,  that  the  other  per- 
fiviDrra  were  compelled  to  complain  to  .Mr.  Fawcett,  the  manager, 
thst  Tokely  at  the  rehearsals  was  not  bearable ;  he  was,  in  fact, 
iDoat  offensive.  Fawcett,  with  a  kind  feeling,  and  with  real  admira- 
tion of  the  young  actor's  talents  (which  were  original  and  effective), 
oodcTtook  to  give  him  a  lecture.  He  pointed  out  to  him  the  folly  of 
liii  conduct ;  that  it  would  destroy  him  in  his  profession ;  and  expa- 
tiated »o  elo<]uently  and  in  so  parental  a  manner  on  the  subject,  that 
both  parties  shed  tears.  Fawcett,  perceiving  that  he  hail  produced 
aa  meet,  and  thinking  that  he  had  almost  gone  too  far,  told  Tokely 
that "  he  did  not  object  to  a  little  stimulus  or  exhilaration  ajirr  din- 
ner :  but  that  Tokely  must  sjtcredly  promise  him  that  he  would  not 
fat  the  future  drink  anything  prior  to  that  meal.  They  narted. 
Fawcett.  convinced  that  Tokely  would  become  a  rcfornied  man. 
Two  days  afterwards  a  rehearsal  of  a  farce  was  called  at  eleven 
o'dodt  in  the  forenoon  ;  in  this  farce  Tokely  was  to  sustain  a  pro- 
ndncnt  character ;  but,  alas  !  the  performers  in  a  budv  cnnie  and 
reiterated  their  complaints  of  him.  Fawcett  b«ckoneiI  the  unfbrtu- 
DBle  Tokely  aside,  severely  remonstrated  with  him,  and  reminded 
liiin  of  his  vow,  '*  that  he  would  not  touch  anything  drinkable  until 

VOL,  Till.  " 
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**  Who  poes  there?"  shouted  Guy  Fawkes,  as  the  hor 
flpproachea  him. 

"  It  is  the  voice  of  Guy  Fawkes,*^  cried  the  fort-roi'^ 
tones  proclaimed  that  it  was  Catcsby.     "They  are 
cried,  reining  in  his  steed. 

**  Where  is  Viviana  f "  vociferated  hia  companion, 
other  than  Humphrey  Chetham. 

"  Here — here,**  replied  Guy  Fawkes. 

With  the  quickness  of  thought,  the  young  tnc 
her  side,  and  in  another  moment  she  was  plac' 
before  him,  and  borne  at  a  headlong  pace  . 
bridge. 

"  Follow  me,"  cried  Catesby.     •*  I  wiU  cl-- 
you.     Once  across  the  drawbridge,  you  tav 
yards  down  the  avenue,  on  the  right,  you  » 
horses  lied  to  a  tree.     Quick  !  quick  !  " 

As  he  spoke,  a  »hot  whizzed  past  his  tu 
din  in  the  rear  told  that  their  pursuers 
Striking  spurs  into  his  steed,  Catesby  d.. 
ing  blows  right  and  loft,  cleared  the  tini' 
many  of  whom  leaped  into  the  moat 
companions  were  dose  at  his  heels,  v 
safety. 

»  Fly  !_fly  I  ^  cried  Catesby,— 
I  will  check  all  pursuit." 

So  saying,  and  while  the  other 
faced  his  opponents,  and  makiiu'  "" 

ilrovc  them  backwards.     In  I' 
were  fired,  and  blows  aimed  nt 
injury,  but  succeeded  in  dtfei; 
enable  his  friends  to  mount. 
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He  then  rode  off  at  full 
for  him  at  the  end  of  ihc 
on  the  same  steed  as  hi:> 
wards  of  a  mile,  Humph  < 
his  horse  to  Viviana,  li 

**  And  now,  to  Lon 
on  the  right,  and  ur^:: 

"  Ay,  to  London  !- 
following  him  with  t! 
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iut  Alonsieur  Jncquet  was 
(xliibition  which  had  l»rcn 
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~  tit'Ti*  jtlanstcur  Jacques  salutes  the 
'1  up,  and  cried  out^  "Ah,  the 
I'^fl'unuaiice. 

(ORD  OXFORD. 

Mtnic,  tliere  hang  a  fine  picture  of 

"  ith  the  roll  of  the  bill  in  hi«  hand 

■    iHiver,  which  was  aiippo!>cd  to  have 

11^  vote.      In  allusion  to    llarley's 

—  er.  Prior  wrote  with  a  pencil  on  the 

hJ.tly  17J5.- 

iiiriifltcr,  became  hypochondriacal  in  the 

it-tive  mind,  not  having  any  pabulum  to 

1    iti  itself.     He  became  deaf,  or  at  least 

1  some  one  asked  him  whether  he  had 

be  deaf  when  he  was  in  office,  "Faith,' 

M  afraid  of  my  headj  that  I  did  not  attend 


MONBIEUn    DB   VIVONNK. 

line,  who  was  commander  of  the  French  expedi- 

1.  writing  from  that  place  to  the  King,  closed  his 

ir<N,  "  May  it  please  your  ^Majesty,  to  finish  the 

Mit  ten  thousand  men."     lie  gave  hi«  letter  to  seal 

.  '.umissioncr  of  the  army,  who  was  bold  enough  to 

j<ncral."  

COLLSy  CISBER. 

»i»i»r  was  extremely  haughty  as  a  theatrical  manager,  and 

1  to  dramatists.     When  he  had   rejected  a  plav,  if  the 

r.  t  l1  him  to  point  nut  the  particular  parti;  of  it  which  dlH- 

uint,  he   took   a  pinch  oi'  snufT,  and  answered  in  general 

•  Sir,  there  ia  nothing  in  it  to  coerce  tny  poisionjt." 


ADRENT  BniDEGBoOM. 

in  1787  John  Philip  Kemble  married  the  widow  of  Brereton^ 
ihe  was  formerly  Alis^  P.  Hopkins),  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Bannister  under- 

r*k  to  give  them  a  wedding-dinner.  By  some  accidental  alteration 
bl  ibc  pUy-bill^,  Kemble  was  announced  to  perform  at  Drury  Lane 
theatre  on  timt  evening.  He  therefore  quitted  his  bride,  and  a 
very  agreeable  p.irty  at  Bannister'n  hou.«ie,  to  toil  through  6vc  acts 
of  Uamlet.  Aiter  which,  totally  forgetting  that  he  had  been  marri- 
ed In  the  morning,  and  adhering  to  old  and  constant  habit,  he  walk- 
ed from  the  theatre  to  bin  own  house,  and  seated  himself  in  his  easy 
chair,  with  his  lamp  and  hi*  b(K>k,  in  his  librarv*  The  bride  and 
f*ny  waited,  in  due  ex)>ectance  of  the  arrival  of  tKe  tragedian  ;  but 
in  vain.  Boiuiister  was  compelled  to  convey  the  lady  to  her  huB- 
tMiul.  who,  (at  Bannifter  informed  the  writer,)  was  rather  astonished 
H  the  bitruftion  of  visitors  at  that  time  of  night. 

"tub   light    LANTASTIC    TOR." 

Robert  JobHng  was  dancing  at  an  evening  party ;  Jobling  was  al- 
BUMt  as  fat  as  PalstaF.     A  lady  remarked^  that  for  so  corpulent  a 

R  i 
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person  "his  dancing  was  extremely  lisht"  "Light,  nudun,'  Mid 
Barnaby ;  "  how  can  you  be  surprised  at  that,  considering  bis  taper 
iegsl"  J 

B.  8.  V.  P.  ■ 

An  old-fashioned  couple,  in  IB06,  received  a  card  of  invitation  to^ 
dinner  froin  somi^  much  g*yc  folks  than  themselves-  At  t!je  bot- 
tom of  the  card  was  the  then  new  R  S.  V.  P.  This  puxsled  the 
-worthv  pair.  It  might  puxzle  as  in  these  days,  although  most  of  us 
are  a  little  better  acquainted  with  the  French, — "  Retpondez  s'il  rout 
plitit."  The  old  gentleman  took  a  nap  upon  it,  from  which  he  was 
awaked  by  his  helpmate,  who  said,  after  shaking  him  up,  "  Aly  love, 
I  have  found  it  out-  R.S.  V.P.  It  means  —  remember  *ijt:  verif  , 
punciuaL"  ^^^1 

Dear  old  Tommy !  All  who  have  had  the  pleasure  Xo  be  acquainted 
with  Mr.  WTiitbread,  or  flouthill,  during  a  number  of  years,  must 
have  known  that  fine  old  fellow,  Tommy  Atktn.  We  can  tell  a  few 
tales  of  him.  Alas,  he  is  dead  and  gone!  With  all  his  fooleries,  his 
whimp,  his  extravagances,  ihere  was  a  jovial  kind  heart  about  him, 
that  endeared  him  to  most  of  tlie  persons  to  whom  he  was  introduced 
lli»  first  connection  with  Snmuel  Whitbread  was  at  collie.  Tommyj 
Atkin,  being  an  extremely  entertaining  companion,  was  afterwurd^ 
invited  by  hix  friend,  Samuel,  to  pass  a  we«>k  at  his  scat  in  Bedlbrtt* 
shire.  Tom  accepted  the  invitation  gratefully,  and,  lo  profe  hii  gra-^ 
iiludr,  he  remained  a  guest  of  that  opulent,  distinguished,  and  worth/ 
family,  for  TDiitTY  tbher  TSABa !  Store  of  this  eccentric  old  boy, 
anon.  

HOOI>-WINKSD. 

On  the  facetious  Thomas  Hood  coming  to  town  one  day,  he  called 
on  an  equally  facetious  friend,  wcU  known  in  the  literary  world, 
with  llie  intention  of  dining  with  him.  The  friend,  however,  hap- 
pened to  have  an  engagement ;  but,  as  he  had  reasons  for  not  treat- 
ing Hood  with  any  want  of  hospitality,  and  knowing  that  he  must 
return  to  Enfield  early,  be  asked  Hood  to  accompany  him  to  a  ve- 
terinary surgeon's,  where  he  was  compelled  to  go  on  bukiness.  The 
friend,  knowing  Hood's  state  of  stomach,  took  him  io  see  a  finrse'x 
toil  cut  off!  an  operation  which  positively  induced  Hood  to  decline 
any  idea  of  eating  a  dinner. 


« 


ELEGANT   COHPLTUENT. 

When  Rousseau  was  banished  from  Geneva,  he  landed  at  Dm*er,] 
Jatmary  1 1th.  17fi*>.  nnd  visited  Drury  T>ane  theatre  on  the  23rd,  to 
witness  the  performance  ol  Zara  and  Lethe,  by  connnand  o^  their 
Alajesties.  Upon  this  occasion  Garrick  played  Lusign.in  and  Lord 
Chalkstonc.  Kousseau  wa«  much  gratified,  and  complimented  hira 
by  saying,  "  Sir,  you  have  made  rae  cry  at  your  tragedy,  and  laugh  at 
your  comedy,  though  I  scarce  understood  a  word  of  your  language." 

DR.  JOHKS'S   8B08    TAX. 

This  tax  was  pro|K)sed   in  January  IjS?-     Mr.  Rose  had  n  very  I 
favuurnble  opinion  of  it,  and  it  was  calculated  that  it  would  bring  an 
addition  to  the  revenue  of  about  four  hundred  thousand  pounds  per 
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annum.  Of  this  t:ix  Major  Topham  remarked,  that  "  Dr.  Jones  and 
Ills  ^hoc-tax  l»ad  already  F>een  productive  of  luaiiy  a  pinching  appre- 
hension ;  and  for  any  club,  in  town  or  country,  wc  give  it  as  a  toast 
toourfeiluw-suflererg>  "  May  Dr.  Jones's  shoe  be  on  Mr.  Fill's /ajf  7  " 


A    BEN9fBL£    LITTLB    BOT. 

A  friend  of  Mr.  Cartwright,  the  celebrated  dentist,  took  his  son 
to  have  his  month  inspected  by  that  able  artist,  who,  with  wonder- 
ful celerity,  removed  seven  of  the  boy's  first  teeth.  Upon  the  boy 
crj'ing  out  with  surprise,  and  a  little  pain,  Cartwright  aaid^  "Sever 
mtud,  Johnny,  your  teeth  will  come  again." 

Johnny,  with  tears  in  his  eyca,  inquired, "  Will  ihcy  come  again 
he/ore  dinner,  Mr.  Cartwright?  " 

TUB    EARL  OF  CnBaTERFIELD. 

In  the  winter  1776,  in  one  of  the  public  rooms  at  Bath>  the  young 
Lord  Chesterfield  accidentally  dropped  his  snuff-box.  A  gentleman, 
who  was  standing  near  snatched  it  instantly  from  the  floor,  and  po- 
litely returned  it  to  the  noble  owner.  His  lordahip,  with  great  in- 
difference, turned  away  his  head^  and  pocketed  his  box,  without 
^■eeming  to  notice  the  favour,   which    conduct  extorted  from   the 

der  the  following  severe  but  pertinent  exclamation:  —  "I  am 
poiitive,"  said  he,  "i/iat  gentlanatt  never  read  Lord  Chesterfield's 
letter*." 


LOVE'S  SECOND  SIGHT. 

I  LOVED  thcc  loDg  before  me  met, 

My  dreams  had  traced  thy  form  so  well ; 
I  heard  thy  nsnte,  nor  could  forget 

The  leader  music  uf  iis  spell. 

Aod  when  at  last  I  saw  ihose  eyes, 

They  Mooi'd  no  wimd'nng  5fes  unknown, 
But  stais.  ib^t  from  my  native  skies 

Tlieir  beams  o'er  all  uiy  hfc  had  dut>wa. 

Whrn  thou  wert  mine,  I  a'lV'd  my  heart 

What  meant  its  strange  forfhoding  fear, 
Thftt  whis|>er'd  we  were  dooro'd  to  part, 

Even  nticQ  most  happy  and  must  dear ! 

Although  the  bloom  was  on  thy  check, 

To  me  It  wore  a  hue  of  gloom ; 
The  toiiev  thai  would  thy  fondness  speak 

Sijh'd  like  the  wmd  around  a  tomb. 

Too  much  my  trembling  heart  has  knotvu 

Timl  fjuts  a  shade  on  coming  years ; 
The  prcMDt  never  was  my  own, — 

And,  oh  t  how  sad  tl>e  past  appears ! 

Alas  1  iHb  fatal  pft  was  vain 

That  taught  Itow  frail  my  hopes  must  bo — 
Time  roiiud  HU!,  after  years  of  pain. 

All  unprepared  for  losing  thcc  ! 

Lot: ISA  SriARt  Cosixllo. 
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"  *  lla\fw&ys  to  Manshe&sther  be  this,'  siz  a  big,  red-nosed  fel- 
low, with  his  two  hands  stuck  in  his  two  breeches-pockets. 

"  •  Will  I  catch  thim  ? '  sq^s  Terry. 

''  *  To  be  Burc  you  will,  if  you  run  quick  enough/  uz  the  man 
wid  the  big  no«e,  mz  he. 

"80  aff  Terry  surted  at  the  top  of  his  speed,  and  hadn't  run  five 
miles  before  he  found  all  his  pigs  on  the  thrain,  or  the  rails,  or  what- 
ever they  cull  them,  cut  into  little  bits,  and  tlie  heads  av  thim 
ihmashrd  so  he  couldn't  tell  one  from  anotlier ;  and  divil  o'  bit  o' 
latMfaction  ever  he  got  from  the  '  boord  of  the  commct'bee  of  di- 
rrcthurs,'  only  they  tould  him  that  sometimes,  when  the  craturs  are 
unruly,  the  wheels  of  the  pig-boxes  do  come^aff,  and  that  whenever 
sich  a  thing  happened,  their  rules  made  them  cut  the  pigs  into  toor- 
tcdgcj." 

After  this  plain,  if  not  affecting  recital,  well  might  the  pig-driver 
exclaim,  "  UTiat  soort  of  inventions  are  these,  I  wonder,  that  'ud 
bum  the  hair,  and  tails,  and  'shnouts  '  aff  of  a  pour  man's  pigs',  and 
then  have  them  cut  into  bits  and  soorsctlgei  ?  "  Also,  "  what  kind 
of  justice  from  the  *  Boord  of  the  commet'hee  of  Directhurs'  ? " 

And,  we  might  add,  what  would  our  poor  pco{>lu  be  without  their 
wit,  their  humour,  and  invention?  Nothing!  absolutely  nothing 
bat  A  half-starved,  ignorant,  and  shivering  race,  in  rags  and  tattersi 
ponewing,  in  fact,  nothing  in  their  compositions  to  form  a  study, 
create  on  interest,  or  rai^e  a  smile. 

Ilut,  set  their  wits  at  work — tlieir  native,  racy,  unfathomable  wita, 
— attend  to  the  peculiar  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  the  deep  twinkle  of 
the  eye,  as  Paddy  draws  "  at  sight  "  upon  the  overflowing  stores  of 
bis  invention  ;  and  first  most  solemnly  declaring  that  '•  he  would 
scorn  to  tell  his  honour  a  lie,"  or  "  that  the  devil  a  word  of  lie  waft 
in  it,"  he  will  give  you  at  a  moment's  warning  a  string  of  pure  in- 
ventions niA  to  be  rivalled  or  surpa^ed  by  all  the  romancers  in  the 
world. 

The  most  common  occurrence  upon  which  poor  Paddy  is  quea- 
tioned  will  be  ingcniniiitly  turne<l,  or  coaxed,,  or  twisted  into  nume* 
rous  different  versions,  just  a^  he  thinks  he  can  most  succcjisfully 
gratify  the  person  he  is  addressing,  most  efficiently  serve  his  own 
purposes,  or  tickle  and  amuse  any  bystnrult-r.  Should,  however,  his 
ready  eye  detect  cither  »utipicion  or  displeasure,  straightway,  and 
without  the  slightest  embarrassment,  he  will  recorapose  his  narra- 
tive, and  will  just  as  readily  swallow  all  be  had  previously  said,  as  a 
wcll<cooked  pouto. 

Of  course  moot  people,  and  you  in  particular,  who  are  expecting 
nothing  else,  see  through  this  flimsy  kind  of  scheming  at  once  ;  but 
the  ctiriosity  of  the  case  lies  in  this — tliot  Paddy  himself  is  equally 
aware  of  probable  detection  ;  and  yet,  from  some  unaccountable  de- 
■Irc  to  bother,  flatter,  or  humbug  you, — cannot  for  the  soul  of  him 
desift. 

However  you  tnay  regret  the  want  of  truth  and  principle,  su^ 
•ccnca  as  these  are  frequently  amusing ;  Pad<ly  forces  you  tu  laugh 
U  some  ridiculous  tale  or  conceit,  which  has  little  or  no  foundation, 
•ndall  the  while  is  but  too  frequently  endeavouring  Ui  divert  your 
•ttaniioQ  from  some  deeper-laiu  scheme  of  rogucrv,  such  as  I  have 
bcfor*  endeavoured  to  represent  tn  the  history  of  Watty  Kbherty. 

To  a  certain  extent  1  had  a  kind  or  a  *'toon"  of  a  Walty  Vbu 
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.-.'.itry,  H'.  i"  ^  .:  i-*  h..r  . 

.:rt- :  who  tU- 1'.  in  \\v^  ? 

i.'iind  pnlatable,  in  -i  ,-. 

-.vhor  (.■lasf.c!:,  I'rom  \\\.  :.. 

vtractfd,  or  ^arnu*nta  .;:  ■: 

,-.:  Jinncrs  and  bed^  a'iiiii.'>t 

consnmniate  art,  the  ih-i- 

>haum'fn  Jiaiin  ;"  and.  it' 

■;•  present  day  wtre  a>ki'd 

t  miilt)tud]non»  a!»sfniblaj;^e 

-.-per  place.  —  probably  the 

-*  C^i  the  ]>ahn  of  inventiim  to 

:o  the  kitchen  for  his  ^un^ 

.>et ;  but  hearing  from  Tom 

,    .:  hand,  he  had  just  time  to 

.   >cene  connneneed,  and  for- 

H.iun  through  the  division  of 

■-  L'ouhl  not  see  hiin. — a  cir- 

.  voeket,  while  it  has  added  to 

.ri'fore.  was  on  Toni  J)illon  ; 

..:  an  npportiniily  fcr  the  diji- 

:  :e  young  niastlier." 

t'  ve.  Tom  Dillon  !  " 

.  in,  man,  I  'ni  all  alone.     Sit 

,:.twn.  and  warmed  liiniself. 
.;ieen  had  >nu-lt  the  tobaeeo.) 
:n,ir — no  il  i>,  and  the  m./t/ 
:■/':'  (After  a  Jidjit-t.)  -They 
.irini/i  thi>  year.  Oh,  bUir- 
.jiy  tihhaehy,  'i'om  .^    .Myself 


'.n  my  pipe. 
:-!V  li>ht. 


.'.•ill  cut  lip  the  t(>l)aeco  with 

,^.   Slianiit-nt  (jiiietly  p>it  all 

.  ■.'.CD-  haitdini;  hiui  hi-*  pipe, 
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tnd,  **  Here,  Tom,  now,  here  'i  this  pipe,  and  fill  it  jo,  as  the  tib- 
bicby  it  90  nlinty  wid  you." 

So  Tom  uid  ;  nnd  having  lit  it  as  usual,  handed  it  to  Shauneeo^ 
who  puifed  Away. 

Now,  then,  commenced  the  lug  of  war  ;  curiosity,  food  for  goasip, 
on  the  side  of  the  beggar ;  glorious  humbug,  lying,  and  invention^ 
(Ht  the  other. 

8nAia>fKBN  (looking  up  at  the  ceiling,  and  down  at  the  fire), — 
Yarnih,  Tom  Dillon,  this  is  a  warm,  snug  house;  but  whisper, 
ii.n't  Mr.  M'Teaguc  a  quare  soort  o'  man  to  have  suich  a  small 
little  hi)u»«  and  place  Here,  an'  he  going  in  his  carr'ge,  and  his  son 
and  biiuselfshtuck  up  ag'in  one  another  in  it  rpcdiri,  an'  he  keepin' 
another  horiie  along  with  that  ag'in,  and  dinin'  with  the  quality  in- 
titely,  *o  they  are.      Does  he  keep  any  other  servant  here  with 

JCfillf? 

TuM  Dillon. — Whisha  I  God  help  your  ould  bead,  now,  Shan- 
necn,  for  what  you  said.  Small  place,  indeed  \  Yarrah  !  that  man 
has  twinty  places !  This,  wher'  y*  are  now,  is  only  by  way  ot'  a 
•hootiii'-box.  He  has  this  juist  whin  it  plases  him  to  come  and 
knock  down  a  palterittge^  or  coax  the  ihrout  out  of  the  loch  beyant. 

SoAtrKKKN. — The  ^rd  save  us  I  Is  it  twinty  places,  Tom,  in 
aimeat,  and  servants  in  all  o  thira? 

ToK. — Divil  a  lie  in  tt,  and  myself  believes  it  is  twinty-three  he 
has  in  all,  only  he  only  tuk  me  ioJtJ}een.  There's  servants  in  all 
o'  thtm,  mostly  on  boord-wages,  and  he  keeps  me  here  on  boord 
vagn  ;  an*  a  httle  wecshy  woman  tidying  the  bed-chambers  above. 
You  know  her  very  well,  Shaun,  by  ra^on  &he's  a  bit  of  a  nun.  She 
rook*  his  Ihrout  illegant,  an'  his  game  ;  an'  lias  the  fresh  eggs  and 
butter,  and  hot  rowls,  and  griddle  cakes,  an'  a  furrin  thing  tossed 
up  in  the  fryin'-pan,  made  of  the  yolks  of  maybe  siventy  eggs  at 
a  time  —  and  they  call  this  an  abninack,  —  for  himself  and  the 
Tovuig  Kissther ;  an'  a  couple  of  fine  horses  I  've  to  mind,  an'  a 
■ttie  irork  in  the  gardin,  and  ri<le  up  and  down  the  counthry  tin 
mileii  round  with  arrants  and  letthers,  and  big  an'  little  parshils. 
Sore,  when  he  'a  here,  man  olive,  he  has  more  letthers,  and  notes, 
and  miMagca,  than  Dan  O'Cotmell  would  in  the  "  sason  of  parli. 
Mint'*— ao  he  has. 

ChuoxBRN. — Glory  be  to  God !  he  must  be  a  great  man  intirely  ; 
bot,  hoald  !  what  diz  he  give  ^(/,  Tom  ? 

Tom. — Yeh  I  then  not  so  much,  indeed,  by  rason  I  *m  young  yit. 
Only  eight- on '-six  pence  a- week  myself  gets,  and  seven  shilUuga  the 
cook.  But,  then,  you  nee,  Shauneen,  when  himsilf  's  at  home, 
there's  wine,  and  cider,  and  Guinness'  porter  running  about  the 
hooac  in  all  derichtiotm,  an'  he  always  brings  a  row!  »f  tibbachy  for 
tho  neighbours ;  but  he  won't  let  a  dhrop  of  whiskey  inside  the 
dare. 

SmxvH. — Ow  !  by  the  lawi  that 's  illegant,  bof>rd  wages  and  all  I 
Oil!  he  mutt  l>e  a  grand  man,  and  a  raol  gintleman.  I  wisht  he 
wa«  to  the  fore  this  minuet. 

Tom. —  Bcgor  !  if  he  was  he  'd  give  j-ou  a  shilUn',  an'  yer  dinner, 
an' a  glaaa  of  porter  to  settle  the /if'jrAa/f'rx,  on' then  he'd  give  vou  a 
bran  new  pipe,  and  a  grtsat  bit  of  tibbachy,  and  a  good  bed  to  lie  on 
•t  anyhow. 

8savNiKi«,^Yamb  \  nov»  Tom ;  where  is  he  this  way  f 
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hcrty  myself  in 
much,  but  he  <l 
that  way.      II, 
pnsflably  honcsi 
iiis  readiness  ' 
mine.   His  nai. 
Tiirely  depend 
smoker;  and, 
happy  am  1 1. 
more  than  tv 
"dhrop"  him. 
his  lies  were  • 

Sitting  in 
smoking  aw;i . 
those  mendir- 
exactly  to  sa 
tales,  jokes,  . 
dal;  wclconi- 
odd  shillin«r 
linen  (invar! 
everywhere 
ractcrof  a  • 
one  of  yoi. 
how  this  bt 
of  rags  on 
greatest  pi 
Shauneen 
and  was  si 
Dillon  th; 
sit  down  : 
Innately  : 
a  pair  of 
cumstani 
"ur  stoc 
nt)r  did  I 
play  of  I 
ftnter 

TOM.- 

<lown.  III 
Shau:; 
(Tom  h: 
"i^/ush, 
htuifx  ac" 
Idl  nie  • 
aii'-'nur' 
gev  thi- 

•'  I  h. 

"Wii. 

Tosi. 

Tom. 

So  S|. 
his  knif. 
Toui  hii 


•■'     He's  at 

"■t.  and  all  the 

■  run.  and  one 

■in  in  the  Cur- 

--■■-ys  an"  a  head- 

-■ri  forty  guint-a- 

:  let  man  or  boy 

::y=elf  has  a  frii/t'- 

1.-^  the  County  Clare 

:i:ncd  to  put  it  an. 

i::d  what  soort  i?  the 

■  M,  as  his  great    object 

a  ^raml  young  gin-til- 
and  fishin',  and  sUo.::  .r, 


-  M-ay.-,  gettin"  reddy  ftir  thi- 

■  -  lie  s  niorc  knoweuer  than 

\  fly  like  .shot  outof  a_i»un. 

.ri>ugh  fire  and  wather  ioi 

-  >  u-uns,;  but  he  didnt  tun: 

7.  xUlhi'  upon  a  liinvh.  but 

I  was  young  ag'in.     Here  -; 

■    mdes  to  a  gintk-nian  tii^^t  ".- 

■e  I'll  get  a  sliillin".  :...._ 

_ht  be  considered  in  t;..-  iim 

:.k  hi*  glory  nas  dinu-.ud  bv 

.  :;i  Cnrtiii,   wh„   iivt-a  wiiU  ]. 

Mr.(Jood.     Still  ihei-i'  w;i>  tin, 

.^ly  scrvani's  wits  were  diiiu-L 
v-.tntrary,  were  j-emenii,.ii>  ai.d 

■.'»>t  ni.-i.tcrs  living,  take--  :;re;U 

-   v-groinul  round  his  l,l;,„^i,.ll;i• 

•Mtion.v  with  walks  round  tik-i:i. 

<ocured  and  ^taeked.   niv  frl.  |.<I 

;  ■.-!  achnitted  to    he.  nrtleiTil  iJii. 

.:-.d  <onn  his  grouiul  ua-  nA.m! 

■  heaps,  Avhi.-h  Tim  had   <.r,!,-r^ 

.'me  h.r  a  Cmv  \u-eks.  whut  «.i. 

■  find  each   he.ip   in   it-  (ir-.t  |.,.>i- 

..tod  wliat  wa.-,  to  follow,   k-aiiin^ 

<  ytm  Wvn  about  all  tlii,  lii.u-- 
Didn't  I  tell  you  to  :^|•r^■ad  t;.;"- 

Mt.uK!   lijive  doiio  ^vvr.X  -.>..d't. 

■.livl!  you  lijive  K-li   tlH.,^.  [.^  ,p. 

,•  ,:;r.i>.s  under  llifui  ? 

L.iic  my  lu-M,   .uid  forked  h  .r,! 
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'  «Uy,  and  couldn't  do  more,  (pointing  to  two  large  heaps.) 
Iyer  honor  we  iheni  two  hapes  yjuider? 
r.  (>oop. — To  be  sure  1  do ;  and  what  of  that  ? 
Tin. — Well,  sir, — Uiem  two   hapes,  —  aa  sure  as  I  'm  standing 
^•Jung  now  to  yer  honor —    (A  |>ause.) 
Mil  Good. — Come,  now,  no  nonsense. 

Tim. — Whisht,  sir,  for  God's  sake  !     Them  two  hapes— (myiiteri- 
sly)— -Uiein  two  very  hapes,  yer  honor,  1  spread  out  with  my  own 
vel  here  tliis  blessed  momia' ;  and,  hotcever,  {Aty  come  iogether 
fimf 

IFarinp,  aa  it  were,  the  spwie  in  our  hands,  the  following  scene  in 
a  putato  field,  not  far  from  my  house,  may  be  here  related  as  nearly 
at  poanble  as  it  took  plnce. 

FotMO  digging  (aa  now  and  then  rather  pompously  set  forth  in 
•vr  ncwapppers)  is  sometimes  said  to  be  performed  gratuitously,  in 
lekcn  of  admiration  of  some  great  little  man'tj  character,  many  points 
of  which  very  character  the  people,  said  to  be  thus  adoring  it,  but 
too  fre()aently  in  their  hearts  despise. 

Tbc  numbers  thus  engaged  arc,  of  course,  proportioned  to  the 
esUnt  of  the  ground  to  be  dug.  For  instance,  lor  the  work  of  dig- 
;  as  Irish  acre  of  potatoes  (more  than  one-third  larger  than  an 
^iah  acre,  forty  Irish  acres  making  sixty-five  £nglish),-^for  this 
,  Co  dig,  gatlicr  up,  and  pit  the  crop  (in  one  day),  as  many  as 
___/  inea  aud  ten  women  and  children  will  often  be  collected. 
f^twH*  people,  however,  whether  they  really  love  the  person  for 
vhoon  Uiey  arv  employetl  or  nut  (a  very  hard  tpiestion),  will  expect 
•itiiar  their  regular  wages  ( varying  front  ten  pence  to  fifteen  pence  per 
day*  eiclnsive  of  allowance),  or  a  plentiful  rej):i8t  of  meat,  drink,  and 
vcgetAlilc*  ;  and,  before  tee-totalisni  came  into  vogue,  each  tliroat 
was  ACtuaUr  aching  for  wliiftkey. 

On«  lorely  morning  lust  Octitber,  I  had  as  gay  and  merry  a  set  as 
could  well  be  collecteil  anywhere.  There  were  some  6nc  active 
young  men,  some  pretty  girU  too,  aiid  two  or  three  old  stagers 
whom  I  knew,  and  whoee  yarns  I  had  heard  before.  I  had  twenty 
»m  alto^ther,  quite  sulticicnt  for  my  small  piece  of  potato-ground, 
ooe  man  to  each  ridge ;  and  \\a  1  found  them  talking,  which  is  ever 
llw  ctae,  so  I  lef\  them  talking  and  laughing  too,  all  hands ;  and  yet, 
with  all  thU  laughing  and  tjdking,  I  could  not  but  admire  the  regu- 
larity and  dexterity  of  the  work.  One  man  on  the  right  leads  the 
rat ;  he  is  in  advance  a  little  ;  and  so  they  all  follow,  as  the  military 
mca  have  it,  in  ecftelhn,  forming  a  regularly  inclined  line^  which 
•cldoBi  varies.  There  I  found  them  digging  away,  and  turning  up 
tba  brauUftd  murph'u-s  (a  word,  by  the  fay,  unknown  here-  It  ap- 
peirv  to  roe  a*  if  they  meant  to  call  them  "  praties ;"  but  this  they 
ouinot  du,  as  they  slip  over  the  r,  and  pronounce  them  "  pt'shaties.") 
Saoii  man  was  plying  his  luiig-hinulled  ^nadc,  perfi'clly  erect  at  his 
Work^— not  stooping  down  to  it,  ns  the  Englisn  clodpoles  do, — and 
tb«  iprU  and  little  cTiildren  were  following,  some  picking  up,  others 
fiUii^  a  Urge  basket,  which  one  of  the  men  took  it  in  regular  turn 
with  th«  rest  to  carry  to  the  i>it. 

And  maybe  there  wasn't  the  "  ra'al  fVin  going  an."  It  does  one's 
very  heart  good  to  sec  these  poor  people  enjoying  themselves  toge- 
thrr,  leaving  all  their  cares  and  sorrows^  as  they  do  the  "  pt'shalies/' 
IUmb! 
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I  am  afraid  I  lost  somethinj^  Buperexcellent,  as  they  were  all  rojir? 
ing  out  at  a  sally  uf  wit ;  and  even  Paddy  Kinnoiin  niniselt*,  an  uld 
ieUow  who  evidently  laughs  with  difBcuky,  as  if  his  cheeks  wouidj^^ 
crack  in  the  operation,  — e%'en  Paddy's  gravity  wax  upset,-— he  wh^| 
laughing,  thuugh  seemingly  in  pain  by  doing  ao.     All  the  ot)ie^^< 
"  potato  traps  "  were  widely  enough  distended. 

There  was  Btlly  Carmody  leading  the  entire  operation^  an  oldith 
stager,  but  a  capital  hand  at  the  work,  and  a  still  better  one  at  a 
piece  of  invention  ;  next  to  him,  however,  was  a  real  sly  fellow, 
Jemmy  RooneVi  who  was  of^en  more  than  a  match  for  Billy  ;  aAer 
him  another  of  the  same  "  soort,"  Rody  Scanlan  ;  and  then  what  one 
may  call  a  hull,  Micky  Culligan,  who  was  a  little  deaf,  or  pretended 
to  be  so  (the  latter,  most  probably,  a»  these  men  reap  immense  atl. 
vantages  in  the  way  of  question  and  answer),  and  thus,  when  a  j 
thing  was  said,  the  joke  was,  "  Did  you  hear  Iftat,  Alicky  ?  " 

"  God  bless  ye,  boys ! "  I  said. 

*'  Welcome,  sir." 

"  What  sort  of  a  crrop  do  ye  call  this }  ** 

"O,  illegant,  yer  honor.  Great  pt'shaties  entirely.  We  nc\er 
seen  the  likes,  indeed,  yer  honor." 

•'  Oh,  it  'a  no  wonder,  with  the  manure  they  got ! "  said  one. 

"  Sure  was  not  the  ridges  full  av  it !  "  said  anotlier  ;  and  so  ] 
on  the  praises  of  my  crop  all  down  the  line,  like  a  feu  dejme. 

"  Well,  boys,  I  'm  glad  to  Bee  you  all  so  well  an^  hearty,  and  none 
of  you  drinking  whiskey." 

Ropy. — In  troth,  yer  honor,  it 's  a  good  thing  to  be  done  with  it^ 
■n'  we  're  all  the  better.  I  was  wanst  and  I  never  could  get  enough 
of  it,  and  now  1  'd  rather  take  the  ditch-wather. 

"  I  assure  yuu,  my  friends,  yuu  could  not  tell  me  anything  I  am 
prouder  to  hear ;  and  I  am  also  as  proud  to  add,  that  I  luve  followed 
your  example,  and  have  left  off  the  usual  tumbler  after  dinner,  and 
so,  it  is  my  firm  belief,  will  every  gentleman  in  this  neighbourhood. 
And  I  can  assure  you  1  never  felt  myself  better  in  my  life,  and 
therefore  now  l>elieve  that  whiskey  is  neither  conducive  to  health 
nor  strength,  and  certainly  not  either  to  peace  of  mind  or  body." 

OuNKS. — Oh,  long  life  to  yer  honor  ;  that 's  thrue  indeed! 

Billy  Cahmody. — An'  sure,  yer  honor,  we  'vc  the  te-baccA-v  left 
qbI 

"  Vou  have,  Billy,"  I  replied ;  "  and   J  don't  begrudge  it  ^ 
knowing  well,  though  not  myself  a  smoker,  what  comfort  the''olt 
pipe  gives  you  in  your  houses,  especially  when  you  come  in  wet  < 
tired ;  and  therefore,  though  I  should  only  insult  you  by  offeric 
whiskey  (not  a  drop  of  which  will  enter  my  house  again),  yet  I  hop«^ 
you  will  find  plenty  to  eat  and  drink,  and  plenty  of  tobacco,  and 
each  of  you  a  new  pipe,  when  the  work  ia  done." 

Omneb. — Oh,  then,  that  yer  honor  may  cncrasc,  and  that  we  mn 
dig  yer  honor's  pt'shaties  agin  and  agin  ! 

All  this  was  a  sort  of  "  overture."     Now  b^an  the  entertainmcnL 

Billy  Cabmouy. — Oh,  that  whiskey  war  tu'rrh(e  stuff,  yer  honor! 
Would  yer  honor  believe  what  it  did  one  day  to  myself,  and  two* 
three  more  av  us,  that  went  into  Dunny  Gorman's  liouse  there  ^ 

An'  if  we  did,  we  had  some  bish'ncss  to  settle  ;  and  we  called  for  1 

pint,  and  we  611od  out  a  glass,  an"  bcg,-m  settling  the  *'  hi&h'nes^,''< 
we  all  heard  a  crack  on  the  table,  an'  thiJi  the  gloss  ^^cipn,  and 
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r,  we  lost  the  whiskey  !  "Oh,  ho,  ho  !  what's  this,  boyg?  " 
UM  myM>lf.  "  Biddv,"  >tz  I  to  the  landlady,  "  corae  till  you  see 
what  yer  whiskey  done  to  this  glass."  siz  I.  An'  she  lid-  up  the 
pieces,  and  siz  she,  "This  is  all  wid  the  *  denth  *  of  the  'stnnth' 
of  the  liquor,  boys,"  siz  she.  An'  so  she  went  to  her  closet,  and 
broQ^t  out  a  6ne  thtrong  thick  owld  glass,  an'  hiruU*  fillt  it  tor  us 
I  to  make  np  the  loss  ;  and  siz  she,  "  Here,  now,"  siz  she,  and  held 

up  close  at  Ned  Ilalloran's  nose,  "  shmell  to  that  now,"  siz  she  ; 
"'  if  she  did,  that  very  minnet  aff  went  the  ould  glass,  and  cut  Ned's 

'b  a'lnosi  in  two !  Yarrah  !  what  can  they  put  into  the  whiskey 
til  raake  it  go  alf  that  way,  like  sticks  a  breaking  ? 

"  Did  rou  bear  that,  Micky?  "  said  one. 

"  yUk'rai;'  said  Rlicky.     "  Vith'ral,  I  tell  ye  ! " 

Junes  Rooney  was  not  the  man  to  listen  to  tliis  marvellous  narra- 
tioo  without  a  reply. 

*'l  '11  wager  a  hat  full  of  sixpences  ould  Mick  is  right.  Mysilf 
Jms  ceen  upwards  of  twinty  glasfies  broke  that  same  way,  and  the 
punted  tahiesj'rix'xhling  up  whin  the  i>perrct  whs  spilt  an  them.  In> 
deed  I  was  toult  this  ofWn  enuugli  !  But  sure,  buys,  that's  nothin' 
lo  what  Patsy  Mungavan,  an'  mysilf,  an"  another  boy  seen  with  our 
««n  eyes  at  Scariff*.  We  wor  there  together  on  a  Sunday  to  get 
■MM;  ind  afWr  that  we  went  to  Mat  Tracy's,  him  that  keeps  the 
•bop  an*  public  hoiis*  near  the  market;  an*  Mat  had  tin  /WjnrA/njr 
•'  n'aj  Dublin  whishkey  within  in  his  yard,  which  is  an  the  shhpe 
KT  the  hill  over  the  river  ;  and  he  call't  me  in  to  help  him  rowling 
in  the  pirinchins  under  cover.  An*  what  d'  ye  think  I  seen  him  do, 
boTS*  when  he  thought  I  was  clane  gone  ?  but  I  was  only  slipped 
btnim  the  dure.  Well,  then,  he  puts  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  and 
poOa  out  ■  bottle,  vou  see;  and  thin  he  tuk  the  corks  out  of  the 

rinchim,  an'  be  dAropt  two  or  three  dhropt  Into  them,  taking  them 
lorti." 

Root, — Micky  !  do  you  hear  that? 

Jtltcjcr. — Every  word.     That  was  vith'ral ! 

KooKny  (continuing). — Maybe  bo,  indeed.  But  only  think,  boys ! 
whin  be  caroc  to  the  very  \i\siptcinchm,  his  hand  began  to  shake,  and 
tbe  bottle  shlipped,  an([  ever  so  much,  but  meself  does  not  know 
htm  rauch,  went  in,  an'  it  began  to  froth  like  a  mad  bull.  "  Oh, 
mnnrbeTl"  siz  Mat,  "I'm  ruined!"  siz  he.  "What '11  I  do?" 
lis  be.  "  Here,  James  Rooney,  run  to  me  for  the  bare  life !  "  siz 
be.  an*  he  screcchin',  "  you,  an'  all  the  boys  at  wanst ! "  si%  he. 
And  with  that,  Iicforc  there  was  time  to  say  another  word,  the 
pwiodiiti  beginn'd  to  bile,  an*  shtart,  an'  shake  itsilf ;  an*,  the  Lord 
•SVC  oa  t  saura  one  av  it  but  ru/.  up  four  feet  aff  of  the  ground  o'one 
Irp,  aoc]  kep'  lepping  down  the  side  of  the  yard,  and  Rlat  hawlin'  at 
the  top  of  his  voice  to  the  boys  to  come  help  liiiu  !  "  Gome,  will  ye, 
boys,  and  uxe  howld  of  that  infernal  pwinchin,  an'  help  nie  to  keep 
tt  fffiiCf"  >iz  he,  "or  I'll  be  ruined!"  siz  he;  "an*  it's  making 
for  the  river,  an'  it  '11  throw  itself  in,  it 's  so  hut  and  mud,"  siz  he. 
An'  so  we  hotl  all  tu  do  our  best,  av  coorse,  and  by  little  an'  little 
Mcb  itiftD  got  a  huuit  of  the  rim,  an'  it  tuk  rivB  strong  able  boys  to 
■toddy  it,  and  hould  it,  an'  it  shtruggling  for  the  wather  all  the  time, 
nniil  Mat  tuk  the  head  out  and  caoled  it. 

A  tretncndous  jell  of  deliglit  followed  this  glorious  story.  I  now 
Icxiltcd  to  BiUy  Carmody,  full  of  hope  that  he  would  not  yield  the 


-—.tor    rtthia  wm^ 
-   -g'-^  :^wjy  mad  ■»***™y  oat  tlir  |^ 
L'  VV«i].  CO  benre,  wfaiftkey  '»ai 
— -  Cue  FiCher  llatchev  tnrery  nitfiw  ' 

ny  aosr.     1  WW  vanrt,  an*  1~ 

-nrtZc.  a'  Tom  Rocmd*  bougfat  Ab 

-im  aim  fais  rooiD«  an'  liz  be,  '  RjH' ■» fct 

-9«p  otf  tfe  good  stuff/  six   he,  ■  n'  I  fanr  it 

:a  im.     VcU,  zneself  was  cowld  wid  MiBfia'idl 

I*  •»«■  I,  '  Wid  all  my  heart,  Tom,*  m  I ;  ■** 

h  ail  daj.     So  he  wint  strait  orcr  te  ]h  ^"wi. 

'  guu.    '  Now,  Bill,'  siz  h«,  '  bofaa  lAaL' 

disutill'd  !     An'  wfaispcr/  iis  br, 

Anp  to-day/  ttiz  he  ;  *  for  if  joo  do,  tbaa 

I  of  the  town/  siz  he,  '  bui  *U  put  yau  ta 

•a  he.     WcH,  sure  cnuuf;h,  I   dhrank.  it  ercry 

m-um  laws!  it  was  itlegant.     He  ped  me  my  imtjr, 

-:;tai«  oad  Si  towanis  home  fair  an'  aay.     I  livra  lA  dni 

.<«»  ntika  aff;  an'  whin  I  f(ot  about  a  mile,  1  tbo^(^ 

.mver  and  mirrarcr,  nnU  thin  m-hat  was  left  «f  Cbc 

>p«v  tbe  walU,  an*  ris  up  over  tlic  threfs,  and  pidled 

.  .tpjown  over  me ;  and  thin  my  two  eyes  tanwacbae 

"mI  wisfaa !  not  one  a'  me  but  fell  an  the  ^aA<fm€ 

'^  neighbors  rut  me,  an'  carr'd  me  borne  wid 

Mfergoodj  and  tolerably  well  applauded ;  yet  me- 
htt  vA  not  ring  quUe  so  much  as  bribre,  and  Bill 
t  to  too.  His  wits,  therefore,  were  still  at  work, 
■Mdanrr,  to  beat  Jamea  all  hollow,  be  after  a  bttle 

*!e|[ant  pt'shaties !     The  cups  is  like  sods  o'  turf 

ground,  an'  siqual  tn  the  goold !     'I'here  's  a  big 

u&  doc*  that  one  weigh  }  " 

^  1  ddnk  nigh  hand  a  pound,  at  any  Twte." 

bkpflvad,  is  it?     That's  good  weight,  to  be  wnre' 

tfwmiAty,  to  be  in  a  pt'shatic.     (A  pause  )     Well, 

:,  after  all,  to  the  one  in  a  garden  of  my  own, 

I   I  Kurltl  the  rest,  1  tuk  that  be  itiilf,  an'  the 

^cd  me,  "  What  was  it  at  all  that  I  Had  under 

I  jfMr^  head  1  had  for  my  two  shoulders,  to  put 

1  night  be  broke  in  two  }"     So  I  tould  him  it 

-  T^andrr  and  turf!  "  sia  he ;  "  hand  it  over  here," 

.1  it,**  MX  he.     So  he  put  it  into  the  akekaitMt 

Mvr  sixty  people  lookin'  an.    An*  what  d  'ye 

-(^uJba,  be  thin  crass,  it  weighed  fourteen  pounds 

_^^  ,j^  dhr  sbckale !    "  That 's  fourteen  pound/'  six  Oie 

'     ^^  ^alHif^  ■  great  big  skiver  entirely  in  tlimugli 

^^k^M  1^  shckales  ;  and  Lord  Gort,  and  her  I^y- 

nr,  an*  all  the  quality  come  to  luk  at  it ; 

\j|aij(  ye  I     (Great  applause.) 

.  that?     Whnt  a  little  thing  that ' 
-^CMhamarugue  *     1  'II  tell  ye  all  about  iL. 
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There  wu  an  ould  well  in  the  garden,  an*  if  there  was,  it  never  had 
any  wathcr  in  it  in  my  time,  or  my  father's  before  me.  But  if  it 
haan'U  it  got  full  of  turf  mould,  an'  ould  dung^,  an'  eawdusht^  ;ind 
•ucli  like  things  that  gathered  in  it.  An'  if  there  did,  in  rowling 
fivme  rubbidge  into  it,  there  was  some  pajrftnup  seeds  curried  into 
it,  and  one  of  the  seeds  p-cwn  in  the  hole,  an'  we  all  let  it  alone  to 
grow  an  as  it  liked.  An'  the  mowld  bein'  very  rich  an'  good,  it 
oeefkcned  in  the  gri>und,  and  kep'  tliere,  growing  bigger  and  bigger 
€m  Bve  years.  An'  the  branches  spread  out,  an'  got  big  intircly,  all 
the  Mine  ai  the  boughs  av  a  Ihret !  An'  we  gathered  a  crop  of  secils 
aff  ir  it  every  year,  and  soult  them  for  a  shilling  an  ounce  to  tlie 
neighbours.  Well,  one  day  the  masther  himsilf  kem,  and  "  What 's 
thu  .^  "  sis  he.  — "That's  the  big  owld  pax/tnup,  yer  honor,"  sia 
I._'*Wliat  pashnup  ?  "  sit  he. —  "That's  the  pashnup,  sir,"  six 
I,  "  that 's  been  down  an'  growing  there  five  years  last  i^Iarch, 
an*  hasn't  done  growing  yit,"  siz  I.  —  "Well,  rw  it  up,"  si/,  he. 
**  I IX  not  have  it  growing  here  any  longer,"  sia  he ;  "  an'  it '»  wu- 
thw,  an'  not  parshnups,  1  want  in  this  well,"  siz  he ;  "  an'  it  '11 
bur*ht  the  well,"  «iz  he.  So  six  or  seven  of  us  gatliered  around  it, 
but  dickins  one  bit  av  us  could  move  it!  An'  so  we  called  the 
oetghbours,  and  g^otjipeeu  men,  an"  pult  it  up,  holus  ftoluA.  An'  we 
were  three  hours  risin'  it ;  an'  the  root  av  it  measured  twinttf-tme 
Jfoi,  and  the  body  jist  the  nze  of  the  well  rot/ml,  —  the  Lord  be 
praised  I  But,  av  coorse,  it  'ud  have  grenn  twenty-one  more,  only 
forth*  karH  bottom  it  came  agin. 

I  nioit  leave  the  reader  to  determine  tlie  *'  pa  Imam  qui  meruit," 
only  observing  chat,  if  vociferation  is  a  good  criterion,  I  think 
Jaows,  upon  the  whole,  came  off  victor  in  the  game  of  invention. 

But  DOW  indeed  a  scene  occurred,  which  all  at  once  altered  tlic 
Cfece  of  things,  broke  the  boasted  line  of  my  rifle  corps,  nut  the  field 
into  ni»ex|)ected  conlusion,  and  in  one  moment  caused  the  melee  of 
every  man,  woman,  child,  and  spade,  and  also  as  suddenly  roused  at 
least  a  <iaaen  dogs  of  varioug  degrees. 

A  rat  had  been  ousted  from  its  hole  !  The  rat  was  a  goodly  rat, 
«hiakere>d  as  a  dragoon,  fierce,  combative,  nimble,  quite  too  sasa- 
<iotts  and  active  for  lii<«  too  numerous  and  disorganised  foes.  He 
Tan.  he  jumped,  be  dodged,  and  hid  by  turns,  while  his  pursuers 
wrrr  tumbling  over  one  another.  Even  the  dogs  were  so  completely 
Uithered,  iJiey  knew  not  what  to  do, — scarcely  how  to  bark  ! 

"  li urr-r-r-r-8-s-8  ! "- '*  Hulla,  hulla,hull-l-l-s-s-s.'"— *' Hu^T-^ll  • " 
— "  lloiild  him,  liould  him,  Nero  !  " — "  Saze  him.  Bell  1 " — «  Now, 
Terry  II  have  him  !  " — "  Ilurr,  burr,  Captain  !  Captain  has  him  ! " 
Bat  poor  Captain,  instead  of  the  rat,  got  a  wipe  over  the  ear  with 
tbc  cage  of  a  spade. 

"  Yarrah  !  Micky,  turn  hira,  can't  ye  ?  " 

"  Musha  !  Tom,  why  didn't  yow  turn  him  ?  " 

"  Sure  I  run  up  purty  smart,  but  he  made  aff  up  the  shore." 

*'  Wally  well,  that  was  the  greatest  rot  ever  I  seen  !  Ne<l,didyuu 
rrer  mc  mich  a  digger  tme  f     It  was  all  as  one  as  a  cat !  " 

A  girl  (and  a  very  pretty  one,  too)  to  a  young  fellow,  tauntingly, 
— "Ah.  Johnny,  why  Aidn'i  you  catch  him?" 

"Snre,  how  'ud  I,  when  lie  hid  away  from  me  in  the  furrow,  as 
ycncirdoTM  hfhinti  Ihf  turf  »t(tck,  and  me  looking  for  you?  " 
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The  furrcr,  indeed  ]    li 


"  Ayeh  !  you  're  welcome  to  your  jokes, 
must  be  thai  the  wtctU  dnzzUd  ye." 

**  Whisper  now,  asthorough.     It  was  .your  own  edf,  inaybei 
duzling  me  all  the  time." 

After  this  gallant  aally^  which  I  thought  l>eat  rat-hunting  all  K 
low,  I  fulluwcd  the  rat's  example,  and  stole  away,  wonderiag  whi 
thcr   I  should  be  able  to  remember  all  the»e  inventions.     I 
indeed  doubtful  whether  1  have  done  them  justice ;    but,  gentle 
reBder,  if  you  are  amused,  I  am  rewarded. 


THE  STEALING  OF  THE  TREASURE. 

''Sahib,  Sahib!  kasanah  loot  gijah  !  —  Sir,  sir!  the  treasure 
stolen !  "  screamed  a  breathless  Bengalee,  as  he  rushed  towards  myl 
tent,  or  rather  the  stable,  in  which,  from  want  of  a  better  shelter,  1 
had  pitched  ray  camp,  to  protect  my  head  from  the  rays  of  m  nearly 
vertical  sun. 

The  Bengal  Herald,  which  I  was  conning  over  by  the  light  of  • 
lamp  well  fed  witli  cocoa-nut  oil,  dropped  from  my  hand  as  I  heard 
the  astounding  cry,  and  before  this  hearer  of  ill  tidings  made  his  ap- 
pearance I  had  donned  my  foraging-cap,  snatched  up  my  sword,  and 
sallied  forth,  telling  my  bearer  to  tbllow  with  my  gun  and  ptstoU. 

The  house  of  a  native  banker,  situated  in  the  very  centre  of  a  town 
on  the  opposite  aide  of  the  river,  had  been  attacked  by  a  band  of 
dacoit»<,  or  robbers,  a  few  nights  before,  and  money  and  jewellery  to 
a  considerable  amount  plundered.  My  first  impressions,  iberelbrc, 
on  hearing  the  frightened  Bengalee,  were,  that  the  little  guard  over 
the  Govermuent  funds  under  my  charge  had  been  surprised  and 
overpowered  ;  for  I  had  rtill  further  weakened  it  by  detaching  more 
than  half  of  the  few  men  allowed  me,  to  escort  from  the  nearest  col- 
lectorship  some  extra  treasure  required  fur  the  use  of  the  depart- 
ment to  which  I  belonged. 

I  could  obtain  no  further  intelligence  from  this  individual.  He 
was  too  alarmed  or  too  excited  to  tell  the  little  he  did  know.  I  hur- 
ried past  him  to  the  office  where  the  Government  treasure  was  kept, 
— a  mere  step  from  my  dwelling. 

An  Indian  night  is  seldom  very  dark,  and  I  could  plainly  see,  as 
I  approached,  the  bullock-cart  I  hail  despatched  the  day  liefore 
standing  at  the  door,  with  the  jemadar  and  one  of  his  men  squatting 
beside  it. 

"Well,  Bussunt  Sing,'*  I  exclaimed,  "have  you  brought  the  trfan 
sure.^" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  jemadar,  as  he  endeavoured  to  atand  up- 
right, but  reeling  in  the  attempt,  '*  all  is  well." 

"  Then  what  have  you  done  with  it?"  said  I,  looking  into  the 
cart,  and  seeing  only  the  empty  box  witli  the  lid  wrenched  off. 

"  It  is  there,"  rcjoinetl  the  old  fellow,  pointing  to  the  cart, 

I  got  into  the  vehicle,  and  gru^ietl  around  me.  There  was  nothlitf 
besides  the  lidless  box. 

"And  where  are  your  men?  "  I  exclaimed. 

"  There,"  said  the  jemadar,  motioning  with  his  hand  towjurda  I 
solitary  burkandaze  beside  him- 
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*•  Tell  me.  villnin.  where  Is  the  treasure  ?  "  I  shook  the  old  man  in 
■  paroxysm  of  rxge. 

A^n  and  a^ain  lie  mumb]e<l,  "  It  is  there,"  as  I  reiterated  the 
queatiun  till  nearly  exhausted  with  m)'  own  vehemence.  It  struck 
mr  that  the  old  creature  (he  vhs  nearly  seventy)  might  have  been 
attacked  by  dacoitit,  and  »o  frightened  by  the  carrying  off  of  the 
iiey  OA  to  have  become  childish.  His  being  without  jacket  or 
tMwsers,  bareheiided,  with  only  a  waist-cloth,  upon  hira,  confirmed 
me  in  the  idea.  I  determined  to  try  what  effect  a  milder  tone  would 
htve. 

"  WTiere  was  it  you  met  with  the  dacoits,  Kussunt  Sing?"  I 
wked,  in  as  fr^ntle  a  manner  as  my  patience  would  allow. 

•*  The  dacoitit  stole  the  banker's  treasure  at  B—  — ,"  was  the  only 
iii«wrr  I  could  obtain.  1  turned  to  the  burkandasej  who  bad  liitherta 
tat  quietly  on  his  haunches. 

"  Get  up,  and  tell  me,"  said  1,  giving  him  a  puU  to  expedite  his 
riaing ;  but  he  hun^  biick,  and,  as  I  thought,  menaced  me  with  his 
BWfml,  which  he  held  naked  in  hia  rieht  hand.  **  Give  me  your 
•word/'  I  added.  He  only  looked  wilder,  and  brandished  it.  I 
vised  bis  ann,  and  afW  a  short  struggle^  got  ]KM»»essiou  of  the 
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from  thiit  man  I  could  learn  nothing.  To  no  purpose  I  shook, 
and  even  kicked  him  ;  he  could  not,  or  would  not  speak.  What  was 
to  be  done.^  I  was  alone,  Mrithout  any  other  European  at  the  place 
txcept  a  wrgennt,  whose  quarters  were  at  the  other  end  of  the  tines. 
Tb«  itstion  was  new  to  me,  fur  I  had  just  arrived.  I  imssessed  no 
bcal  knowletlgc.  I  neither  knew  the  adjacent  country,  nor  the 
cfaarscterfi  of  the  natives.  To  add  to  my  difficulties,  several  hours 
utut  eUpic  before  the  day  would  dawn. 

That  tne  treasure  was  gone  was  too  evident ;  and  I  knew  full  well 
ihe  Government  would  call  on  me  to  refund  the  money,  unless  I 
CDuld  d«visc  some  means  for  its  recovery.  The  payment  of  the  sum 
wmU  detain  me  a  year  or  two  longer  in  a  country  which  I  was 
Bolt  aiixioun  to  quit,  besides  attaching  a  stigma  to  my  name,  and 
^erhaua  involving  the  loss  of  my  staff-appointment. 

Sucli  were  the  thoughts  that  crowded  on  me.  I  felt  that  some- 
thiiif;  niuat  be  dune,  and  that  immediately.  I  stait  for  the  £uro|jean 
•cT;gcant,  and  to  the  nearest  police  station  for  assistance. 

A  police  jenmdar  and  wmie  peons  soon  made  their  appearance,  to 
wbnav  custody  I  made  over  the  two  burkandazes,  desiring  them  to 
iDtarrogate  the  prisoners  respecting  the  lost  treasure,  while  I  sat  my- 
•elf  down  to  |>en  nn  account  of  its  strange  disappearance  to  Uie  ma- 
gncmtr  uf  the  district,  whom  I  entreated  to  exert  every  effort  in  his 
power  to  recover  the  money. 

Wbilnl  writing  my  report,  the  sergeant  walked  into  the  oHicc  with 
a  giun  nn  U'i»  shoulder,  which  he  said  his  wife  ingiHteil  upon  his 
bringing,  am  a  defence  against  tiie  dacoits.  To  my  inquiries  as  to 
rhat  it  would  be  odviaa^e  to  do  to  recover  the  Government  money, 
■■■Id  obtain  no  counsel  whatever.  No  suggestions,  though  I  need, 
t  ttwrm  greatly,  could  I  extract  from  his  commonplace  intellect. 

He  waa  coiivincetl,  he  nnid.  that  treasure  ought  never  to  be  Kent 
JSor  without  a  gmird  of  regular  Hepoys  to  escort  it ;  and  this  he  de:^- 
|,  cant«<)  on  to  the  nativcd  in  HiniU»taiuiec,  as  well  as  to  me  in  Kng- 
mk,  though  I  told  him  repeaUtlly  I  had  ouly  acted  as  my  predece«- 
Yoj.  nil.  « 
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Mrs  had  done  before  me,  in  einploying  a  burkundaze  guard  ; 
that  I  had  not  tiiken  the  step  till  satisfied  of  the  inutility  of  applying; 
fur  a  guard  of  rcguLirs,  by  seeing,  from  letters  in  the  office,  that  it  j 
had  already  been  refused  on  former  occaMons, 

To  prevent  hia  further  di»coursc.  which,  under  existing  circum-' 
stances,  was  only  nn  jinnoyance,  I  desireil  the  sergeant  to  copy  the 
letter  1  had  just  liniahed  to  the  magistrate,  while  I  concoctnl  witli 
the  intwnshee,  who,  with  roost  of  the  office  people,  bad  by  this  time 
Bsaembled,  the  form  of  a  circular  in  Persian,  which  1  intended  Up{ 
send  to  all  the  neighbouring  thannahit,  or  police  oOices. 

My  object  in  de&iring  to  have  the  letter  copied  was,  that  I  might 
be  able  to  show  the  Governuient,  in  cuse  I  did  not  succeed  in  reco- 
vering the  money,  that  I  had  neglected  no  means  within  my  power 

to  accomplish  the  measure.     But  Sergeant  F said  he  could  not 

see  to  write  by  candle-Ught ;  and  my  Hengulee  baboo,  or  writer, 
declared  he  could  not  read  the  letter  I  had  penned.  It  wai,  doubt- 
less, hastily  written  ;  but  still  it  was  legible  enough,  had  not  fright 
somewhat  obscuretl  the  baboo's  faculties. 

I  was  consequently  obliged  to  transcribe  my  own  production ; 
and,  as  the  sergeant  was  anything  but  useful,  and  not  a  little  in  my 
way,  I  recommended  him  to  return  to  his  wife.  It  wa«  not  mu<^ 
alter  ten  o'clock. 

lie  took  my  advice ;  and,  having  sent  off  my  despatches,  I  mounted, 
and  rode  hastily  along  the  road  by  which  the  treasure-cart  h.id  come. 
I  hsd  not  gone  far  before  I  saw  the  hhndow  of  a  native  gliding  along' 
a  field  on  one  side  of  me,  and  immediately  gave  chase,  it  appearing 
to  me  thnt  thi^  person  had  turned  olf  the  road  purposely  to  avoiu 
me.  On  coming  up  with  the  individual,  I  recognised  him  lo  be  the 
gnrrcwan,  or  driver  of  the  bullock-cart,  and  I  determined  to  lodge 
him  in  the  thannah  before  I  proceeded  further. 

On  our  way,  I  propuunded  several  questions  respecting  the  trcs- 
Rure  to  my  priscmer,  who  was  a  lad  of  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  ot" 
age.  He  was  either  drunk  or  pretended  to  be  !^o,  and  I  gained  no- 
thing from  his  answers  beyond  a  strengthening  of  the  suspicion  I 
already  entertained,  that  no  dacoity  had  taken  place,  but  that  the 
treasure  had  either  been  stolen  by  the  burkandazes  of  the  guard 
tlicmselves,  or  with  their  connivance. 

Having  safely  incarcerated  the  garrewan  in  the  stocka  of  tbc 
thannah,  I  now  held  a  consultation  with  the  police  jemadar,  by  fcr 
the  most  intelligent  person  I  had  hitherto  conver:»ed  with,  respecting 
what  eteps  it  would  be  advisable  to  take  next.  He  was  for  immedi* 
ately  searching  the  dwellings  of  the  garrewjin,  and  such  of  t}ie  burk- 
andase  guard  as  resided  near  at  hand.  One  or  two  of  them  were 
from  a  distant  part  of  the  country,  and  had  formerly  been  sepoys  in 
the  very  battalion  of  which  I  was  for  several  years  the  adjutant. 
The  houses  healludedto  were  not  exactly  within  his  division,  or  beat, 
Salamut  Ally  said;  but,  if  1  would  accompany  him.  and  give  tlie 
necessary  orders,  or,  in  other  words,  take  the  rc«ponsib)litv  cm  my- 
w\i\  he  would  institute  a  search  forthwith  ;  and  expressea  biaueir 
,  couHdent  that  wc  should  succeed  in  recovering  some  of  the  treanire. 
_Jol  knowing  what  I  could  do  better,  I  agreed  to  his  projKwal,  and 
[off  wc  set,  accompanied  by  some  six  or  eight  police  peons,  armed 
;  with  swards  and  shields,  and  as  many  more  of  my  own  scrranta. 

We  first  bent  our  way  lo  a  village  about  a  mile  distant,  and,  after 
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Eng  through  wveral  narrow  lanes  redolent  of  mire  and  filth, 
At  «  small  doorway  in  a  mud  wall.   Thiti  was  the  garrewan'a 
.~»«,— a  hut  inferior  in  si«e  and  construction  to  the  generality  of 
^^       Englifih  pig-styes.     It  conMSted  of  only  one  small  apartment^  about 
^K      ten  feet  by  six,  formed  by  a  slight  roof  of  bamboos  tbatched  with 
^V      S^otMf  suspended  to  the  Hide  of  the  mud-wall  opposite  the  door  by 
which  we  entered,  the  intermediate  space  being  a  sort  of  yard,  three 
or  four  paces  in  breadth. 

To  pet  within  this  habitation  was  no  eaiy  matter,  as  the  roof  de- 
•ccndcd  to  within  a  foot  or  two  of  the  ground.  I  contrived,  how- 
ever, to  «(|ueexe  myself  through  the  aperture  used  as  an  entrance, 
I  which  also  ful511ed*thc  officer  of  window  and  chimney.  By  the  light 
ufour  lantern  I  perceived  that  its  only  tenanta  were  a  little  shrivel- 
led  decrepit  old  woman,  and  a  young  girl,  apparently  fourteen  or 
ttteen  years  of  age,  thin  and  pale,  but  reully  pretty,  and  quite  a 
emtnkt  to  her  companion,  who  was  hideously  ugly.  They  were 
King  tJut  asleep,  doubled  up  together  un  a  Hmall  charpoy,  —  a  mere 
flvme  of  bamboos,  not  a  foot  high,  about  four  in  length,  and  half  as 
broad,  with  a  sacking  (there  was  neither  mattress  nor  bedding) 
fanned  of  a  n«t-wurk  of  grass.  This,  witli  a  few  half-baked  poU 
.  and  pma,  was  the  only  furniture.     Their  stock  of  clothes  was  on 

^K     ifacir  backa. 

^P  Tbc  slumber  of  these  poor  creatures  was  so  profound  that  we  did 

'  not  disturb  them,  and  it  was  not  till  the  police  were  dragging  them 

anceremoniouslv  into  the  little  yard  that  they  evinced  any  Hymptoms 
oTftwaking.  Wh<-n  llipy  did  open  tlieir  e^es,  it  was  not  to  utter  any 
ndunation  or  remonstrance.  .Scpiatting  m  a  comer,  they  looked  on 
at  our  proceedings  in  silence,  with  an  apparent  apathy  which  extreme 
poverty  alone  could  induce. 

The  charpoy  was  soon  drawn  outside  the  hovel ;  the  pots  and  pans 
fUMshed  ill  pieces,  to  se*  if  they  contained  rupees ;  and  the  police 
prirked  iJie  walls,  roof,  and  floor  oV  the  place  with  the  jiointa  ot  their 
vword*.  and  even  dug  up  the  ash-heap  in  tlie  rear,  to  ascertain  if  any 
roin  were  concealed  witnin. 

The  search  proving  fruitless,  we  proceeded  to  question  the  wo- 
nen.  The  old  cTone  and  the  girl,  the  mother  and  wife  of  the  ^arre- 
w«it,  protesteil  that  he  had  not  returned  home  since  the  morinng  of 
die  day  ttefore,  when  he  went  with  the  bullock-cart  to  bring  the 
II«asurr,  and  that  they  liad  not  even  heard  of  the  robbery. 

My  friend  the  jeinadnr,  by  no  means  «atijified  with  the  result,  was 
for  administering  a  little  Hagctlation  to  make  them  confess.  To  this 
I  decidedly  objected,  but  yielded  at  length  to  his  entreaties  to  be 
■Uowrd  to  make  them  prisoners  ;  and  we  hastened  on  to  another 
▼flhgv.  carrying  the  old  woman  and  the  daughter-in-law  in  our  train. 
The  rasuundrr  of  the  night  was  consumed  in  searching  dwellings, 
BOnrwhat  sunerior  to  that  of  the  gnrrewnn,  but  all  evincing  an  ap- 
pearance of  abject  poverty.  We  found  nothing  ;  but  the  number  of 
priaonrr*  was  cousulerably  increased  by  the  apprehension  of  several 
tftht  relations  of  the  suspected  )}artiefl.  principally  men,  whom  we 
DDoiluctf^  to  the  thannah, — a  proceeding  to  w  hicn  the  parties  arrested 
■abtnittcd  as  n  mutter  of  course,  without  offering  the  slightest  re- 
Bumstrancr.  Probably  they  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  sec 
a  mraaure  of  the  sort  enforced  on  similar  occasiona  to  think  of 
pTDtealiog  against  it. 

*  2 
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It  was  now  morning.  The  two  burkandaxes  and  the  gmrewim 
slill  wire,  or  seemed  to  be,  under  the  influence  of  «onie  narcutic 
drug,  and  we  could  make  nothing  ol'  then).  The  rest  of  our  pri-  | 
soners  all  plearled  ignorance  of  any  robberj-  having  taken  place.  I 
was  therefore  apparently  no  further  advanced  lawards  the  recovery 
of  the  money  tiuii  before  I  had  broken  into  the  habitatioiis  of  the 
slumbering  villagerit  in  so  arbitrary  a  manner.  1  felt  not  s  little 
diiiheartened  at  ray  ill  success. 

Still  anything  was  preferable  to  stttine;  down  in  despair;  and, 
having  changed  ray  horse,  1  again  procecdetl  along  the  roud  the  cart 
must  huve  come  ;  but  all  1  gained  was  the  mLtisfacliun  of  finding  the 
four  reniuiniiig  burknndnze»  of  the  guard  (also  under  the  seinblADce 
of  Iwing  overpowered  by  Komething  nurcotic)  in  custody  at  a  neigh- 
bouring thannah,  to  which  one  of  my  circulars  had  been  dee|iatched. 
From  thcHc  men  it  wni^a-simppsKiblc  to  fibtiiin  any  information  as  froin 
their  comrades,  and  I  retraced  my  steps  slowly*  for  I  felt  depnncd 
in  spirit. 

Aa  1  approached  the  spot  where  I  had  the  night  Iwfore  turned  off 
the  road  to  overtake  the  garrewan,  my  eyes  fell  upon  a  little  bag, 
about  the  si/.e  of  a  pur.se,  lying  at  the  side  of  the  footpath.  I  dii^ 
mounted,  and  found  the  content.s  to  be  only  a  pice  or  two,  and  a 
small  quantity  of  spice.  While  engaged  in  the  e.xaminatiDn,  1  rtv.  i 
ticetl  for  the  tir.ii  time  that  a  <lrain  or  water-course  ran  below  the 
road  at  this  ptscc,  which  was  here  siimcwhat  higher  than  the  sur- 
rounding country,  and,  stooping  to  look  into  it,  thought  I  couhl  per- 
ceive Kuni et hi ng  lying  within  u  few  yards  from  the  mouth.  It  might  i 
be  a  log  of  wood  ;  but  the  more  I  looked,  the  more  I  fancied  it  re-  j 
sembled  a  bag  of  rupees. 

Not  being  «ble  to  get  at  this  object  myself. —  for  I  had  my  borae,  I 
besides  being  impeded  by  my  wooden  leg, — I  filled  for  my  ^ce, 
who  was  only  a  short  way  in  the  rear.  Not  being  over- scrupulous 
about  a  little  dirt,  he  wormed  himself  into  tlie  drain,  and  vm*\  lugged 
out  a  large  canvass  bag  containing  two  thousand  rupees  (two  hun* 
dred  pounds  sterling),  with  the  collector's  seal  ou  the  muutli  still 
unbroken. 

Word»i  cannot  paint  my  delight:  it  repaid  me  for  all  I  hod  preri*! 
ously  endured.  I  felt  that  the  recovery  of  tliis  bag  w^os  but  a  pr^' 
cursor  to  that  of  the  remainder;  and,  as  1  hiutcned  back  to  my 
friend,  Salamut  Ally,  at  Ins  thannah,  with  my  groom  by  my  dde, 
carrj'ing  the  money  on  his  head,  I  was  no  longer  tormented  with  the 
idea  of  being  culled  on  to  rcfun<l  the  treasure,  or  taunted  with  not 
having  obst^rved  due  ])ri'cautJohs  for  its  protectiiin. 

I  pictured  to  myself  the  whole  sum  as  already  recovered,  and  tiw 
oBtrnilers  1  had  secured, —  of  w*huse  guilt  1  no  longer  entertained  a 
doubt,  KS  convicted  and  punished.  The  Government,  ul!<o,  I  flatter- 
ed myself,  would  pass  no  slight  encomiums  on  my  crmduct  on  an 
occasion  in  which  1  had,  I  thought,  displayed  some  degree  of  seal 
and  activity,  if  nut  iiitelligenee.  How  fur  my  expcctatiuna  were 
realizetl  the  sequel  will  disclose. 

The  spice-biig  was  recogniNed  as  the  property  of  the  garrewan, 
who.  no  doubt,  huil  hidden  the  ru|>ces,  intiL-nding  to  carry  them  off 
as  .noon  aa  I  should  have  ]»assed  by,  which  my  tiaving  perceived, 
and  incarcerated  him  ui  the  thannah  so  promptly  prevented  hia  ex- 
ecuting. 
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The  police  jtmaiUr  was  now  as  fon6c1ent  a«  myself  witli  reiipcTt 
lo  the  recovering  of  ihe  remainder;  and  inMsted  so  strcnuoiiBly  on 
the  necessity  of  iidminif^teniij;  a  few  strokes  of  a  rntt^in  to  the  haram- 
xuljih,  the  cnfir*  of  a  garrewun,  as  he  termed  the  bidlcx'k-driver,  for 
the  purpose  of  inducing  the  fellow  to  confess  where  the  money  was 
Cdocemled,  that  I  consented  to  tlie  experiment. 

We  conducted  our  prJMincr  to  the  K{>ot  where  I  had  found  the 
tiMn«y,  Salamut  Ally  bestowing'  sundry  blessingrt  with  true  Mus- 
sulman fervour  on  the  parents  of  such  an  offsprinf;  of  a  pig  ;  such 
au  infidel  dug  of  a  gwalluh,  or  cowherd,  who,  faitliless  to  his  salt, 
bad  pre^umetl  to  steal  the  treasure  of  the  Company  buliador.t  After 
acquainting  the  garrewan  with  llie  circumstance  of  the  discovery  of 
the  rupee*  he  had  hidden,  he  was  recommende<t  to  point  out  the 
mt  of  the  coin  if  he  wished  to  preserve  a  whole  skin.  But  he  pro< 
tested  he  had  never  hithlen  the  money.  He  was  but  a  poor  bullock- 
itrirer.  aiid  knew  nuthtng  about  the  treasure  which  it  was  the  burk- 
anJjutes'  business  to  look  after. 

Finding  I  could  make  nothing  of  Lootie  (that  was  the  garrcwan's 
Bwoe)  by  fair  means,  [  rofle  on  about  a  humlred  yards,  leaving  him 
in  the  hands  of  the  police ;  one  of  whom  began  forthwith  to  scourge 
Um  with  a  itout  switch,  while  two  others  held  him  by  each  ear  in 
tut  gentle  manner.  He  .Hcreoined  lu&tily.  When  I  Uinught  he  had 
received  a  tolerable  taste  of  punishment,  I  determined  to  try  what 
effect  promises  would  have.  Act-nnlingly  I  rude  back,  nnd  desired 
the  ixtlice  to  -tiy  their  hands.  Addressing  myself  to  the  garrewan,  I 
told  htm  there  was  no  chance  of  his  escaping  punishment  now  his 
a|ncr-baff  ami  the  rupees  had  been  discovered  at  the  very  sfwt  on 
whicb  I  had  apprehenile<l  bira,  unless  he  informed  against  his  com- 
railea,  aiid  pointed  out  where  the  whole  of  the  treasure  was  hidden  : 
I  added  tliat  if  he  did  this  1  would  give  him  a  handsome  preaent. 
tio,  be  know  nothing  about  the  treasure,  and  was  quite  innocent  of 
ihe  raU>ery. 

Once  more  1  took  myself  off,  and  again  the  police  lielaboured 
liini.  I  took  no  notice  of  Iiis  outcries  this  time  ;  but  kept  ray  back 
temed  towards  him,  with  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  as  if  in 
March  of  the  lost  treasure*  At  length  he  roared  out  for  the  sahib  to 
come  back.  This  1  lo^t  no  time  in  doing,  for  I  felt  assured  he  was 
new  going  to  make  sonic  disclosure. 

"  Well,  I^iotie,  what  have  you  got  lo  Say  to  me?  I  am  sure  you 
intend  to  become  a  faithful  subject  of  the  Company,  and  discover 

•a,- 

*•  1  will  speak  with  the  sahib  alone,"  he  said ;  and,  knowing  there 
vsa  no  chance  of  his  escaping,  I  did  not  hesiLitc  to  humour  him  in 
this  request.  Telling  the  police  to  let  him  go,  I  took  him  with  me 
a  &w  yards  on  one  side,  when  hcwhi-tpered  that  some  of  the  money 
was  buried  in  titc  sand  of  the  river  at  a  spot  be  named,  about  a  mile 
oC  I  did  not  now  hold  nut  to  htm  the  promise  of  reward  ;  but  to 
ktn  him  in  giKHl  humour,  cau«te(l  his  arms  to  be  unbouu<l,  and  the 
C&dlh  that  hail  been  lied  round  his  waist  to  lead  him  by,  to  be  taken 
•C  and  allowed  him  to  walk,  or  rather  run,  at  large  amongst  the 
palicc  peons,  to  the  spot  he  l)ud  mentioned. 

There  I  had  soon  the  satisfaction  of  digging  up  another  bug  of 
nipcci^  of  equal  aixc  witli  the  former  one:  tlie  sight  of  which  pro- 
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duced  many  an  exclamation  of  "  HViA  /  u'ah  !  khoodah  htifiz  f  "  ftn 
the  Hindoos;  and  *'  Allah  akbar  !  "  God  in  great!  from  the  Miistud- 
raana  of  the  party.  The  greater  part  of  both  persuasions,  takin;;  the 
opportunity  of  administering  a  few  compliments  to  me  in  the  Ori- 
ental style,  on  the  goodness  of  my  nuseeh  aiid  kirntut,  —  fortune  and 
fate.  I  do  not  recollect  ever  conversing  with  a  native  of  IntU«)  j 
either  Hindoo  or  Itlu8sulman,  who  did  ntkt  prov'e  a  con6rrae<l  fatalitt. 

A  large  portion  of  the  treasure  was  still  to  be  found,  and  I  took 
the  gurrewan  apart  again.  But,  no  ;  he  protested  that  he  knew  no- 
thing about  the  remainder.  The  two  bags  we  had  found,  be  de- 
clared, were  the  whole  of  his  share.  He  had  pointed  them  out,  and 
could  do  no  more. 

Not  having  implicit  confidence  in  his  veracity,  I  called  for  the 
police,  and,  in  spite  of  his  entreatiea,  made  him  over  to  their  tender 
mercies  a  third  time.  They  commenced  so  roitghly  that  I  became 
alarmed,  and  thought  it  high  time  to  interfere.  The  poor  wretch 
repeated  his  declaration,  but  added,  that  if  we  apprehended  another 
garrewan,  whom  he  named,  he  could  tell  us  all. 

It  was  resolved,  therefore,  that  we  should  endeavour  to  pounce  | 
upon  this  personage,  who  had  absconded  ;  and  I  df^parteil   at  full 

?allop  for  a  village  where  1  was  told  I  should  probably  find  him. 
■pon  my  arrival  I  was  informed  bv  the  villagers,  who  were,  per- 
haps, anxious  to  get  rid  of  me,  that  he  hfld  been  there  that  morning, 
and  hod  only  lift  it  a  few  minutes  before.  Thinking  I  was  now  on 
the  right  track,  I  spurred  on  from  place  to  place,  fancying  every 
native  1  saw  to  be  the  fellow  I  was  in  pursuit  of,  till  botli  my  horae 
and  self  began  tu  show  symptoms  of  fatigue. 

It  then  occurred  to  nie  tliat  as  1  h»d  never  seen  the  man  in  qties- 
tion,  I  should  not  be  the  wiser  if  I  hap]>ened  to  rim  against  liitn, 
unless  I  had  some  one  with  me  to  point  him  out ;  for  by  this  time  I 
had  discovered  tliere  was  little  reliance  to  be  placed  in  the  accounta  i 
I  received.  To  proceed  further  was  useless;  atid  I  returned  to  the 
place  where  I  hnd  left  Salamut  Ally,  to  refjort  my  ill  success. 

Amongst  the  people  we  had  arrested  was  one  man  who  proved  to  ^ 
be  the  uncle  of  the  individual  of  whom  we  were  in  quest  ;  and  thi« 
person  offered  to  produce  iiis  nephew,  provided  I  wouM  give  him, 
and  some  other  members  of  his  family,  also  in  confinement  at  tfa« 
thannah,  theii  liberty.     To  this  I  acceded  at  once  ;  and  despiU.cbed| 
him  on  Iiis  mission,  accompanied  by  two  policemen. 

During  his  absence  I  regaled  the  remainder  of  the  party,  in- 
cluding the  prisoners,  witli  sweetmeats;  confectionary  —  if  the  vile 
compound  of  grease,  milk,  and  sugar,  of  an  Indian  bazar,  come  un- 
der that  denomination —  being  the  only  article  procurable  that  did 
not  require  dressing.     I  also  sent  for  a  fresh  horse. 

In  less  than  an  hour  the  two  returned,  bringing  with  them,  nther 
to  my  surprise  I  confess,  the  man  we  wanted. 

This  gave  Salamut  Ally  an  opportunity  of  holding  forth  on 
eKpc*diency  of  apprehending  the  relations  of  offenders  ;  and.  as  I 
not  deem  it  prudent  to  gainsay  his  doctrines,  he  was  fully  persuade 
that  I  anw  the  folly  of  having  been  »o  fastidious  about  trie  appr 
hcnsiun  of  a  few  viUagera,  merely  because  1  had  no  charge  against 
them. 

We  had  much  less  trouble  with  our  new-comer  than  with  Loatic  ; 
one  good  flrubbing  made  him  discover  all  he  knew. 
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aid  the  money  was  buried  At  different  places,  ttt  a  consti- 

(  cliitance,  no  time  was  to  be  lost ;  for,  if  not  recovered  befnre 

re  wu  reason  to  oppreliend  that  the  ba^  would  be  dug  up 

^tbe  night;  and,  if  once  divided  into  small  sums,  there  would 

Je  clutnce  of  tracing   them.      We  trotted  on,   therefore,  a* 

Ij  as  the  people  on  foot  could  get  niong  ;  and  by  five  in  the  af- 

m  had  dug  up  the  whole  sum  (with  the  exception  of  n  few 

s)  frou)  seven  ditfereiit  places.     Only  one  of  the  bags  had  been 

o])cn :    the  rest  were  in  the  some  state  as  when  they  issued 

the  collector's  treasury. 

As  I  wa.i  returning  homewards,  the  money  all  safe,  the  magift- 
mic's  reply  to  my  applicjitinn  wan  put  into  my  hand.  He  stated  his 
npet  at  hearing  of  the  los»,  and  ]}ron))3ed  to  use  his  utmost  endea- 
voora  for  the  apprehenHiun  of  the  offenders ;  but.  with  respect  to  the 
BMoey,  said  he  tearc<l  there  was  no  chance  of  recovering  it.  I  smiled 
vbcn  1  read  his  prognostication.  But,  after  all,  there  was  nothing 
Mrange  in  his  m  Aing  the  assertion  ;  for  the  recovery  of  specie,  when 
voce  stolen,  is,  indeed,  a  rare  occurrence  in  India,  where  the  police 
Are  universatly  corrupt,  and  consequently  inefficient.  Added  to 
which,  there  must  always  be  a  greater  facility  in  circulating  bard 
rmn  writhout  detection,  than  in  passing  bank-notes  ;  and  few  of  the 
btter  are  seen  beyond  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  Calcutta. 
Had  I  not,  by  commencing  my  search  on  the  very  night  of  the  rob- 
boy  disturbed  tlie  diieves  before  they  had  time  to  convey  the  ru- 
pet»  to  any  distance,  no  traces  of  them  would  ever  have  been  found. 

Having  locked  up  my  recovered  treasure  in  the  office-chest,  and 
Imrd  fresh  burkandazes  for  its  protection,  in  lieu  of  those  ia  con- 
finement, I  con-iidercd  It  was  now  high  time  to  atten<t  to  my  own 
wants,  —  for  I  had  been  nearly  twenty  hours  on  horseback  without 
any  refreshment  but  water,  of  which  1  took  several  draughts  during 
lll«  <Ut.  I  first,  however,  released  the  whole  of  the  people  who  had 
becti  incjirccrated  on  account  of  relationship  ; — a  happiness  they 
scarcely  uilia'[iated,  for  they  were  most  profu.se  in  their  salaaius. 

The  next  evening  the  burkandaxe  guard,  and  the  two  garrcwnns, 
werr  forwarded  to  the  district  gaol,  to  btami  their  trial  before  the 
aaminal  court.  I  was  not  present,  but  understood  their  defence 
vu  thU:  the  burkandaxes  said  they  had  halted  to  refresh  them- 
itWc» ;  and  the  garrewans  had  contrived  to  mix  some  deleterious 
drug  witli  their  food,  by  which  they  became  stupified  ;  when  the 
garrewaus  broke  i»|ien  the  box,  and  curried  off*  the  money.  The  gar- 
rtwaiu  asMTted  that  the  burkaiulaxes  had  plundered  the  cart  theni- 
a«lv«9:  and  that  they  had  only  assiiited  in  carrying  off*  the  treasure. 
Tbir  sentence  pasied  by  the  court  on  tlie  burkundaxes  was  impri* 
s«niomt  in  the  gaol  for  six  months ;  on  the  garrewans,  lubour  on 
tile  rottds  for  seven  years. 

But  the  real  offender,  who  contrived  the  whole  afl*uir,  escjiped 
with  impunity,  Jio  (taboo  wa>i  the  head  native  of  that  branch  of 
tb*  department  which  I  had  lately  joined.  He  conmienced  his  career 
in  life  witli  only  a  brass  cota,  or  pot,  in  his  hand,  and  the  clothes  he 
wopre  on  his  back  ;  and,  with  a  salary  which  never  at  any  time  ex- 
ceeded one  huttdred  rupees  (ten  pounds)  per  month,  had  contrived, 
by  mlfering  from  tlie  Government,  to  amass  a  considerable  fortune, 
htmde*  living  at  a  rate  far  exceeding  his  official  »tiiwnd. 

Altboogh  addicted  to  intoxication  —  a  strange  vice  for  a  Brolnnin 
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—his  faculties  were  unimpmreil ;  And,  in  juldttion  to  good  abilities, 
he  pO(iwss<.*t1  Unit  cunning  and  tact  fnr  adinini«4tcrinf;  flattery,  for 
which  the  Hiiulodfj  arc  ])rovcrbiany  celebrated.  He  had  invariably 
insinuated  liiniM^lfinto  the  gootl  grnceK  ufthe  Eur(ij>ean  officers  iin-^H 
der  whom  lie  served  ;  aiul,  |)erliap.H  tVoiii  indolence  on  their  parts,  ^ 
had  been  allowed  to  exercise  functions  forei(rn  to  the  nature  of  tlie 
situation  he  held  under  Government — that  of  English  writer  li>  the 
Bupcrintendenl.  At  the  period  of  my  arrival  he  either  supplied 
himself,  or  through  people  he  employed,  whatever  cornmodities 
were  required  for  the  use  of  Government;  from  gram  and  oats,  down 
to  a  banibon,  or  an  earthen  jar,  all  was  fiirnitthed  by  Bo  Baboo;  and 
on  everything  he  reaped  a  double  profit. 

Had  he  actually  furnished  the  whole  quantum  charged  (or,  he 
would  still  have  gaine<l  a  handsome  per  centage  by  the  price  he 
put  upon  each  article ;  but  it  was  the  serving  out  of  Utrht  weight  ^ 
and  short  measure  to  an  extent  scarcely  credible,  tlut  formed  bia  fl 
grand  source  of  enuilumenl.  " 

These  practices,  which  enabled  him  to  live  in  n  style  of  affluence 
far  beyond  his  pay,  and  gave  him  influence  over  the  native*,  could 
not,  he  was  aware,  be  carrie<l  on  long  while  I  was  in  charge  of  the 
depTit;  for  1  had  in  another  part  of  the  country  put  a  stop  to  «imi1ar 
proceedings,  and  reduced  the  expenses  of  tlie  establishment  nearly 
one  half. 

To  prevent  a  simitar  catastrophe.  Bo  Baboo  was  conscioua  that  my 
removal  was  necessary.     That  he  did  not  poison  me  I  attribute  ti^H 
the  incorruptibility  of  my  servants,  most  of  whom  were,  I  believe,^ 
attached  to  my  person.     I  had,  besides,  received  a  bint  that  I  mi^ht 
expect  an  attempt  of  tlic  sort  if  I  crossed  his  path,  andwu  extreme- 
ly careful   in  mv  diet;  eschewing,  with  a  religious  etrictnesf,  < 
Ties,  and  madc-<lishes  of  all  sorts. 

Wanting,  I  presume,  better  means,  he  fixed  upon  tlie  plan 
having  the  first  treasure  I  sent  for,  carried  off;  by  which  he  ho]> 
to  bring  me  into  disrepute  at  bead-quarters,  and  cause  me  the  l<>i.<« 
of  my  stafl'-appointment.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  be  presrn:  at 
the  collector's  office,  and  see  the  rupees  made  over  to  the  guard,  that 
he  might  prompt  to  the  last  moment  the  actors  in  the  aecne  about 
to  be  performed. 

However  improbable  this  ill-told  tale  may  appear,  it  is,  neverth&< 
less,  an  account  of  an  actual  occurrence  thiit  took  place  in  the  year 
US-,  not  five  hundred  miles  from  C******a. 

But  it  is  not  ray  intention  to  accuse  the  authorities  of  haTing  wiU 
fully  overlooked  my  poor  endeavours:  it  is  by  no  means  improliable 
that  the  particulars  of  the  case  were  never  made  known  to  them-  Th« 
only  report  I  made  wa.s  to  the  superintendent  of  the  departmrnt| 
who,  I  tliink,  was  not  likely  to  say  more  in  my  favour  in  his  ItAt 
to  head-quarters  thitn  he  could  possibly  avoid. 

A  few  montlis  at\cr  the  event  above  related  I  quitted  India,  I  he 
for  ever.     But,  before  I  went  I   had  the  pajn  of  witnessing  the  eK 
pulsion  of  poor  Salamut  Ally  from  bis  situation  of  police  jemada 
lie  deservcil  a  better  fate. 
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MASTIFF  LUBBERKIN. 
"  'Til  troe,  *iw  pUf ." 

MAFTfFF  Ldbbrrkin  wm  a  jnumfymnn  bftker,  —  a  brond-shoitU 
dcTCcl,  brnud-facwl,  yi-IIow-ltiiirfil  ninii ;  olio  of  those  N'fv;(;/-nioutlu'il 
gmtry  wlio  are  deeraetl  the  Jlotrrr  of  fralUntry  by  KJRk1'"P  tt'^ls. 
who  run  up  area  steps  for  their  daily  bread.  And  the  very  favour- 
bIiIc  rcrepLiun  he  universiiUy  met  with  renderetl  him  ainliitioiiH; 
Uid  wliat  witli  a  little  ca*h— the  U^ncies  of  dcrtii  men,  (as  the  stijier- 
vamerary  loave-i  charged,  but  not  delivered,  are  technically  temicd,) 
—  and  a  tolerable  creiHt,  he  was  cnablnl  to  assume  a  smart  appear- 
wacv  on  high-days  and  hulidayfl. 

l«oblHrrkin,  however,  was  nut  an  extravagant  man  ;  for  liiR  means 
wotild  not  allow  that,  whatever  his  inclination  raifjrht  prompt. 

Tliere  was  one  circumstance  uhich  proved  of  infinite  service  to 
hini  among  a  certain  clique  of  old  women  in  the  adjoining  parish, 
he  WM  very  punctual  in  his  attendance  at  a  place  of  "  wash-up,"  as 
m  noall  room  in  a  back  utreet  was  designated,  within  the  walU  of 
wtridl  a  ranting,  regenernletl  cobbler,  who  by  his  own  confe«isinn 
was  a  "  hawful  sinner,"  weekly  held  forth  to  a  chosen  few.  Here  he 
tooD  made  himself  conspicuoui  bv  hi»  loud  voice,  and  attracted  the 
aUrntifin  of  all  tluiM.>  who  regularly  "  sot  under  the  snme  minister  " 
by  hif  extreme  devotion.  Among  those  who  liberally  e(^>ntnl>uteil 
tAcir  mite  to  the  mipport  of  the  lifierentl  Jacob  Lnftt,  was  the 
Widow  CummiiiR,  the  relict  nf  a  cuKtom-hou4e  ufficer,  who  hnd  left 
bar  ft  imall  Indejiendence,  and  a  nlender  daughter,  bajitixed  Eliza- 
bttll,  who  in  her  own  right  enjoyed  the  interest  of  a  sum  oftwu 
thottsand  pounds,  and,  moreover,  had  the  principal  at  her  own  com- 
IORkL 

Thr  widow  was  on  ordinary  woman,  in  every  sense  of  the  word  ; 
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va1|;ar,  and  illiterate,  but  exceedingly^  good-natured, — that  is  to  ny, 
easily  imposed  upon  by  appeftronces, —  the  prominent  feature  in  her 
character  being  indecision. 

Now  money  was  a  great  object  with  Lubberkin,  (few  roen.'iadeetl* 
had  less  principU;)  for,  like  the  greater  portion  of  journeymen 
bakers,  he  was  terribly  i«  need. 

He  wan  a  shrewd,  cunning  fellow,  and  so  "  pushing"  that,  had  be 
been  brought  up  to  the  bar,  instead  of  the  kneading.trough.  he 
would  proi>ably  nave  "  risen  "  like  his  dough,  and  become  master  of 
the  Rolls,  or  taken  his  seat  on  a  tvooiiack  instead  of  a  flour-sack. 
He  pOHsessed  both  ability  and  impudence  for  anything.  ■ 

"  iluw  many  a  Ruwer  »  born  to  blu^h  uiiseeu,  fl 

And  wa^te  Its  swe«tncss  on  the  desert  air." 

Lubberkin  soon  ascertained  the  exact  value  of  the  widow  and  her 
daughter,  and  lost  no  op|X)rtunity  of  thrusting  himself  in  their  way  ; 
and  one  evening,  favoured  by  n  refreshing  shower,  he  insisted  upon 
their  taking  his  umbrella,  and  politely  following  tliera  to  their  door, 
got  a  complete  soaking.  The  widow  was  overcome  by  his  peiHt 
xmns. — his  "  werry  purlite  behaviour,"  as  the  good  sou!  freely  trans- 
lated it, — and  invited  him  in,  which  he  of  course  modestly  declined, 
and  "could  not  possibly  think  of  intruding." 

At  the  very  next  meeting  Mrs.  Cummins  anxiously  inquired  after 
his  health,  being  "  werry  sure  he  must  ha'  cotched  cohl."  And  even 
her  daughter  ventured  so  far  as  to  ^'hopc  he  had  not." 

He  assured  them  he  felt  no  ill  efTecta  from  his  drenching,  and  was 
on  the  point  of  informing  the  ladles  th»t  he  was  *' hard  as  a  hrtck, 
and  right  as  a  trivet/'  (his  accustomed  phrase,)  but  his  watchful 
prudence  curbed  in  his  "  vulgar  tongue,"  although  the  blood  man- 
tlml  in  his  brftad  checks  with  the  confusion  consequent  upon  his  con- 
sciouHiiess  of  luiving  narrowly  escaped  committing  hinuelf ;  which, 
being  remarked  by  both  the  ladies,  was  considerately  placed  to  the 
credit  of  his  extreme  diffidence.  Having  thus  happily  broken  the 
thin  ice,  like  a  floundering  dog  in  the  same  predicautentj  Lubberkin 
went  on  swimmingly. 

The  single-hearted,  simple  minded  Mrs.  Cumminti  was  delighted 
with  him,  and  confessed  "  the  more  she  knowed  on  the  young  man, 
the  better  she  liked  him,"  and  finally  wound  up  her  long  eulogiuin 
upon  his  manners  (laying,  by  the  bye,  great  stress  upon  his  "  fine 
linen  " — that  woman's  pride, — which  was  one  of  "  a  pair  of  dickeya 
and  collars  "  purchased  for  the  venture,)  by  affirming  that  he  was 
'*  the  man  for  her  money." 

Elixabeih,  who  had  never  received  an  offer,  felt  at  fint  f1att«red 
by  the  attentions  of  a  suitor,  especially  as  he  had  received  the  un- 
qualified approbation  of  her  foolish  mother. 

Lubberkin  soon  became  a  constant  guest  at  tlie  house,  and,  really, 
if  he  had  had  no  other  inducement  in  the  pursuit  than  o  good  cup- 
board, he  must  have  been  amply  satisfied,  for  poor  JIrs,  Cummina 
exerted  all  her  skill  and  ingenuity  in  the  art  of  cookery  to  make 
him  conifurt'ible  ;  and,  if  there  was  anytlilng  in  the  world  u|>on 
which  she  particularly  prided  herself,  it  was  ttetting  out  a  table  to 
advantage. 

'Tis  true  there  were  no  kickshaws,  no  tray  of  dry,  tasteless,  aand- 
wiches,  (those  veneers  of  mahogany  between  two  pieces  of  deal,)  all 
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wu  solid  and  flub&tantial,  —  for  Mrs.  Canrniins  moat  truthfully 
Marred  that  she  was  a  phin  woman — a  fact  wliich  no  physiognomist 
could  donv-  Snioking-hot  dishes  invariably  crowned  her  plenteous 
b«rd,  although  the  courtiihip  took  place  in  the  dog-days. 

He  piiitl  the  ninst  nhseqiiioiis  df-ft-rcocc  to  the  old  woman,  and  not 
only  praised  her  skill  in  the  gastronomic  art,  but  proved,  bv  the 
flattering  relish  with  which  he  duvoureti  her  dainties,  how  extreme- 
Ij  paUtable  were  her  provisions.  With  the  daughter,  meanwhile, 
hit  suit  progressed  most  favourably,  as  may  be  supposed  from  the 
fact  that  At  the  end  of  a  short  sweet  month  he  familiarly  spoke  of 
her  M  "his  Betsy." 

The  old  lady  nad  ventured  so  far  as  to  ask  his  "intentions,"  but 
nrrer  inquirei^  about  his  meuns.  and  the  whole  affair  would,  doubt- 
leu,  have  passed  without  a  cloud  intervening  to  gloom  the  sunshine 
of  his  prospects,  had  not  a  certain  staid  personage  (introduced  by 
the  widow  as  the  friend  and  executor  of  the  dear  departed  soul,  her 
late  hucband,)  ^ud<Ienly  appeared  at  the  house,  and  received  the  de- 
voted Luhberkin  with  n  most  repulsive  and  disagreeable  frigidity. 

Oh !  how  deteijtable  in  his  sight  were  the  rims  of  those  horrid  tor- 
toise-shell spectacles,  and  the  mat-like  flaxen  scratch,  whicli  were 
''sported"  bv  the  intrusive  and  unwelcome  guest. 

lie  was  all  eyes  and  ears,  and  silent  as  a  statue.  Lubberkin's 
anjour  sank  below  rcro,  and  he  almost  lost  his  courage  when  the 
grim  executor,  in  a  sepulchral  voice,  rose  one  evening,  after  staring 
i  at  the  Adgety  lover  for  »  full  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  said,  "  Mrs. 
Cummins. "  at  the  same  lime  beckoning  her  from  the  room.  Lub- 
berkin  had  no  need  of  the  hydrosudopathic  application,  for  he  per- 
•pire<l  profusely  at  every  pore. 

filr.4.  Cummins,  ai\er  the  lapse  of  one  of  those  terrible  hours 
vhich  suspense  hammers  out  to  such  an  interminable  length  tin  if 
that  small  portion  nf  precious  time  really  possessed  the  nialleability 
of  pure  gold,  returned;  but  she  was  evidently  not  the  g<xx\,  easy 
Mrs.  Cummins  who  had  lately  \e(i  the  room.  She  was  flushed  and 
fidgetT.  and  complained  of  the  evening  being  "  oncuramon  close," 
mad  Iheii  uttered  stindr^' "nothings,"  as  if  her  mind  were  full  of 
"  soroething,"  which  she  had  not  the  resolution  to  vent. 

Lubberkin  at  once  suspected  what  was  "in  the  wind."  He  knew 
bjT  the  symptoms  thitt  her  "  mind  had  been  pi'soncd,"  and,  like  a 
good  gerwral,  determined  to  surprise  the  enemy,  instead  of  wdting 
the  uncertain  issue  of  an  assault. 

"As  tietsv  and  me,"  »aid  lie,  *' have  made  up  our  minds  to  be 
man  and  wile," — (Mrs.  Cummins  reddened) — "  I  think  it  isn't  more 
than  quite  right  that  you  should  know  Something  about  wh^t  I  mean 
to  do  ;*■ — (iMrs- Cummins  brightened) — "for  you've  both  been  open 
_witl2  me,  and  it's  no  more  than  I  ought  to — " 

•  For  my  port,"  cried  the  widow,  relieved  from  the  weight  upon 
'mind,  "I  don't  require  anythink,  and  I'm  sure  Betsy  don't." 

"But  it's  quite  proper,"  persisted  Lubberkin;  ''and  I  don't  wish 
'lodo  anything—" 

]      "I'm  sure  o'  tlml,"  anticipateii  the  widow,  eagerlv"  interrupting 

'  him  :  and  so,  after  a  fragmentary  dialogue,  "  meaning  nothing,"  the 

lover  departed  supperless  (having  as  he  said,  an  engagement),  and 

proraiking  to  nee  tliem  on  tlie  following  evening,  and  come  to  a  full, 

(rue,  nnri  particular  account  of  what  he  inteiuled  to  d<x    As  for  what 
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he  would,  could,  or  should  do,  he  certainly  had  not  the  tnost  diklAot 
idea. 

Keturning  home,  he  called  his  "  thoughts  to  council, "  and  the 
result  of  his  meditatiuni)  appeared  in  tlie  following  original  epiatte; 

"  my  dear  betsy — 

"  thcrcs  sum  pcple  as  would  go  for  to  set  you  agin  me  i  dont 
menshun  names  cos  i  hate  words  'fore  i  go  any  furder  i  wish  evry 
think  to  be  Htrate  imd  fare  i  love  yuu  an  blccve  a«  you  lave  niu  aa 
man  never  did !  t  oiiy  want  to  no  if  sobc  your  reddy  to  marry  me 
and  becum  man  and  wif  vfeii  ive  got  an  house  .in  evry  think  com- 
ferruble  to  make  you  so  tve  bin  mit^ribble  all  nitc  about  it  so  »end 
me  a  anser  by  tlie  boy  as  takes  this  your  alexuuate  lover  snaatiff 
lubberkin !  " 

Elizabeth  received  this  sample  of  her  suitor's  perfect  love  and — 
orthography  with  trepidation,  and  certainly  proved  her  affection  by 
keeping  it  IVom  the  eyes  of  her  mother.  She,  however,  lost  no  time 
in  deapalching  an  answer  to  "  smooth  the  current  of  true  love^" 
which  ha<l  been  so  indirectly  ruffled  by  the  ru<le  breath  of  her 
father's  executor. 

Her  letter  was  so  tender,  and,  what  was  more  to  tlie  purpose,  c^ni- 
tained  such  an  undeniable  promise  of  marnage,  upon  the  terras  ati- 
pulated  in  his  elegant  missive,  and  wliich  it  was  the  chief  object  of 
Lubberkin  to  obtain,  tliat  he  be^an  to  carry  hia  scheme  into  execu- 
tion without  delay. 

There  was  a  baker's  shop  to  be  let  in  the  neighbourhood,  for 
which  he  immediately  negotiated,  and  even  ubtiiiied  a  lease  upon 
the  exhibition  of  the  precious  document  which  he  had  won  from 
Kli7.:ibeth.  The  same  talisman  furnished  it,  and  ])rocured  him  credit 
from  the  miller  who  supplied  his  uld  "governor,"  in  whose  aervice 
he  ha<l  uctjuired  a  valuable  knowledge  of  all  the  customers,  and, 
prudently  rejecting  the  '*  long  winded  "  ones,  he  impudently  applied 
to  nil  the  ready-money  portion  for  tlieir  favours,  and  proved  so  suc- 
cessful in  his  canvass,  that  he  soon  secured  enough  to  commeiice, 
with  every  prospect  of  diiing  a  good  stroke  of  business. 

In  the  mean  while  he  continued  to  pay  assiduous  court  to  his  in- 
tended ;  and,  when  all  his  preparations  were  completed,  he  led  the 
mother  and  (kughter  to  his  new  acquisition,  anil  proudly  showed 
them  his  name  in  gold  letters  over  the  window. 

The  mother,  who  had  really  felt  some  qualms  ari»e  upon  the  pru- 
dent hints  of  the  uld  man  with  the  wig  and  spectacles,  experienced  « 
perfect  **  flustration  of  joy, "as  she  expressed  it,  at  the  appearance  of 
.such  an  undeniable  establishment. 

The  next  week  the  attentive  Lubberkin  led  Miss  Elizabeth  Cum- 
mins to  the  altar, — .-in  occurrence  which  was  duly  advertised,  at  the 
particular  desire  of  Airs.  Cummins,  in  the  "  public  house  paper," 
which  she  "  rig'larly  read  of  a  hevening." 

Scarcely,  however,  had  the  honeymoon  waned  when  the  husband, 
who  had  been  so  admired,  as  the  lover,  for  liis  mildness  and  humility, 
was  suddenly  trau8forme<I  to  a  perfect  bear. 

No  bashaw  with  three  tails  ever  conducted  himself  with  mor* 
tyranny  towards  his  cringing  slave  than  (li<(  the  sordid  hypucritacot 
Lubberkin  towards  his  aniiable  and  deluded  wife. 
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The  "  reimbursement  "  of  the  attention!)  he  had  formerly  paid  her 
wa«  now  exacted  with  ujiiirioiis  Interest,  and  the  beggar  she  hnd 
eiirii-heil  beuune  in  every  sense  her  lord  and  master.  He  appeared 
detennined  ut  avenge  himself  upon  his  innocent  wife  for  the  restraint 
which  he  had  been  compelled  to  put  upon  his  words  and  actions,  in 
order  to  deceive  her  ;  and,  although  Ids  trade  flourished,  he  refused 
to  keep  a  servant  tor  the  present,  and  compelled  her  to  do  all  the 
drudgery  and  menial  offices  of  that  liome  she  had  so  dearly  pur- 
phmed. 

In  fine,  the  fawning  spaniel  wns  metamnrpbosed  by  matrimony 
into  a  surly  ill-mannered  do^. 

With  the  patience  of  a  Grisclda  she  endured  this  harsh  and  un^re- 
DCTouK  treatment;  but  her  yielding  disfxeitiun.  instead  of  mode- 
rating only  increased  the  severity  of  his  imperious  disposition,  and 
from  words  he  at  length  proceeded  to  blows. 

Ui8gii<it  ami  fear  had  lung  extinguished  every  spark  of  aflfeetion  in 
the  breiut  of  Elizabeth.  She  now  acted  from  an  impulse  of  duty 
aicme;  but  although  her  constitution  was  visibly  impaired  by  his 
brutality,  her  spirit  was  not  entirely  crushed,  and  with  a  breaking 
beait  she  ruahed  from  her  wretched  hotnet  and  suughl  refuge  beneath 
htr  mother's  roof. 

In  this  dilemma  the  executor  wns  consulted.  The  old  man  shook 
hit  head,  and  uttered  an  emphatic  "Ha!"^then,  urged  by  the  wi- 
dow, unwillingly  sought  an  interview  with  the  hti^band,  in  the  hope 
that  Iiifi  mediation  mi^ht  bring  about  some  arrangement ;  but  the 
gmtt  man  coolly  referred  him  to  his  profetisiunal  adviser.  Now, 
when  a  man  habitually  refers  everything  to  his  man  of  law,  you  may 
take  it  for  granted  that  he  w  either  an  egregious  fool  or  a  "  big 
nrnjep"  — in  the  one  case  fearing  to  "  commit  himself,"  and  in  tlie 
other  of  being  "  committed." 

A  de«l  of  jjeparalion  wa&  the  consequence,  by  which  the  wife  will- 
ifigly  yielded  up  the  whole  of  her  property,  and  all  claim  upon  Lul>- 
brrkin.     Tins  wa*  exnclly  what  he  most  desired. 

The  mother  and  daughter  immediately  quitted  the  neighbourhood, 
and  retired  into  the  country. 

Lubberkin  now  made  money  like  *' rolls ;"  and  his  professional 
adviser,  who  was  nothing  better  than  a  low  pettifogging  attorney, 
who  was  more  frequently  seen  at  the  bar  of  a  public  nouse  than  at 
any  other,  so  "  wormed  '*  himself  into  the  confidence  of  the  "  hop- 
pulent  man,"  lending  hii*  money  for  hira  upon  indiftcrent  "  paper," 
Diaitufadured  for  the  purprse,  that  in  the  course  of  two  years  the 
brutal  Lubberkin  found  himself  in  difficulties,  and  finally  in  White* 
cro9«  Street,  preparatory  to  undergoing  the  disagreeable  operation  of 
white-wruhing. 

Emerging,  after  a  tedious  delay,  from  tliis  asylum  for  the  destj. 
tule,  he  louiid  great  dilliculty  in  obtaining  work  even  as  a  juumey- 
naii.  His  former  temitorary  elevation,  however,  had  rendered  ser- 
vitude unpalatable,  imd,  in  the  endeavour  to  promote  hie  own  views 
in  life,  he  was  tenipte<l  to  apprnpriute  n  cim^iderable  portion  of  hiii 
mastrr's  funds  to  hi»  own  useii,  and  being  caught  in  the  fact,  was  sent 
abroad  at  the  ex{>ense  of  tlie  Government ! 

We  have  only  to  add  <Mir  sincere  wishes  that  every  "  brute  of  a 
basband  "  may  meet  with  the  eame  appointment. 

AxritKU  Chowquill. 
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Francois  Xavier  Augustb  was  a  gay  MouBrjuetaire, 
The  Pride  of  the  Camp,  the  delight  of*  the  Fair ; 
He  'd  a  mien  so  distinfiu^y  and  so  deho/iftaiTY, 
And  shiugg'd  wiih  a  grace  so  reeherrhv  and  rare. 
And  he  twirl'd  his  moustache  with  so  chiirnung  an  air, 
— His  niuubtaclics  I  should  6ay>  because  he  'd  n  pair, — 
And,  in  short,  show'd  so  much  of  the  true  s^tvoirjaire. 
All  the  Ladies  in  Paris  were  wont  to  declare. 

That  could  any  one  draw 

Them  from  Dian's  strict  law, 
Into  what  Mrs.  Hamsbottom  calls  a  "  Fox  Paw," 
It  would  be  Franjois  Xavier  Auguste  de  St.  Foix. 

Now,  I  'm  sorry  to  say, 

At  that  time  of  day 
The  Court  of  Versailles  was  u  little  too  gay  ; 
The  Courtiers  were  all  much  addicted  to  Play, 
To  Bourdeaux,  Chambertin,  I'rontignac,  Sl  I*eray» 

LaHtle,  Chateau  Margaux, 

And  Sillery,  (a  cargo 
On  which  Jolm  Bull  sensibl)'  (?)  lays  an  embargo,) 

While  Louis  (juatorze 

Kept  about  liiiii,  in  scores. 
What  the  Noblesse,  in  courtesy,  term'd  his  "Jane  Shores,** 
—They  were  catl'd  by  a  much  coarser  name  out  of  doors*— 

This,  we  all  must  admit,  in 

A  King  'a  not  befitting ! 
For  such  courses,  when  follow'd  by  persons  of  quality. 
Are  apt  to  detract  on  the  score  of  morality. 

Francois  Xavier  Auguste  acted  much  like  the  rest  of  them, 
Dress'd,  drank,  and  fought,  and  chcoM^'d  with  the  best  of  the 

Took  his  rteiV  fie  jtertirur 

Till  he  scarcely  could  see, 
He  would  then  sally  out  in  the  street  for  **  a  spree; " 

His  rapier  he'd  draw, 

Pink  a  SourffcoiSf 
(A  word  which  the  English  translate  "  Jolinny  Uaw,*') 
For  your  thorough  French  Courtier,  whenever  the  fit  he  'a  in. 
Thinks  it  prime  fun  to  astonish  a  Citi/.en  ; 
And,  perhaps  it  s  no  wonder  that  this  kind  of  scrapec. 
In  a  nation  which  Voltaire,  in  one  of  his  japes, 
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Uclines  "  an  amalgam  of  Ttgers  and  Apes," 
Should  be  merely  considered  as  "  Little  Escapes," 

Hut  I  'm  sorry  to  udd^ 

Things  are  almost  a^  bad 
A  great  deal  nearer  home,  and  that  similar  pranks, 
Amongst  young  men  who  move  in  the  very  firHt  ranks, 
Are  bj  no  means  confined  to  the  land  of  the  Franks. 

Be  this  as  it  will 

In  the  general,  still, 

Though  blame  him  wc  must. 

It  ifl  really  but  ju^t 
To  our  lively  young  iric^nd,  Frani;ois  Xavier  Auguste, 

To  say,  that  howe'cr 

Well  known  his  faults  were. 
At  his  Bacchanal  parties  he  always  drank  fair. 
And.  when  gambling  bis  worst,  always  play'd  on  the  square. 
So  tliat,  being  much  mure  of  pigeon  than  rook,  he 
Lost  large  sums  at  faro  (a  game  like  **  filiiid  Hookey/*) 

And  continued  to  lose. 

And  to  give  I.  O.  U.'s, 
Till  he  lost  e'en  the  credit  he  had  with  tbc  Jews : 
And,  a  parallel  if  I  may  venture  to  draw 
Between  Francois  Xavier  Auguste  dc  St.  Foix, 
And  his  namesake,  a  still  more  distinguish'd  Francois, 

Who  wrote  to  his  "  «Fwr"» 

From  Pavia,  *'  Mon  Ctrur, 
I  have  lost  all  I  had  in  the  u-orld^'r«  r/umrurur" 

So  St.  Foix  might  have  wrote 

No  dissimilar  note, 
**  Virr  in  higiiirlle  / — toujaur*  gai — idem  temjurr — 
I've  lost  all  I  hail  \\\  the  world  hut — my  temper!" 

From  the  very  beginning, 

Indeed,  of  his  sinning, 
His  air  was  so  cheerful,  his  manners  so  winning, 
That  once  he  prevailed — or  his  friends  coin  the  tale  for  bim — 
On  the  bailiff  who  "  nabbed."  him,  himself  to  "go  bail"  for  him. 

Well — we  know  in  these  cases 

Your  **  Crabs  "  and  "  Deuce  Aces  *' 
Are  wont  to  promote  frequent  clianges  of  places  ; 
Town  doctors,  indeed,  arc  most  apt  to  declare 
That  iliere  's  nothing  so  good  as  the  *^  pure  country  air," 
Whenever  exhaustion  of  person,  or  purse.  In 
Ao  invalid  cramps  bim,  and  sets  him  a-cursing : 


_^  3l(-m  liiir„ui^v,  trliu  u  <l*wply  md  la  Boberuon,  inronnii  mp  that  tliit  li  ■ 
'lie  Iktljr  u>  wtwjm  lliis  uietuorablH  lilUl  wm  tIcUvercil  by  thn  hauili 
•  »•  die  iinfonuniU*  inonArcb'smunnis,  auJ  iioi  bU  fti»lrr,  I  would 
ill?  r«;>i,i  Ota  Ffror.  Imt,  then, — wlint  ani  I  to  do  for  a  rhyittr  ?  Ou  the whala, 
I  f'Okw  t  miiat  ^^onuni  ntyiclf.  like  Tkilcynnd,  witli  uimilung  UiKt  "  it  i>  won«  ibAD 
A  fa"'  I  bluitiler!  "fur  which  enormity,--  mt  honett  old  \*cm%  Mjrt  wtiea 

Im  ''  'Iff  kiiM«l  hlvitxiknuiiil,  —  "I  huiittily  beg  |iAnlaQ  uf  llcKVta,  ami 
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A  habit,  1  'in  very  much  ^ieveil  ut  divulging. 
Fraui^ois  Xtivier  Aii>^u8tc  was  tou  jiront:  tu  indulge  in* 

But  wimi  could  be  done  ? 

It 's  as  clear  an  the  sun. 
That,  though  nothing's  more  easy  than  soy  "  Cut  and  run  I" 
Yet  a  Ciuardsman  can't  live  without  some  sort  of  fun — 

E'en  I  or  you. 

If  we  'd  nothing  to  do, 
Should  soon  find  ourselves  looking  remarkably  blue. 

And,  since  no  one  denies 

What  'a  so  plain  to  all  eyes 
It  won't,  I  am  sure,  create  any  surprise 
That  reflections  like  these  half  reduced  to  despair 
Francois  Xavicr  Augu&tc,  the  gay  Black  Mousquetaire. 


Patience  par  f I ffve  f 

He  eontitlerrd,  of  course. 
But  in  vain — he  could  hit  on  no  sort  of  resource — 

Love  ? — Liquor  ? — Law  ? — Loo  ? 

They  would  each  of  them  do, 
Tliere's  excitement  enough  in  all  four,  but  in  none  he 
Could  hope  to  get  on  sans  targent — i.e.  money. 
Love  ? — no  ; — ladies  like  little  ciuiraux  from  a  suitur. 
Liquor  ? — no, — that  won't  do.  when  reduced  to  "  the  Pewter." 

Then  Law  ? — 'tis  the  same. 

It's  a  very  fine  game. 
But  tlic  fees  and  delays  of  '*  the  Courts  "  arc  a  shame, 
As  Lord  Brougham  says  himself— who 's  a  very  great  name* 
Though  the  Times  makes  it  dear  that  he's  perfectly  lost  in  his 
Kecent  attempt  at  translating  Demosthenes, 

And  don't  know  his  "particles." — 

Who  wrote  the  articles, 
Showing  his  Greek  up  so,  is  not  known  very  well ; 
Many  think  Barnes,  others  Mitchell, — some  Merivale  ; 

But  it 's  scarce  worth  debate. 

Because  from  the  date 
Of  my  talc  one  conclusion  we  safely  may  draw, 
Viz  :  'twas  not  Fran9oi8  Xavier  Augustc  dc  St.  Foix  t 

Loo? — no; — that  he  hod  tried  ; 

'Twas,  in  fact,  his  weak  side, 
But  required  more  tlian  any  a  purse  well  supplied. 
"  Love  ? — Liquor  ? — Law  ? — Loo  ?     No  I  'tis  all  the  same  story."' 
Stay  I  X  have  it!  Ma  foi!  (that's  "Odd  a  Bobs  I ")   there  is 
Glory  ! 

Away  with  dull  care  I 

Vivf  Us  lioi .'    I'it'C  In  Guerre  / 
Pcilei  I'd  almost  forgot  I  'n\  a  Black  Mousquetaire  t 

When  a  man  is  like  me, 

SttHs  six  x<ms,  sans  souci, 

A  bankrupt  In  purse, 

And  in  character  worse, 
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With  a  fihucking  bad  hat,  and  his  credit  at  Zero, 
What  on  earth  can  he  hope  to  become, — but  a  Hero  ? 

Wh»t  a  famous  thought  this  is  1 

I II  go  as  Ulytiscs 
Of  old  did — like  him  1  'II  see  manners,  and  know  countries;* 
Cut  Paris, — and  gaming, — and  throats  in  the  Low  CountricA." 

So  uud,  and  so  done — he  arranged  hU  affairs* 
And  vas  off  like  a  shot  to  his  Black  Mousquetaires. 

Now  it  happen'd  just  then 

That  Field-marshal  Turenne, 
Was  a  good  deal  in  want  of  "  some  active  young  men/' 

To  fill  up  the  ^aps 

Which,  througli  sundry  mishaps, 
Hiul  been  made  in  his  ranks  by  a  certain  "  Great  Conde," 
A  General  unrivall'd — at  least  in  his  own  day — 

Whose  valour  was  such, 

That  he  did  not  care  much 
If  he  fought  with  l]ic  French, — or  the  Spaniards, — or  Dutch,— 
A  fact  which  has  stamped  him  a  rather  *'  Cool  hand/' 
Being  nearly  related  to  Louit  U  Grand. 
It  had  been  all  the  same  had  tliat  King  been  his  brother : 
He  fought  sometimes  with  one>  and  Bomctimcs  with  another ; 

For  war,  so  exciting, 

He  took  such  delight  in» 
He  did  not  care  whom  he  fouf^ht,  bo  he  tfw  Bghting, 
And,  a»  I  've  just  said,  had  amu.ted  himi»eU'  then 
By  tickling  the  tad  of  Field  Man-hal  Turenne; 
Since  when,  the  Field  Murshal'-s  most  prcAsing  concern 
Was  to  tickle  some  other  Chiefs  toil  iu  his  turn. 

What  a  fine  thing  a  bottle  is  ! — not  one  of  those 
Which  you  see  at  "  the  Surry  "  or  Mr.  Ducrow's, 
T^liere  a  dozen  of  scene-shifters,  drawn  up  In  rows, 
A  dosen  more  scene-sliiflers  boldly  oppose, 

Taking  great  care  their  blows 

Do  not  injure  their  fues, 
And  alike,  save  in  colour  and  cut  of  their  clothes. 
Which  are  varied,  to  give  more  effect  to  "  Ta/ileaux,"-^ 
But  a  real  good  Hght,  like  Pultowa,  or  Liitzcn, 
(Which  GustavuK  the  Great  ended  all  his  disputes  iOf) 
Or  that  which  Suwarrow  engagetl  without  boots  in^ 
Or  Dcttingen,  Fontenoy,  Ulcnheim,  or  Mindcn, 
Or  the  one  Mr.  Campbell  describes,  Hohenlindcn, 

Where  "  the  sun  was  low," 

l*he  ground  all  over  snow, 
pAnd  dark  as  mid-winter  the  swif^  Iser's  flow, — 
rUJ  its  colour  was  alter'd  by  General  Moreau  : 
^bUe  the  big-drum  was  heard  in  the  dead  of  the  night, 

'  (^ui  morr*  iMMiiiiiuttt  miiltorain  vidit  et  iirbet. 
Who  viifwM  meo'i  tn*nn«n,  loimlons,  York*,  and  Dvrl>r». 
VOL.    VIII.  T 
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Which  rattled  the  Bard  out  of  bed  in  a  fright, 
And  he  ran  up  the  steeple  to  look  at  the  6ght. 

'Twas  in  just  such  another  one, 

(Names  only  bother  one — 
Dutch  ones,  indeed,  are  sufficient  to  smother  one — ) 
In  the  Netherlands  somewhere — I  cannot  say  where — 

Suffice  it  that  there 

Ita  Fortune  de  guerre 
Gave  a  cast  of  her  calling  to  our  Mousquetaire. 
One  fine  morning,  in  short,  Francois  Xarier  Auguste. 
After  making  some  scores  of  his  foes  "  bite  the  dust" 
Got  a  mouthful  himself  of  the  very  same  crust; 
And  though,  as  the  Bard  says,  "  No  law  is  more  just 
Than  for  Neds  attics," — so  they  call'd  fiery 
Soldados  at  Rome, — "  arte  sud  perire" 

Yet  Fate  did  not  draw 

This  poetical  law 
To  its  fullest  extent  in  the  case  of  St.  Foix. 
His  Good  Genius  most  probably  found  out  some  flaw. 

And  diverted  the  shot 

From  some  deadlier  spot 
To  a  bone  which,  I  think,  to  the  best  of  my  memory,  's 
Call'd  by  Professional  men  the  ^*osfemoru;" 
And  the  ball  being  one  of  those  named  from  its  shape. 
And  some  fancied  resemblance  it  beam  to  the  grape, 

St.  Foix  went  down. 

With  a  groan  and  a  frown, 
And  a  hole  in  his  small-clothes  the  size  of  a  crown. — 

— Sta^er'd  a  bit 

By  this  "  palpable  hit," 
He  turn'd  on  his  face,  and  went  oflf  in  a  fit  I 

Yes  I — a  Battle  *s  a  very  fine  thing  while  you  're  fighting. 
These  same  Ups-and-Downs  are  so  very  exciting. 

But  a  sombre  sight  is  a  Battle-field 

To  the  sad  survivor's  sorrowing  eye, 
Where  those,  who  scorn'd  to  fly  or  yield, 
In  one  promiscuous  carnage  lie ; 
When  the  cannon's  roar 
Is  heard  no  more, 
And  the  thick  dun  smoke  has  roll'd  away, 
And  the  victor  comes  for  a  last  survey 
Of  the  well-fought  field  of  yesterday  I 

No  triumphs  flush  that  haughty  brow, — 
No  proud  exulting  look  is  there, — 

His  eagle  glance  is  humbled  now, 
As,  earth-ward  bent,  in  anxious  care 

It  seeks  the  form  whose  stalwart  pride 

But  yester  morn  was  by  his  side ! 
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And  there  it  It'cs ! — on  yonder  bank 
or  corses,  whicli  tliftiiAulves  liail  hrealli 

But  yeitter  morn — -now  colil  and  dank, 
Wit!)  other  detrs  than  tliosc  ot'dcflth  I 

Powerless  as  it  had  nc't-r  been  horn 

The  hiind  that  clusp'd  his — yester  moro  I 

And  there  arc  widows  n-and'ring  there. 

That  roam  tlie  blood-bevprtnkled  plain, 
And  hftten  in  their  dunih  dt-spjir 

For  sounds  they  ne'er  may  hear  again ! 
One  word,  liowever  faint  and  low, — 
Ay,  e'en  a  groan, — were  music  now  I 

And  this  is  (ilory  ! — Fame  ! — But,  pshaw  ! 
Mi&s  Muse,  you're  growing  seniimerital ; 
Besides,  such  things  icv  never  saw  ; 

In  fact,  they  're  merely  Conljnental. 
And  then  your  Ladyship  forgets 
Some  widows  came  tor— epaulettes. 
&>  go  back  to  your  canter ;  for  one,  I  declare. 
Is  now  fumbling  about  uur  capsized  Moud<jueUiire, 
A  beetle-brow 'd  hng. 
With  a  knife  and  a  bag. 
And  an  old  tatter'd  bonnet  which,  thrown  back,  discloses 
TIic  ginger  complexion,  and  nnc  of  those  noses 
Peculiar  tu  females  named  Levy  and  Moses, 
Such  as  nervous  folks  still  when  they  come  in  their  way  shun, 
Old  vixen-faced  tramps  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion. 

You  rL-tnctubcr,  I  trust, 

Francois  Xuvtcr  Auguste, 
Had  uncommon  fine  limbs,  and  a  veir  fine  bust. 
Now  there '»  sometiiing — I  cannot  tell  what  it  may  be — 
About  good-looking  gentlemen  lurn'd  twenty-three, 
Above  all,  when  laid  up  witli  a  wound  in  the  knee, 
Wtiicli  affects  female  hearts,  in  no  common  degree. 
With  emotions  in  which  many  feelings  combine, 
Very  easy  to  fancy,  though  bard  to  define; 

Ijgly  or  pretty, 

Stupid  or  uitiy. 
Young  or  old,  they  ex])crience,  in  country  or  city, 
What  is  clearly  not  L<»ve — yet  it 's  warmer  than  Pity— 
And  some  such  a  feeling,  no  doubt,  'tis  that  slays 
The  bond  you  may  see  that  old  Jezebel  raisCi 

Arm'd  with  ilie  blade. 

So  oft  used  in  her  trade, 
The  horrible  calling  e'en  now  she  is  plying. 
Despoiling  the  deod,  and  despatching  the  dying  ! 
rFor  these  *'  nimble  Convcyajicer*,"  after  such  buttles, 
Regarding  as  tieoMure  troutc  all  goods  and  chattcU, 
Thuik  nought,  tn  "  perusing  and  settling"  the  titles^ 
)so  kafe  as  %ix  inches  uf  steel  in  the  vitals. 

T  1 
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NoiT  don't  make  a  joke  of 

TIml  feeling  I  spokL'  of; 
For,  as  sure  as  you  're  born,  that  same  Teeling, — whnte'er 
It  Timy  be, — saves  tbc  life  of  the  yniiiig  Mou&quetairc  [ — 
Tlie  knife,  thai  was  Ipvell'd,  erewhilc,  at  his  throat, 
Ir  employ'd  now  in  ripping  the  lacc  from  his  coat. 
Ami  from  what,  1  suppose,  I  must  call  his  cultitts  g 

And  his  pockets,  no  doubt, 

Being  tum'd  inside  out, 
That  his  inottchoir  and  gloves  may  be  put  "  up  the  spout," 
(For  of  coin,  you  may  well  conceive,  all  she  can  do 
Vails  to  ferret  out  even  a  single  vcu;) 
As  a  muscular  Giant  would  handle  an  elf, 
The  Virago  at  last  lifts  the  soldier  himself. 
And,  like  a  She  Samson,  at  length  lays  bim  down 
In  a  hospital  form'd  in  the  neighbouring  town  I 

I  am  not  very  sure, 

But  I  think  'twas  Namur ; 
And  there  she  now  leaves  him,  expecting  a  cure. 

There,  loo,— as  the  Frog,  when  he  *'  ask'd  for  a  song." 
Said,  "  iMIss  Mouse,  give  us  something  that  is  not  too  long !' 

Even  so,  Mr.  Bentley 

Now  hints  to  me  gently, 
With  slightly  elongated  visage, — I  must 
Leave,  myself,  till  next  month,  Francois  Xavicr  Augustc. 

(end  op  canto  I.) 
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BY    TBB    AtrraOR   OF   "  THE    LIFE  OF   A   SAILOR. 

"  TiiKRE  is  nothing  certain  in  this  world  but  deatli  and  tax&tioQ. 
and  1  have  just  lived  long  enough  in  it  to  believe  in  the  truth  of  the 
proverb.     Kly  father  made  the  remark  before  me ;  and  iny  iton,  if  | 
ever  I  have  one,  will  no  doubt  follow  my  example. 

'*  How  comfortably,"  said  I.  "  does  the  world  wag  now  I  No  wars 
^no  revolutions — all  is  peace,  quietness,  nn<l  harmony.  The  East- 
em  quesUoii,  with  Syria  and  Mi-hemet  Ali,  gives  some  occupation 
to  the  usual  idleness  of  diplomatic  life,  which  would  othcrwit<e  stag- 
nate from  the  peaceful  current  on  which  it  is  embarked.  "  France," 
said  I,  as  I  cut  the  cards  for  the  last  rubber^-(it  was  half  past  eleven 
o'clock  on  Wednesday  night,  the  5th  of  this  present  August) — France 
has  overcome  all  her  enemies,  and  will  shortly  bury  the  animosity  of 
the  world  with  the  dust  uf  Napoleon  in  the  luvalides  at  Parii.  How 
delit;htfiil  it  is,"  snid  I,  am  I  warmed  upon  the  subject,  as  the  s.\ow 
denier  doled  out  our  tlnrtecn  cartls,  "  to  weigh  our  anchors  at  our 
pleasure,  —  to  make  sail  for  any  port,  creek,  or  harbour,  —  to  run 
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fltong  the  roadstead  or  the  world,  and  to  anchor  or  heavc-to  at  dia- 
cretion.  For  instance,  liere  am  I  at  Boulogne  ;  to-inorrow  I  stnrt  for 
Bulen,  a  trip  up  the  Rhine.  What  care  I  which  wiiy  the  wind  sets, 
aji  long  aa  there  i»  not,  as  we  used  to  say,  a  southerly  wind  in  the 
bread-bag. — Clubs  trumps" — (a)I  of  us  as  silent  as  a  aet  of  Tartars  at 
prayern^  ur  Quakerti  before  the  spirit  is  activtf). 

"I  think,  sir,"  said  I,  addressing  my  companion,  or  partner,  after 
the  deal  was  over,  "that  you  might  gain  coni^iderable  knowledge  of 
this  lysine  by  a  careful  perusal  of  the  Barun  Bon  de  V'autray'g  work, 
cmllrcj  *  Le  Genie  du  Whist.'  It  teaches  us  a  good  lessun  for  the 
married  state  ;  for  all  his  doctrine  h  founded  upon  tlie  neccnsity  of 
never  deceiving  your  partner  ;  and  his  instructions  might  well  serve 
for  a  gourmand^  as  he  inculcates  tlie  necessity  of  keeping  yonr  eyes 
always  on  the  board.  If  you  liad  followed  his  advice,  you  would 
not  have  revoked  (the  opponents  never  found  it  out),  and  I  should 
have  been  sure  of  your  holding  an  honour." 

"  Major  A ,  sir,"  he  replied,  "has  a  remark,  'that  he  who 

M»ldji  shuuUI  be  cut,  and  never  come  again.'  " 

•*  Well,  then,  I  shall  cut  and  run  now,  and  certainly  not  come 
again."  So  saying,  I  pocketed  my  winnings,  wished  my  hospitable 
bott  good  night,  and  emerged  into  the  Grande  Rue. 

It  wu  a  calm  and  beautiful  night ;  the  stars  were  forth,  but  the 
BKMm  bad  set.  ajid  diere  whs  no  brilliancy  to  outdo  the  glare  of  the 
ffas-lights  in  the  Rue  dc  I'Ecu.  I  titood  gazinj^  at  the  quiet  scene 
w-fure  nie.  All  tho.se  wh(t  earned  their  livfliluKHl  by  labour  were 
now  in  repose;  tlie  careful  housewife,  the  lire<l  artisan,  the  voljiry 
of  pleajKure,  the  hunter  al\er  dissipation,  were  all  at  rest.  With  such 
tiumghtB,  I  wore  ship  round  the  comer  of  the  Rue  de  I'Ecu,  and  got 
Co  roy  comfortable  moorings.  J  soon  feel  asleep,  for  not  a  sound  dig. 
turlicd  ruy  repose. 

"  Hark!  "  said  I,  suddenly  leaping  from  my  bed,  '*  what  infernal 
sounds  are  these }  "  I  rushetl  to  the  window,  and  caught  even  for  a 
•ecoDil  the  entliusiosm  with  which  "  Vive  t'Kmpereur"  resounded, 
I  aoon  found  that  a  second  Napoleon  was  in  the  streets  leading  on 
•ODte  fifty  or  sixty  men,  all  shouting  and  distributing  proclamations. 
As  tbere'was  evidently  a  mutiny  in  the  ship  of  the  state,  1  was  soon 
on  ibc  alert.  I  have  often  dressed  in  a  minute  ;  but,  an  an  Eni|>eror 
was  to  be  seen,  1  gave  myself  a  privateer  wash,  a  lick  and  a  promise, 
and  putting  on  a  blouse,  to  be  mistaken  by  eitlier  party,  as  circiim- 
fCvice*  might  occur,  away  I  went.  Before  I  started,  however,  I  de- 
tiftd  my  aervant  to  get  a  proclnmalinn,  that  I  might  not  soil  without 
Bni|fri^»,Tt«Hwg  under  whose  orders  I  might  be. 

The  Frenchman  cnmc  in  with  a  face  as  white  as  a  Hertfordshire 
turnip  dean  washe<l  for  market. 

"  fJb,  mnn  Uieu  !  mtm  Dieu  I  voiU  un  affaire  bien  grave." 

♦*  Hand  it  here."  said  I.  "  What  is  it?  Kew  naval  instructions, 
or  a  nrw  set  of  urtiilefl  of  war  ?  " 

Hr  thi-n  read  alruul,  th.it  the  dynasty  of  Louis  Philippe  hod  ceased 
to  rvfgn  ;  that  RI.  Thicrb  was  to  be  Prime  Minister  ;  INlarshal  Clausel, 
Commander  <pf  lite  Artny  ;  Pajol,  Governor  of  Paris  ;  that  tlie  Cliam> 
bcrf  ir«r»dlsi(olved,  and  the  National  Assembly  convened;  and  this 
aod<r  of  revolution  was  signed  "  Napoleon  Louis." 

"  Nothing  kure,"  said  I,  "  in  this  world  but  death  and  taxation.  1 
Mid   mo  before,  mv  lather  aaid  so  before  iiie,  my  child  shall  mv  » 
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after  me.  My  old  acquaintance,  with  whom  I  have  dinccl.  and  who 
used  to  ride  ftlmiit  tlie  Park,  turned  into  an  Emi»eror  I  To  be  nurt, 
lie  has  only  given  himself  nn  ncting  coniinlssion ;  but  it  inu«t  Iw 
ccmfinned  by  the  n»tiim  before  he  can  wear  Ins  flag  on  the  staff  at 
the  Tiiileries.  Hut  let  iis  see  how  he  is  prepnred  to  tinabip  the  pre- 
sent Napoleon  of  Peace— the  great  and  good  Louis  Philippe." 

I  am  aware  that  since  this  event  occurred,  as  many  anecdote*  as 
would  fill  the  pages  of  the  One  Hundred  and  One  Nights  have  been 
circulated.  1,  however,  saw  everything  myself.  I  followed  tlie 
Eiftperor  until  he  w:i«  fished  up  like  a  half-drowned  rat ;  and,  with 
the  exception  of  the  first  part,  when  he  landed  at  Wimereux,  and 
1  was  aleep,  (at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,)  all  that  I  shall  relat«  it 
as  true — .is  that  Napoleon  Louis  is  a  madman. 

The  Edinburgh  Castle,  commanded  by  one  Jem  Crow,  who  ha*! 
belter  have  "  wheeled  about  and  tumed  about,"  brought  over  this 
cargo  of  iml>ecility  and  folly.  After  landing  his  forlorn  hope  at 
Wimereux,  he  directly  proceeded  to  the  harbour  of  Boulogne,  and 
there  lie  runs  aground  on  the  bar. 

In  the  mean  time  hix  Mnjcxtif  the  Empernrv:a\^cA  along  the  durty 
road  from  Wimereux  to  Boulogne,  and  made  direct  to  the  bamcka 
of  the  -i2nd  regiment,  situated  in  the  Rue  de  Caserne.  Before,  how- 
ever, he  ninde  his  im|)eri.-il  person  visible,  he  jilanted  two  heutinela, 
one  at  the  comer  of  the  Uue  de  la  Lampe,  and  the  other  at  the  an^le 
of  the  barracks  which  leads  to  the  Quay.  Having  taken  these  pre- 
cautions, he  entered  the  barriick^yard,  and  pruclaimtnl  his  raiission. 
It  80  happened  that  only  one  officer  was  in  the  establishment,  a  Lieu- 
tenant Aladenize,  who  listened  to  the  Emperor,  and  endeavoured  to 
pcritiiade  the  men  to  join  Itim  ;  but  one  of  the  privates  ran  to  inform 
the  Captain  that  something  was  going  on  which  did  not  appear  to 
him  t<}  be  quite  proper.  The  Emperor,  dressed  in  uniform,  with  a  I 
star,  addressed  the  men,  ujid  endeavoured  to  persuade  thera  to  cry  j 
"  Vive  I'Empereur,"  and  to  follow  him.  And  certain  it  is  that  this  | 
regiment,  the  very  finest  in  France,  listened,  and  never  attempted 
to  act  against  him. 

The  Captain,  informed  of  what  vim  going  on,  lost  no  time  ia\ 
making  hist  npp)K'nrance,  and  gallantly  advanced  to  oppose  illrjgnl 
measures.  He  was  met  by  the  nentinel,  who  desired  him  to  retire. 
Cpun  this  he  drew  his  sword,  and  the  sentinel,  observing  the  lieu- 
tenant equally  disposed  to  fight,  tlien  let  them  pas«r,  and  they  entered 
the  barrack.  The  Emperor  seized  the  order  which  the  Captain  wore, 
and  cndeav(iure<]  to  ti-ar  from  his  breast  the  highly-prized  decora, 
tion.  The  officer  behind  seeing  the  assault,  came  to  his  aid,  when 
the  Emperor,  it  is  erroucouFly  asserlc*!,  drew  a  pistol  and  presented 
it  at  the  Captain.  The  Lieutenant  struck  the  pi^to]^  which  iTetnji^j 
discharged,  the  contents  lodged  in  the  cheek  of  a  private.     The  Km-  \ 

Cor  now  thought  it  prudent  to  gio  on  another  tack,  and  left  the 
racks  tnipursued. 

He  next  visited  the  Sub-prefet,  who  gave  him  very  little  encou- 
ragement;  HO  little,  indee<l,  that  lie  was  in  danger  of  b«ng  felled 
to  the  ground  by  liic  standard-bearer.  A  captain  of  the  National 
Giuurd,  seeing  the  affray,  advised  the  Profet  to  gain  time,  whilst 
he  would  desire  a  drummer  of  the  National  (fuard  to  beat  the  g^ni-~ 
ralr,  and  give  directions  for  the  tocsin  to  be  sounded.  These  hostile 
measures  pronipted  the  EmjuTor  to  retire  to  Nafmleon's  Colnmn,  on 
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which  the  imperial  colours,  surmounted  by  an  eagle,  had  ftlready 
hem  displayed. 

That  any  man  could  have  ventured  on  such  an  expedition  as  tliis 
with  only  fii\y  or  sixty  men,  and  without  any  associates  on  shore,  is 
out  of  the  question.  Some  have  decUred  that  the  Hag  on  the  Co- 
lumn was  the  preconc«?rtcd  .signal  for  the  landing  having  been 
etfectetl ;  whilst  some  assume  it  to  have  been  an  intimation  for  the 
Mean-boat  tokccpcluoe  in  shore,  in  order  to  render  jissistance.  Cer- 
tsin  it  is  that  Alontholon,  when  questioned  by  Alonsicur  Henri  as  to 
bow  a  man  of  his  mature  age  and  understanding  could  trust  himKclf 
in  an  enterprise  so  raslily  conceived,  and  so  foolishly  attempted,  re- 
plied, "  We  have  been  deceived."  It  is  therefore  probable  that  Uie 
signal  W7is  for  a  concentration  of  the  forces  at  that  point ;  for  there  the 
hmprroT  retreated,  and  yhere  some  of  his  nii^guiih-cl  followers  walked 
to  and  fro  in  sullen  silence.  It  was  particularly  remarked  thai  there 
vas  no  bold  during  depicted!  on  their  countenances;  but  that  they 
walked  disunited,  without  exchanging  a  word,  and  seemed  alike 
hee<llesa  of  the  result,  or  uninterested  in  the  affair.  They  were  well 
dressed  in  the  uniform  of  the  40th  regiment,  which  regiment  was 
iAatiane<l  at  Calais  and  Dunkirk,  and  armed  in  a  proj>er  manner. 
rratn  this,  one  might  infer  th.it  one  of  the  two  above  named  places 
wa»,  in  the  firftt  inotance,  selected  for  the  disembarkation. 

As  the  Emptrvr  returned  from  the  town  he  heard  the  drums 
beating  lo  arms,  the  tocsin  sounding,  and  preparations  making  too 
plain  to  be  rais^understood.  His  companions,  we  are  told,  urged  him 
to  face  the  storm  ;  but  the  Kmpvror  refused,  although  his  companions 
••id  tliat  many  were  for  him,  as  was  proved  by  tlie  continual  cry  of 
'•  \*ive  I'Erapercur."  This  indeed  occurred,  but  was  owing  lo  the 
bandfuU  of  five-franc  pieces  liberally  thrown  to  those  who  were  in- 
dined  to  MTram  for  payment. 

Never,  perhaps,  did  the  National  Guard  behave  better  than  on  this 
BBonung.  On  my  arrival  at  the  Miiiric,  where  (ieneral  Alontholon 
wm  a  prisoner,  a  great  number  of  the  men  were  under  arms  ;  some, 
fndtca,  not  in  their  military  dres^,  but  all  armed,  and  ready  for  ac- 
tiaa,  I  saw  in  an  instant,  that  if  the  Kmi>eror  liad  returned^  his 
dimoe  was  hopeless.  The  42nd  were  likewise  marched  up  the 
Onnde  Rue. 

The  Mayor  and  all  the  people  in  authority  soon  arrived,  and  old 
Alontholon,  with  hi*  ^^rey  hair  and  stout  form,  was  led  a  prisoner 
from  the  Mairie  to  tlie  fort.  I  could  not  help  recalling  to  my  mind 
til*  bi|;;h  estimation  in  which  this  once  great  man  had  been  held  by 
lua  rountrynien,  for  hil  undcviating  fidelity  to  his  roaster.  I  could 
not  Jurlp  wondering  at  the  perverkity  of  human  nature,  which  rould 
prompt  an  old  man,  withering  fast  into  the  grave  (for  Alontholon 
BBUtl  be  verging  on  seventy),  and  when  most  men,  tired  of  the 
Wurld'n  buttle,  prepare  to  meet  :in  enemy  they  cannot  evade,  and 
lay  down  llie  Htaff,  like  a  wearied  jiilgrira,  in  peace  and  ouietncss— 
I  could  not,  I  Ray,  lulp  exclaiming  to  one  near  me,  "  What  poor, 
weak,  siliy  mortals  we  are!  and  how  little  do  we  know  our  own 
weUoref"  He  mardicd  to  his  pri»M>n  like  a  bold  soldier,  his  head 
erect,  his  eye  unababhcd.  I  wns  not  the  only  person  who  regretted 
thai  ftucli  a  man  could  become  a  traitor  to  his  country,  and  seek 
to  embroil  it  in  n  civil  war,  for  one  who  had  not  the  sligl)tct<L  inia- 
(iuary  daitn  to  tJic  throne,  and  who,  having  retcivc<l  liia  pardon 
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from  the  Prince  he  sought  to  destroy,  had  hroken  his  parole  by 
tempting  it.  The  rest  of  the  tribe  were  adventurers,  whom  I  pasa  over 
witliout  comment.     But  for  Montholon  I  ftcl  as  if  I  had  witneseed 
the  extinctiuu  of  a  bright  clmructer,  whose  name  would  have  be«D 
always  associated  with  that  of  the  ^ilc  of  St.  Helena. 

The  Emperor,  indeed,  soon  found  that  he  was  in  no  force  to  cope 
with  his  eaxer  assailants,  who  followed  his  steps  bo  quickly,  that  be 
saw  himselt  pursued  when  he  arrived  at  the  Column.  It  was  now 
evident  the  game  of  King  was  lost.  His  party  had  separated  ;  some 
fled  to  the  fields  for  concealment^  some  were  captured  in  tlie  town, 
and  some,  seeing  the  storm  about  to  bursty  seized  any  horxe  they 
could  obtain,  and  fled  for  safety.  Only  about  ten  remained  with 
their  chosen  chief,  and  with  ttiese  he  struck  across  the  fields  to  the 
cHlf,  and  gained  the  sea-shore.  I  had  followed  towards  the  Column  ; 
but,  seeing  the  flight  was  towards  the  sea,  1  made  an  hypoteneusal 
slant,  and  gained  the  summit  of  Agricola's  Tower,  which  is  situated 
a  small  distance  to  the  right  of  the  bntlung  machines,  and  from  which 
I  could  see  everything  which  passed.  It  was  now  a  quarter  past 
eight.  1  observed  that  the  steam-boat  was  taken  possession  of  by 
the  French  authorities.  Three  pilot-boats  were  alongside,  and  the 
vessel  was  backing  her  paddles^  endeavouring  to  get  off  the  bar. 
It  was  contrary  to  the  French  regulations  for  the  boat  to  have 
landed  her  jia'fsenfrers  at  Wimercux,  and  on  tliis  plea  the  captain 
of  the  port  seized  the  vessel.  Scarcely  had  I  taken  up  a  commanding 
position,  and  arranged  the  focus  of  my  gloss,  when  I  heard  a  sbout 
on  my  right,  and  the  Emperor,  witli  his  seven  or  eight  followers, 
escorted  by  about  fifty  or  sixty  ragamuffin  boys,  appeared  coming 
along  the  beach  in  most  military  disurder ;  whilst  indistinct  shouts 
of  "  Vive  rEm(>ereMr,"  apparently  more  in  dtTision  than  in  earnest, 
reached  my  ears.  The  hasty  strides  with  which  the  Elmpavr  sought 
to  gain  the  small  boat,  (used  during  the  bathing  season  as  a  precau- 
tion to  prevent  imprudent  people  from  being  drowned,)  convinced 
me  that  the  ignoble  flight  was  the  result  of  a  conviction  that  all  was 
lust,  and  that  reaching  the  steani'boat  was  the  last  hope  of  the  silly 
adventurer,  who  had  perilled  his  fortune,  fame,  and  life  for  one 
hour's  distinction  as  a  nominal  Emperor.  Close  in  the  rear  of  the 
flying  revolutionist  followed  some  of  the  National  Guard,  who  ad- 
vanced without  any  regularity,  evidently  gaining  ground  fast. 

On  approaching  the  boat,  the  ii'w/MTor  drew  his  sword,  as  if  re- 
solved to  have  a  figtit  for  his  safety  ;  for  there  was  still  some  small 
chance  if  he  could  gain  the  boat  that  he  might  reach  the  steam-boat, 
of  the  capture  of  which  he  was  ignorant,     llv  had  nearly  reached 
the  boat  when  I  observed  one  man  run  on  before,  and  take  on  oar 
out  of  her,  with  which  he  decamped,  leaving  only  one  in  the  boat. 
The  crowd  now  become  more  vociferous  ;  and  many,  attracted  by 
the  prtwpect  of  a  row,  ran  from  the  pier  and  the  bathing-place  to- 
wards the  sea,  and  some  bathers,  in  tlicir  natural  .-uid  artiiicial  co»-  ^\ 
Itime,  mingleil  with  the  crowd.    The  tide  was  more  than  half-ebb,^H 
and  the  boat  wiis  aground.    Tlie  mob — or  ratlier  sume  of  them — lif\*^^ 
ed  her  clear  of  the  sand,  and  Napoleon  and  Colonel  Voisin  got  in  ; 
the  others  of  his  followers  attempted  to  imitate  their  leader's  dia- 
jKMiitioii  to  retreat,  when,  either  by  accident  or  dcsi^^i,  the  boat  was 
up.set. 

Ilow  lung  will  hope  remain  when  even  the  last  chance  is  gMic? 
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Althnugh  the  ^fIltion]|l  Guards  were  close  upon  them,— although  the 
•tcajii-boat  was  captured,   there  still  appeared  the  madman's  liope 

I  that  by  getting  into  the  water  they  could  escape.  At  this  time 
tliere  were  two  fishing-boats  some  distance  at  sea,  and  a  nnall  lug- 
gvr-rigged  boat  far — far  away ,'  the  wind  was  so  light  ihut  the  boats 
were  obliged  lo  resort  to  their  oars  ;  but,  had  they  used  their  ut- 

I  most  ezuleavuurs,  and  been  as  tnthusiaslic  in  the  cause  as  the  would- 

!  be  Emperor  himself,  they  could  not  have  given  any  assistance  in  less 
than  half  on  hour.  The  National  Guards  were  within  ten  yardi«  of 
llu-  Hying  revolutionists;  they  called  to  the  mob  to  di&perse  as  they 
vcre  about  to  tire,  and  no  second  intimation  was  re<|uired ;  in  a 
moment  the  seven  mtn  were  alone,  strug^rling  through  the  water  nut 
morr  than  knce-dcep,  and  then,  to  the  disgrace  of  some  of  the  Na- 
tional Guards,  they  fired  upon  these  defenceless  men,  as  if  they  were 

I  docks  in  a  pond  destined  for  n  morning's  sport. 

Cowardice  !  —  dastardly  cowardice  !  Had  the  boat  swam,  and 
thv  crew  disregarded  the  fiumronns  to  surrender,  then  fire.  It  is  a 
piinful  alternative  to  prevent  escape.  But  in  this  case,  with  an  ene- 
my unarmed,  without  the  possibility  of  escape,  to  fire  at  men  not 
fiueni  yartU  distance,  coolly,  deliberately  taking  aim,  was  a  butchery 
which  would  have  disgraced  the  shambles.'  The  National  Guards 
werr,  at  least,  four  to  one.  Why  did  they  not  follow  in  the  water, 
wbm  tlieir  iNiyoiiets  must  have  secured  the  remnant  of  that  forlorn 
hope,  or  they  might  have  sat  down  on  tJie  beach,  and,  wiEhing  the 

'  Emperof  a  comfortable  bathe,  have  ordered  one  of  the  nmcbines 
dovn  to  receive  him  when  be  was  tired  :  but  no  ;  they  fired,  and  in 
aaemcat  the  water  was  stained  with  blood.  A  Pole  was  the  first 
TXtini. 

Uniiisnuiye<L  by  the  rapidity  of  the  fire,  and  its  vicinity,  the  Km- 
otnr  and  I'oionel  Voisin  continueil  to  walk  farther  out,  and  we  all 
uew  bow  slowly  any  one  can  walk  in  the  water.  The  Colonel 
wavKtl  his  bat  for  assistance,  and  was  thus  mista.ken,  I  think,  fur  the 
Emprror  ;  he  received  three  balls  in  him,  whilst  theKmperor,  stoop- 
ing down  w  as  only  to  render  his  head  visible,  crept  out  into  deeper 
water.  When  I  say  that  iit  these  seven  men  more  than  twenty  shots 
mwn  fired,  I  am  within  bounds.  Why  they  ceased,  unleiis  some 
rttuming  spark  of  humanity  warmed  their  brutal  minds,  is  inexpli- 
cable. 

For  twenty  minutes,  the  Emperor,  with  Voisin  close  to  him,  re- 
■wxned  in  the  water,  until  one  of  the  pilot-boats  hauled  him  in,  like 
a  half  "drowned  mt,  and  brought  him  to  the  landing-place  in  the 
harlNMir.  This  was  Iwid  enough,  Heaven  knows!  but  what  have 
lll«y  to  say  to  the  murder  of  Monsieur  Faure,  ISlilitary  Sub-intend- 
aat,  by  «  miserable  fellow,  named  Simeon  Prtngic,  a  mason.  Faure, 
fiading  htnierlf  ptirsui-«l,  surrendered  his  sword  to  this  man,  who 
tben  Coolly  and  delilwrately  shot  him  !  It  is  only  justice,  however, 
to  others,  to  Htate  that  on  the  evening  of  that  day  Pringit^  \vas  hoot- 
ed from  one  or  two  rsiatnincli,  to  which  he  was  accustomed  to  re- 
outt. 

Well,  the  day  of  wonder  is  passed  ;  the  carriages,  the  horses,  th« 

r  live  raglr,  the  ten  thousand  pounds,  the  brilliant  star,  the  little  cock- 

Lccl  hat.  and  the  green  coat,  Imve  played  tlieir  parts,  and  are  now  al- 
t  forgotten,  saving  by  tho*^  who  watch  ihcue  slrnngf  occur- 
c*,  attd  rcnitndaT  thriUf  "  to  point  u  morula  or  adorn  a  tale." 
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"Send  for  my  horses,"  saiti  I.  *<  I  am  sick  of  the  ji^AseoiiAde  out 
one  side,  and  the  procUmations  and  addresses  on  the  ncher.  How  c  i 
whole  p(»pul;ice  ran  l>e  saitl  to  have  covered  themBelves  with  plcpry 
bccaiDte  they  did  not  violate  their  oaths  of  allegiance,  or  turn  trnitors 
to  the  father  of  that  Prince  who  but  three  weeks  bcibre  they  axscni- 
ble<l  tu  nee  and  tu  cheer,  I  cannot  understind ;  but,  no  duubt,  it  ii 
a  French  fa(;on  dc  purler.  Glory,  in  turning  out  to  defeat  fif 
lacqueys  dressed  as  soldiers  !  " 

*'  Can't  have  any  horses  to-day,  sir,"  said  my  servant ; "  the  maycMr 
has  given  orders  for  no  post-horses  to  be  sent." 

J  could  not  help  ^ving  the  mayor  a  blessing  for  his  particular  j 
care  in  closing  the  stable-door  alter  he  had  secured  the  hortfe. 

There  was  a  fair  at  Boulogne  at  this  time,  and  it  lost  nothing  of  J 
its  attractions  in  consequence  of  this  t'mnlr.  The  French  are  as  g«y 
as  they  are  frivolous,  and  they  arc  more  easily  gulled  than  any  na- 
tion under  the  sun.  Ask  a  Frenchman  if  he  is  free  ?  he  will  answer 
vou  that  France  is  the  land  of  treedom.  Pretty  freedom,  forHwtli ! 
If  you  are  sick,  and  require  a  sea-water  bath,  you  must  obtain  an  i 
order  from  the  mayor  Iiefore  you  can  obtain  the  tuilt-Wiiter  out  ofj 
Neptune's  great  pond.  You  cannot  even  obtain  a  bottle  of  salt-water 
without  danger  of  being  insulted  by  one  of  the  Coast-Guard,  who  be- 
lieve that  if  you  diminish  the  quantity  there  will  not  be  enaugli  for 
Boulogne  harbour.  A  Frenchman  cannot  move  without  being  ques- 
tioned ;  cannot  change  his  abode  without  notice  to  the  police;  can. 
not  stir  an  inch  in  freedom  ;  any  gend'anme  in  the  kingdom  may 
demand  his  business.  He  cannot  go  out  of  his  country  without  a 
permit  d'vvilmrkation  ?  A  domiciliary  visit  may  be  made  at  dis- 
cretion j  and  he  is  made  to  convict  him^^elf  of  the  crime  of  which 
he  may  be  accused.  But,  under  all  this  they  laugh  and  sing  ;  and 
the  theatre  does  not  close,  although  the  bloml  may  be  flowing  like  a 
river  in  the  streets.  They  are  living  contrndlctiims  j  they  seem  en- 
chanted with  life,  and  yet  commit  suicide  with  a  sar'gj'roid  perfectly 
niarvellnuis.  Wlien  Louis  Napoleon,  however,  ha<l  dune  all  he  could 
to  save  his  life,  even  at  the  risk  of  drowning,  and  was  lugged  into 
the  boat,  he  called  out  "  Laissez  moi  plutot  mourir."  If  he  had  stood 
still  the  bungling  National  Guard  tnigftt  have  hit  him. 

On  the  mornmg  of  the  /th  the  embargo  on  the  horses  was  re- 
movetl.  The  Alinister  of  Justice  had  arrived  from  Parir,  and  tJie 
Prefet  from  Arra«.  Eight  hundred  troopK  had  been  sent  from  St. 
Omer ;  and  the  chi'iteau  was  guarded  so  as  to  render  escape  or  rescue 
impossible.  1  left  the  scene  of  action  with  delight.  Kvery  head 
peeped  into  the  carriage,  for  every  movement  was  supposed  to  baT«  - 
somewhat  of  connection  with  the  uSViir,  Aly  ship'tt  company  {mthcT 
a  slender  crew)  consi.sting  of  my  wile,  her  maid,  a  man,  anil  my  in- 
valuable thig,  Scamp — the  last  a  present  frojn  Marryat,  —  and  my- 
self, left  Boulogne,  and  jolted  along  that  curbed  hilly  road  to  Calais. 

Our  conversation  all  turned  upon  Napoleon  Louis,  as  he  signed 
himself,  and  his  notable  gang  of  adventurers.  One  of  them,  a  regular 
revolution-assistant,  a  laxy  fellow,  had  served  half  the  world,  and^ 
satisfied  none.  His  name  is  Piconi.  by  birth  an  Italian.  Tfai*1 
[fellow  M.Tved  under  Napoleon  tile  Great;  was  present,  and  aided 
and  abetted  the  revolution  of  Bologna;  was  at  Stra&burg  when  the 
last  foolisli  attempt  vav!  made  ;  and  now  figures  as  a  CAptain  in  the 
list  of  captives.    I  saw  liini  taken  prisoner;  and  I  never  saw  a  man^ 
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indifferent  to  his  fate.  He  hod  clivesletl  InmHelf  of  his  coat 
when  he  took  to  the  water,  aiid  looked  about  oii  his  landing  for  ac- 
quAiiitance,  amongst  whom  he  numbered  my  ficrvant. 

A«  we  journeyed  along  we  were  the  subject  of  much  curiosity; 
the  mounted  gendarmerie  locjked  steadily  at  nie ;  iind,  when  wc 
cbuig«d  hortes,  oiid  I  was  slinking  myself  through  the  host  of  im- 
portunate beggars  who  throng  about  the  potte  aux  chevaux,  the  geii- 
d'AToie  WM  examining  my  passjiort,  looking  to  see  that  the  name 
corre^lKinded  with  that  on  the  luggage,  and  questi(ujhig  the  servjint 
a*  to  ray  name,  title,  estate,  my  route,  destination,  place  of  de- 
parture. He  seemed,  indeed,  as  anxious  to  know  my  birth  and  pe- 
digree, fts  if  I  were  myself  the  Emperor. 

At  Calais  the  scrutiny  was  excessive ;  and  I  was  asked  rr/it/  I 
would  not  go  to  an  hotel  ?  I  answered,  that  I  intended  to  slecj*  ai 
Dunkirk.  This  was  voted  su>ijiicious  in  this  free  country;  and  J 
I'a*  kept  waiting  at  that  villanous  gate  until  every  vis^e  in  my 
paaspart  was  copied.  I  had  I.ntely  crossed  to  England  by  Dieppe, 
and  thi*  was  9|>eciidly  recordrd.  Indeed  not  one  circumstance 
wto  omitted.  During  this  time  at  least  eight  gend'amies  came  to 
ihe  Carnn^e^window  to  overhaul  my  npjiearance,  and  numerous  at- 
Irmpti  were  made  to  induce  nic  to  '■[Mrak  French,  in  order  to  a«- 
ewlain  from  the  pronunciation  if  I  was  really  English.  I  gave  one 
good*  sonorous  "  damn."  accompanied  with  a  mention  of  the  gcn- 
cfame's  "  ej'es,"  and  I  was  released  directly.  It  is  written,  "  Swear 
IMC  at  all ;  "  but  in  proiier  times,  end  under  peculiar  circumstances 
Hyeat  latitude  is  allowed  to  a  shilor^  who  would  otherwise  be  out  in 
Ua  locj^itude. 

Oh  I  what  an  everlastingly  flat,  <!lr.Tipht.  uninterestinj  route  it  is 
ftonCAljusto  Gravclines,  and  whatn  miserable  puce  the  jaded  liorsea 
WVRD  to  go  !  Even  the  second  overhaul  at  Graveiines,  more  provok. 
iDgly  long  than  that  at  Calais  was  a  relief  from  the  jog-jog  jumble 
<if  the  carriage.  1  believe,  at  last,  they  were  satisfied  of  my  claim  to 
A  firecT  land,  although  my  name  was  French  ;  «ntl,  having  another 
■hake  for  two  hours  more,  I  got  safe  to  Dunkirk,  and  drove  to 
the  Hotel  de  Flondres.  Here  I  became  a  regular  lion.  Crowds  ai- 
smbled  to  hear  the  true  report  of  tlie  Boulogne  sfTair;  and  more 
then  one  nftkrrl,  was  there  no  demonstration  in  his  favour  ?  Did 
nonr  of  the  soldiers  of  the  line  (no  one  asked  about  the  National 
Guard*)  swerve  to  serve  him?  and  when  the  answer  "No"  was 
gJTCTt,  one  grnllrman  shri?g}*'d  his  shoulders,  and  said  it  was  odd  ; 
fllKKher  called  Nufioleon  Louis  a  farceur;  and  another  wondered 
Jkr  bat!  not  attempted  to  land  at  Dunkirk.  It  occurreil  to  nie, — 
briDK,  perhaps,  »  very  stupid  IVlIow,  —  that  if  the  gend'ormes  had 
Mkmcd  Home  of  my  questioners  they  might  have  learnt  more  than 
ia  looking  at  my  face. 

I  am  aurpribt-d  that  Dunkirk  is  not  more  resorted  to  than  it  is  by 
tba  Enelifb,  who  spread  tlieniRelves  out  all  over  the  world,  and  migrate 
MfCgunrly  asthe  storks  from  IloUand,or  the  swallowh  from  England. 
Jl  U  a  clean  town,  with  excellent  houses,  a  niugnificcnt  pier,  a  gmid 
lurtiour,  rruaoiuible  living,  near  tiie  fiuntier  (a  ^reat  recouinicndatitui 
to  a  debtor),  and  not  far  from  Erijiland.  There  are  some  English — 
whrrr  slinll  we  find  a  place  free  from  them?  Not  even  the  great 
wall  of  China!  There  ihey  are  swarming  now,  but  not  exactly  aa 
Sloorv  says  in  his  "  Fudge  Family,"  "  taking  ten  and  toast."    There 
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as  one  drawback  to  Dunkirk, —  and  a  great  one  it  is,  it  is  true, —  the 
streets  have  a  tbot-pavemcnt,  but  it  is  rendered  perfectly  useless,  by 
the  number  of  main  hfttchwayt  wliich  lead  down  into  the  hnld«  of 
the  different  houses.  These  holds  are  turned  into  shops,  and,  as  the 
hatcliwnys  open  like  the' shutters  of  a  French  window,  they  occupy  j 
the  whole  pavement,  and  force  the  pedestrian  into  the  road.  At 
night,  when  they  are  shut,  it  is  still  worse,  for,  as  they  are  above 
the  level  of  the  pavement,  a  short-sighted  juan,  or  one  who  sees 
<loiible,  stands  tlie  IjcNt  cliance  in  the  wnrld  of  breaking  both  his 
shins  and  his  nose.  Nearly  opposite  the  Hotel  de  i^lamlres  is  a 
baker's  hold,  and  Scamp,  who  is  an  inquisitive  dog,  bein^  rather 
hasty  in  his  discoveries,  tumbled  down  head-over-heels  into  the  \ang 
trough,  in  which  a  bare-footed  man — by  no  means  cleaner  than  was 
requisite, — was  treading  out  the  dough.  He  seemed  quite  to  under- 
stand me  when  1  said,  that  such  roils  were  symptoms  of  bad^rcd 
dogs,  and  he  never  ventured  near  the  regions  below  again.  But 
Dunkirk  is  a  dull  town;  it  wants  more  society  thrown  into  it; 
nor  docs  its  Pavilion  attract  much  attention.  There  was  a  public 
concert  tlie  night  of  my  arrival ;  but  the  room  was  thinly  attended. 

I  was  out  in  time  to  attend  ejirly  mass  at  St.  Klui ;  and,  as  1 
looked  at  tlie  belfry  opposite  I  wondered  myaelf  that  Napoleon  bad 
not  landed  here,  for  the  chimes  were  playing  the  "  MarseilloiB,"  and 
he  would  have  had  revolutionary  music  ready  made.  I  thought  1 
observed — for,  I  suppose,  although  1  am  married,  I  may  admire  the 
beauties  of  Nature  —  a  great  change  in  the  phy!>iognomy  of  tlie  wo- 
men for  the  better.  Generally  speaking  the  French  are  as  ugly  a 
race  as  the  pug-dogs  in  Kngland  ;  the  old  people  look  like  squeeaed 
frogs  ;  and  the  young  ones  all  mouth  and  eyes,  like  a  young  alliga- 
tor. At  Dunkirk  I  thought  I  remarked  a  better  style  of  face  alto- 
gether, getting  between  the  French  ugliness  and  the  handsomest  of 
the  Belgian  race.  And  be  it  known  to  all  travellers — the  young  in 
particular -^  that  "Jwmavis  Bursa  purltis"  is  still  applicable  to 
uruees.  It  was  market-day  at  Dunkirk,  and  I  saw  at  least  6ve 
hunuretl  girls  congregated  togetlier,  and  by  way  of  improving  la 
fic/lt  France  I  recommended  a  migration  of  these  young  ladies  to 
the  vicinity  of  Paris,  where  ugliness  is  triumphant.  I  found  tbc 
charges  moderate ;  that  is,  a  shade  and  a  half  below  those  at  the 
Hotel  dc  lEurope  at  Abbeville.  For  dinner,  bed»,  breakfast,  m/ 
servants,  and  hotel  servants,  everything  iDclude<I,  tliirty-five  franca. 

At  the  barrier  on  the  road  to  Furnes  I  found  descriptions  of  the 
persons  of  De  la  Horde,  Parquin,  and  others  of  the  conapiratar» ; 
and,  ader  a  careful  examination  of  my  countenance  I  was  declared 
free  of  duty,  and  discharged  from  the  c<»untry.  The  ofiicer  took  off 
Ids  hat,  and  having  said  "  Bun  votfage^  mvn  ritpiiatHc,"  waa  aboat 
lu  retreat  into  his  cottage  to  blow  a  fredi  cloud  of  tobacco. 

"  Avaust  heaving,  shipmate  I  "  said  I ;  "  1  '11  trouble  you  to  ballast 
my  carriage  with  some  five  franc  pieces,  for  I  'm  getting  very  light 
in  the  silvery  line." 

He  stared ;  but  I  got  his  eyebrows  down  to  their  right  placra 
when  I  showed  him  the  certificate  for  my  carriage  baring  paid  duty 
on  being  disembarked  at  Boulogne  a  year  ago.  In  a  moment  Ke 
btH>ked  up  two  hundred  niul  fif\y  francs,  and  I  then  thanked  Itira 
for  his  "  fx'N  tuifagc,"  and  cuuliiiucd  my  drive  along  tlie  caukl 
towards  Ostend. 
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BOOK   TBK   SECOND. 
CBAPTBR    XX. 

SoBWthia^  BtrangB  on  tbe  Btalreue,  witli  a  oo»dful  reflertion  iir  tvn  iijinn  it. 

Br  this  tiuiR  Colin'a  resources  Iiad  become  so  low  that  but  thirteen 
riitllinps  remained;  and,  of  that  ahont  ane-balf  trontd  be  due  to  his 
landlady  in  a  few  dayn.  Vet  be  continued  hia  kindness  towards  the  poor 
aiogvr  gn  tbc  second  floor,  and  only  the  daj  previously  bad  exchanged 
hit  last  sovereign  on  her  account.  Tlie  feelineit  with  which  her  ap- 
pearance had  Urst  Inspired  him  he  could  not  wholly  sliake  off ;  although 
between  then  and  nou-  be  had  become  acquainted  with  circumstancea 
which  pointed  out  to  bim  the  necessity  of  setting  such  a  connexion 
■aide.  In  order  to  carry  it  the  better  into  effect,  be  made  up  bis  mind 
to  quit  the  house  altogether  —  a  step  he  could  the  more  readily  take 
■s  he  hiid  not  hitherto  even  seen  Aliss  Wiutlebury  except  on  the  ituge  ; 
md  abe,  on  the  other  hand,  cuuld  know  no  more  of  him  than  his  kind- 
mtm  micht  have  informed  her  of.  About  twelve  o'clock,  as  he  ^vus 
detoeoding  the  stairs,  )m  sight  was  crossed  on  the  first  landing  bv  a 
▼icini  in  a  tvhitc  dress,  which  flitted  from  Miss  Wintleburv's  chamber 
to  her  littiug-room.  Its  hair  wiis  tightly  screwed  up  in  bits  of  news- 
paper all  over  its  bead,  very  stnmgly  resembling  a  clumsy  piece  of  mo- 
■tic.  Its  faice  was  of  a  horrible  cream-colour,  and  as  dry  as  the  hide 
•f  a  rhinoceros.  Its  eves  dim  and  gbiay.  It.'i  neck  and  shoulders  — 
with  rvxpect  to  tbe  developement  of  tendons  and  sinews  —  not  un- 
like au  auatomicul  preparation.  This  surprisiue  ap|:>eurancc  no  soonpT 
htmrA  Colin's  footsteps  approaching  than  it  skipped  rapidly  into  the 
iittini^roon] ,  ond  nithout  turning  to  close  tbe  door,  sat  hastily  down 
■t  ■  smali  table,  on  which  Ktood  a  black  teapot,  and  one  cup  and 
■acer,  aa  if  with  tbe  intention  of  taking  its  breakfast. 

Bemewhat  alarmed,  Colin  hastened  do\m,  and  was  glad  to  find  Airs. 
Fapple  on  her  hands  and  knees  at  the  door,  applying  pipe-clay  to  the 
•Crp*  Of  her  he  inquired  the  nature  of  the  apparition  bo  had  wen  ; 
aoa  was  shocked  indeed  when  he  found  that  he  bad  mistaken  Miss 
WinUrimry  herself  for  her  oivn  ghost.  Still  the  fact  was  scarcely 
croAhle.  Surely  it  waa  not  possible  to  patch  up  such  a  shadow,  into 
llw  baadaoaie  fignre  which  had  first  inspired  him  with  love;  and  the 
reciIUwtinn  of  wnose  beauties  still  attended  u]>on  bis  imagination. 

"Ah,  sir!"  t-xclaiuied  Mrs.  Popple;  "you  ain't  any  conception 
what  a  poor  creatur'  she  is.  I  can  curry  her  about  this  house  like  a 
doU,  ahe  's  so  light  and  thin.  She  walks  about  more  like  a  sperit  than 
■Bjthing  subhtiuitivo.  I  often  think  of  turning  her  out  of  house  alto- 
gMrr,  for  I'm  afraid  I  shall  never  get  my  rent  of  her;  but  then, 
J^piifl,  when  1  'm  going  to  do  it,  a  summut  Keems  to  wliisper  to  me,  and 
any, '  Missis  Popple —  Missis  Popple,  let  her  alone  a  bit  longer."  And 
tftst  ia  the  way  we  go  on."  Saying  which,  with  a  heavy  sigli,  site 
diaincd  another  nigfuU  of  water  from  her  bucket,  and  scrubbeu  uway 
■I  tlM  atfloea.     Colin  stood  mute. 

"  She's  dyin*.  sir.  «a  fast  as  sbo  can,"  added  the  hindlndy.  *'  I  nirer 
me  *a  intUwidiwat  in  a  more  gallopiu'  consumption  in  my  life." 
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Could  he  give  up  the  poor  creature  of  whom  this  was  &aiJ  ?  Aikd 
Tft,  was  it  postiible  be  cuuld  love  the  poor  creature  he  hultteen  ?  Culin 
felt  puzzlca.  Like  many  other  fjeutleQicn.  therefore,  in  a  similar  yr^ 
dicaracnt,  he  parted  cumpany  ^tith  Mrs.  Popple,  without  Kuying  uny- 
thiiig,  lest  he  stiould  pussiLly  chunee  to  siiy  wi<n»e  than  nothing. 

As  the  shock  his  fet^lingN  had  suHtained  wore  off,  hin  previous  reso- 
lutions grew  weaker.  Inclined  to  look  on  the  bet»t  side,  he  beg^n  to 
reason  himself  into  the  belief  that  the  Udy  wan  not  no  bud  as  repro- 
sented.  He  had  &eeu  her.  unluckily^  under  circumstances  suthciently 
disudvuntugeous  to  reduce  to  an  ordinary  Ktandurd  even  the  greatCKt 
beattties  living:  and,  as  for  liis  landluriy's  remarks,  what  did  they 
luuouut  to?  People  ulwuys  magnify  uhut  they  t:ilk  about.  Perha|>K 
AHhk  Wintlebury  might  stxm  recover,  iind  make  a  fortune  by  that  voice 
which  now  scarcely  tuund  her  in  breud. 

Thoughts  of  this  nature  occupied  his  niiud  until  his  return. 

Shortly  afterwards  a  circumstance  occurred,  which,  as  it  settled  the 
question  of  hib  love  for  the  public  singer,  as  well  a*  anuther  of  import- 
ance to  un  individual  in  whom  we  have  felt  some  conceraj  I  (diall  looc 
DO  time  in  relating. 


CHAITBR    XXI. 
A  matt  luicommon  uuuruhip,  a  bit  of  jealcnuy,  aad  a  very  plain  dedatatloa. 

Not  long  had  Colin  been  at  home  before  a  message  waa  wnt  up  by 
Aliss  Wintlebury,  begging  the  fuyour  of  a  few  minutes'  converbntion. 
Poor  Colin  hlu-shed  to  the  eyes,  and  in  a  manner  so  hurried  that  he 
scarcely  knew  his  uwu  words,  replied  that  he  would  wait  upon  her  im- 
mediately- He  took  some  time,  nevertheleHif,  in  udjuisting  his  drc^  ; 
but  at  length,  ashamed  of  hanging  back  any  longer,  he  Gummoned  u 
desperate  resolution,  and,  like  the  leader  of  a  forlorn  ho[H.s  went  on  to 
his  mistress's  door. 

For  the  fourth  time  he  found  M\$»  Harriet's  appearance  changed; 
though  this  fourth  up[>earance  seemed  the  true  one.  She  was  yet  young, 
and  had  been  hamUDme.  Her  cheeks  were  slightly  —  verv  slighliy 
jMuuted-  Her  countenance,  naturally  intelligent,  had  been  improvvil 
in  expression  by  indulgence  in  the  love  of  hterature.  The  pronortious 
of  her  ligure  were  comely  enough,  and  would  not  have  matchea  iU  be- 
side even  uur  hero's. 

"I  am  afraid  you  will  think  me  very  bold,  Mr.  Clink,"  observed 
Kliss  Harriet,  after  the  first  forms  had  heeji  gi>ne  thnaigh ;  "but  I 
wished  to  thank  you  for  your  exceeding  kindness  to  one  who  is  a  mere 
strafiger.  I  feel  it  the  more,  because,  unfortunately,  I  have  tm  rarely 
met  with  anything  of  the  kind.  I  tlunk  my  poor  mother — and  she  has 
been  gone  many  yciirs —  was  the  only  creature  that  ever  loved  ine  I  " 

Her  viMce  grew  tremulous,  and  her  utterance  convulu've. 

*'  I  do  not  scruple  to  &ay  an  now,  because  in  the  condition  in  whidi 
1  am — I  know  I  am — I  am  dying ; — in  that  condition,  1  say,  no  scrupl«« 
prevent  me  uttering  what  other\nsc  1  should  bo  ashamed  to  own,  be- 
cause I  feel  secure  against  nny  imputations.  But  feeling  under  no  •}»■ 
prehension  that  anvbody  will  look  upon  me  in  any  other  light  than  a* 
a  departing  guest,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  &pcak  aa  a  woman  openlv :  for 
oi>enl^  I  muit  shortly  Hpeak  iK'fore  a  far  greater  Ueing  than  anyher*.' 

Colin  bat  mute  aiid  motioale«j>,  suiviug  to  divert  hia  feelings  bf 
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eoontifif;  tlic  flowi^rfi  nn  the  carpet ;  but  ho  could  scarcely  see  them, 
bis  eves  were  fulJ.     Aim  Wintlebiiry  cnntinucJi 

"  Tt>-itight  I  am  uimlile  tu  ^n  thrim;uh  the  exertion  uf  pleaiting  those 
dntnkanU  an  u«iial.  Ni>r  is  tbin  the  6r&t  warning  I  have  had  that  the 
poor  concert  of  my  life  is  close  upon  its  finale." 

Accustomed  as  the  youns;  woman  iipf>eared  tu  be  to  cuntemplute 
ber  own  death,  fthe  yet  di:iiplayed  that  feminine  weakness  of  being  un- 
able to  ftlliide  U*  it  before  another  without  tears. 

"  I  bnpe,  AHhs,"  bejrnn  Colin,  but  he  couM  not  get  on, — "  I  hope — " 
**  It  is  not  for  mvself!"  she  exclaimed  resolutely,  — "no,  not  for 
»y«e!f.     That  is  little  worth  cryinp  for,  indeetl." 

She  Nmiled  with  a  ghastly  expression,  and  contiuuetl^ 
"  li  i%,  sir,  l>cc:iii<te  I  have  it  not  in  my  power  to  repay  you  for  yonr 
kindnew.     I  must  die  in  the  debt  of  a  sirunger,  for  all  bclp  ia  now 

gpisK  Irom  my  hands.     These  few  dresses  and  trinkets " 

And.  u  slip  fiobbed  out  the  words  she  phiced  hur  band  upon  a  smftll 
heitp  of  theatrical  robes  and  tleconitinns  beside  her. 

"These  are  all  —  and  a  pnoT  all  they  are — I  have  to  repay  you 
with,  besides  a  buckle  that  I  have  here  upon  my  band,  which  mv  mo- 
Uier  gave  me ;  and  that  I  wish  you  to  keep  when  I  am  dead :  but  I 
euitut  part  with  it  before." 

She  paused,  and  gazed  upon  tlic  trinket  of  which  she  spoke  a« 
tbaajth  the  ihou^^hts  it  awakened  congealed  her  into  stone;  for  not  a 
mascle  of  her  countenance  moved,  and  nothing  showed  ahe  was  alire 
iQTe  the  rapid  tears  which  dropped  in  painful  nol^clessness. 

"  No,  that  \H  not  quite  all,"  she  resumed,  almast  in  n  whisper; 
"there  is  a  necklace  that  was  given  me  at  school:  you  shall  bare 
ikfttj  Coo.  And  I  should  like  you  to  give  it  —  I  know  you  will  forgive 
BPW  *Aring  so  —  give  it,  if  there  be  any  one  in  the  world  you  love, 
ghne  it  krr,  and  ask  her  to  wear  it  for  my  poor  sake !  " 

Colin  wsa  unused  to  sorrow ;  nature  would  have  way ;  he  could 
eootau)  his  feelings  nu  lunger,  and  burst  into  an  audible  fit  of  grief. 
Wben  his  wordji  came  he  begged  her  to  desist ;  refused  to  lake  anv- 
tiliqg  as  a  recompense;  and,  in  as  encouraging  a  tone  as  be  C4»n1d 
■■■fnc'«  bid  her  cheer  up.  He  said  she  mit^bt  yet  recover,  and  be 
bappy  —  why  not  ?  //r  would  be  her  friend  for  ever,  if  she  would  but 
laok  on  things  more  cheerfully. 

And.  as  he  said  thib — he  knew  not  how  be  did  it,  or  wliy. —  but  he 
kiiavd  ber  forehead  passionately,  and  pressed  her  hand  ivithin  his  own. 
At  ibat  moment  the  room  door  was  very  unceremoniously  opened, 
and  twti  persons  stood  before  him. 

ftlra.  Popple  had  entered  first,  leading  fonvurds  Fannv  WoodntfT! 
"Colin  !"  exclaimed  the   latter   in  a  lone  of  mingled  ostoni&hmeot 
tad  reproadi.  at  the  same  time  retreating  precipitately  from  the  room, 
ivhn*  Mm  Wintlebury  sharply  reproved  her  Undtudy  for  this  rude- 
•faa.  Mid  Mr.  Clink  assumed  much  more  of  the  natural  aspect  of  a  fool 
than  any   (ferMiu  would  have  l>elicved  his  features  capable  of.      At 
ieil0b  he  spoke  :  and.  rushing  out  after  Fanny,  exclaimed, 
"  Von  shall  not  go  I     I  have  done  no  wrong  !     Come  back  !  " 
"  Sir!  "  replie^l  Fanny,  **  I  have  not  accused  you  of  anything,  and. 
|ft]Mrrf(«r,  you  need  not  defend  yourself.     But,  indeed,  Colin,  I  never 
k|lMtcHl  this  I  " 

•*  Wbat — what  have  I  done?  " 
^KoUuDg,  perha|M,  Uiac  yuu  have  nut  a  perfect  right  to  do  if  you 
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tbink  proper  ;  liowcrpr,  I  will  nnt  be  tronhled  abmit  it."  Sbe  ftp|ili«d 
ber  haadKerchief  to  her  eyes.  **  I  am  sorry  for  liarin^  intemipt^ 
ynu ;  bat.  since  you  are  an  much  better  engaged,  I  mil  never  trouble 
yoD  ofSiiin  as  long  as  I  lire !  "  j 

"  Will  you  hear  me  ?  "  demanded  Colin. 

*•  It  ia  of  no  u»e.     You  have  a  right  to  do  as  you  tbinic  proper." 

"  Of  courfw  I  buTe,  so  long  as  I  do  right  ?  1  never  tulu  yuii  I  bived 
yo« — never !  " 

Those  words  titartled  Fanny  as  with  on  earthquake ;  Bhattering  in 
ont>  iiiMtaiit  that  visionxuy  palace  of  Hope  whidi  ber  heart  bad  Iwen 
(K:cupied  for  yenn  in  rearing.  She  loiiked  incredulously  in  his  tkce, 
and  burst  into  teara. 

"  True,"  she  murmured,  "  yoa  never  did — never  I  I  have  betrayed 
myself*  But  here,  sir,"  and  sbe  assumed  as  much  firmness  as  possible,  ^ 
wliile  sbe  held  a  small  packet  out  for  his  acceptance.  "  Take  this  ; ' 
I  came  to  give  it  you-  It  is  all  your  muther  and  I  -  ■■"  Her 
breatbiug  became  heavy.  "  We  read  vour  letter,  and  —  Ob,  save  mel 
save  me  ! "  She  fell  insensible  into  tbe  arms  of  2^1rs.  Popple,  who,  at 
Colin's  request,  carried  her  into  Mis8Wtntlebur)-'s  room,  and  placird 
her  on  the  sofa- 

The  packet  hod  fallen  from  ber  band.  It  oontoined  the  three  mu~ 
neas  which  Colin  had  furmerly  given  ber,  besides  two  from  his  motiier, 
and  the  whole  amount  of  Fanny's  own  sannga,  making  in  all  be* 
tween  eight  and  nine  pounde. 

Her  unexpected  appearance  is  readily  exphiined.  On  perming  the 
melancholy  news  contained  in  that  letter  of  Colin's.  to  which  f«nny  I 
had  alluded,  she  and  bis  mother  instantly  formed  the  very  natural 
conclusion  that,  bad  as  be  had  described  his  situatiun  to  be,  he  would 
make  the  best  of  it  to  them  ;  and  that,  therefore,  it  was  much  wane 
than  his  description-  A  thousand  imaginary  dangers  thronged  upon 
their  mindii,  which,  they  concluded,  nothing  short  of  a  personal  visit 
could  avert.  Nothing  less,  indeed,  could  satisfy  their  feelings  ;  and  it 
was  agreed  that,  in>.tend  of  writing,  Fanny  should  undertake  the 
joorney,  carrying  with  her  all  the  money  for  his  use  which  their  joint 
efforts  could  procure. 

The  attentions  of  Mrs.  Popple  and  MissWtntlebury  soon  brought 
the  young  woman  again  to  herself. 

"  Let  me  go ! "  said  she.  "  I  will  return  borne  (  I  caimot  stav  here ! " 

"No,  Fanny,"  observed  31  r.  Clink,  "that  you  shall  not.  Vou  have 
mistaken  me  much  ;  if  you  knew  all,  you  would  be  the  dnl  to  applaud 
me  for  what  I  have  done." 

"  I  shall  never  be  happy  any  more  I  '*  sighed  Fanny. 

''  I  hope,  young  lady,"  said  Miss  Wintlebury.  addressing  ber,  "  that 
/  liave  not  been  any  cause  of  unhnppiness  to  you  ?  Because  if  so,  per> 
baps  it  will  be  some  comfort  to  you  to  know  that  I  caiuiot  continue  so 
long.  Look  at  me.  Surelv  this  poor  frame  cannot  have  excited  either 
man's  love,  or  woman's  jealousy  ;  for  no  one  could  be  so  weak  as  to 
dream  of  placing  bi^  happiness  on  sucli  a  broken  reed,  nor  anv  one  00 
foolish  as  to  take  aUrm  ut  11  shadow,  which  a  few  days  at  awai  —  per> 
haps  a  few  hours — must  remove  for  ever." 

Fanny  heard  this  discourse  at  first  with  indifference  ;  but  now  alie 
listened  earnestly,  and  with  evident  surprise  I^Iiss  Harriet  continued — 

"If  rou  imagine  tliut  I  stand  between  that  young  gentleman  and 
yoursel^t  be  assured  you  ore  mistaken.    Death,  I  too  well  know,  hoc 
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bed  niD;  be  &t  peace.  You  aad  Mr.  Clink  arc  evidently  do 
<{a%inteil :  if  ther«  be  anything  l>etWL'en  you, —  if  you  lovi*  bini,  «r  hu 
yoQ,  —  alJ  I  say  is,  may  llfaveii  blesti  you  in  it!  With  one  like  him 
you  oonld  not  fail  to  be  blensed.  A  nobler,  or  a.  more  generou*  creature 
o«TV  looked  lip  to  liearen." 

Overcome  by  bo*IiJy  weakness  and  her  feelings  the  poor  girl  sat 
down^  and  sobbed  bitterly.  During  some  minutes  not  a  word  waa  ut- 
tered ;  nor  until  the  bust  speaker  again  rose,  took  Fnnny's*  band,  and 
led  ber  toMrarda  Colin,  who  xtuod  by  t)ie  fire-place,  looking  as  immovablo 
u  though  he  were  cuiit  in  lead. 

"Come,"  said  she,  "  turret  me,  and  let  us  see  you  friends." 

Suiting  the  action  to  tiie  sentiment,  &he  placed  Funny's  hand  in 
C-olin's.   He  gjzed  on  her,  then  clasped  her  la  his  nrmR,  anci  kif«ed  her. 

Thai  night  the  three  supped  together,  and  were  liappv.  And,  -m 
Fanny  had  not  us  yet  nny  place  of  abode,  she  shared  Sliss  Wintlebury'a 
apartment ;  while  Colin  pas&ed,  amidst  anxiety  and  excitement,  an  ol- 
mtMt  sleepless  night. 

Fanny  did  not  choose  to  remain  in  town  longer  than  the  occasion 
rendered  essential;  but  she  related  to  Colin  everything  that  could 
interest  him  respecting  the  home  he  had  left, 

Amongfit  other  mutters,  she  astonished  him  with  the  information 
tJial,  shortly  after  his  own  flight  from  Brumleigh.  her  father  lad  been 
reoiorcd  bj  Doctor  Kowel  from  Nabbtield  by  night,  to  a  distant  part 
of  tb«  country.  But,  as  some  particulars  of  this  movement  will  reuuire 
to  be  laid  before  the  reader  in  sonic  subsetpient  chapter,  I  shall  not 
trouble  him  with  Fanny's  statement  here  ;  merely  observing  that  Air. 
Clink  impressed  upon  her  the  nccetwitVi  Itoth  on  her  father's  account. 
ftnd  his  own,  of  her  informing  Atr.  Luplon  of  the  whole  transaction  aa 
carlff  as  possible. 

Tais  ranny  promised  to  jierform.  But  when  the  period  of  departure 
an»a  she  returned  with  a  heavy  heart.  The  dechirotion  made  by  Colin 
wei^cd  heavily  upon  her  bo^om:  nor  did  his  subseuuent  kindness 
tend  to  any  permanent  allevi^itiun  of  her  sorrow.  While,  perplexed 
a*  Colin  bail  felt  between  what  he  thought  his  duty,  and  inclination,  he 
io  br  discovered  the  absence  oi'  any  real  regret  at  Fanny's  departure, 
that  in  the  mortification  conseijuent  on  her  discovery  of  tliat  fact  she 
d«t«rtiuned  to  banish  him  altogether  from  her  mind  in  every  shape,  save 
as  a  friend. 


CKAPTKR    XXU. 

n*  rHdar  ii  coarteoualy  totroduiwd  into  s  bona  anil  bnttle  »1»ip,  and  mnAe  »cm 
4iHijUnl  wtUt  fttmt  Vvhqusar,  and  tb«  fuiiily  of  the  V«rit|ueftn.     A  night  ud- 

Iv  «  Une  teudtng  out  of  Hare  Street,  which  is  situated  about  the 
middle  of  the  paripth  of  Hethnal  Green,  resided  a  certain  tradesman, 
«■»  PWter  \*eriqiiear  by  name ;  into  whose  service,  as  a  wmn  of  all 
<pa»fc,  (Mir  hero  may  now  be  supposed  to  have  entered:  by  the  rectim- 
■WoAatien  of  AIiAtri-ss  Popple  it  was  that  he  obtained  this  eligible 
akuUhoOp  which  found  him  a  sort  of  endless  employment  at  the  rate 
•f  ris  khitliiiL'ft  per  week,  bed  and  boortl  included. 

Vi  ■  first  applied  about  the  place,  3Ir.  V'eriqueflr  replied, 

"1.  ,..-  ...lit  a  situation,  young  man,  that  is  your  business,  and 
DOt  nine.  If  I  have  »  place  tu  dispose  of,  I  have  ;  and  if  1  btvVtf 
«rfaf  1  liav'a'L     That  is  my  business,  and  not  yours." 

roL.  rill.  V 
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OiUn  hinted  something  altout  what  Mn.  Popple  had  uid. 

•'Well!"  exclaimed  Veriquear,  "if  Mrs.  Popple  told  you  sn,  «Iie 
did-     That  is  Mr».  Popple's  buHineasj  and  neither  yours  Dor  mine^" 

"  Tlien  I  am  mistaken,  sir  ?  " 

"  /  did  not  say  you  were  mistaken.  But,  if  yoa  think  yon  are,  that 
is  your  own  business,  and  not  mine." 

*'  Then  what,  sir,"  asked  Colin.  "  am  I  to  understand  ?  " 

"  Why,"  replied  Veriquear,  "  1  sball  suy  the  same  to  you  as  I  do  to 
all  young  men,  —  understand  your  own  business,  if  you  fiave  any,  and, 
if  yuu  hav'n't,  understand  huw  to  get  one, —  that  is  the  next  best 
thing." 

"  And  that,"  rejoined  our  hero,  "  is  exactly  what  I  am  deairons  of 
doini;." 

**  Well,  if  you  are — you  are  ;  that  is  your  own  concern.** 

"  You  seem  to  be  fond  of  jokinflr,"  remarked  Mr.  Clink. 

"  No,  air,"  answered  Veriquear,  "  the  man  is  not  burn  that  ever  knew 
me  juke  in  my  life.  1  have  my  own  \vh\,  and  that  is  no  business  of 
anybody's.     Other  people  have  theirs^  and  that  is  none  of  mine." 

"  But,  can  you  give  me  any  employment,  j.ir  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  suppose  young  men  must  live, — though  that  is  their  con- 
cern ;  and  I  must  find  'em  work  if  I  ran, — though  thnt  is  mine." 

Af^er  some  further  conversation,  in  which  Air.  Veriquear'a  diaractcr 
displayed  itst-lf  much  us  above  depicted,  he  arrived  at  the  conclu- 
sion, that  Colin  bhuuld  be  employed  according  to  the  tenus  preriouAly 
stateth 

Though  Mr.  Veriqueor's  premises  stood  nominally  two  stories  high. 
and  occupied  a  frontn-Jie  some  forty  feet  long,  the  roof  scarcely  reached 
to  the  cham tier- windows  of  more  modern  erections  on  either  side. 
The  front  wall  —  a  cotn|>ositinn  of  timber,  bricks,  Hud  plaster  had  par- 
tially given  way,  and  now  stood  in  on  indescritfiihly  wry  position. 
Having  forcibly  pulled  the  whole  mass  of  tiling  along  with  it,  the 
ridge  of  the  roof  resembled  the  half-dislocated  hacklnme  of  some  foaxi) 
alligator,  tvhile  a  weather-beaten  chimney,  with  great  gaps  between 
th«  brickni,  leaned  sentimentally  towards  a  dend  gable,  like  Charlotte 
lamenting  the  stirrows  of  Werter.  The  n-indows,  small  and  heavy, 
seemed  to  hove  been  inserted  according  to  chance;  for,  exactly  in 
those  pliices  where  nobody  vttuld  have  expected  them,  there  thry  w«Te. 
By  the  side  of  the  diMir  Haunted  some  yards  of  filthy  drapery,  whidi 
flapped  in  the  faces  of  tiie  passers-by;  and  old  bottleH,  second-hand 
bosimt,  bits  of  rag,  and  otlier  *'  marine  stores,"  decorated  a  window 
which  miicht  be  sup{Kised  glazed  with  clarified  cow's-horn.  Above,  a 
huge  doll,  chul  in  long-clothes  of  dirty  dimity,  sn'ong  like  some  cri- 
minal on  a  gibbeu  At  the  edge  of  the  causeway,  w^itch  had  never 
been  paved,  and  directly  opposite  the  entrance,  was  a  board  elevated 
on  a  pole,  on  which  was  painted,  "  Wholesale  and  retail  Kog,  Bone, 
and  Buttle  Warehouse." 

Into  this  den  Colin  introduced  himself  one  night  between  eight  and 
nine  o'clock.  That  evening  he  had  spent  with  Aliu  Wintlebury,  and 
had  token  his  adieu  of  her  only  after  be  had  prcrailed  upon  her  to  ac- 
cept one  of  three  sovereigns  which  he  retained  out  of  the  sum  brotight 
by  Fonny. 

*  When  he  arrived  at  his  new  abode,  there  waa  no  light,  nrc  what 
little  found  its  way  thither  from  the  heavens,  now  scantily  spotletl  with 
stars.     Veriquear  stood  against  the  door-post,  .staring  into  the  gloooi. 
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aoj  blowing  lliraugh  liis  teeth  a  doleful  noise,  compounded  of  King- 
ing and  wliistliiig.     Colin  felt  Inw-spirited. 

"  It  gnnn  dark  very  fast,  sir,"  said  lie,  &ddre&<iing  Atr.  Veriquear- 
"  Yes,"  repUed  that  pentleman ;   "  but  I  can't  help  that.     What 
Bitnre  chooses  to  do  h  no  business  of  ours." 

'*  Certainlvi"  rejoined  Mr.  Clink ;  "  I  said  so  only  because  it  is  cu^ 
I  tMnar^  to  eipre&s  »ome  opinion." 

"Well,  that  is  your  own  concern;  for  my  part,  I  never  moke  it 
my  business  either  to  damn  or  praise  the  weather.  Nature  knows  her 
0wn  aflkirs  U'ithout  my  meddling." 

Peter  turned  and  led  into  the  »1iop  his  new  assistant.  Groping  in 
the  direction  o^  a  distant  inner  door,  through  which  the  dim  remains  of 
■  fire  were  viKilile,  Colin  joHtled  against  a  stand,  which  rattled  as 
tliaughall  the  buttles  in  the  kingdom  had  been  jingled  together  ;  and 
|tben,  in  his  endeavour  to  steer  clearer  on  the  contrary  side,  fell  on  a 
bcap  of  tailors'  ends. 

•*  Ic  's  my  buiiness  to  get  a  light,"  said  Veriqncar.    "Stop  I" 
Colin  maintained  hi«  position,  in  accordance  with  the  adnce,  lest,  by 
■aldng  another  endeavour,  he  should  exchange  for  a  less  comfortable 
Fmcfaonge. 

I      When   Peter  returned,  Colin  obtiuned  a  dim  vision  of  the  objects 
|ab«llt  him<     The  place  won  so  black,  that  its  limits  seemed  indefinable, 
I  overhead,  and  there  tbe  proximity  of  bis  crown  to  the  rafters  re- 
minded him  thdt  nu  less  care  would  be  reouired  in  humouring  Mr. 
Vericjueor's  house  than  its  master;  while  the  quality  of  its  contents 
rAlmost   led  him  to  believe  he  had  entered  some  grand  national  closet* 
|]«  vbicb  was  delimited  all  tbe  uuserviceiible  Ktutf  of  the  comaiunity> 
ITIm  muon  was,  Peter  Veriqucar  dealt  in  everything  he  could  turn  a 
nptooy  by,  and.  being  large  in  his  speculations,  had  a  vast  mass  of  pnH 
pifly  upon  his  pn'mises. 

Aa  a  new  emigrant  to  America  betakes  himself  to  a  survey  of  his 
tlocilHy  before  he  pitches  bis  tent,  so  did  Peter  conduct  Mr.  Clink 
>«Vfr  uie  whole  of  his  territory  that  night,  in  order  that  he  might 
become  acquainted  early  with  tfic  field  of  his  future  labours.    Through 
a  dirty  unpaved  yard  behind,  he  conducted  him  over  various  shed-like 
'^WiartlKHues,  stored  with  every  description  of  rags,  with  bottles  of  all 
jrees  of  extension,  and  into  a  deathly  region  of  bones,  which  made 
■koreless  air  smell  grave-like,  and  stored  the    imagination  with 
I  many  skeleton  hort>es  as  might  gamiHh  twenty  German  tales. 
In  a  wide  loft,  accessible  by  a  step-hidder,  and  open  to  the  laths  on 
karhidi  tbe  tiles  were  hung,  Colin  nbsiTved  u  small  bed  and  a  chair, 
I  broken  niece  of  looking-glass  flxed  un  the  wall  with  nails,  in 
as  it  mignt  appear,  that  the  tenant,  might  contemplate  a  repre- 
Dtative  of  hiniM'lf,  in  lack  of  better  company. 
"la  this  room  occupied?  "  asked  Colin. 
*  When  there  is  anybody  in  it,"  replied  Veriquear.     "It  is  my  bii- 
■imns  to  keen  these  premises  safe,  as  it  is  other  people's  to  rob  them 
ifibrreould/' 

•«  Why  surely,  sir,"  objected  Mr.  Clink,  "  nobody  would  think  o£ 
aCCaling  such  things  as  these  !  " 

"  What  is  north  buying  and  selling  is  worth  stealing.  /  should 
Ibink  ao,  if  it  were  mv  aiKi'ir  to  rob  ;  ju6t  us  I  think  it  worth  guarding* 
batncniy  business  to  hinder  robbery." 

**  Tfaeo.  shall  1  sleep  here  r* "  demanded  Colin. 

u  « 
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"  I  suppose  you  will,  if  yon  can.  You  want  sleep,  I  dare  say ;  Imt 
that  you  must  mnriaRc  yourself." 

Our  hero  said  nothing,  but  thought  the  Kates  could  not  liave  been  in 
the  most  aniiiible  humour  when  they  delivered  him  into  the  hands  of 
JUr.  Veriquenr. 

Returning,  the  Dierchant  led  his  assistant  into  an  nnderground  kitchen, 
where  a  ruund  mahugiinj--culoured  cheese,  three  ^aunt  sticks  of  celery, 
nnd  a  bro\?n  loaf  were  placed  upon  a  small  oak  table,  having  one  stem 
in  the  centre,  uud  tliree  crooked  feet,  after  the  fashion  of  a  wa»her- 
woman's  TtaEian  iron.  The  family  was  here  assembled.  Mn*  \^eri- 
quear,  n  sharp-nosed  pyrolis^ncous^acid-looking  nroman,  sat  on  a  low 
chair,  nurKin<;  a  baby ;  a  child  of  eighteen  months  uld  slept  close  by 
In  a  wicker  basket,  ingeniously  contrived  to  fit  a  frame-work  on  four 
wheels,  M-hich  thuit  served  to  carry  the  children  about  un  a  Sunday  ; 
while  two  other  youngsters  were  squabbling  on  the  hearth  about  u 
three-legged  stool;  and  another,  the  eldest,  was  penning  most  ritlanoas 
jiot-lioiikH  on  the  back  ))f  a  piece  of  butter-paper,  under  the  superin- 
tendence of  his  mother.  Farthe&t  from  the  fire,  as  well  as  the  candle- 
Ught,  sat  one  who  was  in  the  family,  though  not  of  iti  a  maiden  of 
nineteen,  Mhn  Aphru  Marvel,  a  niece  of  Air.  Veriquear,  nlio  hud  been 
bequeathed  to  him  by  her  father,  along  with  a  small  tenement  wOTth 
about  fifteen  pounds  a-year,  the  income  from  which  was  considered  as 
a  KOt-off  ugainst  the  ct»st  of  her  bringing  up.  But  co\ild  her  parent 
hare  foreknown  the  services  which  his  daughter  was  destined  to  per- 
form it  is  probable  he  would  have  acknowledged  the  propriety  of 
charging  fifteen  pounds  per  annum  as  a  cumpenMation  for  her  UtNiur, 
rather  than  have  left  that  sum  in  yearly  requital  of  her  ooit.  From 
twelve  years  of  age,  hex  duty  had  been  to  make  the  fires,  sweep  the 
house,  wa^h  and  nurse  tlie  babies,  as  they  successively  appeared,  w&it 
on  Mm.  V'enqueur,  prepare  meals,  make  bed«,  mend  clothes,  and,  in 
short,  do  everything  which  could  {jossiblv  be  done ;  yet  she  was  re- 
garded as  an  interloper,  contributing  to  the  diminution  of  that  stock 
which  ought  to  be  applied  to  the  advancement  of  their  own  prospects. 

When  Colin  entered,  Aphra  cast  her  eyes  momentarily  np,  and  half 
blushed  us  she  resumed  her  sewing.  The  children  stared  in  wonder  at 
him.  The  baby  began  to  squeal;  while  Mrs.  Veriquear  cast  on  ill- 
tempered  eye  u|)on  him,  and  then  shook  her  infant  into  oa  absoluM 
scream  with  the  exclamation,^ 

"  What  are  you  crying  at,  you  little  fool !  He  't  n<me  going  to  hart 
you,  I  'U  take  care  of  that.  Ilu&h— hush — hush-sh-sh  !  "  And  away 
went  the  rocking-chair.  J 

When  they  sat  down  to  supper,  it  was  discovered  that  Master  WiU  \ 
liam  had  picked  out  the  hearts  of  two  sticks  of  celery,  and  extmcted  a 
plug,  by  way  of  taster,  from  the  cheese.  This  lieing  a  cose  that  de- 
manded summary  punishment,  C'oUn  got  nothing  to  eat  until  AFr. 
Veriquear  hud  risen,  and  applied  a  few  inches  of  old  cane  to  the  hul's 
shoulders. 

'*  Aly  boy,  as  you  have  made  it  your  business  to  pull  that  ping  out, 
it  beownes  mine  to  plug  you." 

Master  William  howled  before  he  was  touched ;  his  brother  Ned 
cried  because  Hill  did;  and  i\Irs.  Veriquear  stormed  at  her  husbuxid,] 
because  he  could  not  thrash  the  lad  without  making  noise  enaui*h  to' 
wake  the  dead.     Aliss  Marvel  looked  as  solemn  during  this  fiirce  as 
though  it  had  been  a  tragedy  ;  while  Colin  squeezed  his  uosc  up  in 
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bis  hutdkcrchief  to  prevent  Airs.  Veriquear  seeing  how  his  hacy  was 
tickled  at  thu  exhibitiuu. 

Uninviting  as  his  dormitory  had  appenred^  the  kitchen  and  its  !nha- 
bitonta  seemed  so  much  more  to,  that  it  was  nitb  comnarntive  delight 
ke  hrard  the  clock  strike  ten>  as  a  sif^naJ  far  him  to  talce  posst'siKion  of 
a  tin  lantern,  and,  carrying  a  bunch  of  keys  wherewith  to  lock  himself 
in,  to  stride  acriHS  the  ford  to  his  comfortless  chamber. 

During  the  first  few  hours  it  was  in  vain  lie  tried  to  coax  himself  to 
sleep ;  and  therefore  he  lay  with  his  eyes  open,  counting  the  chinks  be- 
tween the  tiles  over  his  head^  and  libtening  to  the  coinpliuients  which 
paaaed  between  some  friendly  cats,  whose  taiU  and  backs  were  elevated 
m  a  picturesque  manner  outside  the  ridge  above  him. 

It  could  not  be  far  off  one  o'clock  when  a  sound,  as  of  something 
•tirTinK  below,  reached  his  ears.  Thou<2;h  by  mimeiins  timid,  the  young 
■nn'tt  heart  suddenly  jumjK^,  while  a  degree  of  uncomfortable  moihture 
ooced  through  hi<f  nkin,  tike  the  dew  upon  a  cold  can  of  liquor  in  sum- 
ner<  Possibly  the  noise  might  be  occasioned  by  rata  taking  advnntnge 
of  thia  nntimely  hour  to  make  free  with  Mr.  Veriquear 'm  bones  ;  or  cuts 
in  pursuit  of  the  aforesaid  rata ;  or  the  wind  making  merry  amongst 
the  Ntttlea.  Whatever  the  sound,  however^  it  was  repeated  more  dis- 
tinctly. There  was  evidently  something  alive  as  well  as  himself.  Was 
it  pomible  that  he  could  have  gut  into  a  ivrong  place,  and  that  they 
meditated  murdering  him  for  the  soke  of  his  body  ?     Ue  thought  of  a 

C'tch-ploster  being  suddenly  stuck  over  his  mouth  by  some  unseen 
knd.  and  the  conceit  aruut^ed  him  to  determination,  lie  sljpiwd  out 
of  bed.  and.  in  his  stockings  and  shirt,  groped  blindly  to  the  ladder, 
which  he  silently  descended. 

Having  reached  the  floor  below,  he  for  the  first  time  bethought 
bimself  that  he  had  no  weapon,  not  even  a  stick.  But  the  bone-heap 
was  hard  by,  and  ho  possessed  himself  of  the  thigh-bone  of  n  liorsej 
which  he  contrived,  without  disturbance,  to  draw  from  amongst  a  col- 
Icdian  of  similar  relics.  Again  the  noise  waa  repeated,  and  carried 
eooTiction  to  Cotin's  mind  that  .Mr.  Veriqiiear's  precautions  weromore 
needfttl  than  he  had  previously  believed ;  for  that  there  were  thieves 
shoot  the  premises  he  now  no  more  doubted  than  he  doubted  his  own 
edatenoe.  Clamping  his  bony  ciid{^l  he  placed  himself  in  a  good  of* 
fcnJTt  attitude,  and  stood  pre])nred. 

Not  the  fighting  gladiator  of  antiquity,  nor  the  modern  statue  dub- 
bad  Achilles  in  Hyde  Park,  looks  more  heroic  thiin  did  Colin,  as,  clad 
is  Us  afaaple  but  clu^^ic  drapery,  he  brandished  his  tremendous  mor- 
row*bonc  and  detitMJ  hh  unseen  foe. 

At  thai  moment  the  skull  of  some  old  charger,  which  lay  on  the 
vtodow-silj,  .seemed  to  become  partially  and  mysteriously  illuminated, 
while  the  shadowy  form  of  a  man  hard  by  became  indistinctly  visible. 
Colin  nmir^tained  his  standing  in  silcJice,  his  eyes  tixed  upon  the  figure. 

Lo  a  few  momenu  it  turned  slowly  round,  and  begun  to  advance 
liiwardji  him,  but  whether  with  any  intention  of  accosting  him  he  could 
not  yet  divine.  Shurtlv  it  reached  within  arm's  length  of  him,  when 
(fav  ihooght  flashed  on  the  young  man's  mind  that  now  won  the  time  ; 
M  raising  hit  bone,  he  took  aim,  and,  before  a  protest  oguinst  his  mca- 
ssiTT  could  be  entere<!,  nearly  felled  the  intruder  to  the  earth. 

"  IXm't  strike  ! — iluii't  strike!  "  cried  the  individual  thus  unexpect- 
edly atlacfccU.     "  I  'm  Veriquear ! — 1  'ni  Vcriqucai  I " 
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"  Certaiiily,"  thought  Colin,  "vou  are  very  queer  indWl!  "-^  ^ 
instantlr  recopnJscd  the  roice  of  hi«  employer.     "  I  'm  wnj»  ■** 

"  All  ri^ht !— quite  right!  "  said  Peter,  dran-ing  a  dark-lanten  fnuB 
behind  him,  and  throwing  a  bundle  of  rays  on  the  figure  of  his  ftwat- 
ant.     "It  was  decidedly  your  businew  to  do  as  you  have  dune  ;  and 

X  'm  much  obliged  to  you For  if  you  bad  not  made  it  yonr  duty 

to  defend  the  ydace,  I  nbould  hare  turned  you  a«ay  to-morrow  mamiag. 
I  have  done  this  to  try  your  courage." 

"  But  I  regret  baring  struck  you,"  protested  BIr.  Clink. 

"  As  to  that,"  replied  Peter,  "  that,  you  kno\r,  is  your  business  ;  sad 
if  I  like  to  run  the  risk,  why,  that,  of  course,  is  mine.  Only  1  nerer 
yet  had  a  man  that  I  did  not  try  in  the  same  way  ;  and  many  b  one 
have  1  discharged  because  they  would  not  turn  again. 

His  hearer  did  not  particularly  admire  Peter's  method  uf  trying  the 
mettle  of  his  men;  but,  inasmuch  as  it  had  so  far  ingratiated  him  into 
the  favour  of  his  employer,  did  not  lament  the  occurrtfuce.  He  acoonU 
ingly  betook  himself  again  to  bis  pallet ;  while  Air.  Veriquear  depart- 
ed by  the  same  way  he  had  come,  highly  gnititied  with  the  courage  of 
Mr.  Clink,  and  rejoicing  in  the  blow  that  hero  bad  bestowed  upoa  bka. 

UUAPTER    XXItl. 

A  Sunday  sight  to  London.-— Colin  meeU  with  bii  be<t  friend,and  recdrasa  heart- 
breaking  epistle  from  Miu  Wintlebury. 

It  was  not  during  the  six  days  only,  but  on  Sundays  also,  that  Colin 
found  employment.  As  rcgubirly  as  the  Sabbath  came^  he  was  con- 
verted into  an  animal  of  draught,  by  being  placed  at  the  pole  of  that 
cradle-coach  already  alluded  to,  and  engaged  during  stated  hours  in  giving 
his  employer's  young  family  an  airing  aumngst  the  delightful  precincts 
of  Hoxtun  New  Town  and  the  Hackney  road.  On  one  of  these  occiu 
nons  he  luckily,  though  accidentally,  met  with  a  gentleman  whom  he 
much  wished  to  see,  and  to  whom  I  shall  have  much  pleasure  in  re- 
introducing the  reader. 

The  day  was  uncommonly  cold,  considering  the  time  of  year.  Colin's 
iiicc,  as  he  breasted  the  blast,  resembled  a  carrot ;  while  behind  him 
sat  four  little  red-and-blue  looking  animals,  muffled  and  "  tiled  "  witli 
immense  brimmed  hats,  which  gave  them  much  the  appearance  of  a 
basket  of  young  flap -mushrooms. 

"Don't  cry,  my  dears!"  said  Colin,  —  *' don't  cry,  and  you  shall 
have  some  pudding  as  soon  as  the  baker  has  bnked  it.  We  i^all  soon 
be  at  home,  Georgy.     See  what  a  big  dog  that  is  !  " 

A  tap  on  the  shoulder  with  the  end  uf  a  walking<cane  interrupted 
his  exclamattona,  and  at  the  same  moment  a  voice  addressed  him 
with — 

"  And  do  not  you  remenil>er  whose  dug  he  is  ?  " 

Colin  turned  hastily,  and  beheld  Squire  Lupton  standing  on  the 
curb-stone.  If  his  cheeks  were  red  befnre,  they  became  scarlet  now  : 
and  for  the  moment  he  could  not  utter  a  word. 

"  What ! "  exclaimed  J\Ir.  Lupton,  as  he  gaxed  on  the  four-wheeled 
basket,  "  so  young,  and  such  a  family  ?  Bless  my  soul ! — surely  tbey 
ore  not  all  your  own  ?  " 

Colin  did  the  best  he  could  to  clear  himself  of  such  an  awful  respon- 
sibility. Indeed,  the  Squire  did  not  require  any  proof,  as  he  had  given 
utterance  to  the  remark  only  as  a  piece  of  pleasantry. 
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At  the  tlreets  of  London  do  not  offer  peculiar  facilities  for  conrersa- 
■ioa,  npeciKlly  upon  such  important  matters  as  lliiwe  which  tlit  Squire 
nd  Colin  felt  it  necessary  to  diHcti».s,  o  brief  colloquy  waa  all  that 
piMed  «n  tile  prw^ent  occasion,  thougli  suAtcit'ntly  long  to  inform  Mr. 
LnptMi  how  piMir  a  situittion  the  young  niuti  hud  been  obliged  to  accept, 
to  find  hitnsi-If  in  the  necessaries  of  life-  On  tlie  other  Land,  Colin 
ascertained  tliut  tlie  Squire's  absence  frum  Kiddal,  just  after  Ms  last 
•tngular  intervietv  with  him  there,  u-as  in  contiequence  of  a  visit  to  the 
metropolis,  to  which  was  owing  his  meeting  \nth  him  at  the  present 
moment.  Before  they  parted,  jlr.  Lupton  charged  him,  on  his  retum, 
to  give  JSIr.  V'eriquear  immediate  warning,  as  he  bad  another  mode  uf 
life  in  view  for  him. 

In  the  mean  time,  he  requested  him  to  wait  upon  him  the  following 
crenLog  at  a  certain  hotel  at  the  west-end  of  the  town,  where  they 
mifSht  diu*us$  all  necessary  matters  at  leisure. 

When  Colin  infornic-d  liii>  employer  Peter  of  hU  adventure,  and  the 
oocwequence  to  which  it  had  led,  "  Very  well,"  said  Veriqnear,  "  if  you 
wtch  to  leave  me,  that  is  no  bu^inesti  of  mine.  Ah  you  came,  ku  y4»u 
niut  go.  I  am  scfiry  to  part  with  you ;  though  I  dun't  know  what 
boflinest  it  is  of  mine  to  griere  about  It.  Only  if  you  consider  your- 
••If  right  in  le^iving  so  suddenly,  I  shall  make  it  my  duty  not  to  pay 
yoo  this  week's  wages." 

CoUn  protested  that,  as  circumstances  had  altered  with  liim,  he 
wwild  willinj;ly  forego  any  demand.  Peter  felt  pratiHed  at  the  sacri- 
fice his  man  ilnia  frankly  volunteered;  and,  by  way  of  requital,  told 
Dot  only  that  he  might  depart  on  miy  day  that  he  pleased,  but 

*  And  if  at  any  time  I  can  be  of  service  to  you,  apply  to  me ;  but 
mind  yoo,  it  must  nut  be  about  other  people's  buainesH.  If  it  is  any 
bcuioeu  of  mine,  I  '11  meddle ;  but  your  business,  you  know,  is  your 
cnra  ;  other  people's  is  theirs;  nnd  mine  ii  mine,  and  nubtKtv  else's." 

Cdin  would  thut  evening  have  called  at  Airs.  Popple's,  and  commu> 
nioatcd  tlte  intelligence  to  poor  Aliss  Wintlehury,  had  he  not  been 
■mctfd,  jtimt  as  he  was  setting  out,  by  a  small  packet  addre^ed  to 
htm«eJf,  whicli  some  unknown  hand  had  loft  at  the  door,  and  within 
which  be  fiiuud  a  trifling  article  or  two  of  remembrance,  nnd  the 
£BU(nring  note : — 

"  Mr  DKAR  rniBND, 

"  It  ia  witli  great  satisfaction  I  write  these  few  lines,  informing  you 
that  TWlerday  mr  father  arrived  frttm  die  cfiunlry,  bringing  intelH- 
ttsoe  that  a  small  fortune  hud  been  left  him  by  my  uncle  unex|>ected- 
l)r»  mad  that  he  has  this  day  taken  my  hruther  and  myself  Uu-k  to  our 
tttire  place  to  [miss  the  re«t  of  our  Mvvs,  and  in  hopes  that  thereby 
my  ewn  may  be  prolonged.  But  my  poor  dear  father  will  be  deceived  ! 
II*  fcnvwi  not  what  I  have  gone  through,  and  never  idiull  know.  Xe- 
VCTtbtfIei«,  I  be  country  will  be  to  me  lilie  a  new  heaven  for  the  short 
time  1  am  perniilted  to  enjoy  it. 

••  1  aui  scarcely  express  the  deliglit  I  feel  in  being  enabled,  through 
tharrvme  in  our  coniliiion,  to  inclose  a  sum  which,!  trust,  mil  leave 
m0  yimr  debtor  only  in  that  gratitude  which  no  paymeut  can  wipe 

"  The  other  trifle*  perhaps  yon  may  keep,  if  not  too  poor  for  accept- 
ABCC  ;  but  as  I  know  that  our  continued  acquaintance  could  end  only  in 


ni£  TB.AICSTLVAMAN   ASATOMIS. 

M  both,  I  deem  it  the  proper  eoaat  to  ai^kaU  Am  yon 
■  •«  :.ij»...«iee  irf  imr  future  abode ;  nnd  if  fan  «9  is  «Be  t&dng  nan 
iliilpi  u*r.  iivwr  attempt  to  Keek  it  out. 

'  ilcKvvn  trim*  TiHi  and  yours!     And  that  jih  mar  he  laOiBKly 
'••Wy  ^"^  ^  ^*  prayer  of  **  Hikkikt," 


l\  Ti  nnnnil  rintf,  a  rm;i,  and  a  broucli  were  iaAaeJ 
Ctlttt  nnin«(Ibtely  repaired  to  his  Inte  lodgiagSy  ia  I 
writer ;  but  be  was  too  bite ;  iieithfr  ooaU  ht  «J 
Uadr  any  infunnatiun  as  to  what  port  vf  tbeowalvj  i 


«s  af  an 
m  fnm  ibe 
•Ind  retired. 
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A    TALB. 


BY    II.    B.    PEAKS. 

BebnM,  our  InfanrUM  In  wlpn  (]4*llffht( 

Thas  bolt  like  hedgehog  quills  the  hiix  npriglit ! 

Dm.  WaixoT* 

CHAPTER   I. 

A  aocT  the  year  lOlH)^  a  German  noble,  of  some  substaoce  but 

ttit,  by  name  Volydore  Rarun  Von  Docdel,  resided  in  a  aamUm  on 

tb*  oui&k.trt  of  the  good  city  of  Lcipaic.     The  Daron  had  been  twice  J 

lUkiU.'U  in  the  holy  state  of  matrimony.     By  bis  first  wiie  (who  ilid  * 

'not  trouble  htui  long)  he  had  an  only  daughter,  a  beautiful  creature^ 

f  «l)o  inherited  (he  mother's  charroE,  without  the  father's  eoltnesa.     In 

'  truiit,  FolydoTC  Von  Uoedel   mourned   bis  loss  sincerely^  eogrDaaed 

I  htiuM:U' almost  entirely  by  devoting  his  attention  to  the  little  Her- 

kuuiova  aod  taking  care  that  she  had  tiic  best  masters  the  limes  could 

AtUr  the  Baron  bad  endured  the  state  of  single  blessedness  until  f 
•  d  that  he  could  endure  it  no  longer,  he  took  to  himiclf  an- 
■mate,  a  being  as  much  in  contrast  to  the  former  wife  as  a 
lirillo  to  one  of  Morland's.     How  the  fancy  of  Polydore 
.  lum,  it  ia  impossible  to  conjecture.     Wc  must  describe 
I  lita  ciMpHN  seated  on  a  garden  bench,  aAer  breakfast.     The  Baron  | 
kLiitcJ  \tk  a  suit  of  scrupulous  cut,  the  dress  of  the  nobleman  of  the* 
jj,  but  exact ;  the  lady,  whose  taste  was  decidedly  deficient, 
■I  her  habiliments  in  too  many  colours,  and  the  tints  did  , 
■J  in  prismatic  order.     She  wore  a  bright  orange  petti- 1 
L  I  Willi  lilac  -f  scarlet  stockings,  with  broad  green  clocks  ; 
.>f  sky-blue  velvet,  with  pink  facings.     A  sort  of  yellow 
'nad,  with  a  red  and  grey  dyed  feather  in  iL     She 
^  iif  rings  on  the  Bngers  of  both  hands.     She  thus 
on : — 

..  ^tromised  that  if  I  kept  my  tongue  silent  abroad, 
^^^^t  w<w«i  '  >>•  ''^  '-lid  tretit  me  as  a  lady." 
"Tih^N..^  '^  l^Atvu  replied,  "Exactly  so,  my  love;  bui.Boroneaa, 
■■m  wir  «grrcment.     You  wiU  talk,  uhcn  I  wisli,  for  both 
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our  lakes,  you  would  be  silent.   In  short,  you  are  everlasitngly  making 
yoor«clf  ridiculout." 

**  1  make  myself  ridiculous  1 "  exclaimed  the  lady.  "  For  shame, 
Oaront " 

VoD  Doedel  answered  with  some  asperity,  **  You  know,  madam,  that 
my  mirriagc  ennobled  you.  You  were  prior  to  that — excuse  plain 
speaking — a  mere  brown-loaf-eaiing:  peasant;  but  I  admit  that  your 
charms  made  an  impression  on  my  too  susceptible  heart." 

"  And  served  you  right,"  said  the  Uaroncss. 

"  Pooh,  pooh  !  "  answered  Von  Docdcl.  "  Uemcmber,  the  first  time 
1  saw  yuu,  you  were  sitting  on  a  three-legged  stool,  under  a  tbur- 
kggecTcow—niilking,  dear  !  I  was  struck  by  the  Arcadian  attitude. 
1  became  tlie  tender  lover  of  an  ungnphiti  lien  ted  fcninle ;  but  years 
have  siuce  passed,  and  3-ou,  I  am  snrry  to  say,  have  overstepped  the 
barrier  of  innate  modesty." 

"  1  never  stepped  over  anything  of  the  aorti**  said  the  Daronc8s» 
petlishJy. 

**  Pshaw  I  "  exclaimed  Von  Doedel,  "  you  have  imbibed  the  ridicu- 
loos  liabit  of  niiftunderstauding  everything  1  utter,  by  taking  it  in  its 
literal  sense.  Did  not  yuu  expose  yourself  in  llie  public  street  yes- 
terday ?  " 

**  I  expose  myself  in  the  public  street  1-^  1 1  "  screamed  the  lady, 
"Oh,6«r  Baron  1" 

**  You  arc  taking  my  words  literally  again,"  said  Von  Docdel.  "  But 
I  your  tongue,  for  the  groom  of  the  chambers  approaches."  And 
ten  Bcilermann,  a  steady-looking  domestic,  in  the  Baron's  liver}',  an- 
naanced  Meln  Herr  Lavumund. 

This  intelligence  evidently  annoyed  llie  Buron.  He  was  framing 
aa  excuse  to  avoid  tlie  visitor,  when  Lavamund  stepped  down  the 
wMlk,  and  »aid, 

**  Baron  \'nn  Doedel,  I  entreat,  nay,  I  insist  on  addressing  yon.** 

**  How,  sir,  insist?  This  language  to  the  Baron  Von  Docdel  I " 
cHed  tlie  Baron. 

*'  Hiis  language  to  the  Baron  Von  Docdel  I  "  echoed  the  Baroness, 
m  a  shrill  key. 

■*  Silence,  my  lady  !  "  gravely  said  Von  Doedel.  "  Let  not  your 
onalectcd  sense  of  my  aggravated  wrongs  pcrturbale  your  bosom." 
Thto,  turning  to  Lavamund,  he  stated  that  his  attentions  (u  his 
dmghier  Herniionc  must  cease. 

A  flash  of  indignation  croesctl  the  monly  brow  of  Lavamund :  hut 
he  diecked  himeelf,  ond  merely  inquired,  "  What  part  of  his  character 
hmd  given  the  Baron  offence  ?  " 

*•  ('hanicter  has  nothing  to  do  with  it,"  said  Von  Docdcl. 

'"Cluvacter  has  nothing  to  do  with  it,"  reiterated  tlic  Baroness. 

"Do  be  quiet,  my  lady  I  "  growled  the  Baron.     "  Sir,  character  is 
Tiing  now -B  day*.     Your  estate  is  desperately  diminished;   you 

*r  not  B  pound  of  venison  left  in  your  I'orest ;  and  your  whole  forest 
,  not  supply  a  German  stove  with  Hre<wnod  for  two  days.     Be- 
J  the  heiress  of  Doe^lel  has  received  a  noble  offer.     Count  Ney- 
^C  de  /arweise  ts  my  affianced  son-in-low." 

-  And  docs  my  Mcrmionc  consent?"  nt>ked  Lavamund. 

^Sbe  will  obi-y  her  <iiihcr,  sir,"  replied  the  Baron. 

"Chanuing  Heruiiond  "sighed  Lavamund,  "  though  1  am  debarred 
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from  your  beloved  preaenoef  it  adds  but  fresh  fuel  to  tlie  fire  wbi« 
consimies  mc  I " 

**  And,  considering  the  state  of  your  forest,  you  should  be  care 
of  the  fuel,"  remarked  Von  Docdel. 

'*  For  her  sake  I  bear  with  your  gibes*  sir/'  said  Lavamund. 

"  Then,  once  for  all,  understand,"  replied  the  Uaron,  **  that 
doors  are  immutably  shut  uguinst  you;  therefore  pursue  your  idn 
pat^sion  no  longer.     Good  morning,  Mein  Hcrr  Lavaniund," 

Lavamund  turned  on  his  bcel.    The  Baroness  said,  "  Well  doner 
Polydorc  I     You  liave  sent  him  off  with  a  ilea  in  his  ear." 

"  That  is  not  an  elegant  niL'taphor,  my  dear,"  replied  Von  DoedeL 

Lavamund  was  deeply  enamoured  of  Hermione ;  but  he  had  ant 
cipated  that  the  loss  of  a  portion  of  his  estate  w  uuUl  have  its  effect  c 
tlie  sordid  Baron.     Still  he  cuuld  not  exist  nithout  daily  communici 
tion  with  his  luvcly  mistress;  so  he  had,  unknoirn  to  them  all^  hire 
an  apartment  directly  opposite  to  tlie  chamber  of  tlie  turret  in  whic 
his  beloved  principally  resided.     There,  on  the  tapestried  wall  op 
Kite  the  casement,  he  had  affixed  a  mirror  of  capacious  dinienstons,^ 
which  not  only  reflected  the  beautiful  form  of  Hermione,  but  delniled 
almost  everything  that  occurred  in  the  turret  chamber,  and  then 
would  Lavamund  sit,  and  gjize  with  intense  delight  at  his  unconsciou 
niistrcRs,  who  could  not  have  exhibited  so  much  graceful  casCt  ha 
she  been  aware  tliat  she  was  frequently  in  the  enraptured  view  of  her      i 
lover.     To  tliis  apartment  Lavamund  betook  himself,  much  dejecle^^H 
He  dared  not  to  show  himself  at  his  window ;  that  might  at  onca^l 
destroy  the  enjoymcn  t  of  beholding,  though  but  occasionally,  (he  silent 
image  of  his  adored  Hermione.  ^— 

As  he  sat  anxiously  watching  the  mirror  in  which  the  beautifully^^ 
lighted  turret-chamber  was  distinctly  reflccicd,  he  beheld  Hrrmione^^ 
enter,  unlock  her  ebony  cabinet,  and— ah  !  rapture  ! — take  out  a  mi- 
niature portrait,  which  he  himself  had  presented  to  her,  and  she  gaxed 
on  it  Bteudfastly.  **  Happy,  happy  Lavamund  I  "  Tlits  delight  wai^ 
however,  somewhat  damped  by  a  sudden  turn  of  the  head  of  Her- 
mione towards  the  door,  and  a  hasty  replacing  of  the  miniature  in  the 
cabinet.  He  tltcn  observe<l,  to  his  inlinite  moriificatton,  that  the 
Count  Ncytracht  de  Zarweisc  had  muRt  respectfully  entered  the 
chamber.  The  Count  was  of  a  noble  carriage,  regular  foaiures,  vcr' 
pale,  u'ith  dark  hair,  and  with  u  pair  of  eyes  of  unearthly  brilliancy 
It  tall  and  slender  figure,  which  was  well  set  olfby  the  graceful  Hun- 
garian dress  in  which  he  was  attired,  consisting  of  the  doUiJutny,  Oi 
short  close-htting  jacket  with  sleeves,  ornamented  with  laces,  ami 
profusion  of  buttons  ;  of  tight  pantaloons,  braided  ;  and  of  handsomcl; 
formed  caimen,  or  Hungarian  boots  of  yellow  cordovan  leather,  wi 
silver  spurs ;  a  belt  was  girded  round  his  waist,  from  which  depcitde 
his  curved  habre  ;  from  his  shoulder  hung  anutlier  jacket,  trifiinte 
with  »abEe,  which  was  only  loosely  fastened  at  the  neck,  and  set  cIo; 
nowhere  elfic.  But  there  was  a  remarkable  np|>earance  about  C 
Neytracht :  he  was  in  features  unlike  one  of  the  present  era.  It  wm 
the  cast  of  countenance  of  the  old  Mongolian  race, — of  the  Mngyi 
from  which  the  real  Hungarians  were  deecended.  In  fact,  h  '-" ' 
o*  if  fie  had  beiont/eii  toan  tujf  at  fnuit  tftrt'f  /iitntlreii  years  anti 
ific  diUc  of  this  ttje  !  Lavamund  became  tortured  wiili  jt-iilousy;  for 
the  Count  was  of  a  very  attractive  appearance.     Ltivamund  theo  ' 
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the  mortification  to  observe  that  the  Count  offered  to  Hermioiie  a 
chain  Mt  with  briUianis,  of  curiouM  and  antique  workniau&liip.  Her- 
mione  endeavoured  to  decline  the  gift,  but  the  Count  insisted.  Lava- 
mund  became  sorely  distressed ;  he  was  on  red-hot  tenter-hooks,  when 
happUy  Martha,  an' aged  attendant  of  Hermtone,  entered  the  chamber, 
nd  presently  they  all  three  dc'sccDded  together. 


CHAPTER    II. 

At  this  period  one  of  the  great  fairs  was  held  at  Leipsic.  All  was 
bustle  and  activity  ;  strangers  hud  cungreguted  from  every  part  of  the 
globe.  There  were  merchondises  of  every  sort;  shanls  from  the  for 
East ;  jewellery  of  French  manufacture  ;  English  broad  cloth  :  sword- 
blades  Irom  Damascus  and  Toledo ;  Dresden  ware,  in  its  infancy  of 
rfection;  Chinese  porcelain  ;  grapes  from  Portugal ;  dried  fish  from 

-^orway  ;  wine  from  johannisberg ;  boars'  heads,  divinely  cooked,  from 

I  Yienua  ;  rival  sausages  from  Brunswick  and  Bologna,  intermixed  with 
the  brocades,  paper,  cords,  and  pipes,  the  manufacture  of  Leipsic* 
Rut  the  staple  cummodity  ut  tliis  fuir  was  hooks.  Every  printed  work 
of  repute  w«s  to  be  found  at  this  central  mart;  there  were  even  ma- 
JtOKTipts  for  sale  in  tlie  Hebrew,  Syriac,  Armenian,  and  Coptic  lan- 
guage*. 

Walking  from  shop  to  stall,  and  from  stall  to  shop,  wherever  books 
were  displayed,  might  be  observed  llic  remarkable  figure  of  Count 
Neytracbt  de  Zarwcise.  Anxiety  was  depicted  on  his  handsome 
couDlenancc ;  he  rapidly,  but  carefully,  investigated  every  book- 
teller's  stock  and  catalogue ;  and  urrtving  nt  the  last  stall,  on  which 
■ere  placed  a  select  number  of  aged  and  worm-eaten  volumes,  mut- 
tered to  himself, 

**  To  my  certain  knowledge,  there  is  but  one  copy  of  this  Shirli' 
bttir  CraU  in  existence.  I  have  been — ah  ]  how  many  yearn  I— gra- 
dnall/  buying  up  the  whole  edition.  One  copy  only  is  extant,  ond  I 
have  traced  this  last  and  solitary  evidence  to  Leipsic.  1  will  haurd 
anolhTT  inquiry."  So  the  Count  addressed  the  itinerant  bibliopotist, 
who  stood  beside  his  literary  treasures.  "  l-'nend,  knoweKt  thou 
wofdht  of  a  scarce  black-letter  tract,  entitled  <*d;c  Cvan^idbaitian 
flwUaaiir/'  printed  in  the  year  ISCOP  "  (Mark  I  —  A«  did  not  say 
noo  Doui.Hi.) 

the  book-vender  replied,  "  Ay,  master ;  a  rare  work,  truly.  I  sold 
hf  not  an  hour  ago,  from  this  very  stall,  and  for  a  good  price  too." 

I  The  Count  gnashed  his  teeth,  and  exclaimed,  *'  Again  I  have  lost 
h  I     Know  you  the  purchaser  ?  " 

•*  Marry  do  I,"  «iid  the  bookseller.     1  sold  it  to  Master  Peter  El- 

,  scvtr,  of  the  library  here  of  Leipsic." 

I  "Thank  you,  friend."  And  the  Count  strode  oway.  The  main 
point  that  occurred  to  him  was, — '*  Tlte  period  of  the  compact  I  have 
formed  is  becoming  fearfully  brief!  The  sole  remaining  copy  of  the 
irat:t  oiicc  perused,  ray  origin,  my  fate,  will  be  probably  discovered, 
and  my  only  hope  annihilated  I  Another  day  has  nearly  passed,  and 
■Bolber  ugbi  I  have  to  endure.  Kntlure  !• — ha  I  —  the  familiarity  of 
tJte  acCDc  breeds  a  contempt  bordering  on  indilfcrcnce  to  its  accumu- 
lating horror  !  But  u  fearful  cpocli  is  neor!  To-morrow  mil  be  llu 
I  ^<A«^U  crntttry  of  rut  xihhuU'/w«d  jHlffrimttgc  f  " 
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The  Count  returned   to  liis  lodging,  where  he  fouDd  Ins  valet  in  | 
Attendance,  u  merry,  fresh -co  loured,  round  HtUe  fellow,  Karl  Clostcr 
by  nuuie. 

"  Whither  Iiave  you  been  loitering,  airrah?  "  «aid  the  Couni. 

"  Pardon,  noble  sir,"  replied  Karl ;  "I  hope  you  have  not  wanted 
me.  You  allow  me  the  innocent  freedom  of  speech  ;  but  as  it  ts  fair 
time,  that  reminded  roe  of  the  fair  sex." 

"  Keep  the  history  of  your  amours  to  yourself,"  said  the  Count. 

Clostcr  continued.  "  Your  Count^hip,  1  laiow,  dotes  on  a  pretty 
maiden — so  do  I;  you  are  gallant — so  am  F.  Your  Countship  and  I 
have  secured  the  affections  of  the  tno  most  charming  females  iu  all 
Leipsic.  You  have  attached  yourself  to  the  beauteous  Hernitone, 
daughter  of  tlic  Haroti  Von  Doedel ;  and  I  am  over  head  nud  ears  h 
love  with  the  pretty  Drusilla,  niece  of  Peter  Elzevir,  the  librarian." 

The  Count  started,  and  exclaimed,  "  Peter  EbEevir?     Arc  you  ' 
limatc  with  him  ?  " 

Karl  replied,  "  I  only  know  that  he  is  an  old  book-Trorm,  who  fixes 
himself  on  a  volume,  and  never  drops  off  until  he  has  devoured  aU  the 
leaves." 

"  Have  you  access  to  him?  '*  ashed  the  Count. 

"  I  have  too  great  a  regard  for  my  clothes,"  said  Closter.    ••  I  nerer 
ascnciute  wiili  uld  Elzevir:  he  h  full  of  moths.     Half  an  hour's  chat 
with  him,  and  my  cape  and  doublet  are  full  of  holes.     Drusilla,  his , 
pretty  niece,  only  contrives  to  exist  in  his  presence  by  being  a  pep 
pery  little  devil — she  frightens  the  moths  away." 

•'  Go  now  with  Count  Neytracht's  greeting  to  the  Baron  Von  Doc-| 
del)  and  inquire  at  what  hour  he  sups  this  evening." 

"  I  hope  it  will  be  sufficiently  earfy  for  your  Count^hip,**  said  Karl. 

The  Count  fixed  his  glaring  eyes  on  his  volet  with  a  menacing  look. 
Karl  trembled.  The  Count  muttered,  "  Let  it  suHice  that,  at  ray 
regular  and  early  hour  of  retiring  to  repose,  you  have  your  season  of 
enjoyment  After  a  certain  period  of  the  evening,  I  have  dispcssed 
with  your  services, — your  time  has  been  your  own.     Deware  I  " 

*'  Oh,  master,"  said  Closter,  "  you  never  had  occasion  to  speak  to 
me  ttrict  on  that  subject.  One  cut  of  a  double-tJionged  whip  which 
you  once  inflicted  settled  my  opinion  on  the  n)atter.  Yet — exiniie 
me,  sir, — it  does  apjwor  remarkable  that,  the  instant  I  have  pulled  off 
your  Ixiots,  and  always  before  ten  o'clock,  you  uniformly  dismiss  me«' 
Count  Neytracht  produced  a  riding-whip  (rom  under  his  pelisse.  Karl 
eyed  it  askance,  and  said,  '*  There  is  no  occaaioa  for  t/tatf"  and  left  the 
room. 

The  Count  threw  himself  on  a  sofa,  and  appeared  lost  In  thought. 
At  length  he  exclaimed,  "  It  is  inevitable — ttic  gentle  Hermionc  is 
the  chosen  victim  I  Her  innocence — her  unprotected  state — the  i^ 
iiorancc  and  folly  of  her  parents — all  will  aid  me.  The  time?  " — and 
the  Count  produced  on  antique  watch,  which  he  placed  upon  the  table 
— "EtgliL  For  two  hours  Jam  safe.  Now  for  the  smooth  speech 
and  honeyed  tones  of  the  devoted  lover  1  But  first  to  visit  the  libr»- 
riau,  Elzevir." 

We  will  now  place  ourselves  in  the  magistrate's  library  at  Lripaac, 
surroundL'<l  by  upwards  of  Uiirty  tliousand  volumes,  in  ngcd  carved 
book-cases,  dimly  lighted  by  lamps  on  oak  tables,  round  which  were 
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teatcd  5 tudcntSt  profussor*,  idlers,  and  book-worms.    Some  were  call- 
ing tor  the  librarian,  Elzevir  ;  but  he  was  not  forthcoming." 

Druiilla  bustled  ioto  the  apartment,  and  Protestor  I'oreltber  petu- 
lantly inquired  of  the  nialden,  **  Where  the  devil  bad  her  uncle  hid 
himself? 

"  I  know  not,"  replied  Drusillo.  "  All  I  know  \t,  that  it  U  a  Uiamc 
that,  instead  of  being  at  the  fair,  and  enjoying  its  gaieties,  I  ara  a 
priMoer  here,  surrounded  by  the  works  of  dead  authors,  and  scolded 
ay  living  lumber.  Dut  yonder  is  my  uncle — he  ought  to  mind  his 
bu^Mtt;  but  he  is  wrapped  up  in  ftomc  nonftcnsical  old  book." 

Three  or  four  dust-coloured  little  moths  now  appeared  in  the  gleam 
of  light  in  the  doorway,  indicators  of  the  approach  of  Peter  Elzevir, 
who  entered  with  his  eyes  staring  through  his  spectacles  on  a  small 
volume.  The  old  librarian  was  attired  in  camlet  tliiit  had  once  been 
bUck ;  over  his  grey  hairs  he  wore  a  peaked  hood  of  black  velvet. 
DruRiIIa  shook  her  uncle  by  the  arm;  but  he  did  not  raise  hii  eyea 
from  the  book. 

••  Listen,"  said  Orusitta  ;  '*  their  worships  call  for  you." 

••A  pia©  on  their  worships!"  replied  Elzevir,  "though  I  res|»ect 
■diolars ;  but  if  I  attend  to  an  atom  of  common  affair  until  1  have 
thoroughly  perused  this  tract,  may  1  ne'er  again  gloat  over  a  black- 
Icttrr  page  1" 

'  Uncle  Elzevir,  hear  titem  bawling  for  you."     He  continued  rcad- 
■Tliis  is  beyond  my  patience,"  added  the  damsel ;  "I  will  make 
liim  attend." 

She  took  a  long  pin  from  her  hair,  eod  stuck  it  into  the  worsted 
■tackioK  of  El/.evir,  in  the  place  where  his  calf  ought  to  have  been. 
Tbt  olo  man  ivinced,  and  muttered,  "Those  plaguy  moths  I  "  and 
wcnl  on  reading. 

At  this  moment  Lavamund  entered,  and  thoughtfully  seated  him- 
mV  at  a  table.  He  took  up  a  volume  abstractedly ;  but  it  was  evi- 
dcM  that  his  mind  was  wandering  elsewhere. 

^  \Miat  a  wondrous  narrative !  "  cried  Elzevir  aloud,  as  Count  Ney> 
trmcht  stalked  into  ttie  library.  Lavaniund  started  on  perceiving  the 
srii'sante  lonu  he  had  beheld  reflected  in  the  mirror,  and  ga&ed  on 
hifli  with  curiosity  and  disgust.  Professor  Poreliber  and  another  stu- 
dcol  csme  up  to  El7cvtr  to  see  uhai  so  particularly  engaged  the  at- 
Icnlioa  uf  the  librarian. 

£faievir  looked  u[)  and  said,  **  I  crave  your  mercy.  Professor  Pore- 
liber,— ay.  Olid  good  Doctor  Mettervillc  loo.  Ye  nre  men  of  readii^ 
—I  have  a  prize  here  —  old  gold — an  ancient  tract,  purchased  this 
aAnwwn.  It  'm  wondrous  scarce,  gentlemen,  and  entitled  Cl)r  iCran* 
tj/Stanum  flnatomit." 

LAvoiuund  observed  the  Count  cross  the  library,  and  glance  at  the 
boolc  with  a  wild  and  vivid  glare. 

EUevir  continued,  "Why our  country  should  be  infested  w!th  De- 
Lftf  the  Hurtz,  Gnomes,  Black  Woodsmen,  beyond  all  others  in 
I  cannot  conjecture;  but  here  is  a  singular  description  of  a 
fj  bmring  mortal  iha{>e,  ihnt  for  horror  surpasses  all." 

(.'otint  N'ttytruchl  imperiously  inquired,  **  Ho,  librarian,  have  you 
die  wciffkft  of  UnitiusI''  " 

•'  Uircitir,  directly,  fir,"  replied  Elzevir.  Then  turning  to  Pore- 
liber, be  Mid,  "  1  will  read  you  a  page  or  »o  of  my  invaluable  pur- 
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.  ~t  !t  cxtMMn  HoB^tnttiSt  Of  noble 
f        'bs  oGcnlt  acieiices.     ThK' 
tf  the  forbidden   mj 
Three  centuries 

oxa  Uungorion  was  stBI  in 

-■  ■>  <  1  -Wlio  ofT  the  table;  it  fell  miA  saoae; 
I    ■  niM.  what  was  that?  " 
■  io,  whco  she  encountered  the  give  tf  like 

-     v^  j.\ciainied,  "  HeavenI  whalapanf  cjcsr* 

iifttart  (o  rawi     "  *  The  conditions  of  this  le«g«e  w«n» 
--^'.  »r  -hoold  enjoy  a  lengthened  exiateiKe  sad  falpoM 
it*  fire  centuries.'  "— 
juu|;  iniin  !  "  laughingly  thought  DrusilU. 
'juitaee  was  to  be  counterbalanced  by  ■  bonftle 
■«  iiqnggvwi  should  at  a  certain  hour  erery  ot^te  be- 
•U^  Mil  rcBuin  so  until  sunrise.' " 
-  «  ain  yBOBg  nan,"  thought  Drusilla. 
'•mtSibm'  sailed ;  but  Elzevir  reproved  bim,  and  repeated, 

llifl  l1j"'j  :— dreadful !  " 
•t*  JMliacty  aaid  the  Professor;  **f]uile  a  luxury  tn  the 
:   bbimhIn      1  have  often  in  July  longed  to  jump  oat  of 
M4  n  ay  skeleton." 
^MtmMt  was  rather  obese,  no  one  found  fault  with  bis 

"  er  pftragrapli."  said  EUevir.  "  '  The  necro- 
^cnmpact  had  this  chance  in  his  ftTour :  for  every  virgin 
\-mui  -tudwcd, he  was  to  be  rewarded  with  an  •dditiaoftl 

Ll»b«fsel&  "Now,  I  should  just  like  to  Me  ihalfel- 
Maulnt  taming  her  head,  she  screamed  as  she  beheld 
■^  jwdtt  stttfing  over  her  shoulder.     Frightened,  she  knew 
'  '   fi'  the  room. 

K  Leipsic  drew  ni^h  ;  the  professors  and  studeoU 
iwHMS luiunts.     Lavamund  still  Matched  the  Count 
b  poring  over  hia  treasure,  when  he  waa  suddenly 
Mrian. 
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^^'  H«i  Elzevir;  "I  am  just  in  the  marrow  of  the 

..uh  Lhave  a  collection  of  scarce  and  curiou*  books : 
.  ink  editions  t))at  were  printed  by  your  cetebrated 
.4««ir«  of  Amsterdam,   Leydcn,  the   Hague*  and 

.^>aQA  Um  old  librarian,  fur  the  Count  liad  touched  oo 

.^Mu  i^f  Eutropius,  published  in  1592.** 

t  Vwr.    "  Has  it  on  the  titlc-pnge  a  cut  of  a 
,,  ^^uoiat  conceit  of  my  great -grandfather,  L«ui» 

-  vtrt;  "and  also  the  imprint.  Ex  offiritta  Btrrri- 
,  ivviKlercd  how  ihc  strange  gentleman  could 
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ftve~l>ccome  possessed  of  such  on  ancient  copy.  *'  You  must  eetl  mc 
your  bargain, '  abruptly  said  tl>e  Hungarian.  "  I  have  a  particular 
faacy  for  that  book;  name  your  price." 

Elzevir  replied,  "  I  have  already  unfolded  to  your  worship  that  I 
prize  rare  tracts ;  they  are  my  enjoyment.  Call  me  credulous  an  you 
will;  but  I  implicitly  believe  in  the  facts  here  related." 

"  Here  are  five  hundred  crowns  for  your  pamphlet." 

** Sir,**  said  Elzevir,  "I  don't  want  money;  and  I  do  love  scarce 
black-letter  cditiuntt.     I  cannot  part  nith  it. 

Count  Neytracht  was  thrown  off  his  guard,  his  eyes  Bashed,  and  he 
exclaimed,  **  Grovelling  fool !  dost  thou  dare  thwart  my  desire  ? 
Tftkc  this  purse — resign  the  book,  or  I  will  scatter  thy  grey  hairs  to 
the  winds !  "  And  he  gru*ipcd  the  poor  old  librarian,  who  shook  like 
an  aspen  leaf,  but  at  the  same  time  thrust  the  tract  witliin  his  vest 
Ibr  Buety. 

The  Count  was  proceeding  to  force  it  from  the  bosom  of  Elzevir, 
when  Lavamuod  started  up  and  ttirew  him  off.  The  librarian  lifled 
up  his  three-legged  sioid,  and  put  himself  in  a  |K>Bturc  of  defence. 

Lavamund  looked  steadfastly  at  the  Count,  and  said,  "  Assault  an 
a^ed  man  I     This  docs  not  accord  with  your  gallant  bearing." 

The  Hungarian  tixed  a  glance  of  hatred  on  his  opponent,  whoee 
courage  did  not  quail  under  it. 

"Cooie,  old  man,"  said  Lavamnnd,  "  the  library  hours  are  over;  I 
w31  see  you  safely  to  your  chamber." 

Elzevir  put  his  arm  into  that  of  bis  champion;  he  uttered  with 

Cat  simplicity,  "I  was  determined  not  to  |>art  with  the  tract  I — 
I't  get  this  outrageous  conduct  out  of  my  head !  —  Urusilla,  love, 
my  pouet, —  Wonderful  conduct  I  —  Drusilla,  dear,  my  night-cap. — 
C^ACCOuntable  conduct  I — Drusilla,  girl,  my  rtifte  fie  cnftmbrr. — Pecu- 
liar conduct ! — Shocking  conduct  \ — Fie  I  fie  !  Ke  I  " 

And  Lavamund  led  Elzevir  down  the  broad  staircase  of  the  library, 
left  biui  in  safety  in  his  sitting-room,  where,  afler  swallowing  his 
pOMCl*  the  old  man  went  to  sleep  in  his  high-backed  chair. 

Count  Neytracht  was  incensed  with  his  repulse;  he  thought  that 
if  he  waited  a  short  time  tliat  hrs  antagonist  might  depart,  and  there 
still  might  be  a  chance  to  secure  the  much-coveted  book;  he  there- 
fore entered  one  of  the  recesses  of  an  oriel  window.  Unluckily  at  this 
iBoncnt  poor  little  Karl  Closter  had  arrived,  by  appninlment,  af^er 
libnry  hours,  to  have  a  chat  with  the  pretty  Drutiilla.  He  went 
peering  about  with  his  usual  curiosity,  wondering  by  which  door  (for 
there  were  several)  his  fair  mistress  would  enter.  He  went  up  to 
thai  opposite  the  oriel  window,  and  took  up  his  favourite  position, 
stooping  to  peep  through  the  key-hole. 

Count  Neyirncht,  who  had  not  recovered  his  good  humour,  silently 
walked  across,  produced  the  formidable  whip,  and  gave  Karl  i'tostcr 
one  lengthened  and  loud-sounding  cut,  which  made  bis  victim  draw 
op  as  if  be  had  been  punished  with  the  knout. 

*'  Idiot !  shall  I  never  overcome  your  curiosity  ?  " 

Karl  heard  tlie  silver  spurs  of  his  master  jingling  down  the  library 
stain,  miMl,  rubbing  his  back,  cried  out,  '*  How  cruel  I  When  you 
nae  your  wltip,  yuu  ougtit  to  be  a  cut  above  this.  But  where  is  Dru- 
aiUa?     I  hope  !)he  did  not  sec  that  indignity  inflicted  \a\  my  person. 
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I  could  never  loutc  lier  in   tlte  face,  gaze  on  her  eyes,  lier  loslif 
ilcwAc*/— I  trust  she  lias  not  seen  mine.     Slie  comes! — my  beloved | 
— and  now  must  I  nffcct  ease  and  gaiety,  with  a  confoundctl  gre 
wfitti  floundering  on  niy  hack  I  " 

DruBilIa  entered,  and  observing  Closter  grimacing,  inquired  wliat 
was  the  matter. 

"  Nothing,'*  said  Karl ;  "  a  mere  beating  of  the  heart.'' 

"  Pray,  Karl,  can  you  tell  me  who  is  that  tall  unaccoilDtable  UuD 
gariun  Count?  " 

*'  Oh,  my  master,"  replied  Closter.    "  I  have  served  him  ever  sine 
I  was  a  boy.    I  was  his  slender>linit>ed  page  until  these  calves  came.' 
And  here  ho  was  throwing  himself  into  an  affected  attitude^  when  he" 
suddenly  winced  with  pain,  and  cried  out,  **Oh  I  that  weal  on  my 
back  !  '* 

•*  Wliat  do  you  mean  by  this  jumble  ?  '*  inquired  Drusillo. 

"  Why,"  said  Karl,  "  there  is  a  history  and  a  mystery." 

"  I  love  a  mystery,"  remarked  DniBilia, 

"  Do  you  ?  "  replied  Closter.  "  Never  look  through  a  key-hoi^ 
while  my  master  is  in  the  house.  But  love  begets  confidence,  and  F 
love  yo»,  Drusilla.  Now  sec  what  puzzles  me  :  I  found  it  only  yes- 
terday." Here  Karl  pulled  from  his  pocket  some  old  stained  and 
worn  manuscripts.  "These  fell  out  of  an  ancient  travelling  trunk.  I 
picked  them  up— brown  ink — antique  penmanship  —  and  yet  it  i^ 
Count  Neyiracht's  handwriting — here,  look." 

"  A  very  legible  scrawl,"  said  Drusilla.     "  May  I  read?  " 

"  Ye — yes,  do,"  replied  Karl,  with  an  inquiring  glance  round  the 
apartment. 

■*  Why,"  remarked  Drusilla,  "  you  tun>  as  anxiously  as  if  socne  one 
was  behind  your  back?  Are  you  certain  that  these  are  your  master's 
own  memoranda  ?  " 

Karl  muttered  "  I  am  positive:"  and,  rubbing  his  back,  he  added, 
«  I  know  his  marks  well  enough." 

Drusilla  approached  a  lamp>  and  read,  "  Tliis  dm/t  March  10, 
1320,  /  gaw  theJiiU  experiment  made  v'ith  a  Hr.wly-discttrtrtd  infititn- 
tfUible  matter,  dcnomitmfcd  gurtpowdtr,  the  terrible  invention  of  ow 
HckwartZt  a  monk." 

Drusilla  laughed,  ''1330?  I  cannot  believe  that.  Your  maatet 
should  have  added,  by  way  of  corroboration,  *  and  burnt  tny  Jinffers 
therricitft:     Ha  I  lia  I  ha  t  ha  I" 

"Now,  if  you  are  not  satisfied  with  that,  Drusilla,  I  could  sliow 
you  in  our  piciure<gallcry,  amongst  a  beautiful  collection  of  tlte  old 
masters,  a  portrait  of  Count  Neyiracht,  as  like  him  as  it  can  store.** 

*■  He  can  stare,"  remarked  Drusilla. 

*' All  the  picture-dealers,"  added  Karl,  (to  whom  I  have  shown  it. 
mb-rosa,)  avow  that  it  is  indubitably  the  work  of  Titian.  Now, 
Titian,  we  all  know,  died  anno  la76,  —  that  is  above  a  century  ago  ! 
But  I  know  mure  curious  things  about  the  Count,"  and  Karl  drew 
himself  closer  to  Drusilla,  whose  interest  was  now  excited,  and  in  a 
half-whisper,  made  the  following  conmmiucalion  : — '^Dearest  Drusik 
la,  although  I  have  served  my  muster  such  a  number  of  years,  [  hav 
never  ttet  eyes  on  him  alVr  half-post  nine  o'clock  at  night." 

"  What  ?  "  said  Drusilla,  *'  does  he  always  sup  and  «lecp  out  ?  Ai 
what  hour  docs  Count  Neytracbl  retire  to  rest  ?  " 
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"  RcsT  I  "  replied  Kul,  empbaticftUy.  *'  I  cannot  tell ;  nor  oin 
•Bjrbody  else." 

**  Did  you  never  attempt  to  discover  ?  "  asked  Drusilla. 

**  A  thouMnd  times,"  said  Closter ;  ''  but  alwuys  was  bafficd.  My 
master  closei  the  keyhole  afler  he  has  double-locked  and  bolted  hitt 
chamber-door.  I  once  crept  without  my  shoes  to  lislen,  and  I  cer- 
tainty did  hear  a  low  moaning  noise ;  then,  just  as  St,  Jerome's 
church-clock  struck  ten,  I  distinctly  heard  a  sound  inside  the  room, 
u  if  a  larf;e  bag  of  bones  had  fullen  in  a  heap  on  the  Boor." 

**  Fsba  I  "  said  Drusilla.     "  It  must  have  been  the  fire-irona  ?  " 

"  No,  no,  no,"  replied  Korl ;  "  it  was  not  the  sound  of  irons,  it  was 
bones — bones,  and  nothing  else." 

"Heard  you  anything  more  ?"  inquired  Drusilla. 

"No,"  said  Karl.  "  All  was  silent  as  death  for  tlie  remainder  of 
the  night.  I  told  the  Count  what  I  had  accidentally  heard  in  the 
morning ;  when  he  affectionately  informed  me  that  if  ever  he  caught 
me  near  hts  apartment  afWr  half-past  nine  o'clock,  that  he  would 
strip  my  skin  over  my  ears,  like  a  rabbit's  I " 

"  Dear  me !  "  said  Drusilla,  "your  story  has  given  me  the  horrors. 
Uncle  Elzevir  has  gone  to  sleep.  Let  us  put  the  chairs  and  stools 
■aide,  and  have  a  gallopade  down  the  long  library." 

"Dance,"  thought  Karl,  "with  the  tarupping  I  have  had  I  My 
»enr  back-bone  would  come  out  whole  t "  So  Closler  excused  him- 
self with  the  best  apology  he  could,  stating  that  his  master  would 
want  him,  then  borrowing  a  kiss  of  Drusilla,  which  he  begged  she 
would  return,  he  took  his  departure. 


CHAPTER   III. 

Hkhmionb  hod  been  carefully  attended  at  her  toilette,  and  the 
Baron  and  Baroness  were  in  anxious  expectation  of  the  vinit  of  the 
noble  Count  Ncytracht  de  Zarwcisc;  ujwn  whom  the  future  happt- 
aeu  of  their  daughter  was  to  depend. 

"Hermionc,  my  love,"  said  the  Baron,  "prepare  for  an  interview 
with  the  Count :  and  we  will  leave  the  turtles  together,  Baroness." 

"Just  as  you  please,"  replied  the  Baroness.  "You  know,  Poty- 
dore,  that  when  we  were  courting  we  were  very  sorry  if  a  third  per- 
aoQ  poked  his  nose  into  the  cowhouse." 

"Confound  the  cowhouse  1 "  exclaimed  the  Baron  ; — "  and  now  re- 
■mdwr  two  things  on  the  Count's  arrival :  in  the  (irst  place,  do  not 
take  vorda  in  their  literal  sense  any  more,  aud  be  [>articular  that  our 
goeat  does  not  see  any  of  our  jars." 

**Tbeo,"  answered  the  Baroness,  "  I  wilt  shut  the  door  of  the  china 
closet  directly,  for  all  the  jars  are  there." 

"  YoQ  are  incorrigible  I  "  bawled  the  Baron, 

Tbc  Count  came  gallantly  attended.  He  was  ushered  into  the 
tyrrcc-<hamber,  whicli  was  brilliantly  illuminated.  At  the  same  time 
the  watchful  Lavamund  had  taken  possession  of  his  apartment  with 
ibe  nnrrer,  and  waa  anxiously  observing  the  movements  of  his  cxtra- 
tnJuiHTj!  riral.  The  Count  liere  discovered  that  he  had  \efi  his  time* 
piece  on  the  table  at  the  hotel. 

•*  The  hour  of  dalliance  must  be  brief,"  thought  he.  •'  Although 
■Dother  day  has  dawned  to  my  misery,  anotlier  day  has  dawned  tu 

rou  rill.  X 


tt  Uhdous  with  tbe  terrific  oane  I 
aiglit  will  close  thej^  an^mp. 
[  expires.  If  it  were  tim  noc  am 
,  Uugh  nt  death.  Annihihti—  wM  he  a  Htm- 
nt  of  the  compact  that  I  ifciafl" 
Btfwooe  entered,  followed  by  Maida.  The  Coast 
i]r  oamplimcnts  on  hcrbcnuty.  Tier  maoaata^tmd  thtw 
teocMigh  to  beguile  him  from  hU  pwpMS]  aS  be  had 
•dfltowK  nmOection  not  to  abandon  his  coutMn.  Heatiid  tsHet- 
a)MBi^''Fvi'aB  a  trivial,  a  selHsh  thought,  but  wffl  jov  ■ttcwlani 
JMK*  ny  servant  to  hasten  to  my  hotel  for  a  watch  I  left  on  mj 

Blraiaae  directed  Martha  to  go  on  the  misHOD.  She  «••  g^d  «f 
ihsd^porttmitj.  as  she  did  not  wish  her  nltendaot  to  bear  tint  winch 
r  bui  made  up  her  mind  to  divulge  to  tlie  Count.  She  vm  n  a 
pttfiKOiJ  how  to  commence. 

" CoMir  Neytmcht,"  she  began,  "I  take  advantage  of  yxMrnoUe 
diBMsnour,   1  abandon  myself  to  your  mercy,  when  I  own  that,  t^ 

ftigh  the  wisheii  of  the  Buron "  her  voice  faltered,  "1 " 

'•  Calm  yourself,  lovely  maiden,  and  accept  my  fervent  adarattoo.' 

Hermione,  sighing,  said,  *•  I  nm  beloved  by  another.     I  hate  pro- 

aiieil  a  fkitliful  and  attached  heinf:;  never  to  become  the  bride  ofaBj 

hub  himself.    Count, — ah  !  soffer  me  to  hape  that  the  fascinating  lao- 

[ipiage  rou  have  lavished  on  me  may  be  employed  to  soften  tlie  severe 

imIs  at*  my  father." 

illtant  eyes  of  the  Count  flashed  wildly  ;  he  seized  the  hand 
iiiioue ;  he  breathed  the  most  impassioned  language ;  he  knell 
|«t,  *h:r   feet;  when  suddenly  the  door  opened.     Karl  Cluster  put  his 
*      *  '    ^h«t.  perceiving  his  master  in  that  position,  tried  to  make  off 

f  threw  a  deadly  look  on  his  valet,  and.  hastily  riting,  cx- 
l^i^  Die  hitlicr.  sirrah  I" 

^Stk  (Msahled,  and  stammered,  *'  I  crave  your  purdun  ;  hut  I  beard 

MkAfrCMtfiltip  had   demanded  your  watch,  which  was  left   on  the 

kigbrii  U  bone.      He  pulled  the  time-piece  frum  his  pocLet,  and  gave 

^l  u.   Av>  Cuuiil*  saying  to  himself,  "  I  dure  not  tell  him  I  hod  an  occi* 

.  chv  watch,  bumped  it  against  a  post,  and  broke  tile  maio- 

N      irichl  looked  at  his  watch,  and  said,  **I  have  yet  time.** 

in;  tinie-picce   in  his  vest;  turning  to  Karl,  he  ordered 

>.^<ittiHt ;  adding,  thai  he  did  nut  require  his  attendance  until 

««Jh  and  approached  a  door ;  it  was  not  till  after  he  found 

Mna-closet,  instead  of  the  portal   by  which  be  had  en- 

■ir  dooTB  of  the  turret-chamber  were  formed  and  carved 

•^i^isAuenccd  by  his  insatiable  curiuMty,  resolved  silently 

^«4putnd,  who  knew  something  of  the  localities  of  the 

..  4  k>ss  to  knuu-  why  the  ilonicstic  slioultl  have  made 

.    ..     Count  NeylTUcht  now  took  up  a  lute,  which  b« 

uaiig  skill,  and  with  an  expression  of  the  moat 

,.,—*  «-«  a  verse. 
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"Balmy  wpliyn  liill)er  waTi 

Peifunie  from  the  almoud-(re«! 

SoAcst  music  float  around, 

Tuni  her  tlioughw  from  all  but  iDC  I  " 

Hermione  trembled,  and  appeared  fascinated;  as  the  poor  bird  is 
^described  to  be  whilst  the  eye  of  the  snake  is  Gxed  on  it,  I'he  Count 
observed  the  impression  he  had  made  :  he  eaught  her  in  his  embrace, 
■nd  uttered,  "  Charming  Hermione,  accept  the  devoted  liomai^eofan 
adoring  lover."  But  his  rhapsody  was  doomed  to  be  again  iuetfectual ; 
for  the  unlucky  Karl  Closter,  craning  his  neck  to  discover  what  was 
poiog  on,  accidentally  leant  against  a  Potzdam  jar,  and  it  fell  on  the 
floor  with  a  loud  crasli.  Hermione  started;  the  Count  rushed  to  the 
closet,  and  draggctl  forth  his  miserable  little  valet,  mure  dead  than 
•live.  *•  Wretched  slave  I  xvhat  dost  thou  here,  prying  again  ?  " 
Karl  endeavoured  to  apologise  by  telling  the  truth,  that  he  had 
^entered  the  door  by  mistake. 

"  A  fcetile  ond  ill-imagined  lie  ! "  exclaimed  the  Count,     "  Fool  1  I 
knoir  thee  well.     (lO  tliou  shalt  now,  and  trouble  me  no  more."     He 
^  iiftcd  tJie  little  Karl  in  his  Herculean  grasp,  thrust  open  the  case- 
IMOtt  and  held  him  outside,  struggling. 

•*  Mercy  —  mercy  I "  piteously  cried  Closter.     "  Oh  I  master,  it  is 
fifty  feel  from  the  ground  ?  " 
**Ay,"  replied  the  Count,  "  full  dfly  feet,"  and  ub  dropt  uiu. 
"  Cruel  conduct  t "  exclaimed  Hermione. 

Cotiot  Neylracht  looked  out  at  the  casement,  and  laughingly  re- 
plied, "  Dearest  lotly  !  insignilicance  is  rarely  in  danger.     The  little 
'  rucsl   has  already  caught  hold  of  the  strong  branches  of  the  old 
I  vinei  entwined  for  years  around  tlie  turret, — he  is  descending  tike  a 
cat,  in  pcrtcct  safety." 

Tlie  Count  apparently  recovered  his  good  humour,  and  was  all  gaiety 
Bod  fascination.  He  resumed  hid  lute,  and  again  obtained  a  magio 
■Bttvtery  over  the  mind  of  Hermione,  when  suddenly  a  clock  was 
bcftrd  from  the  lower  of  a  neighbouring  church.  Count  Neytracht, 
oa  hearing  the  first  stroke  of  the  bell,  drew  out  his  (inic-piecc  hastily 
ifroni  his  vest,  looked  at  it  distractedly,  and  dashed  it  on  the  floor.  He 
|»twgered,  and  cried  out,  "  Lost  I  lost  1  lost  I  " 

Hennione,  in  alarm,  rushed  to  the  dnor  to  seek  assistance,  while 

'  the   clock  continued  slowly  tolling  the  hour  of  ten.      The  Count, 

writhing  in  agony,  fell  on  the  sofa.     He  instinctively  rolled  his  brgc 

imgariao  cloak  around  him. 

Hcrmiooe  re-entered   the  room,  loudly  calling  for  Martha;  she 

Couot  Neytracht   reclining  on  the  »ofa ;  she  imagined  that  he 

;  ill.  and  in  the  endeavour  to  give  him  air,  lifted  the  nmntle.     Tu 

horror,   instea<t  of  the  handsome   Hungarian  noble,   a  hideous 

kull,  ond   the  upper  part  of  a  human  skeleton,  presented  itself  to 

rvighti  she  shrieked,  rushed  from  the  chamber,  and  fainted  in  the 

Another  eye,  too,  beheld — though  imperiectly — this  appalling 
i^offne — Lavaround  saw  it. 

CHAPTER    IV. 

Oh  the  following  mornmg,  as  Martha  and   old  nellerraann  were 
L|lM«r  cdlee  together,  the  groom  of  the  chambers  said,  "  What 

\  2 


.^?r 


LavunoDd  koocl:  Ing  st  iW  gpfte  Usl 

.  ve.    1  coald  dol  disober  tkc  Baron, 
to  open  the  wicket.     He  hat  bcca  bete 

'L'rmaan  should  apprise  the  Bvoa. 
t    the  chambers;  "it  h  as  oaodl  !■  niyl 
aim.    The  Barao  abused  me  hit  night,  | 
,Lji»i.  1  carried  the  ke^-  of  the  turret-dMraber  laj 
Inrtlia.  whj  did  you  insist  on  tiiy  taking;  the  key  at] 
.^nt;  '■  1 

•'•uii  nepUed,  **  1  canoot  tell  jou  a//  that  happened,  fbrl 
'>t;E»a^c  by  my   young  mistress.     The  Haron  and! 
tni,  uiid  left  my  Lady  Hermione  and  the  Hunga-J 
^vUwr.     As  I  returned  up   ihe  stairs  I  hoard  musicif 
-^dj»  ju»t  as  the  ctock  struck  ten,  my  young  mistreu 
4S  fast   as  1  could   towards  the   turret-chamber. 
.»..  :oU  senseless  into  my  arms,  and  Count    Neytracht 

door,  I  wonder?  "  said  Bellermann.     **  Are  you  Kire 
the  turret -chamber  ?  "  . 

T«pUcd  Martha.     *'  That  is.  I  did  not  sec  him  tltere ; 

.  g!i«aC  agitation  to  support  my  poor  young  lady  to  her 

jitar  locking  the  turret-chninber,  and  bringing  away  the 

'f  to  the  Baron  Von  Doedel ;  and  he,  in  a  passon, 

'  jd." 

.    ■<  a  clatter  at  the  gatrs.     Baron  Von  Doedel  made 
.1  velvet  rotff  de  chamhre,     "  What   is  this   disturb- 


•  u  repeated*  and  the  porter  received  orders  to  open 

•'■d  Lavamund.  with  a  blanched  cheek  and  uncomb- 

i^ntly  hud  nut  rested  ;  his  eyes  were  bloodshot,  and 

ibille.     He  said  earnestly  to  the  Baron, "  Sir,  it  h 

-  that  which  I  have  to  utter  must  claim  your  immc' 


*^**. 


'i*n  an  unwarrantable   time,  Mein  Herr,"  replied 
this  is  fixed  for  the  bridal-day  o^  my  daughter, 


itowenl**  exclaimed  Lavamund. 

uuued  the  Baron,  "  Count   Neytracht  de  Zarweise 
._,  ^»*  has  received  dispatches  from  the  Queen  of  Hun- J 
his  instant  return  to  the  court;  therefore  th»| 
■>■  »■'  be  solemnized  this  evening." 
ejaculated  Lavamund- 
iJ  Von  Doedel,  eyeing  him. 
I  Lavamund.  "  tliat  the  Count  is  not  what  you 

.  ,i  ihv  Baron,  "  if  he  is  not  what  7  suppose  him  to 
-    Mm  to  be?  ** 

solemnly  said  Lavamund. 
^y   replied,  "  A    necromancer  I    ha  I  ha  I  ha! 
^  V  ,  tagc  of  you,  for  I  must  say  you  arc  no  cocv- 
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**  Baron,  there  ia  a  horrible  story  to  be  told." 

**  Pooh  !  pooh  !  "  said  the  Baroo,  "get  somebody  oisc  to  )isl«D  to 
iu'* 

The  Baroness  had  now  descended  from  the  chamber  of  her  step- 
daughter, and  was  surprised  to  see  Lavamund  there. 

"  Well,  Baroness,"  said  Von  Doedel,  **  how  did  you  find  Her- 
mione  ?  " 

**  I  found  her  in  bed/*  replied  his  accomplished  helpmate. 

The  Baron  continued,  **  Did  I  not  desire  you  to  set  a  watch  upon 
her." 

"  So  I  did,  Polydore/'  said  she ;  "  but  I  forgot  to  wind  il  up,  and 
it  dldnt  go  I  " 

"Madam,  you  will  aberrate  my  intellects  by  your  conduct." 

"  Anything  1  can  do,  to  obhge  you,  Polydore,  I  am  sure  I  will ;  but 
I  think  that  Hcrmione  has  had  a  terrible  dream;  she  mutters  some- 
thing about  '  beautiful  music,  fascination,  and  Count  Neytracht.' " 

"  Perfectly  natural,"  said  the  Uaron.  "  A  girl  in  love  with  a  hand- 
some young  nobleman  is  likely  to  dream  of  him." 

"Yes,"  replied  the  Baroness;  "but  it  has  not  been  a  pleasant 
dream.  She  mutters,  and  trembles,  and  has  said  aonie  very  shock- 
ing things." 

"  What  might  they  be,  my  dear  ?  " 

"  Oh  I  Polydore,  things  that  I  could  mention  only  to  my  confessor." 

Here  Lavamund  burst  out  wildly,  **I  can  give  you  a  clue  to  tbem. 
Your  daughter  liAed  up  the  mantle  of  the  Hungarian,  and  beheld  a 

SKELSTON." 

Von  Doedel  chuckled,  looked  at  Lavamund,  and  said,  "  My  good 
friend,  you  want  a  new  waistcoat,  and  I  hope  your  tailor  will  take 
care  to  cut  it  itraiglU  fur  you." 

** Baron  Von  Doedel,"  replied  Lavamund,  mucli  agitated,  "I  am 
aware  that  my  recital  muHt  appear  to  be  beyond  credibility;  but, 
Count  Neytracht  de  Zarweise  expired  in  the  turret-chamber  last 
night  I  " 

"  Go  on,"  said  the  Baron. 

"  Not  only  expired,"  continued  Lavamund,  "  but  his  yevy  flesh  fell 
,  from  his  bones  I  " 

*•  Bravo  t  "  said  Von  Doedel.     "  Anything  else  ?  " 

**  t  saw  it  all — I  now  it  all  I  "  wildly  exclaimed  Lavamund. 

*•  Saw  it  all,  Mein  Hcrr,  why,  I  look  pretty  good  care  that  you 
'should  not  intrude  ^our  mad  carcase  within  tlie  gates  last  nighL" 

Lavamund  found  the  incredulity  of  Von  Doedel  increasing ;  and 
be  confidentially  informed  him,  "  That  he  saw  it  all  in  his  glass." 

**  Ob  1 "  said  tlic  Baron,  "  you  saw  it  in  your  glaia.  Probably,  my 
friend,  you  had  taken  a  glass  too  much,  —  hat  ha  t  ha  I  That  jest 
would  have  done  for  you,  my  lady, — ha !  ha  !  ha  1 " 

"  And,  why  am  1  to  be  f/one  for,  pray,  my  lord  ?  "  replied  the 
Batooes*,  with  an  indignant  air. 

Voo  Doeik-I.  thoroughly  convinced  that  he  had  a  madnuin  in  his 
prCMitce,  and  thinking  there  would  be  but  one  way  to  get  rid  ofhimt 
s«h1  kindly  to  Lavamund,  **  Come  —  come  !  we  will  settle  iIub  won- 
derful ftdair  at  once;  ocubr  demonstrotion,  1  trust,  will  satisfy  you. 
We  will  all  ascend  to  the  tiirrcl-chamber.    It  has  been  securely  lock- 

Lduring  the  nighi.     Here  is  the  key,  which  my  groom  of  th«  Cham- 
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bers  brought  to  me  after  I  was  in  bed.  Mein  Herr  X^vamundt  jou 
fthall  open  tlie  door  yourself."  He  gave  the  key  to  Lavaniund»  and 
they  proccetlcil  to  the  turret. 

Lavaniuud  with  some  trepidation  applied  the  key  to  the  loclu  He 
burst  into  the  room,  expecting  to  find  tlic  hideous  fonn  on  the  toGk, 
iniitead  of  which,  he,  to  his  astonishment,  anw  Count  Ncylracht  de 
Xarwcisc  seated,  screwing  up  the  strings  of  his  lute.  Both  the  Von 
Docdcls  were  much  surprised  at  seeing  the  Hungarian  there. 

"  Your  servant,  Count,"  stammered  tlie  Boron. 

**  Good  morning,  my  Lady  Baroness  and  my  worthy  Baron.  I  muAt 
needs  complain  a  httle  of  you.  1  toM  you  that  I  had  urgent  affiiirsi 
wliicb  required  my  presence  at  my  hotel  at  ten  o'clock  hxsi  night; 
and  you,  or  some  of  ye,  most  unaccountably  have  locked  roe  up  in 
your  turret-chamber.  My  efforts  to  make  my  situation  known  were 
perfectly  unavailing ;  bu^  aware  that  my  noble  fatlier- in-law  is  a 
humourist,  I  have  contented  myself  by  repotung  during  the  night  on 
the  couch." 

**Dear  me.  Count,"  said  the  interesting  Baroness,  **what  did  you 
do  without  a  nightcap?  " 

"  We  soldiers,"  replied  the  Hungarian,  "arc  accustomed  to  many 
strange  pillows.  I  was  veky  coMFoitTABLB."  Lavamund  shudder- 
ed. "  But  pray,  Baron,"  continued  the  Count,  *'  previously  to  locking 
me  U|>,  did  you,  or  any  of  your  household — bal  ha  ! — condescend  to 
look  at  your  poor  prisoner  whilst  he  elept  ?  " 

Lavumund  was  convinced  by  that  query.  Von  Docdel  reuliedi 
"Tlic  Baroncgs  and  I  stepped  into  our  state-bed  before  ten  o'oockt 
and,  without  any  interruption,  wc  slept  soundly  until  seven  this  morn- 
ing. Therefore  why,  wherefore,  or  fcr  what,  you  were  confined  all 
night,  by  my  patent  of  nobility  I  cannot  tell." 

Lavaraund  broke  in  vehemently,  "  1  denounce  Count  Neytracht  as 
a  subtle  and  maliguont  sorcerer." 

"Good  sir,"  replied  the  Hungarian,  "spare  your  reviling.  You 
Aftfe  me,  but  I  pift/  you."  Here  Von  Docdel  touched  his  foreheads 
and  said,  "His  triends  must  really  take  care  of  him.     He  is  gone." 

"  Gone  ?  "  said  the  sapient  Baroness,  "  Gone  ?  No,  Polydore,  there 
he  is  still." 

Lavumund  cried  out,  **  Ah  \  Baron,  Itow^  bitterly  will  j'ou  repent 
your  obstinacy.  Nay,  Count,  glance  not  your  contemptuous  looks  at 
me.  1  stand  here  tlie  champion  of  the  deluded  Hermione.  Umw 
your  a&bre,  and  follow  me.  Charmed  though  ]  know  you  to  b^  roy 
sword  sliall  pierce  your  demon  liuart." 

Count  Neytracht  drew  his  weapon,  and  Lavmaund  attacked  him 
energetically:  but  the  Hungarion  instantly  disarmed  bis  adveraary, 
and  smiled  coldly  at  him.  The  Baron  and  Baroness  during  the  con- 
flict kept  continually  calling  "  help  I  help  I  " 

•'  Help  without !  "  bawled  Von  Uoedcl. 

**  Nonsense,  Polydore :  help  wifJiin,  I  say :  it  Is  of  no  use  having 
help  without."  Aroused  by  the  din,  Bellcrmunn  and  several  servants 
now  appeared,  and  Von  Doedel  said,  "  Convey  Mein  Herr  Lavainund 
quietly  and  rivilty  to  his  friends;  present  my  best  compliments,  and 
particularly  intreal  that  they  will  shave  his  head  immediutely.  llic 
servants  laid  hold  of  Lavamund,  aud  Uv  exclaimcdf  *<  One  momcni 
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before  you  ileetroy  your  dear  and  only  daughter  by  this  union, 
he  ialflftt  Ittttr  ^Tr.ict  in  ihc  library  of  I'ctcr  Elzevir." 

**  Away  with  liim  [  "  suid  the  Duron,  and  the  servants  led  Lavamund 
out  ofihe  niom.  **  J'/iere  is  a  young  gentleman  beuide  himself,"  re- 
marked Von  Oocdcl. 

"  Yes,  I'olydore ;  and  there  are  three  persons  beside  him,'*  replied 
the  Baroness. 

The  Count  intimated  that  he  would  now  take  a  r»de,  and  on  his  re- 
turn liojHHi  that  he  should  have  the  happiness  lo  sec  the  lovely  Her- 
mionr.  When  alone  he  began  to  reflect,  "  Sorcerer  though  1  am,  I 
winot  divine  by  what  means  this  champion  of  my  victim  has  become 
acipiuinted  with  niy  secret.  No  matter,  she  must  be  mine;  ttiat  1, 
her  lover,  her  destroyer,  may  exist  another  year." 


CHAprrit  V. 


I  The  nuptial  ceremony  was  to  take  place  in  the  castle  chapel  tliat 
ercDing,  and  the  friends  and  tenants  of  the  Barun  had  been  especi- 
ally invited  lo  a  grand  feast  on  tlie  uccaaion.  Hcrmionu  had  been 
rouved  from  her  couch,  restoratives  applied,  but,  ulos  I  she  wai  in 
a  state  of  mental  torpidity  :  and,  in  blind  obedience  to  the  commands 
^«f  hor  father,  listlesjily  suffered  herself  to  be  attired  in  a  beautiful 
I  tfttin  manteau,  trimmed  with  pearls  ;  a  wreath  of  orange  dowers 
ed  her  throbbing  head,  and  she  sat  in  the  turret- chamber  too- 
I  u  a  statue.  Tables  had  been  spread  on  the  lawo  ;  the  gor- 
I  plate  glittered  on  the  napcry^  Venetian  drinldng-vesscls  sparkled 
the  diamond  brilliancy  of  u  descending  summer  sun.  Among 
bcr  culinary  productions,  peacocks,  roasted,  wiili  llieir  brilliant 
(Jieathers  attached  to  the  skins,  gave  a  fantastic  appearance  to  the 
wcU-covervd  board.  The  wines,  mantled  in  tlieir  many-Bha|)cd  Ger- 
man bottles,  and  (a  contribution  from  Count  Neytraclit,)  there  was 
more  veritable  tokay  llian  could  liuve  been  supplied  from  the  district 
of  that  Karce  and  remarkable  wine  '\n  JiJ't*f  i/mn  t  but  no  one  io- 
quifrd  how  the  Count  came  by  iu 

Tbe  gates  were  thrown  open  to  oU  comers,  and  every  appearanca 
yrowriied  a  scene  of  enjoyment.  Count  Neytrachc  was  magnificently 
■ttSred  in  the  Hungarian  costume,  which,  unvaried  in  form  for  so 
naany  years,  has  been  described  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  as  worn  by  a 

«'lebrated  ambasvador  at  the  coronation  of  George  the  Fourtli. 
When  the  sunshine  lighted  on  the  I'ritice  he  glimmered  like  a 
K  the  tneon  time  Lavamund  had  waited  on  the  autliorities,  and  un- 
Bild  his  tale  of  horror :  but  tlic  worthy  burgher  who  presided, 
baviiig  liad  an  interview  with  the  Barou  Von  Doedel,  was  easily  [>er< 
niaded  tliat  the  story  was  the  invention  of  a  person  of  unsound  mind. 
Laimound,  therefore,  thought  that  ihe  only  chance  of  succouring 
H«miaiw  waa  to  gain  aecx-ss  tu  tlie  castle  gardens  in  disguise.  This 
be  orocured,  in  the  shape  of  a  peasant's  coarse  frock,  a  Happed  bat, 
with  au  old  tambourine  in  Ins  hand.  Arrived  at  tiie  irartal,  he  per- 
cemd  a  blind  fiddler,  and  three  other  instrumental  pert'ormers  fol- 
lowing ;  so  he  stepped  up,  luid  was  sui'ely  introduced  within  the  gar- 
den as  a  member  of  the  bond. 
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Drusilla  had  iotluced  her  oode,  EIzctit,  to  put  on  hit  bcf  t  suit, 
aad  accompany  her,  to  behold  the  festivities. 

Count  Nc^'tracht  hod  cummaodcd  Karl  to  act  as  master  of  the 
ceremonies  ;  he  wtis  gaily  dressed,  with  a  long  white  wand  of  office  in 
his  hand.  And  now  all  heads  were  turned  towards  ttic  grand  en- 
trance of  the  castle,  on  beholding  the  lovely  Hermlonc  led  passively 
do>Tn  the  marble  staircase  into  the  garden  by  the  Baron  and  Baroo- 
css,  followed  by  a  train  of  servants  in  rich  liveries.  The  bride  was 
gallantly  received  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  by  Count  Neytracht,  who 
stood  in  advance  of  his  attendants  in  their  picturesque  costume-  The 
Count  led  Ilermione  to  the  principal  table,  at  which  the  Baron  and 
Baroness  presided.  When  Von  Docdel  had  taken  his  seat,  he  thus 
addressed  his  guests.  "Assembled  friends,  I  have  tlic  honour  to 
inform  you  that  this  evening  I  am  about  to  unite  my  only  daughter 
to  tlie  noble  Count  Neytraclit  de  Zarwise.  I  part  with  a  dear  and 
beloved  child,  and  thus  I  tniprinta  fond  father's  last  kiss  on  her  virgin 
cheek."  The  Baron  kissed  Hermione,  and  wiped  hia  eyes,  exclaim- 
ing, "I  am  afraid  I  am  an  old  foul  I " 

"1  am  afraid  you  are,  Polydorc,"  said  the  amiable  Baroness. 

Von  Docdel  looked  daggers  at  his  wife  for  her  remark,  but  turned 
it  off  by  observing,  "  Our  repast  waits  ;  a  slight  refreshment  prior  to 
the  ceremony." 

"  Prior  to  the  ceremony  ?  "  said  Count  Ncytracht,  with  a  counte- 
nance of  alarm  us  he  anxiously  glanced  up  at  the  great  castle  dial, 
lie  endeavoured  to  appear  at  ease ;  butj  as  he  carried  a  goblet  of 
tokay  to  his  mouth,  his  teeth  chattered,  and  convulsively  dof«d  on 
tlie  brim  of  the  glass.  Meanwhile  the  guests  did  honour  to  the  re- 
past with  German  appetites,  and  the  peacocks'  tails  wagged  by  tbe 
efibrts  of  the  carvers. 

Now  Karl,  who  had  been  walking  round  in  search  of  Drunlla«  sod- 
denly  saw  her  in  converse  with  a  stranger,  shabbily  attired;  and,  u 
he  came  up,  overheard  the  voice  of  Lavamund  utter,  **  My  good 
girl,  do  not  betray  me." 

"Oh  ho  I  "  thought  Karl,  "my  master's  rival.  What  the  devil  it 
he  difguised  for  ?  "  So  he  rcpaccd  his  steps  to  the  table,  got  close 
behind  Count  Neytracht,  and  whispered  to  him  the  discovery  he  had 
made. 

Lavamund  said  to  Elzevir  and  Drusilla.  "  You  only,  who  have  pe- 
rused the  black  letter  tract,  can  be  interested,  as  I  am  now,  on  bemg 
told  that  yon  plausible  monster,  tlie  bridegroom,  is  the  "  Transvl- 
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"  Mercy  on  us  I  "  said  Elzevir,  and  he  put  on  his  spectacles.  ' 

Count  Neytracht  leaned  towards  the  Baron,  and  said,  "  I  shall  al- 
ready assume  the  privilege  of  your  son-in-law,  and  state  that  the  to- 
sane  Lavamund  is  present  in  disguise.  So  please  you.  my  trusty 
Hungarians  shall,  without  injury,  seize  and  convey  him  to  some  safe 
room  in  the  castle  until  the  ceremony  has  taken  place." 

The  Baron  replied,  "  Poor  infatuated  imbecile  !  you  have  my  per- 
F  mission." 

The  Count  motioned  to  his  attendants.  Led  by  Karl  Closter,  tliey 
suddenly  lai<l  violent  hands  on  Lavamund,  and  hastily  carried  him 
up  the  marble  staircase  into  the  castle.  In  the  bustle  Karl  dropf»ed 
his  wand  of  office,  which  was  picked  up  by  Drusilla,  who  took  charge 
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of  it.  This  occurrence  occupied  but  a  short  time,  and  caused  very 
Uttl«  interruplion  to  llie  festivity.  Presently  Drusilla  perceived  La- 
vamund  liwking  out  at  a  window  in  a  lower,  to  whicli  lie  bad  been 
carried,  and  locked  in,  by  Closter  and  the  Hungarians.  Lavamund 
br  action  besecclitngly  implored  Drusilla  toapproacli  the  tower.  She 
did  fro :  )ie  then,  by  a  slgniticant  sign,  made  lier  understand  that  he 
required  the  lon^  wand  she  held  in  her  hand.  Drusilla  comprehend- 
cd  hint,  and  tried  to  give  him  the  white  staff,  hut  he  could  not  reach 
it  by  several  feet.  She  stepped  on  a  high  garden-bench,  then  hghtly 
on  the  back  of  that»  and  Lavamund  was  in  possession  of  the  wand. 
He  did  not  lose  a  moment ;  but,  leaning  out  of  the  casement  as  far 
M  be  could,  with  the  staff  put  thk  hand  of  the  dial  sack  one 
quarter  of  an  hour.  All  this  was  done  unperceived,  and  in  less  time 
Ulan  that  in  which  it  has  been  described.  Elzevir  and  Drusilla  now 
vatched  for  events  witli  fearful  interest. 

Count  Neytracht  began  to  be  impatient:  he  glanced  again  at  the 
dial.  "  The  time  is  yet  in  my  favour,  though  it  creeps  hut  slowly. 
1  nut  be  secure.  Now  —  now  the  ceremony  must  take  place ;  yet 
abadders  my  flesli  at  holy  ordinance.  Baron,  so  please  you,  to  the 
cbapel;  but  first,  all  goblets  to  the  brim.  The  health  of  the  lovely 
Hcrmione,  my  beautiful  bride."  Here  followed  a  deafening  shouL 
The  Hungarian  proceeded,  "  I  have  adored  her.  I  will  cherish  her. 
Guard  her  M-ith  strongest  affection  through  life.  Ever  dote.  Ever 
protect- ■* 

And  at  this  critical  moment  the  distant  clock  of  the  church  began 
to  atrike  the  Houn  of  ten. 

••Tet»:  it  strikes  I"  shrieked  the  Transylvanian.  "Again  de- 
ceived I  ha  I     The  fiAh  century  closes.     Torments  seize  me  '  " 

The  splendid  habiliments  fell  from  the  body  of  the  necromancer. 
A  alulelon  afone  was  to  he  discovered  where  had  !>ut  the  handaooie 
Count  Neytracht  de  Zarweise;  and  even  those  marrowleis  bones 
were  but  (or  a  short  lime  in  the  view  of  the  horrified  spectators. 

A  strong,  black,  leathern-skinned,  and  hog-hristled  arm,  seized  on 
the  skull,  with  sharp-clawed  fingers.  Sinner  and  punisher  were  then 
hunched  into  the  atmosphere,  and  continue  falling,  falling,  falling, 
npidly  together  (probably)  around  the  globe  to  all  eternity. 

Sometimes  their  Bgurcs  have  been  imagined  by  careful  astrono- 
mers to  be  spots  on  the  sun.  Again,  thry  have  been  sup[>osed  by 
others  to  be  the  man  in  the  moon  and  his  dog. 

We,  in  looking  through  an  old  telescope  left  behind  by  our  bro- 
ther, tJie  sea-captain,  once  thought  we  saw  the  Jigures  plainly  : 
iboofgli,  some  time  aAer,  wc  found  a  dead  spider  and  fly  crushed 
apinat  tltc  iimer  glass  of  the  telescope  ! 
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Ill  wlitch  Stanley  vid  Amelia  are  married  n^n. 

Inspired  with  the  most  joyous  feelingSf  Amelia  eorly  the  oeit 
niurniiig  bi'gnn  tu  prepare  for  her  tiecoiid  tnarriikge.  Her  plcasnrc beii^ 
perfectly  unaJloyea  \nth  those  delicate  apprehensious,  which,  under  cir- 
cumstanceit  of  nii  ordinary  character,  are  inseparable  frutn  the  contem- 
jihitiua  uf  iiinrritigUj  was  of  the  purest  couceivuble  uiitte.    Her  spiritij 
were  high  ;  her  heiirt  was  light ;  while  Stanley,  in  order  to  increase  Iw 
juy,  addressed  her  throughout  the  day  m  Alitui  Juliffe,  wooed  her  zencl 
ioualy,  proposed  to  her  with  playful  formality,  and  spoke  of  the  inor>l 
row  as  the  day  on  which  their  connubial  felicity  was  to  cuniineR4.'ei| 
This,  of  course,*  coald  not  foil  to  import  additional  delight  to  her  wh4 
appreciated  highlv  every  kind  word  and  look.     She  felt,  indeed,  iralj 
happy  ;  and  the  manifestation  of  that  happiuesa  prored  that  his  iuflu 
ence  over  her  heart  was  complete. 

As  the  widow  had  been  the  previous  evening  iafonned  that  Captain 
JolitTe  iind  Lis  lady  considered  her  presence  at  the  ceremony  indispen-i 
snhte,  f)he^  ton,  wii«  excessively  busy  all  the  morning,  being  firmly  n- 
Aolved  to  create  a  favourable  first  impression,  —  a  resolution  which 
invariably  rendered  the  undertaking  immense.  Br  virtue  of  great 
perseverance,  however,  she  on  this  occasion  did  acliieve  the  preTimi- 
D«ry  object  in  view  with  comparative  tranquillity  and  ease,  and  that, 
moreover,  so  early,  that  after  having  poured  an  additional  stream  of 
inUructions  into  the  comprehensive  mind  of  her  maid — whit,  when  any- 
thing unusual  occurred,  always  had  a  fine  time  of  it  —  she  entered  her 
carriage  with  the  view  of  dining  with  Stanley  and  Amelia,  as  proposed. 

On  her  arrival  she  was  introduced  in  due  fonn  to  "  Aliu  Jolilfc," 
with  the  idea  of  which  the  nidow  was  extremely  amused,  and  she  en- 
tered into  the  spirit  of  the  thing  with  much  pleasure,  and  dwelt  with 
considerable  point  u[>on  the  chief  characteristics  of  the  position  uf  the 
married  lovers;  which,  she  contended,  was  rather  peculiar,  and  backed 
her  views  on  tlie  subject  with  much  argumentative  matter,  which  bad 
the  effect  uf  inducing  ootuiderable  mirth. 

On  dinner  l>eing  announced,  a  smaJI  jincket  was  delivered  to  Sun- 
lev,  containing  an  elegant  suite  of  pearls,  the  promised  prcaent  uCb 
Sit  William  to  Amelia.  Stanley  opened  it ;  read  the  note  by  irhicw 
it  was  accompanied,  and  then  put  them  both  into  his  pocket,  wbers^ 
they  remained  till  after  dinner,  when  he  rose,  and,  having  produced] 
them,  said, 

"  My  dear  Mi&s  JolifTe,  I  have  the  almost  inexpressible  pleasure 
inform  you  that  an  honourable  baronet,  whom  you  hold  in  respect,  andl 
whom  my  mother  very  highly  esteems — "  I 

"  Nay — nay,"  interrupted  the  widow,  who  bluabed  very  deeply, — >l 
"  nay,  that  is  not  fair  now,  is  it,  my  love  ?  "  f 

"  I  beg  that  1  may  not  be  interrupted,"  fwiid  Stanley,  who  llicn  re- 
sumed, "  I  have,  I  say,  the  pleofture  to  unnouuct*  that  au  honourable 
baronet  has  deputed  me  to  present  tu  you  a  cose  of  pearls,  yoor  uoHM-^ 
ance  of  which 


STANLEY   TBORN, 


^ 


Oh  1  do  let  Q8  look  I  "  exclaimed  the  mdow.  "  Prfty  open  them  ! 
l>o,  there  'b  a  dear ! " 

"  What  in  the  use  of  my  rising  to  mnke  a  brilliant  ipeecb,"  cried 
Stanley.  *'  if  my  eloquence  is  to  )>e  murdered  hy  theve  untieemly  iuter- 
raptiuns.  The  optxwition  is  factious.  But  I  pity  you  — 1  pity  you 
iKith ;  und  hh  I  firiil  that  you  canuut  appreciate  pure  eloquence;  as  1 
find  that  you  bold  it,  io  the  plenitude  of  your  ignorauce  —  which  is 
dease — to  be  far  less  brilliant  and  attractive  than  the  eloi^uence  of 
jewels,  I  scorn  to  enlij^hlen  the  minds  of  such  uuintellectuid  ingrates, 
■>d  Ltiercfbrc  at  once  resume  my  seat  nith  an  appropriate  contempt 
for  the  gross  character  of  your  taste." 

*'  What  dears  !  "  exclaiuicd  the  widow,  totally  deaf  to  the  affected 
indignation  of  Stanley.  "  Uow  excessively  elegant !  And  those  drops  ! 
Ueor  me,  how  sweetly  pretty  I  Well  iiowj  really  I  Do  pearls  become 
fan,  my  lore  ?  Oh  !  yes ;  1  should  say  so.  And,  then,  how  very — 
Tcry  duule  and  quiet .'  But  you  do  not  seem  to  think  m  much  of 
them  as  I  do  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  inileiul  I  admire  them  excecdJnf^Iy,"  said  Amelia  '*  But,  is  it 
not  lingular  tlmt  Sir  ^ViUiam  should  have  made  me  a  present  of  tlicm  ^" 

"  Dt*  not  inquire  of  me,"  replii'd  Stanley.  "  1  was  about  to  explain 
all,  when  I  was  disgracefully  interrupted ;  but  no\r»  wliy,  of  course^ 
you  cuuiot  expect " 

"Yes,  please,"  said  Amelia ;  "  do,  there  a  a  good  creature  1  I 
know  fflu  will  to  oblige  me,  will  rou  not  r  " 

"  Why,  an  a  favour  thuii  specially  solicited,  I  scarcely  know  how  to 
refuac  But  I  prucebi  against  the  exercise  of  itiis  species  of  influence. 
Tb0r  never  was  a  man  so  much  intluenced  by  his  wife  as  1  am  hy 
mine  that  is  to  be.  It  really  is  monstrous.  I  liave  nothing  like  a  will 
of  my  own.  I  am  governed  as  compk^tely  as  an  absolute  slave.  I  sub- 
mit to  it  now  for  uie  last  time.  You  will  understand,  madam,  that 
lo-morrow  I  revolt." 

"Nay,  that  will  be  cruel,"  said  Amelia,  who  always  enjoyed  tlie 
idea  of  nis  being  governed  by  her.   "  To-morrow  will  be  my  own  day." 

*•  Another  case  of  tyranny  !  Well,  1 11  give  you  to-morrow  ;  but 
after  K^morrmv  I  sliall  ONsume  my  natural  dignity  as  a  man !  Now 
vilh  regard  to  these  pearU,  Sir  William  happened  to  Avin  a  littlo 
BOMj  ^  me  at  Epsom ;  which  money  he  declared  thnt  lie  would  not 
rtedTe  onless  I  allowed  him  to  make  you  a  present.  1  repudiated  the 
solMn,  of  course  ;  but  eventually,  in  order  to  induce  him  to  take  it*  I 
tadliy  contented,  and,  l>elioId  the  result!" 

**  W«1I,  really  !  Oh  !  how  very  honourable  !  "  cried  Amelia.  "  Do 
yon  boliere  that  if  yon  hud  not  consented  he  would  nut  have  received 
this  nocury  at  all  ?  " 

*'  I  believe  tliis^"  said  Stanley,  "  that  if  he  had  received  it  he  would 
hart  nude  ycM  a  present,  whether  my  conseiit  had  been  obtained,  or 


•*  Well  it,  at  ail  events,  pioves  him  to  be  a  mon  of  strict  principle. 
It  is  rvmlty  a  very  elq;aiit  present !  But  I  scarcely  know  how  I  um 
to  thank  liim." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  entered  with  a  packet  of  about  the  same 
abe«  oddreand  to  Ameliat  which  she  opened,  and  proceeded  to  read  a 
Bole  it  contained,  while  tlie  widow  and  Stanley  re-examined  the  pearls. 

It  is  probably  remarkable  that  the  widow  on  this  occasion  whk  not 
ut  aucb  raptures  as  she  might  have  been,  considering.     It  is  true,  she 
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\Tu  pleased  at  the  Btftnifestatioa  of  that  honourable  priaeiple  by  ivbicb 
sbe  had  ever  supposed  Sir  William  to  be  actuated;  still  ahe  did  ftAt 
and  strongly,  that,  if  the  pearls  had  been  presented  to  her,  it  would 
have  been  a  different  thing  altogether;  and  so  it  would. 

"  My  dearest  girl  I  "  cried  Stanley^  on  peroeiFtng  the  tears  in  Ab 
lio's  eyes,  "  what  has  happened  ?  " 

Amelia  handed  him  the  note,  which  he  read,  and  then  exclaimed* 

"  Well^  this  is  truly  dreadful !  The  (Captain,"  he  added,  addresaini 
the  widow  with  great  stiiemiutv,  has  presented  Amelia  with  a  set  of 
hnlliants  tu  wear  to-morrow  !  Kow,  isn't  that  uppallinj;  ?  Return  them, 
my  love :  br  all  means  send  them  back.  Do  not  keep  themf  on  any  ac- 
(xmnt.     I  wonldu'l  hare  them  for  the  world.     It's  quite  shockiogf 

Amelia  smiled  through  her  tearx,  which  were  those  of  pure  alTec" 
tioD,  and  having  kiit^eiT  the  c^se  fervently,  displayed  the  sparhliag 
gems.  The  [learls  were,  of  aiurse,  in  an  instant  eclipsed.  Had  the 
brilliants  been  but  paste,  they  would  in  her  view  have  thrown  ihem  at 
tmce  into  the  shade ;  but,  as  they  were  in  realitr  brilliantSj  her  delight 
was  unbounded,  and  ^he  viewed  them  with  pride. 

And  then,  the  niduw.  Oh !  nothing  in  her  judgment  could  surpus 
tbcm  in  beauty.  She  had  a  set,  it  was  true,  but  they  were  not  to  be 
compared,  in  point  of  splendour,  with  those.  Still,  she  must  say,  that 
she  greatly  preferred  sapphires  herself,  and  announced  it  distinctly  to 
be  her  settled  ainviction  that,  if  she  were  ever  again  templed  to  moke 
a  purchaM  of  the  kind,  lovely  sapphires  would  be  chosen ;  they  vera 
»  dauling — so  strikingly  dazzling !  they  were  dears  t 

Of  course  she  and  Amelia,  impatient  as  they  both  were  to  witness 
the  effect  of  these  jewels,  soon  aftoT  this  retired ;  and  unmediateiy 
they  had  done  so,  Stanley,  who  well  knew  the  widow's  feelings,  and 
who  had  watched  the  emotions  these  presents  had  induced,  left  the 
house,  and  having  purchased  a  suite  of  sapphires,  and  requested  them 
to  be  addressed  tu  his  mother,  and  sent  to  her  residence  forthwith,  re- 
turned with  so  much  expedition,  that  neither  the  widow  nor  Amelia 
had  the  slightest  knowledge  of  his  having  been  out. 

Now,  in  history,  both  ancient  and  modern,  coinddeoces are  recorded 
of  a  strange  and  remarkable  character  ;  but  it  is  extremely  question- 
able whether  one  can  be  found  upon  record  more  strange  or  more  re- 
markable than  this,  that  at  the  moment  these  t>upplnres  were  being  de- 
livered at  the  door  of  the  widow's  residence,  a  bandbox  arrived  at  the 
door  of  Stanley's.  This  bandbox — to  which  nothing  in  the  recogniaed 
annals  of  bandboxes  comparable  in  point  of  dimensions  exists, — did 
produce  a  most  extraordinary  sensation.  It  was  addressed  to  Joanna, 
and  highly  ingeniims  and  conflicting  ivere  the  conjectures  which  sprang 
from  her  utter  inability  to  tell  who  had  sent  it,  and  what  it  coniaiaecT 
She  did,  however,  eventually  raise  the  lid,  and  with  joy  beheld  a  basi> 
net  of  deep  interest,,  and  of  the  Tuscan  order  of  architecture,  powtfw 
fully  trimmed.  Oh  I  nnlh  what  rapture  she  gazed  at  ita  shajie  ;  with 
what  exalted  satisfaction  she  guessed  what,  in  its  native  nakedncia,  itj 
cost,  i^  6xed  mentally  tlie  price  of  the  ribbon  per  vanl,  and  dwelt  iiM 
tensely  upon  the  texture  of  the  curtain  behind,  feut,  who  on  earth  ' 
could  have  sent  it?  Tf>ai  she  naturally  held  to  lie  a  highly -important 
question  ;  hut  the  mystery  in  which  it  was  involved  was  so  dork,  that 
in  her  viexv  it  seemed  to  defy  all  solutiun.  She  laboured  to  solve  it 
zenlouslv  :  she  taxed  hi-r  teeming  memory,  and  racked  her  rich  imagin- 
utioa  to  the  utiD0«t,  but  in  vain  ;  it  appeared  to  be  utterly  iiupaaatUe 
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to  be  done,  sod  she  was  just  about  to  ^ve  the  thing  up  in  despair, 
wheu  fthe  wu  ittnick  with  an  idua  that  it  was  Bub.  But  then  !theoi>ii- 
lidered  that  Bob  hod  no  tnonoy.  She,  notwithstanding,  turned,  and 
looked  at  him  as  he  sat  with  his  right  elbow  rcAting  upon  the  buck  of 
his  chair,  nnd  bin  furefinger  placet!  upiin  his  temple,  while  his  merry 
ejeB  twinkled  with  pleasurable  pride  ;  and,  as  she  looked,  she  wiw  t/mt 
in  hi*  expression,  which  imlncea  her  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment  to 
e&claim,  "Oh!  Ilobert,  it  whx  you!  "  —  whi-n,  as  Bub  did  not  deny 
the  wifl  impeachment,  but,  on  the  cuntrnry,  smiled  and  seemed  deli^jht- 
ed,  ifaL'  lli'w  to  him,  and  thanked  him^  and  shook  his  hand  warmly,  and 
could  have  kisRcd  him,  but  didn't. 

In  the  tnidst  uf  our  errors  huw  frequently  does  it  occur  that  we  are 
correct ;  and  when  we  are,  how  refrenhing  is  the  conviction  !  how  plea- 
lurablc — how  beautiful  are  the  feelings  of  which  that  conviction  is  the 
grrm  I  It  is  true  —  too  true  that,  by  virtue  of  some  inscrutable  per- 
Trraion  of  judgment,  we  often  delude  ounelves  into  the  belief  that  we 
are  right  when  we  are  wrong ;  but  this  wasn't  the  cose  with  Joanna. 
She  wu  perfectly  correct.  Bob  did  buy  the  bonnet;  and  had  sent 
it*  in  order  to  mark  as  strongly  as  ptissihle  his  sense  of  her  politeness, 
— «  (ftct  of  which  she  no  sooner  became  quite  conw-'ious  than  ftfae  wa* 
■■used  1— overjoyed,  but  uma/^d  I 

**  I  hope,"  she  obtierved,  when  her  pulse  had  subsided  to  about 
eighty, — "  I  sincerely  hope  you  haven't  been  a-borrowing  of  money  for 
t*  make  me  this  t>eautiful  present  ?  " 

"  Not  a  bit,"  replied  Bob,  —  "  not  a  bit.     I  'm  in  funds  of  my  own." 

This  created  another  mystery  in  the  mind  of  Juoima.  How  he  had 
become  pOMcased  of  these  fund.-*  nhe  really  could  not  conceive.  It  was^ 
in  her  gentle  judgment,  most  strange.     It  was  so  sudden. 

At  length  nib,  who  had  wime  knowledge  of  human  nature  as  deve- 
loped ia  the  deep  recesses  of  retipectuble  kitchens,  perceiving  thut  hot 
native  curiosity  had  been  awakened,  said,  "  You  wonder,  1  dare  »iy, 
now,  where  I  got  this  money  ;  and  it's  natural.  But  1  don't  mind 
telling  of  you  candid.  It  'a  presents.  Sir  William  give  mc  one  sov., 
and  master — which  ia  a  grateful  trump  ^give  me  five." 

"  Indeed  !  Well,  you  know,  I  'ui  never  curiuv.s,  and  so,  nf  course, 
I  'oi  not  at  all  ambitious  to  know  ;  but,  what  could  they  possibly  have 
made  you  such  handsome  presents  for.^  " 

Bob's  Dotiuiis  of  honour  were  high  ;  and  as,  by  the  code  which  he 

Ireoognised,  he  felt  himself  bound  to  keep  his  muster'tt  secrets  faithfutlv 
within  his  own  breast,  be  replied  that  he  trusted  that  she  would  look 
ot  the  thing  strictly  in  the  nght  light  when  he  informed  her  that  the 
implied  nhliguliou  he  was  under  not  to  explain  he  held  to  be  sucred. 
"  Well,  of  course,"  said  Joanna,  "  I  've  no  right  to  aiik,  nor  I  don't 
very  particular  wish  to  know  ;  but  1  hoi>e  that  this  isn't  a  reward  for 
liui  diigutiiement  of  any  clandestine  intrigue  ?    I  mean,  I  hope  there  '■ 
'«•  ladr  in  the  case  ?  " 
"Why,  you  don't  for  a  minute  suppose  such  a  thing?  " 
"Why.  no,  I  don't  &uppine  that  it  is  so  ;  only,  if  it  ia,  missis  ought 
lo  know  iu     You  know  nothing  of  that  kind,  Robert,  ought  to  be  kept 
«ray  from  her  (  " 

'•0oo't  injure  your  health  upon  that  score:  there's  nothing  of  the 
iort :  not  a  bit  of  it.  Besides,  is  it  likely  ^  I  should  like  to  see  her 
which  could  come  up  to  missis.  /  never  see  one,  and  1  've  seen  a  few 
in  my  time.     Why  there's  more  of  the  lady  in  her  little  finger  than 
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there  is  in  the  whole  bodies  of  your  ftnc  flashy  dames,  n'hich  diepend 
tipou  (li'inonds  and  paiut.     Mark  my  \vords,  tbey  'U  never  cut  her  oat 
and  try  fi// they  knnw.  She'd  be  the  one  for  my  rouoey  if  I  ntisagentl^ 
man.     She's  my  fancy  all  over.     Just  the  lady  I  should  choose.** 

Joanna  expressed  the  highest  admiration  of  his  ta.ste,  which  she  diil 
not,  however,  in  reality  eotertain,  for  the  pointa  of  resembhitic*^  betweea 
her  and  Amelia — if  any,  indeed,  could  be  said  to  exist — were  neith  ^~ 
numerons  nor  striking.  Still,  .-is  Bob  had  thus  »et  up  his  staudar 
hhe  resolved  to  look  into  the  matter  closely,  and  proceeded  at  once  1 
ascertain  the  extent  to  which  they  rcHembled  each  other  ;  and, 
she  could  not  but  feel  that  she  had  in  some  respects  the  odv 
over  her  mistress,  she  arrived  that  very  night  at  the  coocluuo 
afae  was  bound,  as  a.  matter  of  justice  to  herself,  to  look  aa  much  ! 
her  as  p06sible. 

The  next  morning,  at  ten  precisely,  the  widow.  Captain  and  M 
Jolilfe>  General  and  Miss  Johnson,  and  Albert,  who  had  been  kud 
moned  from  Cambridge,  arrived  at  Stanley's  to  breakfast  ,*  and  ik 
great  feature  of  this  meeting  was  tlie  presentation  of  tlie  widow  ' 
Amelia's  family  and  friends.  She  had  never,  of  course,  lieen  int 
duced  to  them  before  ;  and  while  to  her  the  introduction  was  a  sour 
of  great  pleasure,  they  were  manifestly  struck  by  her  appeanue 
which  was  singularly  brilliant,  if  not,  indeed,  blazing.  She  had  be 
a  handsome,  and  was  even  then  an  extremely  Ane  woman  :  her  featQ 
trere  regular  and  bold  ;  and,  although  she  possessed  not  that  ele_ 
of  manner  which  in  them  >va3  so  conspicuous,  her  presence  was 
tractive,  and  even  commanding.  The  impression  which  she  made  wa« 
mo«t  favourable:  they  were  all  highly  pleased  with  her,  and  paid  her 
great  attention,  whidi  naturally  caused  her  to  be  highly  pleased  vrith 
them.  It  was,  in  short,  an  extremely  joyous  party,  and  nothing  but 
happiness  prevailed. 

At  eleven,  according  to  the  arrangement  made  by  the  Captain,  they 
went  to  church  ;  and.  as  Amelia  entered  \viih  her  father,  nhe  bunt 
into  tears,  and  clung  closely  to  him.  and  looked  at  him  imploringly,  as 
if  she  feared  that  she  had  been  guilty  of  a  greater  offcuoe  than  thun 
involved  in  disobedience,  lie  tried  to  cheer  her ;  he  pressed  ber  hand 
and  kissed  her;  and — understanding  her  feelings — sought  to  imprenl 
upon  her  mind  that  she  had  in  reality  been  married:  but  his  ctforta  t* 
raise  her  .spirits  were  but  slightly  sacceasftU.  She  was  deeply  affect- 
ed, and  continued  to  be  so  during  the  ceremony,  the  suletnnity  • 
which  contrasted  strongly  with  the  highly  reprehemible  levity  wfaic 
marked  its  performance  at  Uretna,  until  Stanley,  her  soul's  idol, 
peated  his  solemn  promise  to  love  and  to  cherish  her  with  on  emphaaiil 
which  produced  a  thrill  of  joy. 

Immediately  after  the  ceremony  they  started  for  Richmond.  Stanley 
and  Amelia  were  in  the  General's  chariot  alone  ;  and  while  the  rcsl 
were  engaged  in  lauding  him  to  the  skies,  he  was  endeavouring  to  ia-\ 
spire  her  with  cheerfulness  and  spirit. 

"  I  scarcely  know,"  K»id  he,  having  partially  accomplished  thia  ob 
ject,  *'  bow  I  am  to  get  you  througli  the  world,  you  aad,  seiuitiTe  CTM 
ture  1     You  have  no  courage  at  all." 

'*  I  have  no  upprehcn.siau  while  mth  you,"  she  replied  ;  *'  becBime  I 
feel,  nay,  1  know,  that  you  will  regard  my  \Tunt  of  courage  as  an  addi- 
tional claim  to  your  protection.  O  Stanley  .'  my  dearest  love,  I  am  *9 
iiappy  I — 30 very,  very  happy  !— youcaonot  concciveAcm  happy  1 1 
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Stioley  pressetl  her  to  his  heart,  and  held  her  there  in  silence  until 
rtfcey  arrtvi-d  ut  the  home  of  her  infancy-  when  her  carliefit^  her  sweet- 
etC  reouUtrctiuiui  rushed  upon  her,  and  filled  her  heart  with  rapture.  It 
WM  the  Ant  lime,  of  course,  that  she  Iwd  been  there  since  the  elope- 
neat,  and  her  feelings  on  alighting  from  the  airriage  were  delightful 
in  the  extreme.  Her  favourite  Italian  greyhound,  that  had  beenpiuing 
daring  the  ulisence  of  his  gentle  raistres«,  knew  her  in  an  instant,  and 
bounded  with  joy,  while  the  servants,  bv  whum  Kho  had  ever  been  be- 
loired,  welcomed  her  back  with  pure  and  heartfelt  pleasure-  She  then 
rui  ftboat  the  house  like  a  child  ;  tried  the  tonett  of  her  harp  ;  struck 
t  few  chorda  upon  her  piano ;  looked  into  all  the  rooms,  and  gave  a 
hasty  glance  at  everything  with  which  she  had  been  familiar,  until  she 
WBS  rammoned  to  partake  of  the  dclieiout>  rt-pu}>l  that  had  been  pro* 
rided,  when  she  rejoined  the  happy  party,  but  almost  tmmediutely  af- 
terwards drew  Stanley  into  lite  garden,  where  they  walked,  like 
dilUiren,  hand  In  hand. 

The  widow  and  Mrs.  JoHITe  were  inseparable.  They  were  indeed 
quite  delighted  \vith  each  otiier,  for  each  met  the  other's  views  uponei'ery 
poiat,  but  more  especially  upon  that  which  had  reference  tu  the  nuiniy 
Kuing  and  noble  spirit  of  t^tnnley.  They  kept  themselves  aloof  from 
the  roU,  their  discourse  being  esHentinlly  private  and  cim6deutiul ; 
ud  while  they  were  engaged  in  establishing  the  fact  that  every  mild, 
gentle*  amiable  creature  oti^ht  to  have  a  high-toned  niau  of  spirit  fur 
a  btulMmd,  the  General  and  ttie  Captain  were  Kittling  the  point  tliat  an 
tmiablt,  devoted,  nnd  otfectionate  wife,  was  the  only  thing  calculated 
to  k*«p  a  hieb-spiriied  young  dog  within  bounds. 

Aa  fur  Albert,  and  the  lively  J^Iisa  Johnson,  they  were  completely 
'  shut  out  from  all  conlidenco ;  and  hence,  perceiving  that  they  were 
not  in  reality  wanted,  the  groom  was  ordered  to  saddle  the  horses,  and 
they  fctarteit  for  a  ride. 

ThoK  appropriately  paired,  the  party  ctmtinued  to  be  separated  till 
•even,  when  they  sut  down  to  a  moat  rechercki  dinner,  but  still  more 
rtchrrcHi  was  the  ehuste  wit  which  gave  it  a  zest,  and  which  imparted 
to  aU  the  highest  possible  pleasure. 

Alias  JohnMni  was  at  all  times  brilliant,  but  never  more  so  than 
wbvn  Hhe  happened  to  he  axsoiled.     She  enjoyed  it  exceedingly  ;  but 
WDtild  give  no  quarter :  she  would  never  allow  her  assailant  to  retreat : 
,  if  umible  to  cuuipcte  with  her,  she  would  extinguish  htm  utterly ;  and 
^  ihti  mxy  be  attributed  the  fact  of  her  being  unmarried  at  the  aga 
"  :   for,  although  she  was  beautiful,  interesting,  oniJob^, 

ut,  and  could  boast  of  having  Imd  an  immense  number  of 
■niturs,  ht^r  irony  withered  the  vanity  of  fools,  while  it  induced  wise 
iDcn  to  pauhe,  with  the  view  of  conhiiloring  what  elfect  it  might  have 
■poa  connubial  bIi»L  She  had  thus  scared  them  all,  and  ivas  then 
nm  u  air  ;  hut  her  heart  was  as  light  as  that  element  still.  On  this 
•ooaaioo  the  General  commenced  an  attack,  and  most  unmercifully, 
on  tile  ground  of  her  being  itill  a  spinster ;  but  she  defended  her  po- 
■itian  with  nurpasaing  spirit,  and  was  on  the  point  of  obtaining  u  sig- 
■al  triumph,  when  the  Captain  came  up  with  bin  artiller)*,  which  the 

eint  Stanley  held  to  be  unfair,  and  therefore  sou(>ht  to  enlist  under 
bwiners  ;  but  she  drove  him  into  the  opposite  ranks  as  one  of  UiQ 
•aaniVf  and  fought  them  all,  and  cliat  in  a  style  which  was  productive 
of  iftaiiiti!  mirth. 

In  ooufonniiy  with  the  telegraphed  wish  of  the  Citptain — who  had 
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m^m-mdmiF  Bar  the  fim  wt  of  quodriUes,  ond  bade 
^i^  in.  p^ilinMB^  as  be  und  the  Oentrul  were  n^ 
MB      tIw  ia£ei  retired  unuiiualljr  earlr,  when  the 
rfaaBiag  hii  seat,  proposed,  '^Heaith  tu  the  bride 
ii«ii  Man  them  !  "     He  then  took  SiaiUey's  huid^ 
^M^4£  wanalTt  said, 
^  -3ii»  iB«f  Iw  deemed  unasual ;   but  the  circnmstaDcei^ 
yii — *  It  an  Dousuol  too.     I  am  int^pSred  nich  the  mr&t^ 
.  «aa  must  giTc  \-ent  to  them  in  some  way.  I  am  proud, 
r  I  tun  proud,  not  only  of  my  child,  bul  of  her  hus> 
'iMTe  than  ever  esteom.     His  conduct  thig  d«y  has 
cuAe.     He  btM  prored  that  he  possesses  thst  excel- 
to  wteeih  nniat  commnnd  imirental  admimtion.     I  hare  the 
MkMwe  ia  him  —  the  very  highest  confidence;  and  I  feel 
4tt  ttek  ooofidence  n*]!!  never  be   forfeited.     Treat  my 
Jtti*  addieaaing  Sunlcj-,  "  cherish  her,  my  boy,  as  a  most 
Site  hua  heart  which  will  nerer  prove  unfaithful  to 
uu   Qttrhe  easilv  broken.     Mnv  every  earthly  happiness 
•cb  .'     ilsy  ProvidcJice  bless  and  protect  yuu  !  " 
Ma  was  here  overpowered  by  hi^  feelings,  and  resumed  his 
t,  and  shortly  afVerwards  Stanley  expresxcd  his  acknow- 
71  2a  appropriate  speech  of  great  lieauty  and  point,  and  cun- 
1  nniat  ^*  healtD  of  the  Captain,     Toasts  then  became 
tha  evening.     The  General  propowd  Mt&.  JoIilViB;  tha 
wtdom  i  Albert>  Miss  Johnson;  Stanley,  the  General; 
^1^  Albert ;  when  they  rejoined  the  ladies  ti-ith  the  hsp- 
fb.  la  the  a&cendanl;  and  after  ctiffee.  Miss   JedTrrRoa  — 
f>imK/^  who  had  been  retained  as  companion  ta  Mrft.  Jo- 
.>•  tkm  piano,  and  dancing  commenced,  and  was  kept  up  till 
■r^  *ll  retired  save  the  Captain  and  the  fieneral,  who  hod 
■^1  Mt  the  evening  decided  upon  having  abotUeof  muUvd 


CBAPTBE  XXni. 
The  Sonn  of  Glory. 

■ttJ  Mfaa  JohnHon  left   Richmond  the  next  day  ;    bu^ 

sad  the  widow,  remained  there  a  week  ;  when  Afrs.! 
.^,«v«<ited  the  invitation  of  the  widow,  came  up  with  her" 
^l)k  Stsale)-  hronglit  Albert  with  him. 

BKOt  Albert  was  especially  pleased  :  the  proapectj 
_  lia  town  with  Stanley  met  his  views  to  a  shade;] 
.ti  *U  »ts  beauties,  had  but  few  charms  for  him. 

eriod  a  great  object  in  view.     While  at  Ca 

L  with  certain  Sods  of  Glory,  whose  poetic 

.jHSv^nMts  in  the  Metropolis  had  fired  his  soul  ;  and 

^matd  to  be  then  in  town,  he  resolved  to  obtain  on 

■J^^Mrtcrs.  in  order  that,  if  he  did  not  immcrtalice 

^1^  II  laasl,  do  something  to  astonish  their  nerves. 

^^  ^  QMe  in  calling  upon  the  chief  Sou  of  Glorv — the 

^g^  iha  Ounbridge  men, —  the  Hon.  Horry  SWier, 

^^t^  to  we  him,  and  who  appointed  to  meet  him 

y^  ^isk  tha  TJexv  of  showing  liim  "a  little  real  life." 

^  tim  Afc«ft  went  to  the  place  Dpjwiuted ;   aadM_ 
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ftlxnit  lislf-piut  twelve  a  person  called  upon  Stanley,  and  requested  to 
iu>e  liim  in  private.  The  servant  who  took  tip  this  meaaage  delivered 
It  with  an  air  of  deep  mystery,  for  he  did  not  exactly  understAOtl  it. 

''Oh!  if  you  please^  tiir,'  said  he,  "there's  a  person  below  that 
w«ikt»  to  ip«ik  to  yon  privatejy.  He  wouldn't  Bend  up  bit  name,  be- 
cauw  bo  aaid  you  wouldn't  know  it." 

"  What  kind  of  person  ?     What  h  he  like  ?  "  inquired  Stanley. 
"  He  i«  B  policeman,"  replied  the  servant. 

"  A  |Kil(ceman  !  "  echoed  Stanley,  and  the  lilood  rushed  to  his  cheeks, 
for  he  thought  of  the  Quadnint.  "  A  policemun  !  What  can  /ic  want  ? 
However,  ajiy  I  'iJ  be  with  him  directly." 

"  DearStitnley  !  "cried  Amelia  as  the  servant  left  the  room  :  "  what 
oa  earth  can  it  be?  " 

"  Bfffore  I  can  tell  you,  my  love,  I  most  ascertain  myKelf/*  replied 
Stanley,  who  went  down  nt  once,  expecting,  of  course,  that  his  con* 
oeclinn  with  the  Qiiudnint  ntfair  had  l>een  traced. 

**  Step  this  way,  will  you,"  said  he.  addressing  the  policeman,  u«  he 
wmi  into  the  parlour,  tliat  the  thing  might  be  private.     "  Now,  what 
1  n  it?  " 

"  I  've  come,"  mid  the  poltcemun,  "  from  Blr.  John  Jones,  a  young 
gentlernan  that  'h  now  in  the  Klation.     He  wants  you  to  tiail  him." 

"  JoDC4 !  "  cried  Stanley,  who  felt  much  relieved'  "  I  don't  know 
ABj  peraoD  of  that  name." 

**  Between  you  and  me,"  said  the  policeman,  confidentially.  "  it 
tUikoi  me  it  isn't  his  right  name,  but  that  'a  the  name  be  gives." 
*•  What  sort  of  fellow  is  he  ?  " 

"  Quite  a  young  gentleman,  with  light  curly  hair." 
"Oh  I— I  know  him.     What,  is  he  tipsy?" 

"  No  ;  he  has  been  up  to  timt  rum  dodge  of  wrenching  off  knockers. 
Tbsrv  was  no  lewt  than  eleven  of  *em  found  upon  bia  person,  bcsidea  a 
whole  nsob  of  bell-pulls,  and  several  scrapers." 

"  The  young  dog  !  "  exclaimed  Stanley.  "  Have  a  glaaa  of  wine  ; 
I  "Uco  with  y*Hi." 

Toe  wine  was  rung  for;  and  while  the  policeman  was  helping  hlm- 
a^,  Stanley  returned  to  Amelia. 

"It  ik  nuthiu^  of  imjKirtance,"  said  he,  on  entering  the  room.  "  I 
akall  be  bock  in  ten  minutes." 

"  Hut  teJl  me  what  it  ia,  pray,  do,"  said  Amelia,  "  and  then 
my  mind  will  be  at  eue*  I  aball  conceive  a  thousand  fuara  if  you 
do  not." 

'*  Well,  well ;  Albert,  It  i««ins,  has  got  into  «>me  scrape,  and  has 
arnt  far  mv  in  order  to  get  out  of  it." 
"  Nothing,  I  hope,  serious?  " 

'*  Ob,  no ;  nothing.     I  have  but  to  go  for  him,  and  there  will  be  an 
I  of  the  matter.     It  'a  o  ridiculoua  atTair  altogether." 
'  Well,  return  to  me  as  soon  as  j>09tiib1e^therc's  a  dear!  " 
Stanley  promjiied  to  do  ho.  and,  having  sent  for  a  cab,  he  and  the 
policeman  prooorded  to  the  station. 

On  entering  the  place,  the  finst  person  whom  be  :«iw  was  the  delin- 
ipUEDt,  who  had,  oA  a  apecial  favour,  iK'eti  allowed  to  remain  tltere  until 
hlancMcnger  retunieu  ;  and  while  Stanley  w»a  speaking  to  bim  on  the 
•nbjeot  privately,  the  miliceman  whom  lie  had  accompmntfd  woa  trnnA- 
aetuig  ncne  caboiintic  lmainei<u  with  the  inspector,  which  had  evidently 
fcfinwnee  to  the  matter  in  hand- 
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"  You  tt-ish  to  become  bail  for  this  person  ? "  said  the  inspector,  &t 
lengtli. 

"  I  do,"  replied  Stanley- 

"  Arc  you  a  housekeeper  ?  " 

"  Ve» ;  but  xvlmt  is  ttie  lunount  of  bail  demanded  ?  " 

"  The  usual  Lusine&a — five  pounds."  

"  Well,  then,  as  I  am  not  known,  it  will  be  better,  perhaps,  for  me 
to  deposit  that  amount," 

"  I  am  satis6ed  ;  but  you  can  do  so  if  you  please,"  said  the  inspector,  i 
and  SUinley  at  once  produced  the  Hvc  pounds ;  and  when  a  document,  J 
which  touched  distinctly  upon  the  proctuctton  of  John  Jones's  body  inj 
the  morjiing,  had  been  read  to  him  itith  nppntpriate  solemnity,  he  ui]>- ' 
ped  a  half  sovereign  into  the  hand  of  the  policeman,  and  retired  with 
the  said  John  Jones  uu  hiH  arm. 

"  What  could  bare  induced  you,"  said  Stanley,  on  leaving  the  sta- 
tion, "  to  commit  wi  monstrous  an  act  of  folly  ?  " 

"  Folly !  "  exclaimed  Albert.  '*  It  'a  glorious !  All  our  fellows  pride 
themselves  upon.  it.     All  do  it  who  have  a  particle  of  pluck  1 " 

"  I  have  heard  of  its  being  done,  certainly,  by  men  who  hare  been 
drunk  ;  but  you  are  perfectly  sober." 

"  So  much  the  more  glorious !  That  'a  the  beauty  of  it  I  Any  fel- 
low can  do  it  when  he  has  been  drinking ;  when  sober,  very  few  havo  , 
the  ctmrage.  It  is  then,  and  then  only,  that  the  pluck  is  dijipluredJ 
But  did  you  see  them  in  the  corner?  There  was  half  n  hunurcdl 
weight  of  them  at  leiutt !  If  it  hiuln't  been  for  that,  1  should  never  faavflf^ 
been  taken.  A  fellow  can't,  you  know,  cut  away  so  well  with  a  weight 
like  that  at  his  tail." 

"  Well,  hut  what  was  your  object  ? — what  did  you  mean  to  do  with 
tliem  > " 

''  Do  with  them  ! — send  them  as  trophieit  to  head -quarters,  thnmgb 
Slasher.     You  have  heard  of  Harry,  of  course — Lord  Alouutjore**  aon  ?** 

"  I  don't  remeoiI)er." 

"  Oh,  you  must  have  heard  of  him.  I  '11  introduce  you.  There  '• 
no  mistake  about  him.  I  know  where  to  find  him  —  he  expecta  mew 
Come  now?  " 

"  No  ;  not  to-night.     I  promised  to  return  immediately." 

"  Oh,  how  about  Amelia  r     She,  of  course,  knows  nothing  of  ibis  ?** 

"  She  knows  that  you  have  got  into  some  triHing  scrape." 

"  Well,  we  'U  soon  set  that  square.  But  I  wish  you  would  eomt. 
He  is  waiting  for  me,  I  know." 

"  Then  he  prompted  yim  to  this  expedition  ?  " 

^'  Of  course, — in  order  to  qualify  myself.  By  the  by,  they  ore  gotng 
to  have  a  glorious  meeting  to-morrow !     Vou  must  be  there." 

"  Well,  we  shall  sec." 

"  01> !  you  must  I  I  'U  call  upon  Horry  directly  this  busincat  m 
settled." 

"  Why,  it  is  settled  already.     You  mustn't  appear." 

"  Not  appear  ! — ridiculous!  Do  you  imngtne  that  /  care  what  the 
old  fool  of  n  magistrate  may  Bay.'  lie  'II  fine  me  a  couple  of  pounds, 
perhaps,  or  somuthing  of  that  sort.  And  what  if  he  does  treat  me  to 
a  lecture?  It  will,  at  oU  events,  be  known  how  many  truplues  I 
had." 

"  Nonsense !     You  must  not  appear." 

"  But  you  wouldn't  have  me  act  like  a  coward?  " 
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•*  I  would  countenance  no  net  of  meanness  or  dishonour;  but  to  ex- 
paw  ynuraelf,  undiT  ilie  circuiiistunces.  Here  absurd.  Besides,  althouuh 
jrour  name  wttuld  not  appear,  the  thing  might  reach  the  ears  of  the 
guvt-rnor;  and  I  presume  jou  would  not  much  h'ke  that?" 

"  Why,  I  can't  cnn-scientiously  soy  that  I  should." 

"  Well,  let  the  affair  rent  as  it  is.  Vou  dnti't  appear.  They  have 
f^  the  amount  of  the  boil — that  is  forfeited  of  course,  and  the  thing 
M  wttJed." 

But  this  wan  a  mode  of  settlemeut  of  which  Albert  did  not  at  all 
■pprOTv ;  for  his  associates  at  Cambridge,  utthuugh  he  had  bf^n  there 
aa  short  n  time,  bad  metamorphosed  him  from  a  quiet,  studious,  gentle- 
manly foJIow,  into  8  hair-bniine<l,  devil-m«j -care,  rerl<le8» young  scirap. 
Hv  did,  bowever,  eventually  yield  to  the  advice  of  Stanley,  who.  could 
ke  un  ail  occasions  hare  summoned  suthcient  firmness  to  practise  the 
prodence  he  could  preach,  would  have  been  far  less  Ibble  to  cmtrthan 
he  wna. 

On  reaching  home,  Albert  was  severely  interrogated,  of  course,  by 
Amelia ;  and  white  lie  was  niuking  the  tiling  "  all  right  and  straight, ' 
■•  he  termed  it,  with  her,  Stanley  was  lulniuring  to  conceive  what  de- 
aeripcion  of  nleaiture  that  of  wrenching  off  knitckers  in  the  abstract 
ooml  be.  lie  felt  that  its  churacter  was  peculiar ;  that  he  felt  from 
Uw  fint ;  but  he  could  not  imagine  it  to  be  great.  As,  however, 
lie  invariably  assumed  that  a  man  must  huve  some  specific  motive  to 
■tnialate  him  to  action,  he  in  this  particular  instance  arrived  at  the 
eaodaaion,  that  although  there  might  be  no  delight  in  the  achievement 
per  tr,  the  most  noble,  the  most  beautiful  feelings  might  be  awukened 
by  ibv  nppliiiise  of  those  who  held  that  achievement  to  be  glorious. 

It  Was  this  conitideration,  uud  a  high  one  it  was,  which  induced  him 
to  content  the  next  day  to  accompany  Albert  in  the  evening.  He  was 
anxiotis  to  see  what  description  of  creatures  they  were  by  whom  iictioiis 
•f  tbi*  peculiar  character  were  applauded ;  and  hcnce^  inimedJutely 
after  dituier,  nn  nihcial  declaration  touching  the  cootemptuous  non- 
Sfipevaace  of  iMr.  John  Jones  having  an-ived,  he  and  Albert  repaired 
ta  the  place  appointed. 

It  was  dask  when  tbev  readied  the  rendesroue  ;  but  few  of  the  Sons 
r  Glory  bad  arrived,  blusher  was  there,  and  some  otiiers,  who,  like 
In*  were  great  among  the  small ;  but  nonp  of  the  regularly  recognised 
Beat  men  had  made  their  appearance.  Of  courae,  Stanley  was  imme- 
atatrly  firpiwnted  to  Slasher,  and  Slasher  was  graciously  pleased  to 
dedarr,  that  he  wished  he  migbt  die  if  be  didn't  rather  like  him  ; 
whidi  u-os  highly  complimentarv^  and  very  good  of  him,  considering. 

"We  ftlriirhavu  some  crack  fellows  here  pre-sently,  I  presume.*" 
otMcrverf  Stanley 

"Old  and  OKicr*.' "  replied  Slasher.  "Can't  be  a  second  opinion 
at  'em  I  —down  to  every  dodge  safe  n«  a  bommer !  — nothing  like 
•live  I " 

From  thia  Stanley  wits  of  course  bound  lo  infer  that  they  were  very 
Ipcrior  fvllows  indeed,  and  uas  abi)ut  to  give  rxpressinn  to  hiit  feelings 
^MO  the  |MiinT,  when  a  stunning  shout  \vas  beard, — n shout  which  made 
Ciw  Air  trenilile,  and  threatened  to  shock  the  nerves  of  nature. 

"  Ilojic !  hiirk  !  "  cried  Slasher,  with  an  expression  of  ecstasy,  "  here 
tJbey  arr  ! — here  thef  are  !  Something  new,  I  'II  bet  a  million  I  The 
cbitf  t  "  he  added,  on  reaching  the  window.  "  Let  the  Earl  bent  ihat 
irin  be  knoAva  bow  to  do  it  I     iluirob  for  uuld  Ireland  !  hurrah  I " 
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Stanley  vnn  at  the  window  in  nn  instant,  and  saw  a  welUd 
powerfully-buitt  fellow,  enil>eUiKbed  with  a  coalheaver's  cap,  and  dulr 
nionnted  upon  a  broad-backed  drav-hone,  precede  by  a  braas  btfM 
plavinn  witli  uiiexainpled  fury,  "See!  the  amquerin^  hero  cdmesl" 
and  followed  bv  a  travelling  carriage,  built  in  the  very  lint  i^tyle,  and 
drawn  by  eight  decent  dunkeyK,  inuuntcd  by  ei);bt  |MWtiliiuis,  ctioMti 
from  the  smaltejit  oweeps  extant.  In  the  carriage  sat  six  intvllectual 
dustoicD,  and  it  was  extremely  interesting  to  mark  the  eknlted  dipnily 
with  which  they  sat,  and  the  gracious  ouodescension  with  which  they 
occasiomilly  removed  the  short  pipes  firom  their  mouUu,  and  spot  upoa 
the  multitude  by  whom  they  were  cheered. 

This  triumphant  procession  moved  but  alowty  along ;  for  the  dnn- 
keyH,  not  having  been  used  to  the  work,  would  not  be  persuaded 
stick  to  the  collar,  nur  could  they — ulbeit  llie  potttilitms,  with  consum- 
mate tdct  and  judgment,  sat  hs  near  their  tails  an  possible— be  prevailed 
upon  to  repudiate  the  habit  they  had  acquired  of  kicking  over  the 
traces.  Their  inexorable  adherence  to  tfai^  tittle  irregularity  caused  cun« 
aiderable  delay  ;  but  although  the  hero,  scorning  to  go  a>head  witboot 
his  auite,  turned  and  waited  on  every  occasion  with  the  most  exemplary 
patience  fur  the  re-adjustment  of  ibiiigK,  the  whole  processioii  dm 
eventually  reach  ittt  destination,  amidst  the  most  deafening  abonta- 
The  hero' then  gracefully  dismounted,  by  virtue  of  standing  upon  the 
broad  (lut  back  of  his  charger,  calling  for  three  times  three  clieers,  and 
then  leaping  to  the  ground  ;  and  when  his  friends  had  alighted  from  the 
Quriage, — the  delicate  rose-pink  lining  of  which  b;id,  in  eunseriueiice 
of  the  grandeur  with  whicli  they  hud  reposed,  become  a  shade  or  two 
darker  in  places,  —  he  and  they  entered  the  bou:ie  with  due  aulemnity 
of  step,  andsjion  ap|>eareit  in  the  room  set  apart  fur  their  orgies.  Hera 
Stiuiley  was  in  due  form  prehented  to  the  hero,  who  presented  the  bal; 
dozen  dustmen  to  him,  and  then  ttummoned  three  waiters,  and  baviiw 
with  a  carving-knife  slashed  vtf  the  tails  uf  the  coat  of  the  first,  ana 
given  him  a  tivt*-pound  note  to  purchase  a  new  one  ;  he  presented  the 
second  with  a  kick,  and  sent  him  down  for  ten  pounds'  worth  of  silver ; 
and  desired  tlii^  third  to  bring  up  pots  of  porter,  two  at  a  timej  conti- 
nually, until  furtlier  orders. 

The  demand  for  the  silver  had  been  obviously  anticipated,  for  the 
supply  was  immediute ;  and  when  the  required  amount,  nuuitMalfy, 
had  been  poured  into  u  hat,  the  hero  appeared  at  the  window,  and  was 
again  boiled  with  cheers. 

"  A  scramble  I  a  scramble  1 "  sliouted  the  masses  below,  who  seemed 
to  know  tliat  a  scramble  was  intended  by  instinct ;  for  Uiey  instaDtly 
squared  their  arms,  opened  their  shoulders,  and  elbowed  each  other 
with  the  most  ])i'rfect  freedom.  Some  held  up  their  huU  ;  but  that  the 
hero  wouldn't  Itave-  "Fair  pluv !  "  he  exclaimed,  "and  no  tiles!" 
And  no  edict  was  ever  more  quickly  obeyed. 

The  scramble  then  commenced,  and  the  scene  which  fallowed  waa 
delightful  to  behold.  Prompted  by  the  sweetest  and  most  beaatiiiil 
feelings  uf  which  the  human  heart  is  suM:eptiUe,  the  masses  dashed 
after  every  biindful  of  silver  with  a  zeal  which  could  nut  iu  any  cauBe 
have  been  surpusM-'d,  If  we  check  vmuiatiuii,  we  enert-ute,  if  iudeed 
we  do  not  absolutely  destroy,  the  comprehensive  mind  of  man  ;  and  as 
in  a  scramble  the  spirit  uf  emuhiliou  iti  must  powerfully  developed,  it 
legitiujutely  follows  that,  fur  the  benetit  of  the  species,  scrambles  ought 
to  be  upheld.     This  the  hero  felt  strongly,  and  being  deep  iu  the  phi- 
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loaophT  of  scrambling,  be  on  this  occosion  mode  h\»  Icnowlcdf^  WU.  in- 
■■mura  as,  instead  of  strewing  his  favours  right  and  left,  like  a  man 
withmit  due  durrimination,  lie  directed  his  attention  to  one  pHrticular 
puint ;  and  the  moment  he  beheld  a  few  happy  Indivldualii  luxuriantly 
rolling  in  the  mud,  he  pelted  them  with  diligence,  that  the  rest  might 
roU  orer  them,  and  thus  impart  general  joy.  This,  however,  is  not  to 
beMciimpliHhed  by  an  inexperienced  hand  ;  it  requires  great  judgment, 
and  a  pntctieally-iic(|uire(l  Knowledge  of  buunin  nuture>  It  iv  all  very 
«Mj>  when  you  bave  to  deal  with  b«>y8.  Yuu  may  get  them  down, 
bemue  their  minds  ore  not  matured  ;  but  when  you  have  to  niauu;;e  a 
ittftjK  of  full-grown  men  and  women,  with  all  their  fiiculties  about  them, 
mmd  yanr  object  in  to  make  them  form  a  heap,  »o  tliut,  in  order  to  regain 
tiwir  puutiun  as  fin>t-claK(  animals  in  creation,  they  may  wriggle  and 
twiat  111  and  out  like  a  correaiwnding  number  of  live  fiilver  eeTs,  it  is 
absolutely  ea&entiol  fur  yon  to  have  obtained  a  perfectly  clear  insight 
into  the  workings  of  the  human  heart. 

Am  ill  tbia  itarticular  iiuttanoe  the  active  energies  of  a  mighty  miud 
wer«  devoted  exclusively  to  the  acliievement  of  this  great  dchidcratum, 
ttiff  r^Tiiih  was  the  mo&t  cumjdete  ituccetui ;  and  uu  sooner  had  the  hiud* 
ablo  effurtft  of  the  hern  been  triumphantly  crowned^— no  !>oonur  had 
be  brought  about  «o  happy  a  state  of  tilings,  that  a  mighty  mass  of 
iiitflligrnt  beings  lay  entangled,  like  the  OoriHa  lo  be  found  on  the 
fauika  of  the  Thames  about  low-water  mark  in  the  mud,— than  a  honrt- 
fttirriog,  eur-piercing,  soul-inspiring  shout,  announced  the  near  approach 
of  btin  who  stood  second  in  the  estimutton  of  the  8ons  of  Glory. 

Ax  a  matter  of  fair  plavs  tlie  hern  instantly  retired,  and  down  came 
the  gjorioua  pageant  of  his  rival.  It  was  headed  by  u  talented  com- 
puy  of  twelve  wouden-legged  lidillers,  who  had  been  engaged  expressly 
nr  this  occa&ion,  and  whu  Mumped  away  at  the  overture  to  "  All  round 
my  bat  "  with  surpassing  precision  and  beauty-  The  presence  of  mind 
wnicb  these  professional  individuals  disjdayed  was  remarkable  ;  andasj 
by  ooe  of  their  articles  of  agn^-ment,  each  was  bound  to  wear  a  ttliirt 
with  the  right  sleeve  duly  tucked  up  to  the  Hlioulder,  in  order  to  give 
tiwwriatand  elbow  hiU  phty,  their  appearance  was  not  only  unique  and 
pictvrcaque,  but  rather  solemn  than  not,  while  the  expression  with  which 
each  particular  tone  was  produced  was  excessively  delicate  and  true. 
.Then  followed  the  second  Son  of  Glory  himself,  majestically  seated  in 
peculiarly  constructed  triumphal  car,  which  belonged  to  a  beartb- 
and  J'^Ianders-brick  merchant,  and  which  was  drawn  by  six  tlio- 
{b-bred  huU-doga,  appropriately  muzzled.*  As  he  passed,  he  waa 
pd  with  the  purest  delight;  and  although,  in  point  of  physioU 
Dgtb,  bis  rival  had  the  advantage,  the  strength  of  bis  moral  iiiilu- 
!  ater  the  multitude  was  equal,  if  not  indeed  superior,  to  his-  Of 
be  appeared  to  he  perfectly  conscious  ;  and  lience  as  he  rode, 
BgW  Bup]iorted  by  a  masler-swet'p  at  one  wheel,  and  a  member  of 
wuc-rmg,  who  was  a  bighly-dif>tiiiguit«hed  pickpocket  in  bis  early 
»,  at  the  other,  his  heart  throbbed  with  the  proudest  feelinga  a 
1  aui  know.  The  next  point  of  attraction  was  his  suite,  in  three 
'uuul-earta.  This  hud  an  imposing  effect,  it  con-sisted  of  bricklayers' 
lahvarttTs,  with  their  ioHignia  of  office,  scavengers,  nlghlmen,  coster- 
mtnfftn,  coacb-cads,  and  sweeps ;  and  if  laughter,  unrestrained  by  the 

*  Till*  vm*,  of  (vninr,  knvovdcni  w  Uiu  mnnrkalily  aruloonuic  mud*  uf  tra- 
rcUioK  tfciiiK  ^-ruilultiLcd  by  8  aud  3  Viu  cap.  47,  m)c.  mX 
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flhackles  of  civilisntinn,  be  indicatire  of  happiness,  tJiej  were  the  ma 
luippj-  bciuirs  upon  tlie  face  of  the  eartli.  Their  }or  devi-lopeil  itself 
in  one  continued  roar.  It  was  enchanting  to  hear  thvm,  and  iM^atitiful 
to  see  them  with  the  utmost  familiarity  recognise  their  friends  union}* 
the  multitude.  Oh  !  there  was  no  paltrr  pride  about  them  !  Nor  was 
there  the  least  about  the  glorious  and  gallant  CnptaJn  whom  they  imme- 
diately preceded,  »nd  who  brought  up  a  long  lineof  oj>en  caU.  crowded 
with  Wket-wonien,  street-sweepers,  cobblers,  and  journeymen  tailors, 
who  fonn  perhaps  the  most  interesting  class  of  the  genus  to  which  it  is 
said,  as  a  mutter  of  conrte^v,  they  l>elong.  He  wak  perfectly  free  froin 
that  pitiful  sin,  and  so,  indeed,  were  they  all.  llicy  all  seemed  to  be 
inspired  willi  the  sjurit  of  independence,  u  hich  prouipted  them  to  treat 
the  conventional  tonus  of  society  with  the  most  supreme  contemjit. 
This,  of  course,  was  refreshing.  AH  appeared  to  enjoy  it  highly  ;  nod 
ho  striking  and  so  varied  were  the  characteristics  uf  tins  pageant,  that 
it  was  on  all  hands  adc now] edged  that  it  beat  that  of  the  hero  into  fit*. 

On  arriving  at  headquarters,  the  second  Son  of  Glory  alighted  from 
his  car,  when,  with  the  utmost  condescension,  he  proceeded  to  assist 
his  suite  to  alight ;  and,  while  they  who  were  in  tlic  first  cart  were 
giving  him  three  enthusiastic  cheers,  he  drew  out  the  pin  which  secured 
the  body  uf  the  cart  to  the  shafts,  and  shot  them  out  with  grc-at  ability. 
The  applause  which  followed  this  physical  developement  of  his  moral 
inHuence  utilmppily  gave  the  signal  to  the  rest  of  the  suite,  who  did 
fitit  turn  their  eyes,  and  in  an  instant  it  wos  amaxing  the  activity 
they  displayed.  They  leaped  out  of  tlie  two  other  vehicles,  some  over 
the  wheels,  some  over  the  tail-boards,  and  others  over  the  shafts,  with 
the  alacrity  of  imps  ;  while  the  anxiety  they  exhibited  when  they  law 
their  noble  patron  approaching,  clearly  proved  it  to  be  a  moment  of 
deep  interest  to  them  all. 

On  being  defeated,  so  far  at  least  as  tlie  spilling  of  two  cart-lotdt 
nut  of  the  three  was  concerned,  the  noble  person  pbiloeophically  tcnk 
the  arms  of  his  two  immediate  friends,  the  prize-fighter  and  the  frweep, 
w:dked  with  great  deliberation  to  the  bar  of  the  tavern,  and  thenc*^— 
hjWiig  ordered  all  the  beer  his  enraptured  followers  could  drink  in  an 
hyur  —  proceeded  at  once  to  the  room  of  state,  where  he  was  cheered 
ver}'  loudly,  and  complimented  highly  on  the  taste,  tact,  and  talent  he 
had  displayed. 

By  this  time  the  majority  of  the  raeml)erH  had  arrived,  and,  os  no 
other  pageant  was  expected,  the  chief  summoned  them  to  the  tablet, 
and  ordered  six  dozen  of  champagne  to  begin  with,  and,  on  its  being 
produced,  gave  "  Success  to  the  Sons  of  Glory  1 " 

This  was,  of  coursei  cnthuitinsticnlly  honoured ;  and  when  tbe  ap- 
plause had  become  in  a  measure  subdued,  one  of  the  intellectual  diuU 
men  was  called  upon  for  a  song,  which  he  instantly  gave  with  great 
feeling  and  point.  His  voice  was  a  biiritone  strictly,  but  one  of  cxtr»- 
ordinary  compass.  No  tenor  could  beat  hini  otwve,  no  bass  could  sor- 
pass  him  below ;  and  an,  in  tlie  course  uf  nature,  he  unconaciuuilj' 
got  into  an  infinite  variety  of  keys,  it  might  at  the  lime  have  been 
ralionallv  inferred  that  hi»  or^an  uas  about  u  six  and  a  half  octave. 

Imniecliately  after  this  excelltint  song,  the  vice-president — the  se- 
cond Son  of  Glory — proposed  the  health  of  the  cliief;  a  proposition 
which  was  instantly  hailed  with  delight,  and,  when  the  toast  had  been 
dniuk,  each  member  turned  hii  i^lass  down  anil  broke  it. 

The  uuble  chief  then  majestically  rose  and  said,  with  all  due  a^ 
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lemnity  :  "  I  *I1  tell  you  what  it  U, — you  're  a  t>et  of  trumps^  and  tliat  's 
■JI  ahciut  it.  {Chfrrx.)  I  know  you  're  till  made  of  tlie  right  sort  of 
•luff',  and  there 'd  no  tnixtalcD  about  you.  (Loud  cheers,)  I  oxpect 
you  11  beat  the  world,  (limerveti  cheering.)  I'm  not  going  to  give 
yini  u  lung  speech,  l)ecAUKe  I  hnte  it ;  ho  I  '1]  drink  nil  your  joUy  good 
healths  in  return,  and  nmy  you  always  have  power  to  Hoor  the  |>olicei** 
The  conclusion  of  this  diftplav  of  eloquence  was  honoured  with  three 
dikliuct  rhi'ers,  lifter  which  three  deafening  groans  were  given  for  the 
police,  whom  they  naturally  viewed  \vith  inetfable  disgust. 

As  BOon  as  this  mighty  demonatration  of  feeling  had  subsided,  the 
gloriout  and  gallant  Captain,  who  stood  third,  proposed  the  healUi  of 
llic  vice,  of  whose  virtues  he  spoke  highly ;  and  when  the  glasses  had 
been  drained,  turned,  and  broken,  as  beforej  the  noble  second  Son  of 
Glorr  rose  and  dtflivered  himself  as  follows  : — 

"  MY  noble  frieud  in  the  chair  said  he  bated  long  speeches,  —  so  do 
I ;  ana  that 's  just  why  I  never  go  down  to  the  House.  If,  therc- 
ibre,  Trtu  expect  to  have  a  long  speech  from  me.  all  I  can  say  is,  I 
eordiatly  wish  you  may  get  it.  (CAtrtr*  and  laughter.)  But  to  the 
potat.  Vou  have  drunk  my  health  —  thank  you  ! — that 's  ax  good  oit 
cutting  away  for  a  month-  *  Brevity,'  as  somebody  says,  —  3Iutun,  or 
Ikloocrief.  or  one  of  those  author  fellows, — '  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit.' 
Aod  it  '•  devilish  gimd,  too  ;  for  I  like  to  be  brief,  and  so  that 's  nil 
about  it.  (  Tremendous  applause.)  But  I  say  ! — perhaps  wc  are  not 
getting  on  ! — here  are  forty  of  us !  It  strikes  me  tbut  we  shall  soon  be 
enabled  to  boiui  the  possession  of  forty  tons  of  knockers  in  a  spacious 
■aJoon,  with  the  sides  completely  covered  with  door-plates,  and  fes- 
tooned all  round  with  double  rows  of  hats  captured  from  the  great  un- 
boiled. {Immaise  c/teeriug.)  What  can't  we  do?  Here  'a  my  friend, 
the  clvnn'mati,"  alluding  to  his  right-hand  supporter,  the  sweep,  "  has 
nnd«rtaKea  to  stop  up  in  one  night  the  whole  of  the  chimneys  mOnu- 
vtawr  Square — " 

"  Jtuinn  mi-(tako!"  exclaimed  the  distinguished  individual  in  ques- 
tion. "  There  '»  a  mob  of  pots,  na  doubt,  in  that  'ere  akweyor ;  but 
tfaatV  a  no  odds  — they  Mhall  all  be  bunged  up,  and  then  p'raps  there 
won't  be  a  UelU  smoke  in  the  neighbourwood  I  Oh  !  no!  It  somehow 
«r  another  strike*  nie  there  11  be  about  euough  to  make  bacon  of  tbtt 
wbole  bUin' !  " 

Here  the  "  clergyman  "  gave  on  interesting  wink,  and  having  mixed 
half  a  buttle  of  champagne  with  a  pint  of  l^eer,  prepared  to  take  a 
■^Llr  draught,  as  his  noble  friend  resumed. 

"  Hell,  I  don't  know  that  I've  anything  else  to  say.  Chummy 'a 
broken  the  thread.  Rut,  however,  I  'U  give  you — success  to  our  order, 
■nil  down  with  the  police,  and  a  bod  night's  rest  to  Bobby  Peel." 

Tltis  patriotic  sentiment  was  loudly  applauded,  and  various  others . 
folLnrtid  in  rapid  succession ;  but  ot  length  Slasher  rose,  and  having 
nlrodaced  Stanley,  who  was  sitting  on  bis  right,  proposed  his  health, 
m  (be  git^uiid  that,  as  their  object  was  to  make  themselves  u!>  powerful 
M  peaaiDlc,  they  ought  to  hail  nith  pleasure  the  accession  of  one  whoae 
Imb  nras  sufficient  to  prove  him  to  be  nothing  but  an  out  and  outer. 

Staulr-y's  health  was  occimllncly  drunk,  and  he  felt,  of  course,  Hat- 
tcred ;  but  he  waji  not  esactljf  the  "out  and  outer"  they  imoginiNL 
Ur  bud,  however,  no  desire  to  undeceive  them,  and  therefore  rote,  leas 
with  the  view  of  iwrknowledging  the  too-st  than  of  indulging  his  taste 
far  Hat  refined  subtle  irony,  in  which  he  began  to  excel- 
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'^  Vou  nrill  believe," said  be,  "of  course,  thAl  I  feel  highly  honoured, 
not  only  by  this  introduction  to  ilie  (rue  Si»D8  of  Glory,  but  by  tbe 
warm,  nar,  I  muy  nay  tbe  entbuAtastic,  manner  in  nbicb  my  aame  hss 
l»een  receiveil.  The  pleasure  I  have  experienced  in  tbe  )U)ciety  of  tboBe 
brilliant  persons  whom  I  still  sec  around  me  has  been  great ;  but  I 
cindidly  confess  to  yoa  that  it  would  have  been  grenter,  and  far  more 
pure,  had  their  legitimate  sphere  of  action  been  more  cnmprehenstve. 
I  presume  that  this  glorious  institution  is  yet  but  in  its  infancy.  I  axa 
prepared  to  make  every  aUowance  for  that ;  still  I  mtixt  say  tliat  it* 
memberft  do  not  at  present  appear  to  be  anything  like  the  trumps  I 
expected  to  find  them." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  exclaimed  the  younger 
Sonn  of  Glory,  who  panted  for  tbe  (ileasare  of  calling  bim  out. 

"  I  mean,"  replied  Stanley,  *'  that  ynu  have  done  really  nothing  to 
immortslise  yourHclves.  Immortality  can  oerer  be  secured  by  confiaing 
yonr  operaliumt  to  knockers  and  t>ellit ! " 

"  They  have  not  been  thus  confined." 

"I  admit  they  have  not  strictly.  Yo«  have  an  elegant  varietf  of 
door-plates  ;  but  where  are  all  tlte  parochial  weather-cocks  ?  Police- 
men's hats  and  truncheons  you  have  in  abundance  ;  but  have  yon  ever 
captured  an  entire  suit  of  clothes  ?  You  have  stopped  up  chimneys, 
extinguished  the  gas,  practised  beautifully  with  tbe  atr-gun,  and 
wrenched  ntf  an  orb  ;  but  where  is  the  ladle  of  Aldgnte  pump  ?— where 
is  the  shield  of  Achilles  ?  The  royal  pigtail  still  hongs  down  the  back 
of  the  Third  George  ;  that  sublime  work  of  art,  the  striking  statue  of 
the  Fourth,  stands  at  King's  Cross  still ;  the  sceptre  of  Elizabeth  is 
still  in  her  hand ;  the  bust  of  her  favourite  Shakspeare  is  still  in  Wych 
Street ;  the  pepper-box  still  adorns  the  Royal  Academy  ;  the  Mercury 
of  the  I\Iurning  Post  still  stands  upon  thu  parapet ;  while  the  ball  and 
cross  arc  still  uptm  the  top  of  St.  Paul's !  It  is  to  these  things,  and  all 
such  as  these,  that  I  am  anxious  to  direct  your  atteution.  Let  thrm 
be  captured,  and  then  we  may  establisli  a  museum  for  the  private  ex- 
hibition of  our  trophies,  with  the  names  of  the  captors  emblaxoned 
theretm,  that  our  children,  and  our  children's  children,  nay,  even  the 
remotest  posterity,  may  know  that  we  were  Sous  of  Glory  indeed." 

Before  the  conclusion  of  this  speech,  the  fiery  malcontents  were 
calmed  :  but  when  Stanley  resumed  his  sent  the  appUuse  was  deofen- 
%ing>  He  had  won  all  their  hi^arLs  ;  he  was,  in  their  view,  a  trump  of 
the  6rst  water  ;  he  had  opened  to  them  a  new  field  of  glory,  and  had 
thereby  created  so  powerful  a  sensation,  that  they  immediately  funned 
themselves  into  committees,  with  the  view  of  discussing  tbe  practici^ 
bility  of  the  feats  he  had  suggested. 

This  Stanley  no  sooner  perceived  than— it  being  rather  lat^— he  and 
Albert,  without  ceremony,  departed,  and,  on  leaving  the  bouse,  en- 
tered at  large  into  that  broad  and  strongly-marked  distinction  which  is 
drawn — not  by  tlie  law,  but  by  those  to  whom  its  administration  is 
intrusted— between  professional  and  amateur  felons.  Albert,  of  oourac'. 
Would  not  hear  of  the  "  fetonious  intent;"  he  repudiated  the  notioa 
with  scorn;  but  Stanley  stnck  to  it  with  firmness,  albeit  he  admiUvd 
that  these  amateur  felons  were  men  whose  gentlemanly  feclinga  and 
refined  sensibilities  were  so  acute,  that  either  of  them  would,  witJinut 
the  slightest  remorse,  shoot  the  dearest  friend  he  had  through  the 
heart,  if  in  on  unguarded  moment  he  dared  to  impugn  his  honouf. 
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B(K)K    TEIE   SECOND. 
CUAI'TCn    I. 
TOR    LANDINO   OP  TUB    POWOBR. 

PS  the  close  nf  ilie  sixth  day  after  their  departure  from 
r  Hall,  the  party  approached  iht*  capital.  The  sun  was 
ang  as  they  descended  High;^ntc  Hill,  and  the  view  of  the 
Blent,  and  then  most  picturesque  city,  was  so  enchanting, 
that  YiTiana,  who  bchelJ  it  for  the  first  time,  entreated  her 
companions  to  pause  for  a  few  minutes  to  allow  her  to  contem- 
plate it.  From  the  spot  where  they  Imhcd,  the  country  was 
cooiplctety  open  to  Clerkenwcll,  and  only  a  few  scattered  Imbi- 
tjtions  lay  between  them  and  the  old,  grey   ramparts  uf  the 

I  city,  with  their  gates  and  fortifications,  which  were  easily  dis- 
cernible even  at  that  distance.  Above  them  rose  the  masftive 
body  and  reverend  tower  of  Saint  Paul's  cathedral,  —  a  struc- 
ture far  «urpaBsin<;  that  which  has  succeeded  it, — while  amid  the 
innumerable  gables,  pointed  roofs,  and  twisted  chimneys  of  the 
bo(l^e3i  ivpran;;  a  multitude  of  lesser  towers  and  spires,  leading 

P'cliUuual  beauty  to  the  scene.  Viviana  was  enraptured,  and 
lil«  ^azine  on  the  prospect,  almost  forgot  her  sorrows.  Guy 
iwkn  nntl  Catesby,  who  were  a  little  in  advance  of  the  others, 
med  their  gaze  westward,  and  the  former  observed  to  his 
tupaiiion, 
'*  The  sun  is  setting  over  the  Parliament  House.  The  sfcv 
metCM  stained  with  blood     It  looks  portentous  of  what  is  to  fol- 

^B     **  i  would  gladly  behold  the  explosion  from  this  bill,  or  from 
^^oo   heights,**  replied  Catesby,  pointing   towards  Uampstead. 
*"*  It  will  bo  a  sight  such  as  man  has  seldom  tcen.^ 

**  I  shall  never  live  to  witness  it  I "  exclaimed  Fawkcs,  in  a 
vaaelxuK-lioly  tonc- 

**  What  I  still  desponding?*"  returned  Catesby,  reproachfully. 
*  *  I  thought,  since  you  had  fully  recovered  from  your  wound, 
3r  <iu  hod  shaken  off  your  fears." 

E**  You  misunderstand  mc,"  replied  Fawkes.     '*  I  mean  that  I 
IflU  perish  with  our  foes." 
"  Why  so  ?  **  cried  Catesby.   "  There  will  be  plenty  of  time  to 
•cape  after  you  have  6rcd  (he  train." 
"  r     '  ■  ~ 


I      *•  I  shall  not  attempt  it,**  rejoined  Fawkes,  in  a  sombre  voice, 
'**  1  will  abide  the  result  in  the  vault.     If  1 


gloriout  death.' 
VOL.  rut. 


perish,  it  will  be  a 
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"  Better  lire  to  sec  the  re^neration  of  our  faith,  and  oti: 
restoration  to  our  rights"  rejoined  Cfttcsby.  "  But  we  will 
speak  of  this  liercaftcr.     Here  comes  Garnet.** 

"  Where  ilo  you  projjose  we  should  lodge  to-night  f  '*  asked 
the  latter,  riding  up. 

**  At  the  house  at  I^ambeth,  where  the  powder  is  depoidted,*^J 
returned  Catesby*  ^| 

"  Will  it  be  safe  ?  **  asked  Garnet,  uneasily.  ^1 

•*  We  shall  be  &afer  there  than  elsewhere,  father,"  replied 
Catesby.  "  If  it  is  dark  enough  to-night,  Fawkes  and  1  will 
remove  a  portion  of  the  powder.  But  we  are  loMng  time.  We 
must  pass  through  the  city  before  the  gates  are  closed.** 

Id  thia  BUggestion  Garnet  ocquieaccil,  and  calling  to  VivianA 
to  follow  them  —  for,  since  his  late  atrocious  attempt,  Catesby 
had  not  exchanged  a  word  or  look  with  her,  but  during  tbe^ 
whole  of  the  journey  kepi  seiUdously  aloof, — the  whole  party 
bvt   forward,  and  proceeding   at   a   briiik    pace,    6oon    reached 
the   walls    of  the   city.      Passing   through    Cripplegate,   they 
sliaped  their  course  towards  London    Brid^.      A'iviana   was 
filled   with  astonishment  at  all  she  saw :    the  multitude    and 
magnificence  of  the  shops,  compared  with  such  aa  she  had  pre- 
viously seen  ;  the  crowds  in  the  streets,  —  for  even  at  that  hour 
they  were  thronged  ;  the  varied  dresses  of  the  pussengers  —  the 
sober  garb  of  the  mcrcltant,  contrasting  with  the  &boiry  duak: 
the  preposterous  rufT,  swelling  liose,  plumed  cap,  and  fwaggeri 
gait  of  tlie  gallant  or  the  ruffler  ;  the  brawls  that  were  con^lantl 
occurring ;  the  number  of  signs  projecting  from  the  dwelling*; 
all  she  witnessed  or  heard  surprised  and  au)use<l  her,  and  shi 
would  willingly  have  proceeded  at  a  slower  pace  to  indulge  her 
curiosity,  had  noi  htr  companions  urged  her  onward. 

As  they  were  crossing  Kastcheap,  in  the  direction  of  Crooked 
I«aiie,  a  man   suddenly  quitted  tiie  footpath,  and  rushing 
wards  Garnet,  seized  his  bridle,  and  cried, 

*'  I  arrest  you.     You  are  a  Romish  priest." 

'*  It  is  false,  knave,"  returned  Garnet.    **  I  am  as  good  a  Pro- 
testant as  thyself,  and  am  just  arrived  with  my  companions  fro 
a  long  journey.'* 

**  Your  companions  are  all  rank  papists,"  rejoined  the  stranger. 
**You  yourself  are  Father  Garnet,  su|>erior  of  the  Jesuits  and, 
if  I  am  not  deceived,  the  person  next  you  is  Father  Oldcome, 
also  of  that  order.  If  I  am  wrong  you  can  easily  refute  the 
charge.  Come  with  me  to  the  council.  If  you  refuse^  I  will  call 
assistance  from  the  pai>sengers.*' 

Garnet  saw  he  was  lost  if  he  did  not  make  an  immediate  el- 
fort  at  self-preservation,  and  rcsulving  to  be  beforehand  with 
his  assailant,  he  shouted  at  the  top  of  his  voice, 

"  Help  !  help !  my  masters.     This  villain  would  rob  me  of 


my  purse. 

**  He  is  a  Komi^h  priest,"  vociferated  the  stranger, 
upon  you  to  aa.-'ist  me  to  arrest  him." 


I  caU 


While  the  passeiij^rs,  scarcely  knowing  what  to  make  of 
these  contrailictory  statements  Bockwd  round  them,  Guy 
Fawkes,  wliu  was  a  little  in  advance  with  Calt^ftby,  roHe  back« 
and,  seeing  how  matters  stoud,  instantly  drew  a  petronel,  and 
with  the  butt-end  felletl  the  stranger  tti  Ine  ground.  Thus  libe- 
rated. Garnet  struck  spurs  into  hia  steed,  and  the  whole  party 
dashed  off  at  a  rapid  pace.  ShoutR  were  rained  by  the  bystander<i, 
a  few  of  whom  started  in  pursuit,  but  the  spL-od  at  which  the 
fugitives  rode  soon  bore  them  out  of  danger. 

By  this  time,  they  had  reached  Lundou  Bridge,  and  Viviana, 
in  some  degree  recovered  from  the  fright  caused  by  the  recent 
occurrence,  ventured  to  look  around  her.  She  could  scarcely 
belicTe  she  was  crossing  a  bridge,  so  completely  did  the  tail 
bouses  give  it  the  appearance  of  a  street;  and,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  occasional  glimpses  of  the  rivur  caught  between  the 
openings  of  tliew  lofty  habitations,  she  would  have  thought  her 
companions  had  mistaken  the  road.  As  they  approached  the 
ancient  gateway  (afterwards  denominated  Traitor's  Tower,)  at 
the  Southwark  side  of  the  bridge,  she  remarked  with  a  shudder 
the  dismal  array  of  heads  garnishing  its  spikes,  and  pointing 
ibcm  out  to  I^'awkes,  cried, 

*  Heaven  grant  yours  may  never  be  amongst  the  number  I  '* 

Fawkes  made  no  answer,  but  dashed  beneath  the  low  and 
gtooaiy  arch  of  the  gate. 

Striking  into  a  street  on  the  right,  the  party  skirted  the  walls 
of  Saint  Saviour^s  Church  and  presently  drew  near  the  Globe 
iheaire,  above  which  floated  its  banner.  Adjoining  it  was  the 
oU  Bcar-Oarden — the  savage  inmates  of  which  made  ihem- 
nlvM  BufHcientlv  audible.  Garnt-t  hastily  pointed  out  the  first- 
MOrtioned  place  of  amusement  to  Viviana  as  they  passed  it,  and 
her  reading  having  made  her  well  acquainted  with  the  noble 
dramas  produced  at  that  unpretending  establishment  —  little 
better  than  a  barn  in  comparison  with  a  modern  playhouse, — 
the  regarded  it  with  deep  interest.  Another  theatre — the  Swan 
— speedily  claintfd  her  attention;  and,  leaving  it  behind,  they 
came  upon  the  open  country. 

Il  was  now  growing  rapidly  dark,  and  Catesby,  turning  ojf 
ioto  a  narrow  lane  on  the  ri<;ht,  shouted  to  his  companions  to  keep 
near  him.  The  tract  of  land  they  were  traversing  was  flat  and 
marshy.  The  air  was  damp  and  unwholesome — for  the  swantp 
had  not  been  drained  an  in  later  times, — and  the  misty  cxhola- 
Uoat.  arifting  from  it  added  tn  the  ohstuirity.  Catesby, liowei'er, 
did  Dul  relax  his  pace,  and  his  cuMipaniuna  imitated  his  example. 
Another  turn  on  the  ri^^ht  u'emcd  to  bring  them  still  nearer 
the  river,  and  involved  thorn  in  a  ttiicker  fog. 

AU  at  oocc,  Catesby  stopped,  and  cried, 

"  Wc  ahould  be  near  the  house.  And  yet  this  fog  perplexes 
nc.     Stay  here  while  !  search  for  it." 

"  If  you  leave  us,  we  shall  not  readily  meet  again/'  rejoined 

Fawkea. 

z  *i 
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Bui  the  caution  was  unheeded,  Calesby  having  already  disap- 
pouvii.  A  few  moments  afterward*,  Fawltes  beard  llie  sutind 
of  a  horse's  hoofs  approaching  him ;  ami,  thinking  it  was  Cates- 
by«  he  hailed  the  rider. 

The  horseman  made  no  answer,  but  continued  to  advance  to- 
wards them. 

Just  then,  the  voice  of  Catesby  was  bewd  at  a  Utile  distance^ 
shuutiogT  "  I  was  right.     It  is  here." 

The  parly  then  hastened  in  the  dirrclioo  of  the  cry.  and  jicr* 
oeivcd  through  the  gloom  a  low  butldinjc,  before  tne  door  of 
which,  Catesby,  who  had  dismounted,  was  standins. 

"A  stranger  is  amongst  us,"  observed  Fawkes,  in  an  under- 
tone  as  he  rode  up. 

"  Where  is  he  ?  **  demanded  Catesby,  hastily. 
"Here,"   replied  a   voice.      "But,   fear  nothing.      X   am  a 
friend." 

•*  I  must  have  stronger  assurance  than  that,'  replied  Catesby. 
"  Who  are  you  ?  " 

"  Robert  Keyes,*'  replied  the  other.  '*  Do  you  not  know  my 
voice." 

**  In  good  truth  I  did  not,"  rejoined  Catesby,  "  and  you  have 
spoken  Just  in  time.  Your  arrival  is  most  opportune.  But 
what  brings  you  here  to-night  ?  *" 

**The  same  errand  as  yourself,  I  conclude,  Cate^y."  replied 
Keyes.  **  1  came  here  to  sec  that  all  was  iu  safely.  But,  who 
have  you  with  you  ?  " 

**  Let  us  enter  the  house,  and  you  shall  loam,"  replied 
Catesby. 

With  this,  he  tapped  thrice  at  the  door  in  a  peculiar  manner, 
and  presently  a  light  was  seen  through  the  windows,  and  a  voice 
froca  uithin  demanded  who  knocked. 
**  Your  master,"  replied  Catesby. 

t'pou  this,  the  door  was  instantly  unbarred.  After  a  hasty 
fling  between  Cnlesby  and  his  servant,  whom  he  addresMQ 
Thomas  Bates,  the  former  inquired  whether  aught  had  oc- 
curred during  his  absence,  and  was  answered  that,  e^tcept  an 
ooc«!>k>nal  visit  from  Mr.  Percy,  one  of  tlie  conspirators  no  une 
tkad  bcvn  tw-'ar  the  house,  everything  l>cing  in  precisely  the  same 
itv  he  had  left  it. 

•*  "l^ai  is  well,''  replied  Catesby.     "  Now,  then,  to  dispose  < 

•». 

'tc  jwrty  having  dismounted,  their  steeds  were  led  to  a 

Ai  ihv  twck  of  the  premises  by  Catesby  and  Bates,  while 

otffcd  the  house.    It  was  a  small,  mean-looking  ha- 

I'm;;  al  a  short  distance  from  the  river-side,  on  the 

li  Marsh,  and  its  >^c1ude<l  situation  and  miser- 

.'Idoui  induced  any  one  to  visit  it.    On  one  sidv 

\  uliiice  communicating  with  the  river.    Within, 

'  -A  t'^«K>««^  ^mi  tlight  accommodation,  and  only  numbered  four 
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opArtmentft.  Ooe  of  the  best  of  these  was  assi^ed  to  Viviana, 
and  »he  retired  to  it  as  soon  as  it  could  be  prepared  for  her  re- 
ocption.  Garnet,  who  still  carried  his  arm  in  a  slinp,  but  who 
was  in  other  respects  almost  recoveretl  from  his  accident,  len- 
dereU  every  assislance  in  his  power,  and  would  have  remained 
with  her,  but  lihe  entreated  to  be  left  alone.  On  descending  to 
Ibe  lower  room,  he  found  Catesbvi  who,  having  left  Bates  in  care 
of  the  horses,  produced  such  refreshments  as  they  had  brought 
with  them.  These  were  scanty  enough  ;  but  a  few  Hasks  of  excel- 
lent wine  which  they  found  within  the  house  made  some  amends 
for  the  meagre  repast.  Viviana  was  .solicited  by  Guy  Fawkcs 
to  join  ihem  ;  but  she  declined,  alleging  that  she  was  greatly 
fatigued,  and  about  to  retire  to  rest. 

Their  meal  cnde<l,  Catesby  proposeti  that  they  should  ascer- 
tain the  condition  of  the  powder,  as  he  feared  it  might  have 
iud'ercd  from  being  so  long  in  the  vault.  Before  making  this 
examination,  the  door  was  carefully  barred  ;  the  shutters  of  the 
windows  closed  ;  and  Guy  Fawkes  placed  himself  as  sentinel 

^at  the  door.  A  flag  l>cneath  the  grate,  in  which  a  fire  was  never 
kindled,  was  then  raised,  and  disclosed  u  flight  of  steps  leading 
lo  a  vault  beneath.     Catesby  having  placed  a  light  in  a  lantern, 

.descended  with  Keyes;  but  both  Garnet  and  Oldcome  refused 

Wo  accompany  them. 

The  vault  was  arched  and  lofty,  and,  strange  to  say,  for  Its 
situation,  dry  —  a  circumstance  owing,  in  all  probability,  to  the 
great  thickness  of  the  walls.  On  either  side  were  ranged  twenty 
barrels  filled  with  powder  ;  and  at  the  further  end  stood  a  pile 
of  arms,  consisting  of  pikes,  rapiers,  demi-lances,  petrunels,  cnti- 

pVers  corslets,  and  morions.  Removing  one  of  the  barrels  from 
|l8  station,  Cntcsby  forced  open  the  lid,  and  examined  its  con- 
tents which  he  found  perfectly  dry  and  uninjured. 

'*  It  is  fit  fur  use,*"  ne  ubiservcd,  with  a  significant  smile^  as 
be  exhibited  a  handful  of  the  powder  to  Kcycs  who  stood  at  a 
tittle  distance  with  the  lantern;  *'if  it  will  keep  os  well  in  the 
crlUr  beneath  the  Parliament  House,  our  foes  will  soon  be  nearer 
iiveii,  than  Ihcy  would  ever  be  if  left  to  themselves." 
**  Wiien  do  you  pro|XjBc  to  transport  it  across  the  river  ?  ** 
k#d  Keyes. 
^Tonight,"  replied  Catesby.  "It  is  dark  and  foggy,  and 
fitting  for  the  purpose.  Bates!**  he  shouted;  and  at  the  call 
" "  I  trrvant  instantly  descended.     "  Is  the  wlierry  at  her  moor- 

"  Bbe  is,  vour  worship,"  replied  Bates. 
"  You  must  cross  the  river  instantly,  then,"  rejoined  Cateaby, 
"and  proceed  to  the  dwelling  adjoining  the  Parliament  House, 
I  libich  We  hireii  from  Ferris.     Here  is  the  key.     Kxamine  the 
tiae*, — and  bring  word  whellier  all  is  secure.*^ 
Kates  wa^  a}>out  to  depart,  when  KeycH  voIuntctTiiig  tu  ac- 
company him,  they  left  the  house  together.     Having  fastened 
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down  the  lid  of  the  cask,  Catesby  summoned  Fawkes  to  bis 
a.si^istance,  and  by  his  tielp  as  many  barreU  as  could  be  safely 
stowed  in  the  boat  were  brou^lit  oat  of  the  vuult.  More  than 
two  hotirft  elnpj^d  before  Bates  returned.  He  was  ulone,  and 
informed  them  that  all  was  secure,  but  that  Keyes  bad  decided 
on  remaining  where  he  was,  —  it  being  so  dark  and  foggy,  thai 
it  was  scarcely  possible  to  cross  the  river.  I 

**  I  had  some  difficulty  in  landing,"  he  added,  "  and  got  con- 
«dera1)ly  out  of  my  course.  1  never  was  out  on  so  dark  a  uight 
before.'' 

"  It  is  the  better  for  ua,"^  rejoined  Cateaby.  "We  sball  be 
sure  to  escape  observation.'* 

In  this  opinion  Guy  Fawkes  concurred,  and  they  proceeded 
to  transport  the  powder  to  the  boat,  which  was  brought  up  the 
sluice  within  a  few  yards  of  the  door.  This  done,  and  the  baj^ 
rels  cohered  with  a  piece  of  tarpaulin,  they  embarked,  and 
Fawkes,  seiiting  an  oar,  propelled  the  skiff  along  the  narrow 
creek. 

As  Bates  bad  stated,  the  fog  was  so  dense,  that  it  was 
wholly  impossible  to  steer  correctly,  and  Fawkes  was  therefore 
obliged  to  trust  to  chance  as  to  the  course  he  took.  How- 
ever, having  fully  regained  his  strength,  he  rowed  with  great 
Hwiftnc'ss,  and,  as  far  as  he  could  judge,  had  gained  the  cnid- 
sCreaui,  when,  before  he  could  avoid  it,  he  came  in  violent  con- 
tact with  another  boat,  oversetting  it,  and  plunging  its  occu- 
pants in  the  stream. 

Disregarding  the  hints  and  even  menaces  of  Catesby,  who  1 
urged  liim  to  proceetl,  Fawkes  immediately  lay  upon  his  oars, 
and,  as  the  water  was  perfectly  smooth,  succeeded,  uithoui 
much  difficulty,  in  extricating  the  two  men  from  their  perilous 
situation.  Their  boat  having  drifted  down  the  stream,  could 
not  be  recovered.  The  chief  of  these  |)er!U]nages  was  profuse  in 
bis  thanks  to  his  deliverers,  whom  be  supposed  were  watermen, 
and  I  hey  took  care  not  to  undeceive  him.  ^m 

"  You  may  rely  u|X)n  my  gratitude,^  he  said;  **and  when  l^M 
tell  you  1  am  the  Earl  of  fSaUbbury,  you  will  be  satisfied  1  have  ^^ 
the  means  of  evincing  it.*' 

"  The  Karl  of  Salisbury  ! ""  exclaimed  Catesby,  who  was  se«,trd 
by  Fawkes,  having  tr.ken  one  of  the  oars.     •*  Is  it  possible  ?  " 

**  I  have  been  on  secret  state  business,''  replied  the  Karl, 
•*  and  did  not  choose  to  employ  my  own  barge.  I  was  re* 
turning  to  \V  httchall,  when  your  boat  struck  against  mine.'* 

**  It  is  our  bitterest  enemy,"  observed  Catesby,  iu  an  under 
tone,  to  Fawkes.     "  Fate  has  delivered  htm  into  our  hands." 

"  What  are  you  about  to  do  >  "  demanded  Fawkes,  observing 
that  his  companion  no  longer  pulled  at  (he  oar. 

'*  Shoot  him,"  replied  Catesby.  **  Keep  still,  while  I  diaciw 
gage  my  |ictronel.*' 

'*  It  shall  not  be,"  returned  Fawkes,  laying  a  firm  grasp  i 
bis  arm.     "  Let  him  perish  with  the  others." 
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"  If  we  suffer  him  to  escape  now,  we  may  never  have  such 
a  chance  again,"  rejoined  Cateshy.     *'  1  will  shoot  hira." 

"  I  say  you  shall  not,"  rejoined  Fawkes.  **  His  hour  is  not 
yet  come." 

"  What  arc  you  talkin<;  about,  my  masters  ?  **  demanded  the 
Earl,  who  was  BbivLfing  in  his  wet  |rarmcnts. 

*'  Nothing,"  replied  Catesby,  hastily.  "  I  will  throw  him 
oTerboard,"  he  whispered  to  Fawkes. 

**  Again  I  say,  you  shall  not,"  replied  the  latter. 

**  I  sec  what  you  are  afraid  of"  cried  the  Karl.  "  You 
are  smugglers.  You  have  got  some  casks  of  distilled  waters  on 
board,  and  are  afraid  I  may  report  you.     Fear  nothing.     Land 

»tae  near  the  palace,  and  count  upon  my  gratitude." 
"  Our  course  lies  in  a  different  direction,"  replied  Catesbyi 
sternly.     **  If  your  lordship  lands  at  alt,  it  must  be  where  we 
choose." 
•*  But  I  have  to  see  the  King  to-night.     I  have  some  import- 

tant   papers  to  deliver  to  him  respecting  the  Papists,"  replied 
Salisbury. 
"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Catesby.     "We  must,  at  least,  have 
tho«e  papers,**  he  observed  in  a  whisper  to  Fawkes. 

**  That  is  a  different  affair,''  replied  Fawkes.  "  They  may 
prove  serviceable  to  us." 

"  Mv  lord,"  observed  Catesby,  ''by  a  strange  chance  you 
have  fallen  into  the  hands  nf  Catholics.  You  will  be  pleased 
to  driver  these  papers  to  us." 

"  Ah  •  villains,  would  you  rob  me  ?  "  cried  the  Earl.  "  You 
shall  take  my  life  sooner." 

••  We  will  take  both,  if  you  resist,"  replied  Catesby,  in  a  me- 

tnacing  tone. 
[  *•  Nay*  then,"  returneil  Salisbury,  attempting  to  draw  his 
pwofd,  •*  we  will  see  who  will  obtain  the  mastery.  We  are 
equally  matched.  Come  on,  I  fear  you  noL" 
But  the  waterman  who  had  rowed  the  Earl  was  not  of  equal 
courage  with  his  employer,  and  refused  to  take  ])art  in  the 
conflict. 

**  It  will  be  useless  to  contend  with  us,"  cried  Catesby,  relin- 
quishing the  oar  to  Fawkes,  and  springing  forward.     **  I  must 
ihavc  those  pnperfi,"  he  added,  Eteinng  the  Karl  by  the  throat, 
■■•'or  I  will  thnjw  you  overboard." 

•'  I  am  mistaken  in  yoU|"  returned  Salisbury ;  "  you  are  no 
^common  mariner.'* 

It  matters  not  who,  or  what  I  am,"  rejoined  Catesby,  fiercely. 
Your  papers,  or  you  die." 

Finding  it  in  vain  to  contend  with  his  opponent,  the  Karl  was 
'  ito yield,  and  reluctantly  produced  a  packet  from  bis  doublet, 
t  delivered  it  to  hira. 
''  You  will  repent  this  outrage,  villain,"  he  said, 
"  Your  lordsnip  will  do  well  to  recollect  you  are  still  in  my 
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power,*'  rejoined  Catesby.  **  One  ihiust  of  my  ftvord  will  wipe 
oiT  some  uf  the  injuries  you  have  inflicted  on  our  suffering 
party." 

"  I  have  heard  your  voice  before,"  cried  Salisbury ;  "  you 
sball  not  escape  me.^ 

"  Your  imprudence  has  destroyed  you,"  retorted  Catesby, 
clutching-  the  Karl's  throat  more  tightly,  and  shorteuiog  his 
sword,  with  the  intent  to  plunge  it  into  his  breast. 

"  Hold  ! "  exclaimed  Fawkes,  grasping  his  arm,  and  preventing 
the  blow.  **  I  have  already  said  you  shall  not  slay  him.  You 
are  in  possession  of  his  papers.     What  more  would  you  have  ?  " 

''  Uis  life,"  replied  Catesby,  struggling  to  liberate  his  arm. 

"  Jjet  him  swear  not  to  betray  us,"  rejoined  Fawkcs.  **  If  he 
refuses,  I  will  nut  stay  your  hand." 

**  You  hear  wliat  niy  companion  says,  my  lord»"  cried  Catesby. 
**  AV'ill  you  swear  to  keep  silence  as  to  what  has  just  occurred?" 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  Salisbury  assented,  and  Catesby 
reliu([uished  hi^  grasp- 

During  this  time,  the  boat  had  drifted  considerably-  down 
the  stream,  and,  in  spite  of  the  darkness,  Catesby  noticed 
with  some  uneasiness  that  they  were  approaching  more  than 
one  vessel.  The  Karl  of  Salisbury  also  perceived  this,  and 
raised  a  cry  for  help,  but  was  instantly  checked  by  Cate^by,  who 
took  a  seat  beside  him,  and  placing  the  point  of  his  rapier  at  bis 
breast,  swore  he  would  stab  him  if  he  made  any  further  clamour. 

The  threat,  and  the  dangerous  propinijuity  of  his  enemy,  effec- 
tually silenced  the  Karl,  and  Catesby  directed  Fawkes  to  make 
for  the  fhore  as  quickly  as  he  could.  His  injunctions  were 
obeyed,  and  Fawkes  plied  the  oar.s  with  so  much  good  will,  that 
in  a  few  minutes  the  wherry  struck  against  the  steps  which  pro- 
jected fur  into  the  water,  a  little  to  the  right  of  the  Star  Chan>- 
ber,  precisely  on  the  spot  where  Westminster  Bridge  now  stands. 

Here  tlie  Earl  and  his  cunipaiiion  were  ollowcil  to  disembark, 
and  they  had  no  sooner  set  foot  on  land  than  Ouy  Fawkes 
pushed  off  the  boat,  and  n)wed  as  swiftly  as  he  could  towards 
the  centre  of  the  stream-  He  then  dtniaiided  of  Catesby  whew 
iher  he  should  make  fur  the  Parliament  House,  or  return. 

"I  scarcely  know  what  to  advise,"  replied  Catesby.  "I  do 
aot  think  the  Earl  will  attem^jt  pursuit.  And  yet  I  kiww 
iiol.  The  papers  we  have  obtained  may  l)e  importonU  Cease 
io«in<r  for  a  moment,  and  let  us  listen.** 

Guv  Fawkes  complied,  and  they  listened  intently,  but  could 
oqW  bear  the  np^iling  of  the  current  against  the  sides  of  (be 
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%t  Have  nothing  to  fear,*"  observed  Catesby. 
■fnatt^  us,  or  lie  cannot  find  a  boat.** 


"  He  wiU 


the  glimmer  of  torches  was  visible  OD  the  shore, 
of  oars  into  (he  water  convinced  him  his  opi- 
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"  What  course  shall  we  take  ?  "  inauired  Fawkes. 

"  I  care  not,"  replied  Catesby,  'sullenly.  "  If  I  had  had  my 
ou'D  way,  this  would  nut  have  liappeiied.''^ 

"  Have  DO  fears,"  replied  Fawkes,  rowing  swiftly  down  the 
stream.     *'  We  shall  easily  escape." 

"  We  will  not  be  taken  alive,"  returned  Calesby,  seating  him- 
self on  one  of  the  barrels,  and  haoinierini;  against  the  lid  with 
the  buti<end  of  his  petroncl.  **  I  will  sooner  blow  us  all  to 
perdition  than  he  shall  capture  us/' 

"  You  are  riglu,"  replied  Fawkes.  "  By  ray  patron,  Saint 
James,  he  is  taking  the  &ame  course  as  ourbelves." 

"  Well,  let  him  board  us,"  replied  Catesby.  **  I  am  ready 
for  him.'' 

**  Do  as  you  think  proper  if  the  worst  occurs,"  returned 
Fawkes.  **  But,  if  we  make  no  noisoi  I  am  assured  we  shall  not 
be  perceived." 

With  this,  he  ceased  rowing,  and  suffered  the  boat  to  drop 
down  the  stream.  As  ill-luck  wuutd  have  it,  it  seemed  as  if  the 
hostile  bark  had  struck  completely  into  their  track,  and,  aided 
by  the  current,  and  four  sturdy  rowers  was  swiftly  approaching. 

"The  Earl  will  be  upon  us  in  a  few  minutes,"  replied  Catesby. 
••  If  you  have  any  prayers  to  offer,  recite  them  tjuickly,  for  I 
fevear  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word." 

"  1  am  ever  prepared  for  death,"  repHcd  Fawkes.  "  Ha !  we 
are  saved  !  ** 

This  last  exclamation  was  occa.sioned  by  his  remarking  a  large 
barge,  towards  which  they  wore  rapidly  drifting. 

**  What  are  you  about  to  do  ?  "  cried  Catesby, — "  Leap  on 
board,  and  abandon  the  ».kiff,  together  with  its  contents?^ 

"  No,"  replietl  Fawkes;  *'  sit  still,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

By  this  time,  they  had  approached  the  barge,  which  was  lying 
at  andmr,  and  Uuy  Fuwkes,  grasping  a  boat-hook,  fixed  it  in 
he  vessel  aa  they  passed,  and  drew  their  own  boat  close  to  its 
side —  so  close,  in  fact,  that  it  could  not  be  distinguished  from 
at. 

The  next  moment,  the  chaw  came  up,  and  they  distinctly  per- 
ccivetl  the  Karl  of  Salisbury  seated  in  the  stern  of  the  l>oat, 
hotdini;  a  torch.  As  he  approached  the  barge,  he  held  the  light 
ttownrds  it ;  but  the  skifi'  being  on  tlie  off-side,  entirely  escaped 

ice.     When  the  chase  bad  got  to  a  sufficient  distance  to  be 
ut  of  bearing,  the  fugitives  rowed  swiftly  in  the  contrary  di- 
[|%ction. 

otjudpfng  it   prudent  to  land,  they  continued  to  ply  the 
until  fatigue  compelled  them  to  desist,  and  they  had  pieced 
some  miles  between  them  and  their  pursuers. 

"Long  before  this,  the  Karl  must  have  given  up  the  chase,'* 
obacrvecT  Catesby.  **Wc  must  return  before  daybreak,  and 
dlhrr  land  our  powder  near  the  Parliament  House,  or  take  it 
back  to  the  vault  at  Lainbeth."" 
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"  We  shall  run  equal  risk  either  wuy,"  replied  Fawkes,  *  and, 
havin(j  ventured  thus  far,  we  may  as  well  go  through  with  it- 
I  am  tor  laudiuj;  at  Westminster. 

*"  And  I,"  rejoined  Catesby.  •*  I  do  not  like  giving  up  a  pro- 
ject when  I  have  otice  undertaken  it.** 

"  You  speak  my  sentiments  exactly,"  returned  FftwkeK. 
"  Westminster  he  iC 

After  remaining  stationary  for  about  an  hour,  they  rowed 
baek  again,  and  aided  by  the  stream,  in  a  short  time  reached 
their  destination.  'I'liefog  had  in  a  great  degree  cleared  off,  and 
day  began  to  break  as  tlicy  approaelieil  the  stain*  leading  to 
the  Parliament  House.  Though  this  was  not  what  they  desired, 
inasmuch  as  the  light  added  to  the  risk  they  would  have  ran 
in  landing  the  powder,  it  enabled  them  to  ascertain  that  no  one 
was  on  the  watch. 

Running  swiftly  in  towards  a  sort  of  wharf,  protected  by  a 
roofed  buUding,  Calesby  leapt  ashore,  and  tied  the  skiff  to  a 
ring  in  the  sttps.  He  then  desired  Fawkes  to  hand  out  the 
powder  as  quickly  as  he  could.  The  order  was  promptly 
obeyed,  and  in  a  few  minutcis  several  barrels  were  on  tne  strand. 

"  Had  you  not  better  fetch  Keyes  to  help  u<s  while  I  get  out 
the  rest  ?"  observed  Fawkes. 

Catesby  assented,  and  hurrying  to  the  house,  found  Keyes, 
who  was  in  great  alarm  about  them.  He  instantly  accompanied 
tlie  other  to  the  wharf,  and  by  their  united  cflbrts  the  powder 
was  expeditiously  and  safely  removed. 


CHAPTER    II. 


THB     TRAITOR. 


THEhabitation,  to  which  the  powder  was  conveyed,  adjoined,  as 
has  already  been  stated,  the  Parliament-house,  and  stood  at  the 
south-west  corner  of  that  structure.  It  was  a  small  building, 
two  stories  high,  with  a  little  garden  attached  to  it,  surrounded 
by  lofty  walls,  and  belonged  to  Whinneard,  the  keeper  of  the 
royal  wardrobe,  by  whom  it  was  let  to  a  person  named  F'erris. 
From  the  latter  it  was  hired  by  Thomas  Percy,  one  of  the  con- 
spirators, and  a  relative  of  the  Karl  of  Northum1)erland,  of 
whom  it  will  t>e  necessary  to  speak  more  fully  hereafter,  for  tbe 
purpose  to  which  it  was  now  put. 

Having  bestowed  the  barrels  of  powder  carefully  in  the  o^ 
lar,  and  fastened  the  door  of  the  house  and  the  garden-ntc 
after  them,  the  trio  returned  to  the  boat,  and  rowed  back  to 
Lambeth,  where  they  arrived  without  being  noticed.  1'hey  then 
threw  themselves  upon  the  floor,  and  sought  some  repose  af^er 
their  fatigue. 

It  waslate  in  the  day  before  they  awuke.  Garnet  and  Ok)- 
L'orne  hod  been  long  astir ;  but  Viviana  had  not  quitted  her 
chamber.     Calcsby's  first  object  was  to  examine  the  packet  he 
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had  obtained  from  the  Karl  of  Salisbury,  and  withdrawing  to  a 
corneri  lie  read  over  the  pa]}er!i  «iie  by  one  cart-fully. 

Guy  Kttwkes  watched  his  countcniincc  as  he  perused  them,  but 
he  asked  no  questions.  Many  of  the  documents  appeared  to  have 
liCtU  intere^it,  for  Cateaby  tossed  them  aside  with  an  exclamation 
of  ditappuiiilment.  At  length,  however,  a  small  note  dropped 
from  the  bundle.  Catesby  picked  it  up,  opened  it,  and  his  whole 
rxpresMoii  changed.  His  brow  grew  contracted  ;  and,  springing 
to  hia  feet,  he  uttered  an  ejaculation  of  rage,  crying,  *'  It  is  as  I 
•u»jH'Cled.     Wc  have  traitors  among  us." 

*'  Whom  do  you  suspect  ?  "  cried  Fawkcs. 

'*  Tresham  I  "  cried  Cateaby,  in  a  voice  of  thunder, — "  the 
fawning,  wily,  lying  Tresham.  Fool  that  I  waa  to  league  him 
with  U&." 

*•  He  is  your  own  Itinftman,"  observed  Garnet 

•*  He  is,*^  replied  Catesby  ;  "but  were  he  my  own  brother  he 
should  die.  Here  is  alettcr  from  him  lo  Lord  Mounteagle,  which 
has  found  its  way  to  the  Karl  of  Salisbury,  hinting  that  a  plot 
in  batching  against  the  state,  and  offering  to  give  him  full  in- 
formation of  it."" 

"Traitor!  false,  perjured  traitor!"  cried  Fawkes.  "He 
rau*t  die.^ 

••  He  shall  fall  by  ray  hand,"  rejoined  Catesby.  **  Stay  ! 
a  plan  occurs  to  me.  He  cannot  l>c  aware  that  this  letter  is 
to  my  possession.  I  will  send  Bates  to  bid  him  come  hither. 
We  wiU  then  charge  him  with  his  criminality,  and  put  him  to 
death." 

**  He  deserves  severe  punishment,  no  doubt,*^  replied  Garnet ; 
'*but  I  am  unwilling  you  should  proceed  to  the  last  extre- 
mities with  him.*" 

**  There  is  no  alternative,  father,"  replied  Catesby.  "Our 
safety  demands^  his  destruction." 

Garnet  returned  no  answer,  but  bowed  his  head  sorrowfully 
upon  his  brejiiit.  Bates  was  then  despatched  to  Tresham  ;  and 
imparationA  were  made  by  the  three  lay  cuniipirators  for  exe- 
cuting their  fell  design. 

It  was  agreed,  that  on  his  arrival  Tresham  should  be  seized 
mnd  tli«anued,and  after  being  interrogiited  by  Catesbv  touching 
the  extent  of  his  treachery,  should  be  stablwd  by  Guy  Fawkes. 
This  being  resolve<l  upon,  it  became  a  question  how  they  should 
•CC  in  the  interim.  It  was  possible  that,  after  the  loss  of  his 
papent,  »ome  contmunication  might  take  place  between  the  Karl 
of  Saliiibury  and  Lord  Muunteagle,  nod  through  the  latter 
frith  Trettbam.  Thus  prepared,  on  the  arrival  of  Bates,  Tre;*- 
bam,  seeing  through  their  design,  instead  of  accompanying  him, 

ighl   give  information  of  their  retreat  to  the  officers.      The 

Dntint^cncy  was  by  no  means  improbable;   and  it  was  urged 

ty  by  i-iarnet,  that  Catesby  began  to  regret  his  preci- 

I'    <         .11  schding  the  mcbsage.     Still,  tiis  cholcr  was  so  greatly 
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roused  against  Tresham,  that  be  resolved  to  gratify  his  ven- 
geance al  any  risk, 

**  If  ht?  betrays  U8»  and  brin^  the  officers  here,  we  s-hall  liiiow 
how  to  act,"  he  remarked  to  Fawkcs.  "There  is  thai  below 
which  wiLl  avenge  us  on  ttiem  all.^ 

"  True,*"  replied  Fawkes.     *'  But   I  trust  we  shall   not 
obliged  to  resort  to  it." 

Soon  after  this.  Bates  returned  with  a  message  from  Tresha 
stating  lliat  he  would  be  at  the  rendezvous  at   iu>^htfall,  aiii 
that  he  had  impurlaut  disclosures  to  make  to  them.     He  desired 
tlieui,  moreover,  to  observe  the  utmost  caution,  and  not  to  sti 
abroad. 

"  He  may,  perhaps,  be  able  to  offer  an  explanation  of  hiscoi 
ductj"  observed  Keyes." 

"  Imposiiible,*'  returned Catesby.  "But  he  shall  not  die  with-' 
out  a  hearing."" 

'*  That  is  all  I  desire,''*  returned  Keyes. 

While  the  others  were  debating  upon  the  interrogations  ihey 
bbould  put  to  Treshani,  and  further  examiuing  the  Karl  uf  Salis- 
bury's papers,  Ctamet  repaired  to  'N'iviana's  chamber,  and  in- 
formed her  what  was  about  tu  take  place.  She  was  tilled  with 
consternation,  and  entreated  to  be  allowed  to  sec  Guy  FawkelH 
fur  a  few  moments  alone.  Moved  by  her  supplications,  Garue^H 
complied,  and  presently  afterwards  Fawkes  enteretl  the  room. 

"  You  have  sent  for  me,  Viviaua,"  he  said.     **  What  woi 
you?" 

"  I  have  just  heard  you  are  about  to  put  one  of  your 
panions  to  death,"  she  replied.     "  It  must  not  be.*" 

'*  Viviana  Kadcliftc,"  returned  F'awkes,  "by  your  owtj  desire  ' 
you  have  mixcti  yourself  up  with  my  fortunes.  1  will  not  now^i 
discuss  the  prudence  of  the  step  you  have  taken.  But  1  deem  i^| 
necessary  to  tell  you,  once  for  all,  that  any  attempts  to  turn  m^^ 
from  the  line  of  conduct  I  have  marked  out  to  myself  will  fail. 
Treshnm  has  betrayed  us,  and  he  must  pay  the  penalty  of  his 
Irca.'ion." 

*'  But  not  with  his  life,*'  replied  Viviana.  "  Do  you  not  now  i 
perceive  into  what  enormities  this  fatal  enterprise  will  lead  }ou. 
It  is  not  one  crime  alone  that  you  are  about  to  commit,  but 
many.  You  constitute  yourselves  judges  of  your  companion, 
and  without  allowing  him  to  defend  himself,  take  his  life.  Dis- 
auiae  it  as  you  may,  it  is  assassination  —  cold-blooded  "iftasfrinar 

**  His  life  is  justly  forfeited,"  replietl  Guy  Fawkes,  sternly, 
••  When  he  took  the  oath  of  secrecy  and  fidelity  to  our  leogui 
he  well  knew  what  the  consequences  would  be  if  he  violated 
\Xi  has  dune  so.     He  has  compromised  our  safety.     Nay, 
Ka.h  9o\tl  US  to  our  enemies,  and  nothing  shall  save  him.** 

*•  If  this  U  so,**  replied  Viviana,  '*  how  much  belter  would 
b*  to  futploy  the  tini«  now  left  in  providing  for  your  safoi' 
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contriving  means  of  vengeance  upon  one,  who  will  be 
sufficiently  pnriiahed   ft>r   his   I)a5eness  by   Iiis  own    conscience. 

B»en  if  you  destroy  him,  you  will  not  add  to  your  own  security, 
bile  you  will  commit  u  foul  and  needless  crime,  equal,  if  not 
exceeding  in  atrocity  that  you  seek  to  puni&h." 
_  **  Viviana,"  replied  Fawkes,  in  an  angry  tone,  "  in  an  evil 
^Bur,  I  consented  to  your  accompanying  me.  I  now  repent  my 
^■quiescence.  But,  having  passed  my  word,  I  cannot  retract. 
Bou  watte  lime,  and  exhaust  my  patience  and  your  own  by 
niete  unavaihng  supplications.    When  I  embarked  in  this  cnter- 

ri^e,  I  embraced  all  its  dangers,  all  its  crimes  if  you  will,  and 
ihall  not  shrink  from  them.  The  extent  of  Tresham'streaclicry 
ii  not  yet  known  to  us.  There  may  be  —  and  God  grant  it! — 
extenuating  circumstances  in  his  conduct  that  may  save  his  life. 
But,  a&  the  case  stands  al  present,  hh  ofTence  apjtears  of  that  dye 
that  nothing  con  wash  it  out  but  his  blood." 

•  And  he  turned  to  depart. 
*•  When  do  you  expect  this  wretched  man  ?  "  asked  Vivjana, 
arresting  him. 

"  At  nightfall,"  replied  Fawkes. 

•Oh!  that  there  were  any  means  of  warning  him   of  his 

"  she  cried. 
** There  are  none,^  rejoined  Fawkes,  fiercely, — **  none  that  you 
can  adopt.     And  I  must  lay  my  injunctions  upon  you  not  to 
nit  your  chamber." 
>  So  Raying,  he  retired. 

[Left  alune,  Viviana  became  a  prey  to  the  most  agonising  rc- 

ctiuns.     DeKpile  the  strung,  and  almost  unaccountable  interest 

felt  in  Guy  FimkL-s,  slie  l>egan  to  repent  the  step  she  had 

iea  in  joining  him,  us  calculate<l  to  make  her  a  party  to  his 

iminal  conduct.     But  this  feeling  was  transient,  and  was  kuc* 

Jed  hy  a  firmer  determination  to  pursue  the  good  work  she 

undertaken. 
'  Though  slight  success  has  hitherto  attended  my  efforts," 
ahv  thought ;  "  that  is  no  reason  why  I  should  relax  them.  The 
in  arrived  when  1  may  exert  a  beneficial  influence  over 
;  and  it  may  be,  that  what  occurs  to-night  will  prove  the 
it  step  towards  complete  triumph.  In  any  case,  nothing  shall 
» wanting  to  prevent  the  conimi.sttion  of  the  meditated  atrocitv.** 
[With  tnis,  she  knelt  down  and  prayed  long  and  fervently, 
1  arose  canf)rine<l  and  strengthened  in  her  resolution. 
Imnwhile,  no  alteration  had  taken  place  in  the  purposes  of 
lie  runspirators.  Night  came,  but  with  it  came  not  IVeKham. 
^^tcsby,  who,  up  to  this  time,  had  managed  to  restrain  his  im- 
BKIcocCy  now  arose,  and  signified  his  intention  of  going  in 
^brch  of  him,  and  was  with  difficulty  prevented  from  carrying 
Hk  thrmt  into  execution  by  Guy  FawKes,  who  represcntcxl  the 
loUy  and  risk  of  such  a  oiurse. 

^  If  hs  coQies  not  before  midnight,  we  shall  know  what  to 
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think,  and  how  to  act,"  he  observed  ;  "  but  till  then  let  us  i^ 
main  tranquil.'" 

Keyes  and  the  others  adding;  their  persuasions  to  those  of 
Fawkes,  Catesby  sat  sullenly  down»  and  a  profound  silence  en- 
sued. In  this  way,  some  hours  were  passed,  when  juU  at  the 
stroke  of  midnight,  Viviana  descended  from  her  room,  and 
appeared  amongst  them.  Her  countenance  was  deathly  pale,  and 
she  luuked  anxiously  around  the  assembla^.  Ail,  however,  with  | 
the  exception  uf  Fuwke»,  avoided  her  j^a7.e. 

"  Is  he  comeF"  she  exdaimed  at  length.  "  I  have  listened 
intently,  hut  have  heard  nothing.  You  cauuol  have  inurdercfl 
him.  And  yet  your  looks  alarm  me>  Father  Garnet^  answer 
me,— is  the  deed  done  ?  " 

*'  No,  daughter,"  replied  Garnet,  sternly. 

"  Then  he  has  escaped  !  *'  sheened,  joyfully.     "  You  expect-' 
him  at  nightfall." 

"It  is  not  yet  too  late,''  replied  Fawkes,  in  a  sombre  tone; 
"  his  death  is  only  deferred.*" 

•*  Oh  !  do  not  say  so,"  she  cried,  in  a  voice  of  agony.  "  1 
hoped  you  had  relented.*" 

At  this  moment,  a  peculiar  knock  was  heard  at  the  door.     It^ 
was  thrice  repeated,  and  the  strokes  vibrated,  though  with  dif- 
ferent effect,  through  every  bosom. 

"  He  is  here,"  cried  Catesby*  rising. 

"Viviana,  go  to  your  chamber,*'  commanded  Guy  Fawkes« 
grasping  her  hand,  and  leading  her  towards  the  stairs. 

But  she  resisted  his  efforts,  and  fell  on  her  knees. 

**  I  will  not  go,"  she  cried,  in  a  supplicating  lone,  *'  unless 
you  will  spare  this  man's  life." 

*'  I  have  already  told  you  my  fixed  determination,"  rejoined 
Fawkes,  fiercely.  "If  you  will  not  retire  of  your  own  free 
will,  1  must  force  yon.* 

"  If  you  attempt  it,  I  will  scream,  and  alarm  your  victim,^ 
she  replied.  "  Mr.  Catesby,"  she  added,"  have  my  prayers,  my 
entreaties  no  weight  with  you  ?  Will  you  not  grant  lue  his 
life?" 

"  No  ! "  replied  Cateshy,  fiercely.  "  She  must  be  silenced,** 
he  added,  with  a  significant  took  at  Fawkes. 

*'  She  shall,"  replied  the  latter,  drawing  his  poniard.  "  Vivi- 
ana I  ^  he  continued,  in  a  voice,  and  with  a  look  that  left  no 
doubt  as  to  his  intentions.  "  Do  not  compel  me  to  be  your 
destroyer." 

As  he   spoke,  the  knocking  was  repeated,  and  Viviana  ut- 
tered a  prolonged  and   piercing  cry.     Guy  Fawkes  raised  his 
Iveapon,  and  was  al>ont  to  strike,  but  his  resolution  failed  him, 
ad  his  arm  dropped  nerveless  to  Win  side. 

**  Your  better  angel  has  conquered  !  "^  she  cried,  clasping  hia 
Rnees. 

While  this  was  passing,  the  door  wag  thrown  open  by  C«te4>y, 
and  Tresham  entered  the  room. 
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'*  What  means  this  outcry?"  he  asked,  looking  round  in 
aUroQ.  **AhJ  what  du  I  see?  Viviaua  RadcUfie  here.  Did 
sbe  utter  the  scream  ?  " 

"She  did,*"  replied  Viviana,  rising,  '*and  she  hoped  to  warn 
you  by  it.     But  you  were  led  on  by  your  fate." 

*•  Warn  me  from  what  ?  "  ejaculated  Treaham,  starting.  "  I 
mm  among  friends." 

**  You  are  among  those  who  have  resolved  upon  your  death,^ 
replied  Viviana. 

"  Ah  ! "  exclaimed  Tresham,  making  an  eifbrt  to  gain  the 
door,  and  draw  hi»  Hwnrd. 

lo  both  attempts,  however,  he  was  foiled,  for  Catesby  inter- 
cepted him,  while  Kawlcofl  and  Keyes  ilung  themselves  upon 
him,  and  binding  his  arms  together  with  a  aword-belt,  forced 
him  in(o  a  chair. 

**  Of  what  am  I  accused  ?*^  he  demanded,  in  a  voice  tremulous 
with  rajje  ant!  terror. 

*'^  You  shall  learn  present1y»^*  replied  Catesby.  And  he  mo- 
tioned to  Fawkes  to  remove  Viviana, 

•*  Irft  me  remain,"  she  cried,  fiercely,  '*  My  nature  is  changed, 
and  ift  liecome  as  savage  as  your  own.  If  blood  roust  be  spilt, 
I  will  tarry  to  look  upon  it" 

•*Thii  is  no  place  for  you,  dear  daughter,"  interposed 
Garnet. 

**  Nor  for  you  either,  father,*'  retorted  Viviana,  bitterly  ; 
"  unless  you  will  act  as  a  minisler  of  Christ,  and  prevent  this 
violence/ 

•*  Let  her  remain,  if  she  will,'"  observed  Catesby.  **  Her  pre- 
sence need  not  hinder  our  proceedings.'* 

So  uying,  he  seated  himself  opposite  Trcsham,  while  the  two 
priests  placed  theuiselvcB  on  either  tide.  Guy  Fawkes  took  up 
a  pontion  on  the  left  of  the  prisoner,  with  his  drawn  dagger  in 
hif  hand,  and  Keyifs  stationed  liiui&elf  near  the  door.  Ttie  un- 
fortunate captive  regarded  them  with  terrified  glances,  und 
tmubled  iu  every  limb. 

•'Thomas  Treshara,"  commenced  Catesby,  in  a  stem  voice, 
••  Tou  are  a  sworn  brother  in  our  pltJt.  Before  1  proceed  further, 
1  will  aftk  you  what  should  be  his  punishment  who  violates  his 
oath,  and  betray*  his  coiifi-derates  ?     We  await  your  answer  .•'  " 

But  I'resham  remained  obstinately  silent. 

**  I  will  tell  you,  since  you  refuse  lo  speak,"  continued  Cates- 
by.    **  It  is  death — death  by  the  hands  of  his  associates." 

"  It  may  be,"  replied  Treshau  ;  "  but  I  have  neither  broken 
my  oftih,  nor  betrayed  you," 

**  Your  Iviier  to  I^irJ  Mounteagle  is  in  my  possession,**  replied 
Catesby.     '*  BchnUl  it  !" 

"  Perdition  !"  exclaimed  Trcsham.  "But  you  will  not  slay 
BM?  I  have  betrayed  nothing.  I  hove  revealed  nothing.  On 
my  soul's  salvation,  I  have  nut !     Spare  me  !  spare  me  !  and  I 
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will  be  a  faithful  friend  in  future.  I  have  been  indiscreet- 
own  it — but  nothing  more.  I  have  inenlioued  nu  names.  And 
Lord  Mountca^He,  as  you  well  know,  is  as  zealous  a  Catholic  aa 
any  now  present." 

•*  Your  letter  has  been  sent  to  the  Earl  of  Salisburv,""  pur- 
sued Catesby,  coldly.     "  It  was  from  him  I  obtained  it.** 

**  Then  Lord  Mouuteaglc  has  betrayed  roe,"  returned  Tre»- 
ham,  becoming  pale  as  death. 

**  Have  yoii  nothing  further  to  allege  ?  "  demanded  Catesbjl 
As  Trcsham  made  no  answer,  he  turned  to  the  others,  and  soiS 
*'  Is  it  your  judgment  he  should  die  ?  " 

All,  except  Viviana,  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

*'  Treshara,**  continued  Catesby,  soleninly,  "  prepare  to  meet* 
your  fate  like  a  man.     And  do  you,  father/'  he  added  to  Gar- 
net, "  proceed  to  shrive  him." 

*'  Hold  !**  cried  Viviana,  stepping  into  the  midst  of  them, 
— *•  hold  !  "  she  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  soauthoritativc,  and  wiiha 
look  so  commanding,  that  the  whole  assemblage  were  awe- 
stricken.  **If  you  think  to  commit  this  crime  with  impunity 
you  are  mistaken.  I  swear  by  everything  sacred,  if  you  lake 
this  man's  Ufe,  I  will  go  forth  instantly,  and  denounce  you  all 
to  the  Council.  Vou  may  stare,  sirs,  and  tlireaten  me,  but  yon 
sliall  find  I  will  kee]>  my  word." 

"  We  must  put  her  to  death  loo/'  observed  Catesby,  in  an 
under  tone  to  Fawkes,  *'  or  we  shall  have  a  worse  enemy  left 
than  Tresham." 

"  I  cannot  consent  to  it,"  replied  Fawkes. 

**  If  you  mistrust  this  person,  why  not  place  him  in  restraint?" 
pursued  Viviana.  "  \  ou  will  not  mend  matters  by  killiufl 
him." 

"  She  says  well,"  observed  Garnet ;  **  let  us  put  him  in  ; 
place  of  security." 

"  I  am  agreed,"  replied  Fawkes. 

"  And  I,''  added  Keyes, 

**  My  judgment,  then,  is  overruled,"  rejoined  Catesby.  "  But 
I  will  not  oppose  you.  We  will  imprison  him  in  the  vault  be- 
neath this  chamber." 

"  He  must  be  without  light,"  said  Garnet 

'*  And  without  arms,'*  added  Keyes. 

**  And  without  food,"  muttered  Catesby.  "  He  haa  only  ex- 
changed one  death  for  anottier.*' 

The  flag  was  then  raised,  and  Tresham  thrust  into  the  vault, 
after  which  it  was  restored  to  itfi  former  position. 

•'  I  have  saved  you  from  the  lesser  crime,''  cried  Viviana  td 
Guy  Fawkes;  "and,  with  Heaven's  grace,  I  trust  to  preserve 
you  from  the  greater  I " 
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A  DAVS  FISHING  IN  THE  THAMES.— COCKNEY  SPORTSMEN. 

Wbo  has  not  heard  of  a  Cockney  sportsman ?—'thst  persevering 
'priweljrle  of  Sir  Humphrey,  who  is  ever  willing  to  toil  tVir  the  plea- 
sures of  the  "gentle  iirt,"  through  rain  and  sunshine,  for  any 
distance  within  the  smoked  atmosphere  of  London.  He  talks 
of  the  past  glorious  amusement ;  boasts  of  hia  superior  knowledge 
and  skill ;  anticipates  a  future  landing  of  a  splendid  trout,  which  has 
&iuied  the  waters  of  old  father  Thames  for  years ;  flirts  his  well- 
vamished  rod;  casts  the  silver  line,  hooks  a  tittlebat  piiK>e$HinK  the 
■pacific  gravity  of  the  alluring  worm  upon  the  hook,  and  exclaims, 
in  the  fulnesa  of  his  heartfelt  joy,  "  'Evens  !  'ere  'a  a  voppcr  !  " 

Augustus  Hrown  was  a  copying  clerk  in  the  office  of  one  Mr.  WiU 
liaiHh,  »  pettifogging  attorney,  who  for  '*  sharp  practice"  was  distin- 
guished, and  notorious  from  a  piece  of  matchless  policy, — expedient 
perhaps,  but  open  to  conscientious  scruples  in  the  minds  of  those 
persons  who  question  the  correctness  of  instigating  perjury, 

Augustus  Brown,  like  most  attorneys'  clerks,  was  very  fund  of  gin- 

and-water,  private  theatricals,  and  fishing.     Having  ubtained  the 

coasent  of  Air.  Williams  for  one  day's  respite  from  his  monotonous 

^H  occupiition  of  fdling  up  writs  and  putting  letters  in  the  poflt-oflice, 

^■be,  with  tliree  others  in  a  similar  state  of  unalloyed  freedom  and  happi- 

^^ne»».  determined  to  have  "a  regular  day's  angling  off  Eel-pie  Island, 

Twickenlmni.    Augustus,  with  hia  three  friends.  Snuffles,  Whifphles, 

ud  Smith,  all  equally  desirous  for  the  sport  of  hooking  unsiisi>ecl- 

hv  fish,  placed  themselves,  rods,  Ihies,  nets,  and  a  hamper  ot  eat. 

iblM  and   drinkables,  upon   the  deck   of  the  Richmond   steamcr 

"  Firefly,"  on  their  way  to  the  island. 

Tlie  day  was  fine,  and  old  father  Thames  looked  bright  and  cheer- 
ful. OS  the  cutters  and  wherries,  full  of  merry  folks,  were  skimming 
upun  hi»  bosom,  on  their  various  routes  for  fun  and  glee.  The  sone 
ami  chorus  sounded  clearly  and  merrily  from  a  party'in  a  swit^-oared 
boal,  u  they  shut  past  the  less  ambitious  for  the  fame  of  speed. 

tHie  note*  of  a  bugle  rang  far  into  the  woodlands,  charming  the  ears 
of  the  appreciating  Whifphles,  as  he  exclaimed, 
**  By  Vvens,  it 's — it 's — it 's  'evenly  !  " 
'     •*  II  is  ! — it  is  !  *'  acquiescetl  Smith,  in  a  tragedy  voice. 
"  Shttlt  we  broach  the  porter  i "  asked  the  less  romantic  Snuffles, 
■nxBOOa  for  the  commencement  of  a  demolition  of  the  contents  tjf  the 
basket. 

*•  Crrtainly,  if  you  please,"  replied  Augustus.  "  With  a  snack  of 
aandwich.  tlie  thing  would  be  agreeable." 

The  ri^eidmitfntfi  were  scarcely  finished  when  Richmond  came 
In  view.  UjKm  the  shore  leaped  the  friends.  Ten  shillings  were 
paid  into  the  cxtrnHive  hand  of  u  waterman  for  the  use  of  his  punt, 
and  hi«  labour  t(>  pull  the  fishermen  to  the  i-^land,  some  bhort  distance 
oC  Cijrarii  were  liajlited,  more  pnrter  demulished,  and.  since  truth 
Biusibc  tuid.  as  Whitplileo  stepped  upun  Eel-pic  Uluiid,  his  gait  waa 
t  pCTfwctiy  Ateady.  and   his  eyea  appeared  aUansely  glassy  aiid 
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contracted.     Au;;ustu6  Bruwn  prr>posecl  '*  a  glas^  of  gin-nnd-wa 
round,  before  they  commenced  the  sport  ;"  and  <ltrertitig  the  wst 
man,  an  amphibious  animal,  to  moor  the  punt  "  in  a  good  ■iKity'S 
they  proceeded  la  the  bar-roara  of  the  public  house  adjacent. 

Benind  the  bar  was  one  of  those  enchanting  ereaturea  who.  111 
smiling  and  screwing  up  their  lips  into  various  shapes,  have  pecu- 
liar attraction*  for  gentlemen  in  the  haliit  of  dipping  gin-and- water. 
Her  dlminucive  cap.  omamentcil  with  pink  and  manjr< coloured 
ribands,  was  placed  coqucttishly  on  one  side  of  her  head,  and,  to  the 
imagination  of  Augustus  Brown,  as  he  stirred  up  the  sugar  in 
g1a»8,  never  was  one  of  the  fair  sex  m>  sweetly  fair.  lie  want 
to  address  the  divinity ;  but  the  attempted  words  died  upon  hU  1i}M 
and,  like  many  otiiers  in  a  airailar  position,  Augustus  Brown  diitca 
vered  a  difTicully  in  approaching  the  magnet,  allhuugh  irreaialibly 
attracted  towards  it. 

"  The  day  is  going  fast/'  observed  Whilpbles ;  "  let  us  begin  i 
sport-" 

"  True,  true,**  rejoined  Smith. 

*'  I  'avcn't  done  my  grog,"  said  Snuffles. 

Augustus  Bruwn  replied,  *'thut  he  was  ready  ;"  and,  aAer  givin 
a  fond  melting  took  to  the  bnr-maid,  who  was  flirting  with  a  pair  i 
sugar-tongs,  he  with  his  friends  let\,  to  commence  the  diversion. 

The  selected  spot  where  the  punt  was  muoretl  could  not  be  ex- 
ceeded in  quiet  beauty.  The  sloping  hanks  were  covered  thickly 
with  wild  flowers  ;  large  willows  drooped  their  long  graceful 
branches  into  the  clear  stream,  causing  a  gentle  and  rou!iiad  n'ppic ; 
a  long  line  of  tall  antiquated  elms  upon  the  opposite  side  sent  their 
deep  and  varied  shade  upon  the  surface  of  the  water ;  and  the  bright 
perspective,  dotted  with  handsome  villas,  ivy-clatl  col^,  wood*  field, 
and  fliHid,  formed  as  gay  a  scene  as  the  eye  could  rest  up«n. 

In  due  course  of  time,  the  anglers,  witli  baited  booKs,  were  at- 
tempting to  catch — anything  in  the  shape  of  a  fish.  The  particular 
species  was  iinthought  of,  and  iincurctl  lor  ;  the  bait  was  not  sclrctnl 
for  a  doomed  piscatory  tribe  ;  all  that  was  required  was  nrty  descrip- 
tion of  the  finny  animal.  Xow  this  sweeping  measure  in  fishing,  as 
in  other  matters,  is  often  found  defective.  It  proved  to  be  so  in  this 
case  ;  for,  iiotwith<ttimding  great  exertions  on  the  part  of  iheMesm. 
Brown.  Whifphles,  SnutHes,  and  Smith,  no  large  or  small  fish  could 
be  induced  even  to  nibble.  Tired  with  their  poor  fortune  in  piH»> 
tiun,  the  fii^Iiermen  commenced  a  more  successful  oinuseroetit  of  a 
second  aiuck  u|>on  the  Iwttled  porter  and  sandwiches.  These  coiw 
eluded,  Aonuuilency  began  to  dim  the  lustre  of  ttic  eyes  of  tht 
friends  of  Air.  Augustus  Brown,  leaving  liim  in  a  few  mioutea  ihc 
only  one  con.scious  of  existence  in  the  punt. 

'fhc  qiiill-floatA  were  bobbing  unheeded  in  the  ruffled  water,  when 
Augustus  Brown,  witli  a  look  of  sudden  determination,  mingki) 
with  something  of  mischief  in  it,  put  his  hand  into  his  woistcoai* 
pocket,  and  extracted  half.a>crnwn.  The  attending  waterman  wai 
sitting,  or  more  properly  lounging,  in  the  stern  of  his  wherry,  fast- 
ened to  a  pole  that  assisted  in  mooring  the  punt,  drinking  the  ex- 
treme remains  from  a  bottle,  when  his  attention  became  rivvtted 
from  a  beckon  of  the  fingers  holding  the  xilver  piece.  Obeying  the 
inviting  signal,  the  waterman  hastened  from  his  boat  to  tlie  side  o( 
Augustus  Brown. 
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"  Take  out  the  poles,  and  let  the  punt  adrift,"  whinpered  he,  put- 
ting the  half-crown  into  the  hand  ever  ready  to  receive  a  bribe. 

"And  what  will  you  do,  sir?"  grinned  the  waterman,  enjoying 
the  aulicipated  fun  of  seeing  the  three  sleepers  sent  upon  their 
▼oyagc 

•*  I  'II  be  put  on  shore  in  your  wherry,"  replied  Augustus,  unde- 
cided which  pleased  him  mont,  the  idea  of  the  joke  he  was  ubout 
cimimitting,  or  that  of  seeing  the  bar-raaid  unobserved  by  hia 
rriendiK 

A  few  decided  pulU  and  pushes  soon  digengac^etl  the  poles,  which 
Kcrved  the  purpose  of  anchors,  nnd  the  punt  glided  down  the  stream 
*rith  the  slumbering  Snufllc^,  Whifphles,  and  Smitli,  quietly,  but 
quickly.  The  laughing  Augustus  Brown  was  rowed  to  the  inland 
by  hit  equally  amui^d  associate,  and  both  sat  upon  the  grass  to 
wttefa  the  reiiult  with  mutual  satisfaction. 

An  eddy  In  the  current  gave  the  punt  a  fiudden  twtnt ;  round  it 
;  wentf  revulving  like  a  tub,  but  without  causing  a  disturbance  of  tlie 
sleepers'  repooe.  Now  it  approached  one  side  of  the  river,  then 
wfairting  away,  it  neared  the  other.  A  $tlight  jar  against  a  patch  of 
green  rushes  sent  it  straight  into  the  middle  of  the  stream,  and  on 
went  the  vessel  again  at  a  rapid  rale.  The  rods  and  linett  dragged 
in  the  water,  the  hook^  occasionally  snatching  a  luckless  weed  ;  and 
the  punt  in  a  f^hort  period  became  invisible  to  the  two  watchers 
rouiM  a  point  of  the  island,  on  its  course  towards  Richuiond  bridge. 

"What  will  becume  <if  your  punt,  I  wonder?"  said  Augustus, 
IsDghing,  to  the  boatman,  as  it  vanished  from  their  sight 

•*  1  think  that  I  had  better  follow  them,  sir,  if  they  can't  swim,  to 
prewitt  any  coroner's  inquest,"  replied  the  waterman,  deliberately. 

"Goodness,  gracious!  they  can't  swim  an  inch;  but  you  dun't 
mwan  to  say  that  there's  any  chance  of  their  being  drowned,"  re- 
joined Augustus,  much  ngitated. 

•'  (  thinfc  it 's  very  probable,"  coolly  added  the  grim  Charon. 

••  Oh  !  8y — pull — row^  ai^er  them,  for  Heaven's  Kake  I     Tliey  are 

tlie  worse  for  porter,  and  if  they  i^hould  capsize,  all  would  sink  like 

—tike  crnckcd  l>ottleJ<i,"  exclaimed  Augustus  Brown,  greatly  di»> 

I  tresaed  at  the  friglitlul  catjt'^trophe  which  might  ensue  fi^m  the  joke 

apoo  Whifphles,  Snuffles,  and  Smith. 

•'  Ten  to  one  they  11  get  foul  of  the  bridge ;  then  over  they  go,  to 
ft  certainty,  in  thirty  feet  water ;  but  they  may  get  run  down  by  a 
ileemcT  aiure  they  get  there,"  said  the  waterman,  with  as  umch  in- 
dltf'cnnce  as  if  the  lives  of  three  kittens  were  in  danger,  instead  of  a 
trio  of  lawyer's  clerks. 

"  Bui,  my  good  man  !  why  didn't  you  say  so  before  you  took  out 
lh«  milesP"  asked  Augustus,  in  an  imploring  voice. 

**  tWore  I  took  out  the  poles !  "  repi-.-ttcd  the  boatman.  "  Come, 
tliot's  fine — that  is.  I  should  like  to  know  whether  you  didn't  uke 
out  one  yourself,  and  whether  you  didn't  bribe  me  to  take  out  the 
oUmt  one." 

'  Well,  but  I  had  no  idea  there  was  any  danger,"  replied  Augus- 
ta*, clasping  his  hands  in  des])air,  with  the  uttpleosaiit  pri>spect  oC  a. 
for  "  manslaughter "  Hitting  across  his  sanguine  imagina- 
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tion. 

"Nor    I,  either. 


How  should  I   know  the  gentlemen  couldn't 
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swim  ?  "  obfterred  the  boatnuD,  in  a  tone  of  convinced  rectitude 
conduct 

Augustus  Brown  inserted  his  finger  and  thumb  again  into  the 
pocket  from  which  the  luilfcrowu  had  but  a  few  minuu-s  :>incc  been 
tAken.     In  a  comer  was  secreted  ba)f-a- sovereign,  the  last,  the  ver/jj 
la&t  coin  in  the  jxissession  of  Au^stus  Brown.     As  if  reluctant 
he  iakvn  from  its  anug  quartern,  it  slipped  from  the  pinch  of  Jt 
rightful  owner,  and  not  until  the  pocket  was  turned  "  inside  out ' 
could  tlie  sly  bit  of  gold  be  brought  from  its  lurking-place. 

However  devoid  of  the  love  of  lucre  a  man  might  be,  his  unequi- 
vocal regret  upon  the  separation  between  him  and  bis  only  remain- 
ing piece  of  money,  would  be  very  natural.  Augustus  looked  at  tlie 
fihining  coin  with  hesitation  ;  its  bright  surface  nearly  tempted  him 
to  replace  it ;  but  the  boatman,  as  if  aware  of  the  secret  thoughts  of  j 
the  unforttmntc  pos.4e3sor,  decided  his  conHictiiig  emotion!)  by  giving 
his  opinion  that  "  the  gentlemen  were  not  far  off  the  bridge  now,  ' 
not  already  drowned."  This  stroke  of  policy  released  the  goJdcn 
prize  from  the  digits  of  Augustus  Brown  into  those  of  the  boatman, 
with  an  entreaty  to  him  "to  make  :iU  haiite,  and  save  from  impends 
ing  danger  the  unhappy  destined  Whifphles,  Snuffles,  and  Smith." 

The  gold  acted  as  a  strong  impulse  to  the  movements  of  the  boat- 
man, who  jumped  into  his  wherry,  and  was  some  yards  from  the 
shore  before  Augustus  Brown  had  on  opportunity  ot  joining  him. 

"  Stop — stop.     I  'II  go  with  you,"  he  cried. 

"  No,  you  *d  better  not,  sir,"  replied  the  boatman^  |)ulUng  lustily  1 
away.     "  Your  weight  would  liindcr  me."  | 

"  But  I  much  prefer  it,"  bawled  Augustns. 

"  I  '11  get  back  before  nightfall,"  replied  the  boatman,  prelmdiDg 
not  to  bear. 

"  Come  back,  now,"  hallooed  Augustus  Brown,  in  a  furious 
voice. 

The  order  was  unheeded  by  the  boatman ;  he  rowed  as  fast  a*  be 
could  until  be  was  out  of  llie  sight  of  his  employer,  and  then,  rert- 
ing  upon  hisonrs,  he  indulged  in  a  loud  roar  of  laughter.  "  I  shall 
make  a  good  day's  work  o'  this,"  said  he,  at  its  conclusion.  "  1 
wonder  where  those  fellows  have  run  a-ground."  Scarcely  had  he 
said  this  when  three  voices  were  heard  loudly  calling  for  help. 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!  there  they  arc,  as  I  expected!"  exclaimed  the] 
boatman,  pulling  towards  the  spot  from  whence  the  soundit  iiisued.    I 

Upon  a  mud-bank,  covered  with  tall  rushes,  in  the  middle  of  tb«l 
river,  the  punt  restetl.     The  concussion  woke  the  ("leeping  fitihcr- 
men,  and  never  did  eyes  express  p-eater  wonderment  tlian  theirs. 
Luxuriant  water-lilies  surrounded  them,  upon  which  the  dragan-flyJ 
buzzed  and  Hitted.      A   swan  with  her   cygnets  glided  from  the^ 
rushes  into  the  water,  frightened  by  the  intrusion  upon  her  floody 
home,  and  hissed  her  dissjilisfactiun  at  the  interloi>er5.     Surprise 
rendered  them  silent  fur  some  time  after  waking  to  a  knowledge     ^ 
their  unenviable  state ;  but  at  length  it  was  decided  that  all  should^ 
use  tile  utmost  power  of  their   lungs  to  obtain   assistance  for  an 
escape  from  vegeUiting  upon  a  mud-bank. 

"I  wonder  how  the  deuce  we  got  here?"  said  Snuffles,  in  Mi 
vous  voice. 

"  Never  mind  tbiit,"  said  Smith,  in  his  deep-toned  notes.  "  What 
we  have  now  to  think  of  is,  to  get  off." 
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"  True,  most  trite,"  coincidwl  Whifphles,  ready  to  agree  with  any 
one  upon  the  subject  of  getting  off- 

The  tbiee,  very  pale,  und  much  frightened,  commenced  a  loud 
appeal  for  "help."  Each  thinking  of  hi»  own  preserv&tion  more 
than  of  his  companions,  the  absence  of  Augustus  Brown  bad  not 
been  noticed  by  either,  until  Whifphles,  resting  for  a  fresh  supply  of 
breatli,  saw  the  vacant  Jwat  which  Brown  had  occupied. 

*■  Heaven  nnd  earth!  where  "s  Brown  ?  "  exclaimed  he,  spectral 
white  with  a  presentiment  of  death,  and  pointing  to  the  empty 
pUce. 

Smith  and  Snuffles  ^^ozed  in  silence  upon  the  seat,  then  tipnn  ench 
cyther'a  eyes  filling  with  will  tears.  The  former  snatched  the  hand- 
kerchief" of  the  latter, —  not  pcitsensing  one  of  hii  own, — to  check  the 
course  of  the  briny  drops  now  streaming  from  their  secret  springs,  as 
ofenngi  to  the  shrine  of  friendship  for  the  suppose<l  lost  Augustus 
Brown. 

That  worthy  member  of  society  was  at  this  precise  moment  try- 
ing to  obtain  a  salute  from  the  assumed  reluctant  rosy-lips  of  the 
flirting  tmnnaid. 

"  Poor  Brown  I "  groaned  Smith.     "  What  will  his  mother  say  ?  " 

**  Help  !  help!  "  xcreained  Whifpbles,  his  excitement  increasing  nt 
the  idea. 

Then  followed  a  simultaneous  shout  for  assistance,  which  reached 
the  ears  of  the  searching  boatman. 

"All  right,  gentlemen  I "  exclaimed  he,  rowing  up  to  them  un- 
perccived  in  the  rear,  nearly  screened  from  sight  by  the  broad  and 
topping  flags. 

AeverdiU  a  countenance  so  ill-favoured  meet  with  such  looks  of 
admiration  as  the  coarse,  beer- d rink ing-for-ever  face  of  the  boatman 
tnierging  from  the  rushes.  Never  did  words  gratify  ears  more  than 
tlraie  juMt  uttered  in  one  of  the  least  euphonious  voices  allotted  to 
ft  CDeraber  of  the  human  family. 

'*  Stop  one  moment,  ma,"  said  he.  as  the  ardent  three  were  ready 
for  a  icramble  into  his  wherry  ;  "  1 11  give  ye  a  hand,  or  we  may  all 
go  over." 

Thi»  cjiution  acted  u]>on  their  excited  nerves  as  a  material  cooler; 
and  with  admirnble  onler  each  was  handed  to  the  stern  seat  in  the 
boat.  When  convinced  of  their  own  safety,  each  began  to  inquire 
clamorously  for  "  his  dear  friend.  Brown," 

"All  in  good  time  you  lihall  hear  alx>ut  him,"  replied  the  boat- 
mari.     "  Wait  till  I  shove  off  the  punt,  and  get  her  in  low." 

Two  or  three  vigorous  and  scientific  pu^ihes  with  a  boat-hook  ef- 
fected a  clearance  from  the  bonk,  and.  taking  the  vessel  in  tow,  the 
boatman  s]>liished  his  oars  into  the  water,  and  said  ttiat  "he  was 
ready  to  scull  them  anywhere  they  pleased  to  go." 

'  Vn  ;  but  tell  us  what  has  bi-conic  of  poor  Brnwn  Brst,"  replied 

Whifphles,  the  most  interested  of  the  pwrty,  from  the  circuniotance 

{  of  Aa^stus  having  borrowed  iUvlth  sums  at  divers  times,  voryirtf 

flnon  two  shillings  to  Uircc  halfcrowns,  fVum  his  betlcr-conditionca 

ocbequer. 

The  boatman,  perceiving  the  extreme  anxiety  of  the  trio  to  leitrn 
the  secret  in  his  ixwuesbion,  thought  it  a  good  opporlunit)'  tor  obtiiin- 
ing  an  addiiimial  bril>e,  and,  with  a  look  worthy  of  a  crurty  iliplo- 
mattstf  replied,  that  ''he  had  been  paid  ten  shillings  not  to  say  a 
word  about  the  gentlenuo,  or  anything  of  the  transaction." 
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As  a  mntter  of  course*  this  information  added  to  the  mjttBTf 
the  occurrenef.  A  rnuncil  was  held  by  tlie  astoni«>hc-d  three  in  A  linr 
whJKptfr,  and  a  deciHiuii  unanimously  agreetl  upon  tliat  a  sum  br  of- 
fered to  purchase  the  stmng«  and  unaccountable  history  froni  the 
individual  now  s»king  whether  "  he  was  to  pull  them  up  or  down." 

"  Suppose  we  give  you  five  shillings  a-head  to  tell  at,"  swd 
Smith. 

"  Then  I  shall  split  immediately  ;  as  it's  a  principle  with  me  al- 
ways to  let  the  best  offer  regulate  my  market  with  anything,"  n^- 
plied  the  boatman. 

The  money  was  doled  out,  and  placed  in  the  hand  of  the  informer, 
whose  antidpatiun  of  "  making  a  good  day's  work  of  the  affair  "  be- 
came realized  with  this  additional  sum. 

To  describe  the  indication  of  the  Messrs.  Snaffles,  Whifphles, 
and  Smith  ;  their  loud  expressions  of  contempt  at  Augustus  Brown's 
mean  conduct  in  taking  advantage  of  their  to(i-poten<th  and  sleepy 
fcUte,  is  impossible.  They  were  somewhat  con.soletl  witJi  the  knnw- 
ledge  that  the  practical  joke  had  occasioned  the  perpetrator  at  it 
some  trouble,  corresponding  with  their  own  fears. 

"  To  think  of  being  alarmed  fur  nothing  at  all ! "  exclaimed  Whif- 
phles,  "  it 's  a  shame !  a  'orribte  shame !  It 's  worse  than  having 
something,  because  one  's  consoled  at  knowing  be  ain't  been  made  a 
fool  of." 

"  That 's  my  opinion,"  added  Smith. 

"And  so  it  is  mine,"  coincided  Snuffles. 

"Now  then,  gentlemen,  just  say  which  it  is  to  lie  —  op  to  the 
Island,  or  down  to  the  Uridge,"  said  the  boatman,  wishing  to  get 
dismissed  now  that  he  had  obtained  nil  that  was  to  be  had. 

•'  Let  us  go  to  town  witliout  Brown,  and  leave  him  in  the  lurch. 
I  know  that  he  hasn't  a  sixpence  left/'  suggested  the  revengeful 
Whitphles. 

*'  We  will — we  will,"  said  Smith,  rubbing  his  hands  with  delight 
at  the  soothing  idea. 

'*  Delicious  thought  I  "  from  Snuffles,  concluded  the  arrangenMnt. 

"  Pull  away  to  the  bridge,"  ordered  Whifphles,  and  tovranb  il 
the  boatmen  rowed. 

The  last  belt  was  ringing  on  board  the  "FireBy."  On  deck 
leaped  the  three  friends. 

"  Cast  off  that  rope  ! "  bawled  the  Captain,  and  on  paddled  the 
steamer. 

''  Don't  go  to  the  If»land,"  hallooed  Smith  to  the  boatman  jost  a« 
they  had  started. 

"  You  may  be  sure  I  sha'n't,  sir,"  replied  he. 

"  How  shall  we  be  sure?  "  screamed  Whifphles. 

*'  Because  he  ain't  got  no  more  money,"  shouted  the  boatman, 
with  a  total  disregard  to  negatives,  but  a  special  observance  of  the 
r  truth. 

Hours  past  by ;  the  sun  had  set,  and  bright  Venus  waa  glancing 
her  tickle  beam  upon  this  dull,  sublunary  planet ;  but  no  news  ar- 
rived to  the  distracted  Augustus  Brown  of  the  fate  of  his  fricnda. 
There  he  was,  upon  Bel-pie  Island,  pacing  up  and  down  n  nnrrow 
grass-pldt,  M'ilh  iigony  in  his  step,  deKimir  in  his  look.  Occasionally 
Be  would  !>top  in  bis  hurried  gait  to  look  through  the  incrcashig 
misty  folds  upou  the  watar  fur  the  approach  uf  the  bunt.     As  the 
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chndes  of  evening  deepened  he  relied  upon  hU  ear  for  the  expected 
arrival ;  his  heart  beat  quick  as  the  splash  of  a  distant  oar  gave 
hof^e  of  a  conHumination  of  hift  wishes  ;  but  *'  hope  defi-rred  maketh 
tlie  hpMrt  sick  ;  "  and  he  at  last  determined  to  drown  his  care  in  gin- 
an'-water.  Proceetling  tii  the  inn,  he  directed  the  fascinating  bar- 
naid  "to  mix  him  a  glad's."  Hi.^  spirits  rose  as  tiik  spirits  i-unk  ; 
but  the  last  had  scarcely  been  drained  from  tlie  glasti  when  the 
thought  flashed  in  his  mind  that  no  likenest^  of  Her  Alaie^y  upon 
tile  meanest  coin  g;raced  his  pur.te,  or  chafed  the  lining  of  his  pocket. 
SuppMing  his  friends,  Whifphles,  Snuffles,  and  Smitli,  did  not  re- 
tuTD,  how  was  hu  to  get  back  to  London  ?  How  was  the  gin-an'- 
water  to  be  paid  for  ?  Such  were  the  mental  queries  of  Augustus 
Brown,  whose  visage  bore  deep  marks  of  the  distress  of  lus  tor- 
tured mind. 

"  What  am — what  sralt.  I  do!"  exclaimed  he,  forgetting  the 
presence  of  the  chnmiing  barmaid. 

"  What  "a  the  matter,  sir  ?  "  inquireil  she,  with  a  little  toss  of^  the 
diminutive  cap.     "  Vuu  seem  in  a  quandary." 

**  I  am  in  a  quandary,"  groaned  Brown,  sLipping  liis  forehead  like 
a  confused  prime-minister. 

Suddenly  he  withdrew  hi»  fingers  from  his  pressed  brow,  and 
dived  both  hands  deeply  into  the  pockets  of  his  trowsers^^eignB  of 
Aattrring  hope,  .-ind  deep  rewjlve. 

'*  Gentlemen  in  difTicultiea  "  have  frequently  applied  the  bonds  of 
Hymen  to  pay  off  bonds  of  another  description.  The  speculations 
of  the  present  day  in  matrimony  are,  generally,  of  so  pecuniMry  a  de- 
•cription,  that  connubi&l  felicity  would  be  more  correctly  described 
by  Uie  term  of  "  a-matter-of-money,"  instead  of  the  one  more  gene- 
nulr  used. 

Augustus  Brown  thought  the  barmaid  pretty  in  the  morning, 
when  he  first  saw  her ;  he  now  was  convinced  that  she  was  beauti- 
ful He  was  iinmarrie<l,  and  so  was  she,  evidently,  from  no  ring  en- 
circling the  finger,  doimied  to  announce  publicly  the  doublc-in-one 
state.  He  had  no  less  a  sum  than  eighteen  shillings  a-week  ;  dinner 
fur  one  is  dinner  fur  two.  No  doubt  a  sum  bad  been  saved — as  bur- 
maids  inva.rial>ly  have  accounts  at  lavings*  banks :  the  gin-an'- 
water  need  not  be  paid  for.  Besides,  if  success  attended  him,  a 
nnall  adviuice  might  be  obtained,  to  get  to  the  oHtce  by  the  appoint- 
ed hour  in  the  morning.  Such  were  the  reflections  of  Augustus, 
tliat  determined  him  to  pop  the  interrogatory  immediately  to  the 
barmaid,  and  escape  from  his  most  prvaung  annoyances,  if  prac- 
ticable. 

"Mis  lore  siDcert,  histhougtits  imnuKmlate ; 
Hid  luara  pure  rnes^ngvw  sent  from  Iiis  hcBTt ; 
11  IS  heun  as  fur  from  I'mud  us  heaven  from  earth." 

The  stars  were  propitious.  Augustus  Brown  pleaded  his  case 
wrll— well,  because  successful. 

From  being  as  unhappy  a  Brown  m  ever  breathed  the  pure  air  of 
Twickenham,  or  «ip|>ed  a  glass  of  gin-nn'- water  upon  Kel-pJe  lalnnd, 
Augustus  became  one  of  the  happiest ;  all  his  expectations  were  to 
br  rvalizctl,  and,  when  he  atretchetl  his  wenrietl  limbs  upon  a  cot 
preitarrd  by  the  hnnils  of  tite  ccpiully-pleased  barmaid,  did  a  thought 
of  the  fate  of  hi.i  friciuU  m-ciij»y  his  attention  for  i\  moment — it  was 
for  «  moment.      Soft  slumber    soon  scaled  his  eyelids.      He 


344 


A   TALE   OF    A   CALF. 


dreamed  of  fat  amdU  boys,  in  a  state  of  nudity,  dancing  in  lh«ur, 
and  throvfing;  white  fuvoura  at  each  otherV  heads.  The  »cpna 
changed,  and  he  ^nw  hh  companions  sticking  in  a  muddy  pool,  up 
to  their  chins.  He  stretched  out  his  hand  to  clutch  one  of  them; 
but,  missirtc  liii*  hfild,  fell  out  of  bed. 

"  D — n  Whitpbks,  Snuffles,  and  Smith,"  said  he,  sprawling  upon 
the  floor. 


k 

I  Most  f»Iks  with  rhtuoiu  indignation 

I  Would   "  flare-up  "  ai  the  impuu- 

I  tion, 

I  (However  well -deterred  the  same,} 

I  U)>on  tlteir  fotr  and  honest  fame, 

I  Of  trickery',  and  double-deal iug. 

And  sucli-likc  coTCrl  ails  of  siealing, 
Wliicli  don'l  amount  lo  downngbl  rob- 

Ai  which  you  could  "  kick  up  a  bob- 
bery," 
Gut  just  sail  near  eaougb  the  wind 
To  leave  ibe  impressioo  on  your  mind 
That  you  'te  been  regularly  "  doae," 
Of  which  few  persons  see  the  fnn. 
Yet,  somphovr,  these  same  honest  peo- 
ple 
Their  pririciple  in  practice  keep  ill ; 
For,  though  they'd  talk   of  hostile 

loeeting. 
And  mayhap  treat  you  lo  a  heatlrtg. 
If  you  but  hinted  tl)ey  were  cheating, 
Aod,  rather  ihao  dcfmud  tbeir  neigh- 
bour, 
Would    undergo  twelvemontbs*  hard 

labour : 
They  think  it  quite  a  diflereut  thing 
To  cAowK  our    Sovereign   Lord   the 

King; 
Ot  mber,  now-a-day»,  I  mean 
M«  Oncious  Mnjesty  ihc  f  jui-cn. 
VVm  e*  m  £icl,  they  reckon  sinugghng 
|k«^  ckrer  kind  of  juggling ; 
H^  Att  UMy  moy  ilic  better  do  it, 

■tmoM  ingenuity. 
^  some  consolation 
000 's  indtgnation 
Id  that  bare 
^  natoo-house, 
^    •»  by  col  a  mouse, 
,mt|ilgp(eare  unpnck- 
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Turning  your  chattels  topsy'turry, 
And  treating  them  in  way  most  scurvy, 
To  Mardi   if 'midst  the  various  po- 
licies 
There  lie  hid  any  smuggled  articles. 
1  say  you  feel  a  satisfaction, 
As  if  you  *d  done  a  worthy  action, 
To  know  tliat,  spite  of  all  llteu  prying, 
Tbcy  'vc  missed,  in  aoine  snug  comer 

lying. 
No  end  of  gloresi  oi  Dnissels  lac«> 
Or  satins,  as  may  be  the  case, 
Things  which  you  've  fetched  Bcnm 

the  Chaunel, 
(Whose  billows  often  make  a  mau  ill  I) 
With  sundry  other  odds  and  ends. 
As  preseiiiR  to  your  lady  ftiends; 
All  specimens  of  foreign  finery, 
Tliat  ne'er  were  wrought  by   Itome 

machinery. 
And  jihould,  iu  consequence,  pay  datjr 
*£re  they  adorn  a  native  bemty. 
Well,  I  was  going  to  tell  a  story 
To  illustrate  the  cai^e  before  ye, 
That  somehow  men  are  all  inclined, 
If  but  occasion  they  can  Gtxl, 
To  cheat  the  royal  rcTenue, 
Nor,  as  tliey  are  enjoined  to  do. 
Give  custom  to  whom  custom  's  d' 
No  matter  whence  those  cusioini 
From  tolls,  or  taxes,  or  excise. 
*'  Ue  't  known  to  all  men  by  tke«e 

presents," 
Timt,  to  laise  money  from  the  peuanta. 
And  other  traders,  who  hnng  down 
Tlieir  country  wares  to  sell  in  town, 
Ibere  siandti  in  every  road  in  Frar»ce 
A  buiruu  d'tKtroif  in  adrance 
Of  each  town's  suburbs,  where  they 

Ic»"y 
A  toll  proportionally  heavy 
On  every  uriielc  that  passes ; 
On  pigs,  and  sbeep,  and  fowls,  and 

asses. 
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On  vin  liu  fiayt,  com,  and  braudy, 
And  olher  thtogi  which  tbey  commaod 

)e: 
And.  (Jeaced  shvp  tliose  gensd'artnes 

look 
That  none  escape,  by  hook  or  crook. 
From  "  forking  out"  the  full  amount, 
For  cTcry  ittm  of  the  accotml ; 
And     thvy    must    sure    be    **  artful 

diMli;ers  " 
Who  can  evade  such  prying  codgers  ; 
Though  many  "  try  it  on,"  and  so 
A  frw  succeed,  as  I  shaJl  show. 
It  happeiird  that  (no  mailer  where 
It  might  be,  Dieppe  or  St.  Omer,) 
Ad  hoDHt  butcher  went  one  day 
A  caII  pra/cuu'Htit  to  pay 

I  To  wme  old  fanner  near  the  town, 
hoM  graziog-siock  held   htgb  re- 
DOwn, 
And  purchase  for  bis  week's  supply, 
I'nlcti  he  found  the  price  too  high, 
rA  wcll-ftd  calf,  or  fome  such  beast, 
lOn  winch  his  cuslometB  to  femt. 
was  Mleeied  from  the  lot, 
ich  Jean  said  was  the  best  he  'd 

ukcd,  of  course,  a  longish  price. 
Which  Pterre  refused  him  in  a  trier, 
Sajmg,  be  aaked  loo  much  by  half 
For  such  a  **  mvrteau  "  of  a  calf. 
Ou  thu  tbey  set  to  work,  and  grum- 

faled, 
Aftd  katgled,  "  sacred/'  swore,  and 
^^         atumbled 

;^Bl7pon  »omc  rather  awkward  nsnies, 
^pWhicb  added  fu«l  to  the  flames, 
H  Aad  aigfat  pervfaanct;  have  led  to  miu^ 

Had  they  proceeded  any  furtlier. 
But  luckily  B  Frenchman's  quarrel, 
As  JoAany  Cmpaud  does  but  tpar  ill, 
Attn  »  fn>nty  Contest  cods, 

il  in  makini  friends — 
in,"  the  former  says  at  lost, 
little  brrttr.  was  jMSt, 
00  the  price  we  can't  agree, 
a  good  customer  to  me, 
w  for  once,  to  make  things  plca- 

MDt. 

1 11  nwke  you  of  the  calf  a  present ; 
JBot,  mtnd  you,  Pierre,  on  one  ccndi- 

^PKliich  Is,  despite  the  prohibilioo, 
That,  while  to  town  tne  beast  convey- 
ing. 
ou  (MM  the  tKtrvt  without  (uiyini;. 
DotM  I  '*  cries  the  butcher ;  "  come, 

I  II  Uke  it. 
ioc«  you  are  wdling  thus  to  stake  it ; 


And    that   gensd'arme,   or  any   such 

man. 
If  I  don't  cbouse  him,  I  'm  a  Dulcli- 

man ! 
But  will  you  be  so  good  as  lend  me 
Tliai  dog  of  yours  there  to  attend  me  ?" 
His  willingness  did  Jean  express, 
Tliouijh  Pierre's  intent  he  could  not 

guess; 
So.  without  asking  his  permisstcin. 
After  some  growls  and  opposition, 
He  cramm'dtbe  doe  into  a  sack. 
And  uudged  off  with  him  on  his  back, 
Giving  him  now  and  then  a  licking, 
To  stop  his  howling  and  lii$  kicking. 
Until  at  lait  tbe  brute  lay  quiet, 
And  didn't  dnn;  to  make  a  riot. 
The  octroi  (cacli'd,  he  never  stay'd. 
But  look'd  ns  if  ho  wi3h*d  in  evade 
Tliekeeper'seye,  and  hasten 'd  onward. 
Directing  still  his  progress  townward. 
Old  Cerbcna,  u  he  eipccted, 
A  iomethtng  from  his  took  suspected, 
Which  made  biro  think   alt  wu  not 

right ; 
So,  in  a  manner  roost  polite, 
lie  forlhwith  called  the^rmmdn  back, 
And  nsk'd  htm  what  was  in  his  sack. 
"  Jc  vous  auure,  Monsieur,  ce  n'est 

rien,'' 
Says  Pierre,  "  qu'une  pauvre  bfetc  de 

cliien, 
Doiit  un  de  mes  amis  m'a  fait 
Le  crtdcuu — voiIb  tout  ce  que  c'esti  " 
**  Tell  iliat  to  the  marines,''  says  t'other ; 
"  So,  come,  let  'b  see,  without  mote 

bother. 
What  you  're  got  in  diat  sack.    I II 

wager 
It 's  no  dog.    I  *m  loo  old  a  stager 
To  humbug  thus,  you  may  depend 

on't; 
And  I  must  know, — so  there's  an  end 

on't!" 
Pienc  mudc  a  well-feign'd  opposition 
Before  h«  deigti'd  to  moke  submission, 
Grumbling  tliat,  if  he  oped  the  sack. 
The  dir^  would  cut  him,  and  run  back. 
And  be  should  have  Ins  toil  and  trouble, 
By  running  after  him,  mode  double. 
Finding,  ai  length,  remoDstrance  vnio, 
(Jmtwluit  he  with'd,  hlH  end  to  gain,) 
IJe  quietly  unliL-d  tbe  string. 
And  So  contrived  that  one  giNxl  spring 
S«t  free  the  dog,  who,  not  udnunng 
His  narrow  berth,  with  spce^l  untiring, 
And   Pierre's   loud  voica    hia  terror 

heif'htcuing. 
Bolted  off  home  tike  "buUcr'd  light- 
ning," 
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*'  I  tnld  you  how  'twould  he"  says  But  this  time,  as  was  his  intent, 

Pierre ;  He  bagg'd  the  caif,  and  off  he  went. 

"  It 's  fit  to  make  a  bishop  sweart  *'  The  gensd'arme  seeing  him  once  more 

So  growling  forth,  as  if  in  spite,  With  the  same  sack  he  had  before. 

Some  words  "  unfit  for  ears  polite,"  Of  course  concluded  'twas  the  dog. 

He  started  off,  as  in  pursuit  And  onwards  suffer'd  Pierre  to  jog. 

Of  his  emancipated  brute ;  Observing  archly,  as  he  pass'd, 

While  Cerberus,  thinking  it  good  fun,  He  saw  he  'd  caught  the  dog  at  last, 

Laugh'd  at  the  mischief  he  had  done.  And  hoped  Monsieur  was  Dooe  tfae 
Keturning  to  his  friend's  abode,  worse 

A  little  way  along  the  road.  After  his  unexpected  "  course." 

Pierre  didn't  stop  the  dog  to  search,  Pierre  answer'd  nothing,  but  within 

Which   thus    had    left   him    in    the  Uimselfthought,'*LetthemIaughtfaat 

lurch,  win ;" 

Because,  as  yon  may  take  for  granted,  For,  after  cheating  this  old  stager, 

The  dog  was  not  the  thing  he  wanted ;  He  gain'd  his  calf,  and  won  bis  wager. 

A.  R.W. 


THE  DANCE  OF  LIFE. 

"  Mirth  and  motion  prolong  life." — Abebmetht. 

Human  life  is  a  mere  dance — the  nursery  a  batvl-TooTn  I  Old  maids 
and  bachelors,  for  want  of  partners,  are  compelled  to  exhibit  in  a  pat 
seuL  Knavery  practises  the  shvffie,  while  pride>  prudence,  and  expe- 
rience are  professors  of  the  art  of  cvtHng.  Coiirajte  teaches  the  "  en 
avant"  and  discretion  ("  the  better  part  of  valour  ")  the  "  en  arriere." 
Some  are  happy  in  their  choice  of  "  partners  ;"  while  many  are  doomed 
to  go  through  the  whole  "dance"  with  the  dowerless  and  disagreeable 
Mis-Fortunes  and  Mis-Chances. 

The  ambitious  and  would-be-great  are  continually  struggling  to  show 
off  in  a  particular  "set;"  but>  notwithstanding  the  pains  they  take  in 
their  "  steps,"  frequently  experience  the  mortification  of  a  "  do*-d-dot^ 
when  they  are  anxiously  exerting  all  their  efforts  for  a  smiling  "  vtr- 
d-vit." 

These  are  the  "  ups  and  do\ras "  of  the  "  dance."  The  "  lords  of 
the  creation  "  (with  few  exceptions)  are  very  awkward  and  ungainly; 
while  "  lovely  woman  "  is  most  generally  perfect  in  the  "  figure." 

Love  is  generally  "master  of  the  ceremonies;"  but,  being  rather 
pur-blind,  makes  the  most  ridiculous  mistakes  in  introducing  **  part- 
ners ;"  and,  although  Avarice  (who  officiates  in  the  higher  circles)  is 
lynx-eyed,  he  commits  as  many  errors  in  '*  coupling"  the  company  as 
his  coadjutor. 

Hope  illuminates  the  "festive  scene,"  and  away  they  bound  on  the 
"  light  fantastic  toe/' — hands  across — down  the  middle — up  again  !— 
till  Time  steps  in,  and  throws  a  damp  upon  their  merriment — the 
piper  stops  for  "  want  of  breath,"  and — the  dance  ends ! 
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BT  ABRABAX    ELOSB,    B6Q. 

riiR  Antiquary  and  myiwlf  w(*rc  one  day  walkin;^  along  the  shore 

Rt  VetitiHir,  ltK)kiiig  at  the  )>iiniiner  waves  twinkling  in   succession 

[upon  the  beach.     At  length  the  Antiquary  pointed  out  to  me  a  place 

^  where  a  piece  of  land^  iierhapti  a  quarter  of  an  acre,  missing  its  sup* 

port  below,  had  slipped  several  yards  down  the  declivity. 

"  There,  you  see,  Mr.  Elder,"  siiid  he,  *'  it  is  the  solid  earth  that 
keepi  continually  changing  its  position,  while  the  restle5$  and  vari- 
able ocean  alone  preserves  its  level  from  age  to  age."  The  learned 
old  gentleman  then  dived  deeper  into  geolt^Vj  and  went  on  explain- 
ing how  the  under  cliff*  was  formed.  In  case  the  gentle  reader 
•hould  happen  never  to  have  visited  it,  it  is  necessarvto  observe  that 
the  aoutli  of  the  IkU  of  Wight  conttists  of  very  high  land ;  but  a  long 
•trip  of  it,  averaging  perhaps  half  a  mile  in  width,  appearn  to  have 
cracked  tifi*fruiii  the  revt  of  the  hill,  and  «unk  down  to  the  level  of 
tb«  tea. 

"  I  suppose,"  said  I,  "  that  the  great  mass  off*  the  underclifT  upon 
which  yon  town  is  built  ia  nearly  as  old  as  the  world, — as  old  as  the 
flood,  at  any  rate." 

"  Some  part  of  it,  indeed,"  he  replied,  "  may  be  so ;  but  the  cause 
CTOi  here  is  in  continual  operation.  So  lute  na  the  year  IHIH,  a  con* 
•kienible  land-slip  took  place  in  the  same  part ;  another  preceded  it 
is  tiie  year  IBIO;  both  together  ore  estimated  to  have  carried  away 
lAont  eighty  acres  ofiand.     We  will  walk  here  by  and  by." 

While  the  antiquary  antl  myself  were  cJirrying  on  this  learned  dis- 
qoistion,  m  young  man  nttrnctcd  my  notice,  us  be  reclined  upon  a 
rock  by  the  shore,  with  a  book  before  him  ;  he  seemed  however  to  be 
rather  counting  the  waves  as  they  (eU  upon  the  beHch.  than  occujiied 
rith  the  contents  of  llie  bonk.  The  Anlirjuarys  dissertation  upon 
■  geology  of  the  underclifT,  which  he  was  just  near  enough  to  hear, 
evid^tly  arrested  hi«  attention.  At  length  he  rn^,  and  approached 
nraftT  to  us.  ap])arently  balancing  in  his  mind  a  desire  of  joining 
our  party  and  a  fear  of  intruding.  1  therefore  opened  a  conversation 
vrith  him  by  one  or  two  trivial  remarks. 

The  Antiquary  added,  "  I  presume,  sir,  that,  like  ourselves,  you 
L*re  amuding  yourself  with  touring  round  the  island." 

Ttir  young  man  shook  his  beau  with  u  kind  of  quiet  re«gned  m^ 
tiancholy  ;  there  was  even  a  smile  upon  his  lips. 
1      **  No,  sir,"  he  replied.     "  I  have  come  here  upon  the  some  errand 
Evrith  many  of  brighter  hopes,  and  better  worldly  prospects— T  have 
Icome  here  to  die." 

J  here  obAcrved  the  paleness  of  his  complexion,  and  that  spot  of 
Iculour  upon  his  cheek,  with  a  clearly  dcftned  outline,  which  ^u  fre- 
Iquently  attends  eonttiinijttion. 

I  "  I  pirci-ive  you  look  delicate/'  answercil  the  Antiquary,  "and 
IcoDcludc  that  you  have  been  recommended  to  try  the  warm  air  of 
LthU  pUcf  (ior  the  recovery  of  your  health.  I  am  »orr>-  tiiHl  you 
ld**p<'ndenpy  to  your  other  ailments.  A  cheerful  mind  is 
"  ert  path  to  heiilth." 
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"  You  mistake  me,  bit,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "  I  am  neither" 
desponding  nor  yet  unhappy.     I  have  even  a  feeling  within  me  that 
the  warmth  of  the  son.  anci  tlie  freHh  air  which  comes  from  the  sei. 
might  restore  me  to  health  and  vigour ;  but  my  better  reason  tella 
me  that  these  are  but  the  very  symptoms  of  consumption.     How 
seldom  does  the  consumptive  patient  give  up  the  ho|ie  of  recovery 
till  long,  long  afler  every  chance  is  gone  !     I  have  seen  other;:  thac 
were  dear  to  roe  fade  away  month  by  month  like  tin's;  but  I  have 
resolved  not  to  be  deceived  myself.    I  leave  the  world  without  regret, 
and  without  repining.     X  love  to  sit  here  in  the  sun,  looking  at  it« 
light  dancing  upon  the  waves.     There  is  something  in  the  $ight  and 
sound  of  water,  whether  a  lake,  the  sea,  or  a  waterfall,  that  has,  and 
always  had,  a  kind   of  magical   charm  which  it  throwa  over  me> 
Wherever  I  see  the  light  glisten  upon  water,  I  seem  guided  by  some 
invisible  power  to  its  brink ;  and  there,  if  I  sit  or  wander  within  the 
Bight  and  sound  of  its  ripple,  I  fall  into  a  kind  of  dozy,  dreamy  exist- 
ence,— not,  however,  like  the  heaviness  of  sleep.     The  coarse  deuil 
and  circumstances  of  this  working*day  world  soon  fa<le  from  my 
view;  and  my  mind,  dropping  into  a  gentle,  pleasing,  soothing  me- 
lancholy, dwells  upon  purer  objects,  —  upon  love,  with  its  ftJture 
hopes  and  fears,  or  past  disappointments.     Then  it  would  wander 
over  the  features  and  words  of  relations  and  friends  who  are  gone, 
and  have  left  me  toiling  here  behind  alone.     But  so  pleasing  is  all 
this  to  me,  that  I   would  be  continually  dreading  to  meet  some 
trumpery  every-day  acquaintance,  or  the  recurrence  of  any  accident 
that  would  recall  my  attention  to  the  things  that  were  passing  round 
me.     There  was,  however,  something  to  me  so  (Striking  in  an  obser- 
vation that  fell  from  you,  of  the  solid  earth  crumbling  away  bit  by 
bit,  and  being  gradually  swallowed  up  I)y  the  great  ocean,  tliat  beau- 
tiful type  of  eternity,  that,  for  the  6rst  time  since  I  have  been  here, 
I  felt  no  regret  at  the  thread  of  my  reverie  being  broken.     But  I  am 
intruding  myself  upon  you,  and  I  wish  you  good  day.**  And,  bowing 
to  us,  he  turned  to  go  away. 

"  Not  so,"  said  the  Antiquory.  "  An  acquaintance  even  Uius  ci^ 
Bually  made,  that  proceeds  from  a  union  of  feeling,  ought  not  thus 
bghtJy  to  be  broken  through.  I  trust  that  you  will  allow  us  to  visit 
you  at  your  residence,  and  improve  our  acquaintance  into  friend- 
ship." 

The  offer  was  cordi.illy  nnd  thankfully  received,  and  we  all  three 
returned  togetlier  towards  die  town  ;  for  so  Ventnor  must  now  be 
called. 

Our  new  acquaintance  at  length  began,  —  "It  appears  to  me  sur- 

S rising  with  what  complacency  I  have  accustomed  myself  to  watch 
ic  steady,  gradual,  and  certain  approach  of  death,  which  I  had 
«lwHy!i  in  my  earlier  life  pictured  as  a  horrible  and  revolting  spectre. 
Orten  before  now  1  have  felt  melancholy  tlioughts  creeping  over  roe, 
even  in  the  mitlsl  of  the  gayest  revelling.  I  have  sat  me  by  myself 
li>  the  corner  of  aball-room,  amidst  the  dazzling  lights  and  enlivening 
am-sic,  aiul  have  watched  the  feelings  and  the  passiona,  and  !^trove  to 
the  ihoujihta  of  the  moving  world  around  me, — the  light-hearted 
happiness  of  youth  and  beauty,  and  the  soft  and  deep  ex- 
of  love  beaming  from  the  eye ;  in  others  I  would  trace  the 
murkt  t>f  jealousy  and  disappoiiitn)ent ;  then,  w  ith  a  slight 
coiilcmpt  upon  my  lips,  1  would  follow  the  little  petty 
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trick*  and  schemes  of  vanity  and  avarice ;  then  aometimefl  I  would 
*ec  with  my  mintl's  eye  a  new  personage  come  upon  the  scone  :— 
Death  would  glide  in  quietly,  and  in  jiilcnce^  and  aelect  the  fairest, 
the  happiest,  the  most  hght-neflrte<l  in  the  room.  I  watched  her  m 
•he  was  dancinjc,  the  admiration  of  every  one  ;  with  flowers  in  her 
hair,  and  jewels  on  her  neck,  her  li^ht  foot  seemed  scarcely  to  rest 
upon  the  rit>or.  Her  eye  sj>arklcd  with  joy,  and  her  lio»om  set-med 
to  heave  with  love.  The  cold  hand  of  tlie  intruder  was  softly  laid 
upon  her  Iwsom,  even  while  the  Itglit  tresses  of  her  long  hair  were 
puTfully  waving  round  it.  She  shrunk,  from  the  touchy  turne<I  pale, 
and  fell  to  the  ground.  Aly  attention  was  then  turned  to  loBthsome 
sores,  ond  the  glazed,  fixed,  stony  eyes  of  death.  Then  my  sicken- 
ing imaginaliun  would  dwell  upon  corruption  and  putrefaction,  more 
rvvoltinf^  to  the  senses  than  the  vilest  refuse.  Then  I  have  given 
Ifuch  a  shudder  as  has  astonishetl  the  dowagers  on  my  right  and  lefL 
'But  there  was  one  other  part  of  this  day-dream  to  mc  still  more 
painful :  the  gay  crowd  that  fluttered  round  seemed  totally  heedless 
of  the  dre^idful  catastrophe.  Her  look  of  agony  was  almost  bidden 
from  my  view  by  the  petticoats  and  legs  of  the  dancers  ;  her  groans 
and  shrieks  were  drowned  by  the  noise  of  tlie  6ddle  and  the  squeak- 
ing flageolet ;  her  prayers  to  Heaven  for  mercy  were  smothered  in 
otMervatiuns  about  the  last  nijifht's  ball,  and  the  next  week's  opera. 
No  eve  was  moistened,— no  smile  was  quenched.  No  one  grieved, 
pitied,  or  thought  about  her,  except  one — thnt  was  her  mother.  And 
then  my  mind  would  ]>erhaps  turn  back  to  the  realities  around;  and 
then  again  I  wouhl  relapse  into  ronslng;  1  would  collect  the  fair 
f^Ci^M  and  lovely  forms  that  had  been  numbered  with  the  dead 
•mcc  the  preceding  year,  and  I  would  couple  them  with  my  lost 
Mends,  or  tlieir  former  lurtners. 

'*  But  1  was  not  always  such  a  musing,  melancholy  dreamer.  My 
t»t\y  life  was  as  gay  as  the  liveliest  fiutterer  of  them  all.  But,  in 
the  midst  of  my  brightest  days  my  happiness  received  a  blight  from 
which  it  never  recovered.  I  became  reckless,  careless  alike  of  the 
pment  and  the  future,  loving  and  caring  for  nobody,  and  feeling 
that  nobofly  loved  or  cared  for  me.  At  length  sickness  overtook 
me;  but  I  continued  thoughtless  of  myself,  and  hee<led  neither  the 
warning  uf  the  physician,  nor  the  symptoms;  and  here  I  nm  at 
Uat,  without  the  remotest  chance  of  recovery,  gliding  quietly  and 
Mnoothly  down  into  eternity.  And  yet  1  am  telling  you  the  truth 
wb«n  I  tay  ihnt  if  the  fabled  fairy  that  presides  over  the  Wishing 
Wrll  at  the  top  of  yon  hill  were  to  offer  me.  for  merely  wishing  it, 
health,  and  strength,  and  iiigh  spirits  again,  I  would  without  hosiU- 
tion  reject  tliem. 

'*  It  seems  odd,  but  so  it  is,  tlie  approach  of  <IeHth  appears  some- 
tiirtes  to  give  an  elevaliuu  to  my  spirits.  I  have  contrived  to  scrape 
Oirt^aaintuncc  with  the  sexton,  and  whenever  I  meet  him  I  always 
■top  to  have  a  chat  with  him.  I  know  perfectly  well  by  sight  tfie 
■pfldc  with  which  he  will  ofUciate  for  me.  It  is  about  one  tliird 
I  wom,  and  bai.  been  mendc<l  in  the  handle.  It  is  also  evident  that 
;  he  hstt  fur  Miiue  time  had  his  eye  upon  rae  as  a  future  job  in  pro- 
spect, with  ita  consequent  fees.  I  actually  thought  at  one  time  that 
be  showed  some  Ceding  upon  the  subject:  for  once,  when  I  stopped 
to  rptsk  to  him  he  put  hiit  spade  bchmd  him,  under  the  pretence  of 
'       "       upon  it,  as  it  seemed  to  rae,  on  the  same  principle  tliat  a 
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dentist  conceals  hn  Instrument  to  the  latest  possible  moment,  that 
he  may  not  unnecessarily  hurt  one's  feelings.  I  was  wrong,  how- 
ever: for  he  is  evitlently  a  stupid,  unfeeling  brute,  and,  in  fact, 
it  is  only  hitt  occupation  that  has  ^ven  him  any  dignity  in  roy 
eyes.  And  yet,  somehow  or  other,  I  cannot  help  thinking  that 
when  I  tip  him,  whii'h  I  dn  evt>ry  nuw  and  thcit,  if  it  were  not  fur 
the  anticipated  los«  of  fees,  he  would  drink  to  my  bi'Mcr  health. 

"  How  different  are  my  feelings  with  regard  to  death  as  my  own 
approaches  I  1  feel  none  of  tho&e  loathi>ome,  shrinkJnc.  ()hud<lenng 
sensations.  It  Kceiim  to  me  as  if  my  m>u1  was  gradually  separating 
itself  from  it3  coarser  appendage." 

Here  he  stooped  down,  and  plucked  a  broad  leaf  of  coltsfoot, 
which  he  began  tearing  slowly  and  gradually  in  two. 

"  Thus,  bit  by  bit,  ^y  by  day,  does  the  reparation  between  the 
spirit  and  body  become  wider.  Each  day  my  mind  appears  to  me 
to  become  purer,  and  my  thoughts  more  ele\'ated,  w^bile  my  bodily 
strength  is  daily  and  hourly  fading. 

"  I  sit  sometimes  for  hours  and  liuurs  together,  af^r  nightfall,  by 
the  window  in  my  room,  watching  the  pale  moon  and  the  xtarf  altovc 
me.  It  seems  to  me  as  if  I  have  more  in  common  with  them  than 
I  have  with  anything  upon  the  earth,  upon  whose  :jurliu:c  I  am  still 
treading,  and  which  I  am  so  soon  to  leave.** 

By  this  time  we  had  arrived  at  his  dwelling.  It  was  a  pretty  cot- 
tage, with  n  little  gitrden  before  it.  He  pointed  out  to  us  the  beauty 
of  a  inmiher  of  the  commoner  garden -flowers  timt  were  at  tliat  time 
in  bloom.  It  wuit  evident  that  they  occupied  no  inconsiderable  por* 
tion  of  his  care  and  attention.  He  sat  down  on  a  seat  in  front  of 
the  houMj,  and  talked  with  us  for  some  time  on  the  subject  of 
flowers  and  gardenei.  At  length  I  made  some  observation  about  its 
l>eing  just  the  time  for  sowing  some  particular  garden-flowers  —  I 
forget  what — but  it  iloes  not  matter. 

He  shook  his  head,  and  said,  "No,  I  should  l)e  gone  long  before 
its  buds  ha<l  opened,  and  it  would  merely  remain  to  be  trodden 
down  by  the  succeeding  tenant." 

We  were  now  joined  in  the  garden  by  a  lady,  whom  our  ne* 
friend  intro<luced  to  us  as  his  aunt.  A  more  kind,  amiable,  benevc^ 
lent  expression  I  never  beheld .'  How  anxiously  she  seemed  to  ex- 
amine  his  countenance,  to  see  if  it  looked  more  fade<l  than  when 
they  parted  an  hour  or  two  before;  and  when  he  gave  a  little,  short 
dry  cough,  how  she  appeared  to  shrink,  and  then  kept  6dgetuig 
about,  by  which  she  tried  to  conceal  buw  ill  at  ease  was  bcr 
mind  1 

Here  two  little  reil  and  white  spaniels,  who  had  probably  heard  their 
master's  voice  in  the  garden,  rushed  out  of  the  house,  and  whinetl 
and  danced  and  jumped  upon  him,  and  iheii  came  and  played  round 
u»  as  if  in  Acknuuicdgment  of  our  being  friends  of  their  master.  The 
reader  may  perhaps  think  me  tedious,  and  that  there  is  iiuthtng  in 
All  this  worth  either  w  riting  or  relating.  But  for  my^ielf  I  must 
oaafett  that  these  little  trifles  raised  our  new  acquaintance  still 
hidker  in  my  estimution.  I  always  have  a  regard  for  a  person  that 
is  land  of  flowers  and  animals,  that  loves  to  see  everything  .<miling 
and  Bouri&hing  round  liim,  that  can  take  pleasure  in  watching  the 
frisks  and  gambols,  the  little  fits  of  anger,  and  the  various  instincts 
of  the  inferior  animals ;  that  can  take  pleajiure  in  throwing  seed  into 
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the  fTonnd,  and  wait  for  its  resurrection  ;  that  can  look  clay  by  day 
fnr  the  formation  of  the  buds,  and  smiic  to  »ec  them  expand  into 
flower,  and  spread  their  coloured  petals  to  the  sun. 

As  he  appeared  fatigued  we  took  our  departure,  bidding  him 
adieu  for  the  fir^tt.  and.  alas  !  for  the  last  time. 

About  a  fortnight  aUerwiirdsthe  Antiquary  and  mywlf  passed  ao- 
ridentally  by  the  neiKlilKiuring  church-yard.  We  observed  the  sex- 
ton busily  employed  digging  a  grave,  ninging  merrily  while  he 
delved,  as  is  tiie  cuntoni  willi  grave-diggers.  I  ol>»erve<l  that  the 
snudc  he  wan  tiding  wa.-t  old,  iind  had  been  mended  in  the  handle. 
A  presentiment  came  over  me  thiit  he  was  preparing  the  last  rest- 
ing  plaice  for  our  cunsumptive  friend:  for  I  recollected  his  having 
formerly  claimed  aci|uaintance  with  the  spade  that  was  to  perform 
the  last  office  for  him.  I  could  not  re&ist  a  smile,  but  it  was  a  me- 
Uocholy  smile. 

'•  Pray,  my  good  man,"  said  I,  '*  whom  is  that  grave  for  ?  " 

*•  For  H  gfiitleinan  who  lived  in  Sea-view  Cottage,"  and  he  men- 
tioned the  name  of  our  friend.  "  He  was  a  nice  young  man,  sir." 
And  then^  al\er  a  pau^e,  he  added,  "  But  we  must  all  die  one  while 
or  another,"  and  then  he  aet  to  work  again  with  his  pick-axe. 

"  Ue  is  an  unfeeling  wretch,"  said  the  Antiquary,"  and  thinks, 
Ml\er  all,  only  about  hitt  pitiful  fee." 

However  we  gave  hini  M  shilling  ;  not  because  we  conNJdereil  him 
deaerving,  but  bet:ause  we  thought  our  friend  would  have  done  so 
haJ  he  been  living  ;  and  our  donation,  therefore,  appeared  to  us  in 
ttw  light  of  a  lost  tribute  to  tlie  memory  of  our  consumptive  friend. 
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AY   CeAKLES   HACKAV. 

Ut'<>ii  Nniurel  let  no  jsuriDg  souiitl 

Thv  drowsy  air  encumber, 
^^'hile  >l>e,  tbe  fuirest  of  thy  woiks. 

Is  sinkin;;  into  iilumb«r. 
Bf  ailftii,  mn)i !  ye  wiikIs,  be  still  I 

I«t  naui;Kt  Truni  vleep  al&nn  her, 
Nor  niiiliii)^l)t  sumii,  nor  sudden  fire. 

Nor  prowling  robber  harm  herl 

Good  nisht!  snd  be  thy  pleasant  rest 
Uubrokiro  till  the  morrow  ! 

hlay  all  thy  voiom,  like  tliyself, 
M  ^wt-cl,  and  voiil  of  sorrow  : 

Good  iii^hi !  und  u'cr  Uiv  silent  couch, 
While  darkness  spreads  her  cover, 

May  gu^irdian  angels  wjirh  ittnl  pray. 
Ami  blrts  ilii*  Us  ihey  hover  t 


THE  DUC  DE  LOMELETTE. 

And  stepped  at  oooe  ioto  »  cooler  dimg.-  CowrmtL 

Keats  fell  hy  z  criticisra.     Who  was  it  died  of  T/ie  AndromocAe?^ 
Ignoble  ftotilfl!  —  De  L'Omeletto  perished  of  an  ortolan.     L'hixtoire' 
en  est  breve — asaist  me,  Spirit  of  Apicius  I 

A  golden  cage  bore  the  little  wingvd  wanderer,  enamoured,  melt- 
ing, indolent,  to  the  Chauser  d'Antin,  from  its  home  in  far  Peru. 
From  its  queenly  possessor,  La  BelUssima,  to  the  Due  de  rOmelette, 
six  peers  of  the  empire  conveyed  the  happy  bird.  It  was  ^'  AU  for 
Love." 

That  night  the  Due  vas  to  sap  alone.  In  the  privacy  of  hia 
bureau  he  reclined  languidly  on  that  ottoman,— for  wliich  he  sacri* 
ficed  his  loyalty  in  outbidding  his  king  —  the  notorious  ottoman 
of  CadeU 

lie  buries  his  face  in  the  pillow — the  clock  strikes!  Unable  to 
restrain  his  feelings,  his  Grace  swallows  an  olive.  At  this  inofnent 
the  door  gently  opens  to  the  sound  of  soil  music,  and,  lo!  the  most 
delicate  of  birds  is  before  the  most  enamoured  of  men  !  But  whst 
ineipressible  dismay  iiow  overshadows  the  countenance  of  the  Doc^ 
—  "  Horreur  / — chenl  —  Baptiste!  —  toiteau  !  ah,  bon  Dicu  !  et^ 
oueau  mudctle  que  tu  as  deshabille  de  te»  plumex,  ei  que  iu  a*  terifi  tan$ 
papier!"  It  is  superfluous  to  say  more  — the  Due  expired  in 
paroxysm  of  disgust. 


"Ha!  ha!  ha!"  said  his  Grace  on  the  third  day  after  hia  de- 
cease^ 

"Hel-fae!  he!"  replied  the  devil  faintly,  drawing  himself  op 
with  an  air  of  hauteur.  ' 

"  Why,  surely  you  are  not  serious,"  retorted  De  I'Omelette.  "  I 
have  sinned — c'csi  vrai — but,  my  good  sir,  consider  ! — you  have  i 
actual  intentiini  of  putting  such — such — barbarous  threats  tatl 
execution." 

"No  tv/ial  ?  "  said  his  Majesty.     "Come,  sir,  strip  !  " 

"Strip,  indeed  !   very  pretty,  i*  faith  !     No,  sir,  I  shall  not 

Who  are  you,  pray,  that  I,  Due  de  rOmelelte,  Prince  de  Faie*Or 
just  come  of  age,  author  of  the  '  RIazurkiad,'  and  Member  of  ihl] 
Academy,  should  divest  myself  at  your  bidding  of  the  sweetest 
taloons  ever  made  by  Bourdon,  the  daintiest  robe-de-ckambre 
put  together  by  Rombert ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  taking  my  hair  • 
of  papi-r;  not  to  mention  the  trouble  1  should  have  in  dmwiogl 
off  my  gloves  ?  " 

"  Who  am  I  ?  Ah  !  true:  I  am  Baal.Zebub,  Prince  of  the  Fly. 
]  took  thee  just  now  from  a  rosewood  coffin,  inlaid  with  ivory.  Tlioo 
wast  curiously  scented,  and  labelled  as  per  invoice.     ISelial  ku( 

■  MoQlAeurv.  Tlk«  btittiar  of  the  Pamnsit  Jtiformi  makei  him  tltiu  rspraa 
liimMtif  in  the  »Iisdt!».  ''  Tfir  miin,  tlwu,  who  would  know  of  wUat  I  iIicmI,  tm  hlat 
ttut  ask  if  it  wer«  nf  the  fwrt^  thr  <Iio|ikv,  w  llie  guut;  tut  ItM  \i\m  Luov  that  1> 
was  of  Thu  Abdroniuilw." 
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tl»ec  —  my  Inspector  of  Cemeteriea.  Tlie  pantaloons,  which  thou 
layeflt  were  maae  by  Botirdon,  are  an  excellent  pair  of  linen  drawers, 
and  thy  Tobe-de-chambre  is  a  shroud  tif  no  scanty  dimensionji." 

"Sir!"  replied  the  Due,  '*  I  am  not  to  be  msulted  with  impu- 
nity !  Sir^  I  shall  t«ke  the  earliest  opportunity  of  avenging  this 
iBialt  I  Sir,  you  shall  hear  from  me!  In  the  mean  time  an  reioir!" 
and  the  Due  was  bowing  himself  out  of  the  Satanic  prcbence, 
when  be  was  intermpted  and  brought  back  by  a  gentleman  in 
waiting.  Hereupon  his  Grace  rubbed  his  ej-es,  yawned,  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  reflected.  Having  become  satisfied  of  his  identity, 
he  look  a  bird'tv-eye  view  of  Iiis  wiiereabuuts. 

The  apartment  was  superb.  Even  De  I'Omelette  pronounced  it 
bien  comme  il  faut.  It  was  not  very  long,  nor  very  broad, — but  its 
height — ab,  that  was  appalling!  There  waa  no  ceiling — certainly 
iwne  —  but  a  dense  whirling  mags  of  fiery-coloured  clouds.  His 
Grace's  brain  reeled  as  he  glanced  upwards.  From  above  hung  a 
clioin  of  an  unknown  blood-red  uietal,  its  upper  end  lost,  parmi 
Its  muej.  From  its  nether  extremity  hung  a  large  cresset.  The 
Due  knew  it  to  be  a  ruby  ;  but  from  it  there  poured  a  light  so  in- 
tense, so  still,  so  tCTrible,  Persia  never  worshipped  such  —  Ghebre 
never  imagined  such — Alussuhuan  never  dreamed  of  such  when. 
drugged  with  opium,  be  has  tottered  to  a  bed  of  poppies,  his  back 
to  the  flowers,  and  his  face  to  the  god  Apollo!  The  Due  mut* 
ricrrd  a  slight  oath,  decidedly  approbatory. 

I  The  comers  of  the  room  were  rounded  into  niches.  Three  of 
iUuse  were  filled  with  statues  of  gigantic  proportions.  Their  beauty 
Ivas  Grecian,  their  deformity  Kgyptian,  their  lout  ensemble  French. 
In  the  fourth  niche  the  statue  was  veiled — it  was  not  colossal.  Bui 
then  there  was  a  taper  ankle,  a  sandalled  foot.  De  I'Omelette  laid 
fais  hand  upon  his  heart,  closed  liis  eyes,  raised  them,  and  caught  his 
Satanic  Majesty — in  a  blush. 

fiut  the  paintings !  —  Kuprts  !  Astartc  !  Astoreth  ! — a  thousand 
and  the  same  I     And  Raflaelle  has  beheld  them  I     Yes,  RnlTAelte  has 

Wen  here ;  for  did  he  not  paint  the ?  and  was  he  not  corse- 

qoCDtly  damned  r  The  paintings  ! — the  paintings  I  O  luxury!  O 
love! — who,  gazing  on  those  forbidden  Ix-aiities,  shall  have  t-yes  for 
the  dainty  devices  of  the  golden  frames  that  lie  imbeddnl  and  asleep 
agaiuat  thoete  swelling  wails  of  cider  down  ? 

But  the  Due's  heart  is  fainling  within  him.  He  is  not,  however, 
MM  yoa  suppose,  dizr.y  with  magnificence,  nor  drunk  with  the  ecstatic 
brnth  ot  those  innumerable  censers.  'Ilie  Due  de  I'Omelette  is 
tarror-stricken ;  for  through  the  lurid  vista  which  a  single  un- 
cortaiocd  window  is  affording,  lo  1  gleams  the  most  ghaally  of  all 
fins! 

The  poor  Duke  1  He  could  not  help  imagining  that  the  glorious, 
the  voluptuous,  the  ncver-<iying  melodies  which  pervaded  that  ludl, 
•a  tbey  passed  filtered  and  transmuted  through  the  alchemy  of  the 
•ocfaantcd  window-panes,  were  tlic  wailings  and  the  howHngs  of  the 
boprlcNi  and  the  danmcd!  And  tlierc,  too — there — upon  that  otto- 
man 1— who  euuld  Ac  be  ? — he,  the  prfit  mai/re— no,  the  Deity— who 

Ml  u  if  carved  in  marble,  with  his  pale  countenance,  so  sneeringly. 
•  ••■•• 

Bui  a  Frenchman  never  faints  outright.     Besides,  his  grace  hated 
«  tcenc —  Dc  rOmeleltc  is  himself  again.     There  were  some  foiU 
vol..  nil.  2  n 
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upon  a  table— some  points  also.  The  Dvichml  ntudiftl  under  1 
he  had  killed  hig  six  men.  He  measures  two  pointc,  and,  with  a 
j^race  inimitable,  offers  his  Majesty  the  choice.  Ilorrcttr  t  Xiis  Ma- 
jesty does  not  fence ! 

But  he  plays ! — what  a  happy  thought !  His  Grace,  however,  had 
always  an  excellent  memory.  He  had  dipped  in  the  "  Diable"  of 
the  Abbe  Gaultier.  Therein  it  is  said,  "  Que  le  Diable  a'usc  ]»« 
refuBcr  un  jeu  d'Ecarte." 

But  the  chances — the  chances  ! — True — rlesperate:  hut  not  more 
desperate  than  the  Uuc.  Besides,  was  he  not  in  the  secret  ? — had  he 
not  skimmed  over  Pere  Le  Brun? — was  he  not  a  member  of  the 
Club  Vingt-un  .*  "  Si  je  perd-t,"  said  he,  "Je  serai  drtix  Jbij  prrda, 
I  shall  be  doubly  damned — vmUi  tout  !  "  (Here  his  Grace  shrugged 
his  shoulders.)  *'SiJe  gag/uje  serai  tffrre,— y«?  tejt  carte*  smeut 
pr6par6es  f  " 

•  •*••• 

His  Grace  was  all  care,  all  attention  —  his  Kfajesty  all  conSdeffKe. 
A  spectator  would  have  thoufrht  of  Francis  and  Charles.  His  Graee 
thouj^ht  of  his  game.  His  Alajesty  did  nut  think — he  shuffled.  The 
Due  cut. 

The  cards  are  dealt.  The  trump  is  turned — it  i« — it  is — the  kiny! 
No:  it  was  the  queen.  His  Afnjesty  cursed  her  masculine  habili- 
ments.    De  rOmeleite  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart. 

They  play-  The  Due  counts.  The  hand  is  out  His  Majesty 
counts  heavily,  smiles,  and  is  taking  wine.     The  Due  slips  a  card. 

"  CcmI  (1  vout  ii  J'aire,"  said  his  Majesty,  cultinc.  His  Grace 
bowed,  dealt,  and  arose  from  the  table  m  prescnlant  le  Hoi. 

His  Majesty  looked  chagrined. 

Had  Alexander  nut  been  Alexander,  he  wmild  have  been  Dio- 
genes ;  and  the  Due  assured  his  Majesty  in  taking  leave^  '*  Qur  m'*1 
n'etail  pas  De  Cihncletie  il  n'aurait  point  d'of/jecttun  d'etre  ie  Diable." 
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••  Pi  ant  a  crown  upon  his  liead, 
HoyA  rolw  arouni)  mm  spread; 
Sm:  that  his  imperiiil  liand 
Grasps,  as  lit,  llie  ncfiitral  waod : 
llieo  before  tiim  beuajug  luw, 
As  becomes  his  Mibjects,  bow  ; 
Fenced  within  our  anned  rirp. 
Hail  him,  bail  him,  as  our  Kuigl  " 

Platted  was  or  thorns  the  crown, 
Trooper*s  clotik  was  royal  gown  ; 
If  hi.<i  pusiTC  hand,  indeed, 
Grasp'd  a  sceptre,  'twaa  a  rcf  d. 
He  was  bounu  to  feel  and  hear 
Deeds  of  shame,  and  wotds  uf  jeer ; 
For  lt«  whom  king  in  jest  lliey  call 
Wasadoom'dcaptivescolf 'd  by  all. 


Bui  the  brightrst  crown  of  gvld. 

Or  the  fobe  of  rarwi  fuld. 

Or  the  sceplre  which  the  mine 

Of  GolcoiKla  makes  to  shine. 

Or  tliG  lowlier  homngi?  ipvcn 

hy  all  mankind  under  h«ttven, 

NVere  prized  by  him  no  mor«  than  tooni. 

Sceptre  of  reed,  or  crown  of  thorn. 

Of  the  Stan  his  crown  is  iBade« 

In  the  sun  he  is  array'd. 

He  the  li£hlnin^  of  iite  spheres 

As  ■  flaming  scetiire  bean : 

Bead  in  rapture  oeforc  him 

Ranks  of  glowing  seraphim  ; 

And  we,  who  spnrn'd  mm,iteTnbling  stij 

The  judgment  of  his  comins  day. 

w.  a 
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Lord  Asni.RV  has  directed  the  attention  of  the  government  and 
the  public  to  one  of  the  most  important  questions  in  our  social  eco^ 
QonQTi  the  condition  of  the  generation  immeiUately  ri«inf(  into  mnn- 
faootf;  and  ihuuKh  his  investigation!)  embrace  only  a  part,  and  that 
not  the  most  important,  of  so  extensive  a  subject,  his  labours  cannot 
Ail  to  produce  valuable  results,  if  the  commissioners  of  inquiry  ap- 
pointeu  at  his  9U(a;eslion  direct  their  attention  not  to  making  a  case, 
out  to  collectiniy;  in  Car  mat  ion.  Reports  arc  too  oflen  the  records  of 
tiie  opinions  tlie  writers  have  formed,  rather  than  the  facts  they 
liavc  cullectetl.  lu  many  of  them  we  have  lectures  on  political  cco- 
lumiy,  on  domestic  and  f()rci(;n  |>olicy,  and  on  various  hr»nclies  of 
•cience,  not  always  thoroughly  comprehended,  instead  ol'  such  an 
■my  of  facta  2a  should  form  the  foundation  of  opinion.  It  is  but 
'lir  to  add  that  this  censure  is  more  applicable  to  old  reports  than 
» thofc  of  ancient  date.  Indeed  there  v/as  a  time  when  it  seemed  a 
nfiicient  qualification  for  a  commissioner  that  he  was  tolerably  ac- 
■inted  witii  Adam  Smith  and  Joe  Aliller,  for  ibese  authors  fur- 
_ih«d  the  staple  of  his  report. 

Those  who  have  taken  an  interest  in  the  education  of  the  work* 
iu  duaea,  and  watcheil  its  renults  in  the  practical  operatioiiH  of 
liie,  are  aware  that  there  is  a  staf^e  when  its  benc6cial  results  are 
vxpoaed  to  a  very  rude  trial,  namely,  the  period  when  tlie  children 
Icarr  ichool.  The  poor  require  that  children  should  be^cin  to  do 
aoRicthing  towards  assisting  in  their  own  support  when  they  reach 
the  ase  of  eleven  or  twelve,  which  is  precisely  the  period  when  the 
Buml  training,  that  ought  to  form  the  chief  element  of  education, 
night  be  expected  to  have  the  most  influence  on  their  minds.  In 
(Mteral  they  leave  school  with  only  some  emnttering  of  reading  and 
writing,  and  perhaps  a  little  arithmetic,  nothing  has  been  done  to- 
wards expanding  their  mind.«,  or  forming  their  principles ;  indeed 
lefore  the  great  majority  of  their  teachers  could  inculcate  the  ele- 
nents  uf  morality,  they  would  require  to  be  instructed  in  them 
[themselves.  Un  this  moat  important  point  —  the  selection  of 
chers  — a  culpable  spirit  of  negligence,  or  a  still  more  culpa- 
ble spirit  of  jobbing,  exists  among  many  who  profess  themselves 
'he  warmest  friends  of  national  education.  Their  notion  of  a  school 
I  simply  a  parcel  of  children  packed  into  a  room,  seated  on  forms, 
'with  b(H>ks  or  slates  before  them,  and  some  grown  pcrfton  sitting 
in  the  middle,  with  a  cast-iron  countenance,  never  ruffled  by  a 
nnjlr,  whoae  value  in  the  eyes  of  his  patrons  increases  in  the  direct 
proportion  of  his  npproximntion  to  an  automaton.  The  patrons  of 
char  '  U  too  frequently  endeavour  to  make  their  benevolence 

iKTi'  iieduty;  tticre  is  to  be  charity  in  the  appointment  of  the 

IrachiT,  as  well  as  in  the  admission  of  the  scholars  ;  and  hetice,  with 
intmtinnA  as  good  as  ever  formed  pavement  in  a  place  unmentlun- 
•ble  to  ears  polite,  when  the  office  of  schoolmaster  is  vacant,  they 
_rate  for  aume  broken  tradesman,  decayed  farmer,  sujwrannuat^ 
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ECrvant,  or  helpless  pauper,  for  the  very  sensible  reason  that  "h< 
■wants  the  pkce,  poor  man  !  "  The  more-important  question,  "  Doea 
the  place  want  him  ? "  is  never  taken  into  account;  and  thus,  by 
imposing  double  work   on  their  charity,  they  make  one  part  of  it 
neutralize  the  other. 

The  three  great  hhinders  marie  in  education,  even  by  senni 
men,  cannot  be  too  often  exposed ;  they  are,  first,  a  confusion  be- 
tween the  means  and  the  end,  a  belief  that  reading  and  writing  are 
education,  which  is  about  as  wise  as  to  suppose  that  a  hammer  and 
saw  are  an  arm-chair  ;  secondly,  that  the  qualifications  required  in 
a  teacher  are  of  such  ordinary  amount  that  they  may  be  found  any* 
where, — teaching,  fanning,  and  gig-driving,  all  ranking  among  the 
gifts  of  Nature ;  and,  thirdly,  that  moral  training  is  produced  by 
some  inexplicable  chemical  compound  In  the  school  atmosphere, 
which  produces  so  deep  a  constitutional  effect  that  it  lasts  far  life. 
It  requires  very  little  reasoning  to  prove  that  where  any  of  thej 
errors  is  committed, — and  in  seven-eights  of  the  schools  througho) 
£ngland  all  three  flourish  gloriously, — the  education  conferred  mm 
be  miserable  in  amount,  and  soon  forgotten.  That  such  is  the  fact 
sufficiently  appears  from  the  educational  inquiries  made  by  that  i 
valuable  institution,  the  Alanchester  Statistical  Society.  In  iht 
report  on  the  township  of  Pendleton,  we  find  the  following  anec-"' 
dotes,  equally  amusing  to  the  reader,  and  disgraceful  to  the  na- 
tion. 

"  A  considerable  number  of  persons  stated  that  they  were  once 
able  to  read  in  the  Bible,  but  had  now  forgotten  it.  This  t.ike« 
place,  according  to  some,  because  they  have  *  so  mitch  else  to  think 
about ;'  others  consider  that  hard  work  drives  it  out  of  llieir  heads  ; 
and  one  woman  attributed  her  loss  of  learning  to  having  had  'such 
a  big  family.'  A  hand-loom  weaver,  speaking  in  reference  to  hi* 
ability  to  read  formerly,  said,  '  I  could  say  th'  catechis  fro*  end  to 
end,  and  ne'er  look  at  book ;  but  I  cannot  read  now.  I  can  only 
spell  out  words  i*  th'  Testament,  but  cannot  rrjtenatt  them,  or  sum- 
raut  o'  that.'  A  young  woman,  twenty-eight  years  of  age,  aaid  she 
could  have  read  in  the  Testament  when  young,  but  can  only  ttW  h« 
letters  now ;  cannot  account  for  it,  except  that  she  has  never  tried 
to  read  for  years.  A  crofter  said  he  was  at  least  three  yews  at  a 
day-school,  and  could  read  the  Bible,  but  has  '  quite  forgotten  how 
it  *s  done  now.' 

Our  own  private  investigations  have  convinced  us  that  mncfa  of 
the  learning  acquired,  or  supposed  to  be  acquired  in  the  school*  for 
the  lower  ranks,  is  forgotten  twelve  months  after  the  cbildrtm  have 
left  school,  and  sometimes  at  an  earlier  period ;  the  report  fraio 
which  we  have  quoted  states 

**  1.  One  youth  said  he  had  been  to  school,  but  what  instruction 
he  had  Iiad  was  not  '  gradely/  for  he  could  not  say  his  letters. 

"2.  A  female,  referring  to  her  school-days,  said  they  did  notkarn 
much,  for  '  tlie  mistress  used  to  set  the  scholars  agate  o'  pceUng  po- 
tatoes and  fetching  water,  'stead  of  setting  them  to  read.' 

"3.  A  man,  who  had  attendetl  a  free-school  in  Staffordshire,  coni- 
Jained  that  the  master  tmik  no  trouble  with  the  scholars,  and  henc* 
le  never  learned  to  read  properly :  — '  one  lad  teachcd  another  all 
that  was  taught.' 
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'••LA  iKbourer  said  he  well  remembered  going  to  a  dame-school, 
where  *  the  mistress  used  to   hear  him   say  his  lessons,  and  strap 
>  bita.' 

*5,  A  mother   stated  that  her  daughter  learned  to  write  at   a 
|8aiKlay.»choo]j  but  believed  she  'De'er  got  much  good  at  a  day- 

*'  G.  Another  stated,  respecting  herself,  that  she  went  to  a  day- 
Hrbool,  but  got  no  good  of  it^  and  learned  afterwards  to  read  in  a 
Sunday-school .'' 

It  is  no  wonder  that  under  such  circumstances  poor  parents  un- 
dervalue the  benefits  of  education,  and  make  no  exertion  to  send 
rtbcir  children  to  school. 

"  I.  The  wife  of  a  dyer,  mother  of  seven  children,  expressed  her- 
[  self  thus : — *  "We  scndcn  them  to  school  n  bit  when  we  can  afford  it  ; 
btti  there  's  too  mony  folk  i'  th'  warld  —  poor  folk  canna  lire,  let 
alone  cIuLhing  and  larning.  I  canna.  for  shame,  to  let  children  go 
oat,  let  alone  going  to  school.  But  it 's  a  weary  thing  when  people 
canna  read.     It 's  a  blessed  fine  thing  to  be  a  good  scholar.' 

''S,  A  liand-weaver,  of  decent  appearance  and  repectful  deport- 
ment, mnarked  that  he  bad  found  it  impossible  to  send  his  children 
to  day  school  at  all  regularly,  work  having  been  uncertain,  and 
vages  low.  lie  regretted  this  much,  but  observed  that  he  had  kept 
I  then  at  Sunday-school  as  punctually  as  he  could;  but  sometimes, 
Lvith  hia  utmost  efforts,  he  liad  been  unable  to  provide  tliem  with 
decmt  clothing  for  this  purpose,  and  they  had  been  detained  at 
home  in  consequence. 

•*  3I«riy  persons  stated  the  effect  of  this  irregularity  of  atlentlance 
to  \te.  that  ill  the  jicriuds  of  non-attendance  the  utile  they  have 
Iramcd  is  lost. 

**X  A  mother  stated,  respecting  her  boy,  that  he  had  gone  to 
school  far  four  years  '  back'ards  and  for'ardsj*  but  that  he  could  not 
read  in  the  spelling.book. 

"  4.  A  family  of  eight  were  stated  to  have  gone  to  school  *  by  bit« 
and  ssiatches/  owing  to  tlic  fatliur  having  been  frequently  out  of 
work,  and  tlie  con^quence  was  that  they  had  learned  nothing. 

••5.  Otliers  were  said  to  go  to  school  at  'offs  and  ons,*  or  '  nows 
and  thcns;'   and  one  went  'odd  days  and  half  days,'   until  the 

I  parents  took  the  child  away«  being  unwilling  to  pay  full  price  for 
cnlj  half-time. 
"  6.  A  female,  speaking  of  her  own  opportunities,  remarked,  '  I 
DCTcr  went  to  schou'  so  initch  as  to  keep  me  i'  laming ;  cannot  tell 
bcrw  it  wur;  think  it  was  neglect.' 
'*  7-  Another  person  observed,  '  she  never  sent  her  children  to 
•choo*  hut  when  she  could  find  noul  better  for  'em  to  do.' 

"S.  A  man,  who  was  working  half  time,  being  asked  whether  a 

Ichnd,  who  was  assisting  in  the  hoiiite,  had  finishetl  her  education, 
irplied,  '  I  've  bad  a  hard  farm  of  it.  but  1  intend  to  give  her  a  good 
■ammrr'a  sdiooling,  if  she  can  be  spared  half-a>day.'  " 
BMidcs  the  pica  of  poverty,  and  the  temptation  to  send  children 
f  to  work,  we  find  recurJe<l  many  cases  of  neglect  on  the  pari 
armta,  probably  arising  fVoin  their  own  ignorance. 

i.  One  pcrwn*  who  was  unable  to  read,  being  asked  how  it 
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bnppencd,  replied,  *  1   gaed  to  wark   when  I   §hould  ha*  gaen 
schoo'.' 

"2.  Another  said, '  Weaving  is  too  poor  a  trade  to  get  schooling 
out  of  it." 

"3,  A  third  observed. 'I  never  had  the  privilege  orgooingtoa 
war'-day -school ;  it's  nine  or  ten  o'clock  afore  I  've  done  o'  nigtits. 
or  1  'd  soon  ha*  a  bit  o'  writing  in  my  fingers.' 

"  4.  A  hand-loom  weaver  being  ssked  renpecting  his  uttainmentf, 
said  he  had  'no  chonce  for  learning'  when  he  was  young,  and  he 
thought  there  was  '  as  little  chonce  for  poor  folk  now  i  then  there 
were  no  schools,  and  now  there  i*  no  money.' 

*'  5.  The  wife  of  a  dyer  remarked  «he  hrt^  not  time  to  think  about 
schooling  for  her  children  ;  all  she  thought  of  was  '  to  bring  'em  to 
do  summtit  to  get  a  living.' 

"  U.  One  girl  was  represented  as  *  running  ar'nds,  and  doing  job 
i'  th*  house/  but  tlie  mother  thought  of  sending  her  to  school  inretf 
days  a  week  in  summer  if  she  could  be  spared. 

"7-  Speaking  to  a  woman  respecting  her  t»on,  who  was  at  worlc, 
but  could  not  read,  and  inquiring  how  it  happcnc<l,  she  replic<l, 
<  He  would  not  go  to  schoo'  when  young,  so,  to  punish  bim,  I  let 
him  have  his  own  way,  and  he  rues  it  now." 

"  8.  Another  parent  sent  her  children  to  school  awhUe,  bat  tO(A 
them  away  because  they  played  truant. 

" !(.  The  mother   of  a  Urge  family  of  boys  was  asked  why  theJ 
youngest  lad,  eight  years  of  age,  was  not  at  school,  and  aniwered,! 
'1  used  to  send  him,  but  these  t'  other  hobgoblins  (meaning  bcr 
elder  sons)  'tices  him  off.* 

*'  10.  One  man  observed  with  much  simplicity,  '  I  was  put  to 
wark  when  1  should  ha'  getten  my  bit  o'  larning.' " 

Some  worshipful  pundits  in  the  north  of  England  have  complam- 
ed  of  the  account  given  of  their  educational  eslablishincnts  in  a  fur- 
nier  essay  ;  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  they  will  be  aatifrded  with  pictures 
drawn  by  their  own  statistical  societies. 

In  considering  the  condition  of  the  labouring  youth  in  KngUtid, 
including  persons  of  both  sexes  between  the  ages  of  twelve  ami 
eighteen,  it  is  necessary  to  pay  some  regard  to  their  previous  hi»- 
torv,  and  see  how  they  have  been  prepared  for  that  pt*ritous  Ktige 
of  life,  the  commencement  of  earning  their  livelihoo*!.  The  anec- 
dotes which  have  been  quote<].  and  which  might  ea&ily  be  multipli- 
ed to  an  indefinite  extent,  sufficiently  prove  that  in  many  cases  no 
preparation  is  made,  and  in  a  still  greater  number  the  prepanlko  is 
very  inadequate  and  imperfect. 

In  consequence  of  this  deficiency  the  employments  pro\-ided  for 
children  are  such  as  require  little  or  no  menial  exertion,  and,  conse- 
quently, tlie  exercise  of  them  adds  little,  if  anything,  to  their  men- 
t«l  improvement.  Girls  suffer  most,  in  being  taken  early  from 
school,  partly  in  consequence  of  the  vulgar  error  that  women  ba« 
less  need  of  learning  than  men,  but  chiefly  because  they  are  so  uiie- 
ful  about  a  house,  in  running  on  errands,  taking  care  of  small  chil- 
dren, cleaning.  &c. ;  however,  these  employment?  are  still  of  some 
use  in  the  way  of  education,  as  they  prepare  girls  for  many  of  the 
occupations  which  they  are  likely  to  meet  hi  the  active  part  of  their 
lives.     It  is  an  advantage  to  girls  to  be  early  initiated  in  the  det^* 
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of  hou«elio1d  munagement  and  domestic  arrangement ;  tbey  learn,  as 
cljughters,  the  duties  they  will  have  to  perform  as  mothers;  and, 
though  it  i»  to  be  regretted  that  tlii^  branch  of  instruction  should  in 
tou  many  iin^tanccs  prevent  tlietn  from  obtJiining  bouk-knuw ledge, 
mill  ii  v-ould  be  equally  mischievous  if  school  deprived  them  en- 
tirely of  the  education  of  home.  Anxious  inquiries  were  made  on 
this  subject  at  »ume  of  the  princii»il  schools  in  our  large  towiis^  and 
it  wa»  generally  found  that  the  children  mos^t  regular  and  attentive 
at  school  were  those  whom  their  parents  found  most  useful  and 
handy  at  home.  A  poor  widow  at  Liverpool  mentioned  the  case  of 
her  two  daughters ;  the  elder,  about  seventeen  years  of  age,  she 
laidt  *'  was  not  fit  to  do  a  hand's  turn,  or  to  be  trusted  with  a  pin's 
worth  ;'*  the  younger,  \m(ler  eleven,  "  was  one  of  the  tidiest  and 
handiest  little  creatures  in  the  parish."  The  elder,  it  appeared,  had 
never  received  any  instruction,  but  the  younger  attended  one  of  the 
corporation  schools.  The  pmjr  ■woman  had  discovered  the  connec- 
tion between  the  f^chool-traiiiliig,  and  the  domestic  training,  but  was 
Borely  pcrplexe<l  to  explain  it.  "  I  don't  know  how  it  is,"  she  said, 
"  but  tncy  're  the  better  in  everything  if  they  have  larnuig."  There 
are  reasonable  groundif  for  hoping  that  a  conviction  of  tnis  fact  is 
spreading  in  the  vicinity  of  our  few  well-conducted  schools,  and 
that  the  poor  will  see  that  sending  their  daughters  to  good  schools, 
renders  them  more  profitable  to  themselves.  If,  however,  the 
schools  are  bad,  girls  had  better  stay  at  home,  for  there  they  will 
learn  sumethirig. 

The  eniployments  for  young  boys  are,  in  general,  less  obviously 
cmnected  with  the  occupations  of  their  future  lives,  and  are,  there- 
fore,  less  valuable  in  the  way  of  preparatory  training.  It  is  an  error 
to  Buppoftc  that  juvenile  labour  is  used  only  in  the  manufacturing 
districts ;  boys  in  the  country  are  set  to  work  as  early  as  tliey  are 
in  town,  and  their  occupations  are  frequently  very  laborious,  and 
rvcn  unwholesome;  weeding,  collecting  manure,  picking  stones, 
driving  away  birds,  tending  sheep  or  poultry,  and  going  of  roes- 
sage*  to  the  nearest  market-town,  are  common  employments  of  the 
children  of  the  peasantry  at  a  ycry  early  age. 

Ooe  oi'  the  most  comical  sights  in  the  world  is  a  chubby  urchin 
in  charge  of  a  drove  of  turkeys ;  it  reminds  one  of  the  description 
of  Skinner's  irregular  horse  in  Kennedy's  clever  account  of  the  Af- 
ghAn  war.  The  birds,  when  they  take  a  fit  of  obstinacy,  are  worse 
ut  deal  with  than  a  herd  of  Iri^h  or  even  Scotch  pigs  ;  they  scitter 
in  all  directions ;  they  raise  a  mixed  sound  of  cackhng,  gobbling, 
fluttering,  and  screaming ;  the  cock  assumes  all  the  set  statellness 
of  his  tribct  and  struts  before  his  childish  guardian  tu  defianci;,  while 
the  little  (ellow  runit  hither  and  thither,  at  one  time  closing  in  the 
flanks,  At  another  bringing  up  tlie  rear,  until,  sometimes,  finding  his 
cAirta  unavoiliug,  be  sits  down  on  the  ground  and  cries,  in  Mieer 
vexation. 

Picturesque,  however,  as  this  employment  is,  it  is  fur  from  being 
"cial  in  the  way  of  training ;  the  children  so  employed  lie- 
in  general,  very  stupid;  m  their  own  phrase  they  acquire 
irrifig  habits,— that  is,  their  minds  being  unoccupied  rither  by 
books  or  conversation,  they  acquire  a  solitary  ehyness,  the  efi'ect  of 
which  ik  si'verely  felt  in  after  life. 

Inquiriea  have  not  enabled  us  to  determine  what  effect  education 


.  whose  fbortcst  wa^  to  his  chapel  ^  < 
wa»  atmck  by  the  intelligent  toofc^  of ' 
Aa€k.     On  quettioiiing  him,  the  priest  fooad 
lacfuDcL  thm  generality  of  hi»  cla»8  as  not  ta  kamrj 
l^r%ipa  m  Latin,  and  resolvetl   to  become   his 
i  inco  ihr  millet  of  the  flack,  he  said,  **  Yoa  i 
vr  iM«(rr,  the  next  to  it  qui  es  in  catlU,  the  next 
,  jj£  urxt  BcaKJi  fuum,  and  so  on  through  tfae  flocJc  aodl 
'     luaibort  time  the  boy  was  in  his  lesson,  what  he  [ 

Ptt.    On  Reveral  auccesfiive  ocou-iona  he  i 
miMUie  «  mrd ;  but  one  day,  when  summoned  toT 
L'd^  nebe;^ui,  *•  Paler  hwUt, qui  m  in  ctrlSit,  nomem  i* 
re  wrong'  ^wuleil  the  priest-     " Oh,  your  rev« 
r/^/hieWarr  -wta  sold  to  the  butcher  last  week." 
am  of  eduntion  in  youth,  i«hether  in  town  or  countryj 
iatfueiice  on  juvenile  labour  in  two  ways.     It  1^ 
«iii.^uts  fur  youth  to  those  which  arc  the  least  intellect 
the  lowest  possible  kind  of  mental  exertion  ; ) 
young  from  profiting  by  the  training  which  j 
kind  affords,  increasing  the  dan^r  of  theun 
.^^o^nicol  drudges,  and  slaves  of  routine.     This  d 
luural,  but  physical.     Many  of  the  labours  in  w| 
-uiployed  are  of  such  a  nature,  that  they  wculd^ 
.  i'  subsistence  to  a  grown  person  ;  and  when,  on* 
ijuihiKx],  the  labourer  is  required  to  make  an  ei) 
-^  occupation,  his  constitution  having  been  preriol 
•.  course  of  training,  namely,  the  labour  in  whicfa 
u-rto  en^agnl,  frequently  incapacitateti  hira  from 
*   vterity  in  his  new  pursuit.  | 

'•  as  niiscd  against  this  country  on  the  Condq 
■cr  tlie  publication  of  the  debates  on  the  fbq 
■  js  asserted  in  broad  terms  that  English  part 
J.-hearted  brutex  in  existence.  The  libel  waal 
.riy  abHurd.  If.  us  everybody  is  ready  cnou^ 
iVw  willing  to  act  upon,  there  should  be  a  j 
LN.'twcen  education  and  the  practical  pur 
W  be  ^art  of  the  education  of  those  who  i 
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keep  their  children 


;  of  harm's  way  ;  and  the  next,  to 
give  them  an  eilucition  suited  to  their  condition.  Again  and  again 
we  DiuKt  re{>eat,  that  labour  is  education,  and  the  niost  important 
form  of  it  to  a  working  man. 

That  there  are  abuses  in  juvenile  labour  nobody  will  deny.  It 
would  be  very  hard  to  point  out  any  form  of  human  life  in  which 
abuses  will  not  acquire  strength,  unless  they  arc  checked  by  au- 
thority. It  is  a  straof^e  sort  of  philunthropv  which  reserves  all  its 
sympathy  fur  the  tender  years,  and  withholds  commiseration  from 
the  sufferings  of  manhood.  Children  are  sometimes  treated  with 
harshness  ;  but  men  are  more  frequently  treated  witli  harshness  and 
injustice.  The  rack-rented  tenant  with  the  sweat  of  his  brow  raises 
a  scanty  harvest  from  a  sterile  soil ;  but  the  Undlord  steps  in,  "  ga- 
thering where  he  had  strnwed  not,  and  reaping  where  he  had  not 
sowed;"  and,  because  the  exorbitant  rent  cannot  be  fairly  paid  out 
of  the  prrKluctiveness  of  the  soil,  he  coolly  carries  off  the  produce  of 
the  cottier's  labour,  and  leaves  him  to  starve.  Alen  have  been  fmmd 
to  defend  such  injustice,  on  the  ground  that  the  tenant  made  his 
bargain  with  his  eyes  open  ;  —  so  does  the  boy  or  girl  who  accepts 
employment  in  any  form  of  manufacture,  and  moreover  they  may 
quit  the  engagement  at  short  notice.  The  worst  of  manufacturers 
has  at  )ea«t  as  good  an  excuse  as  the  worst  of  landlords.  We  do  not 
make  these  remarks  in  u  spirit  of  unkindness  to  anybody;  but  we 
have  lived  long  enough  in  the  world  to  know  the  danger  and  the 
injustice  of  excite<l  benevolence.  Philunthrnpy  discovers  an  abuse, 
and  decUims  against  it  as  if  it  wns  the  only  social  evil  existing  in 
the  universe.  All  those  who  are  interested  in  the  perpetuation  of 
olbcr  abuses  join  the  cry, — ^for  it  fliverts  attention  from  their  own 
delinquencies,  —  and  an  entire  class  of  men  is  hooted,  assailed,  re- 
viled, and  excommunicated,  the  noiaieRt  in  the  pack  of  its  pur- 
men  being  those  who  are  hopelessly^  because  wilfully,  ignorant  of 
the  entire  subject. 

This  pen»ecution  of  classes  has  become  such  an  evil,  that  we  shall 
■Ot  follow  Lord  Ashlev  in  his  examination  of  the  hardships  incident 
to  the  Bcveral  triuU*:*  }ic  enumerated.  At  the  same  time  it  is  but 
justice  to  add,  that  the  noble  lord  kept  wholly  free  from  the  injustice 
to  which  we  have  alluded.  His  benevolence  for  the  children  never 
led  him,  tn  speaking  of  the  masters,  to  violate  that  charity  which 
"  ihinketh  no  evil,  rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth  in  the 
trnih." 

Confining  ourselves,  then,  to  generalities,  we  may  first  remark, 
that  juvende  employment  is  In  itself  advantageous,  if  it  be  so 
rcatrirted  as  not  to  injure  health  or  morals,  because  it  affords  a 
■arana  of  training  youth  for  the  special  paths  of  life  which  they  are 
to  pursue;  and  secondly,  that  it  is  at  least  equally  valuable  as  a 
preventative  to  juvenile  vagrancy,  which  is  the  most  prolific  source 
of  juvenile  <lelinquency.  In  order  to  examine  the  abuses  bonefi- 
ctally^  the  merits  must  be  kept  clearly  and  strongly  in  view.  It  is 
■aid  of  aoiDe  gardeners  that,  from  their  attention  being  too  strongly 
f  xed  on  the  task  of  keeping  the  beds  free  from  we«ls,  they  lo»  all 
sense  of  the  bcautv  of  the  flowers,  and  never  see  anything  but  weeds 
bi  a  garden.  In  tne  contro verifies  between  hostile  sects  and  parties 
in  religion  and  politics,  we  find  antaf^oni^t^  becoming  an  heated,  that 
LUfver  discover  anything  but  defects  in  their  opponents^  and 
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therefore  deny  theni  all  ments  wbaUoever.  To  this  error  the  bunUr* 
out  of  abuses  are  perpetually  liable ;  and  in  consequence  they  so 
DvervUte  and  exaggerate  their  cade,  that  they  render  their  cause  ridi- 
culuuR.  Fet-ling  thoroughly  convinced  that  there  are  great  abucea  to 
be  removed,  an<t  ^reat  eviU  to  be  remedied,  in  the  social  condition  of 
the  working  youth  of  England,  we  are  sincerely  anxious  that  theae 
abttaes  should  be  carefully  scrutinized  and  siAed.  and  that  the  re- 
spcctiyc  shares  of  blame  should  be  fairly  apportioned  to  society,  to 
parenu,  to  maittcrs,  and  to  the  children  themselves. 

We  are  the  raore  auxiuu;)  on  this  subject,  because  there  scemB  to 
be  a  di^ponlion  on  the  part  of  some  very  ardent,  but  not  very  pru- 
dent, persons  to  demand  from  the  legislature  a  totjil  prohibition  of 
juvenile  labour ;  in  otlier  words,  their  remedies  for  abuses  are  va- 
grancy and  starvation.  It  is  easy  enough  to  turn  the  children  out 
of  employment;  but,  before  taking  such  a  decisive  step,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  inquire,  "  What  then  will  be  done  with  them  ?  "  Nothing 
but  incurable  ignorance  would  say,  "  Leave  them  to  the  guardian- 
ship of  their  parents  ;"  for  the  parents  could  not  take  care  of  thrm  if 
they  would,  and  in  too  many  instances  would  not  if  they  could.  So- 
ciety has  no  right  to  take  away  sources  of  emplovment,  that  is,  means 
of  hvelihood,  without  providing  others  in  their  place.  It  has  do 
right  to  take  children  from  any  workshop  which  the  parents  have 
selected,  whether  wisely  or  unwiKcly,  until  it  is  prepared  to  show  a 
better  place  of  refuge. 

Juvenile  employment  must  be  preserved,  because  it  may  be  the 
means  uf  effecting  a  great  goo<l,  and  because  it  Is  already  the  means 
of  preventing  a  great  evil.  In  a  former  paper  we  noticed  some  of 
tlie  evils  of  juvenile  vagrancy.  We  may  add,  that  in  the  intc7v«l 
since  that  publication,  these  evils  have  either  become  more  aggra- 
vated or  more  niitorious  ;  for  on  every  side  complaints  are  made  of 
the  pilfering  projwnsjties  displayed  by  those  who  make  the  vending 
of  Lipes  and  matches  an  excuse  for  mendicancy.  Their  adroitness 
in  robbing  sliojvcounters,  and  even  tills,  is  quite  marvellous;  and 
though  we  are  anxious  to  extend  juvenile  employment.  }  et  to  this 
form  of  it  we  should  not  be  sorry  to  see  limitations  applied. 

Lord  Ashley  complained  with  great  justice,  that  certain  juvenile 
employments  were  so  generally  condemned,  that  few  were  willing  to 
hire  lads  who  had  been  once  engaged  in  them.  It  would  be  curious 
to  investigate  the  pride  uf  rank  dinplayed  in  every  class  of  the  opera- 
tives. Each  of  them  is  no  less  resolute  in  "  standing  by  his  order  " 
than  the  proudest  aristocrat  of  the  land.  Every  one  k  nows,  or  ought 
to  know,  the  story  of  the  old  sweep  and  his  son  in  PortsnxHith, 
which  so  singularly  illustrates  pride  of  caste.  Kean  and  Young, 
who  were  on  a  provincijd  tour,  pas6e<l  them,  and  the  sooty  urchin 
pointed  lliem  out  to  his  falht-r,  exclaiming,  "Thcin  be  pUyrrs." 
The  father,  with  exquisite  morality,  reproved  ttie  lad,  saying,  '*  Hold 
your  tongue,  you  rogue  !  You  do  not  know  what  you  may  come  to 
yourself.  Do  not  look  down  upon  people  who  are  flesh  and  blood 
like  you." 

On  examination,  it  will  be  found  that  the  employments  so  sti|piui- 
tiaed  by  public  opinion  are  those  in  which  a  preparatory  course  of 
education  is  least  requisite.  The  estimate  formed  of  the  respectabi* 
lity  ot'  any  form  of  lab*>iir  is  genernlly  in  ilireci  proportion  uiih  the 
uuounL  of  the  qualifications  required.     But  in  tlie  very  lowest  of 


-^  JUVENILE    LABOUR. 


86S 


these  employments,  —  trades  they  can  scarcely  lie  called,  —  though 
Wming  of  any  kind  forms  no  part  of  the  demand  made  by  the  mas- 
XtT9,  yet  ihey  are  far  fr(im  undervaluing  it  when  it  is  offered.  We 
hftve  almoHt  universally  found,  thut  in  the  very  lowest  and  meanest 
occupations  a  preference  is  Bhown  by  the  masters  ff>r  boys  who  can 
read  and  write.  Kvcii  tliosc  who  have  had  no  education  themselves 
have  a  glimmering  sen&e  of  its  value.  There  were  some,  however, 
who  complained  that  knowledge  made  boys  conceited,  and  set  them 
above  their  business.  In  the  instances  where  tliis  complaint  was 
examined,  it  was  found  that  the  masters  who  thus  mtirnnired  had 
be>en  forced  on  some  occasion  to  feel  their  inferiority,  by  l>eing 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  one  of  their  boys  for  assistance,  when  a 
written  order  or  direction  had  been  ftent  iheni. 

8everul  of  the  employments  in  which  children  are  engaged  are 
very  unwholesome  ;  but,  for  the  most  part,  their  noxious  influences 
could  be  averted,  or  at  least  greatly  diminished,  by  ordinary  precau- 
tions. But  nothing  can  be  more  obvious  to  those  who  take  the 
trouble  of  examination  than  the  fact  that  uneducated  children  set 
little  value  on  their  own  lives.  In  the  factories  at  Birniiiiham,  mas- 
ters and  overseers  complained  bitterly  of  the  recklessness  of  young 
persons  in  this  res^iect.  They  had  made  sanatory  regulations^  and 
devised  remedial  rules  ;  but  their  trouble  was  ijuite  thrown  away  ; 
none  of  those  for  whose  benefit  they  were  intended  conid  be  per- 
suaded to  observe  them  steadily.  It  is  indeed  but  justice  to  say, 
that  throughout  £ngland  the  masters,  as  a  class,  take  a  deeper  inte- 
rest in  the  welfare  of  those  they  employ  than  the  operatives  gene- 
rally do  in  their  own.  Indeed,  it  is  so  obviously  the  interest  of  em- 
E lovers  that  their  work-people,  whether  young  or  old,  should  be 
calthy,  intelligent,  and  virtuous,  that  it  is  womlerful  how  anybody 
could  nave  supposed  that  the  masters  in  any  trade  could  have  com- 
bined for  their  degradation. 

We  have  endeavoured  to  show  that  a  stock  of  achool-leamlng  is 
of  great  value  to  the  young,  in  whatever  occupation  they  may  be 
rmploycd  ;  that  it  is  m  some  sort  a  stay  against  the  degradation 
which  public  opinion  has  connected  with  some  forms  of  labour,  and 
the  htupifying  etfecls  ot  others.  Let  us  hasten  to  declare  that  it  is 
still  very  defective  and  inefficient.  All  the  laws  in  the  world  will 
not  prevent  parents  from  calling  on  their  children  to  contribute  to 
tb«-ir  own  support  so  soon  as  they  arc  able  to  turn  their  hands  to 
anything.  Wc  may  lament  this  ;  but  it  is  out  of  our  power  to 
change  the  tact.  Wc  must  legislate  fur  the  world  as  it  is,  not  as  it 
ought  to  be.  What  wc  cannot  jirevent,  we  may,  however,  direct, 
regulate,  control,  and  remedy.  Kvening  and  Sunday  schools  for  the 
adult  keep  up  the  knowledge  acciuire<l  in  earlier  life,  and  give  it 
extension  and  application.  That  Sunday  schools  have  done  immense 
MTvice  in  this  respect,  is  a  fact  within  our  own  knowledge  and  ex- 
perience. It  is  indee<l  to  be  lamented  that  prejudices  have  some- 
time«  <liminishe<l  their  efficiency,  by  rigidly  proiiibiting  secular  in- 
struction on  that  day.  If  those  brandies  of  natural  science  which 
most  directly  illustrate  the  goodness  and  wisdom  of  Uod  in  the 
works  of  creation  formed  a  regular  part  of  Sunday-school  instruc- 
IjOn,  secular  knowledge  and  religious  feeling  would  be  increased 
tber. 
Everything  that  lends  lodcvelope  tute  in  the  minds  of  the  young. 


8G4 


MORAL   ECONOMY   OF    LARGE   TOWNS. 


to  awalcen  their  perceptions  of  beauty,  whether  in  the  works  of  i 
ture  or  of  art.  ha^  a  decided  moral  tendency,  and  a  much  greater 
influence  on  the  heart  than  is  generally  inmgined.  Thin  has  been 
signally  proved  in  tlie  exhibitions  at  the  Mechanics'  Intitules  in 
moBt  of  our  large  towns.  Nothing  could  be  more  delightful  to  the 
philanthropist  than  to  witness  the  delight  and  intelligence  manifested 
by  the  charity  children  who  were  gratuitously  admitted  by  the  Re- 
veral  committees.  Had  such  an  opportunity  of  witne»sing  the 
benefits  conferred  by  these  exhibitions,  as  wab  vouchsafed  to  us,  been 
enjoyed  by  the  patrons  of  national  schools,  they  would  eagerly  have 
sought  the  means  of  procuring  such  advantages  for  the  pupils  they 
had  taken  under  their  protection,  and  not,  as  was  the  case  in  Liver- 
pool, at  least  in  one  instance,  withheld  them  from  such  a  boon  when 
It  was  gratuitously  offered,  because,  forsooth,  they  did  not  altogether 
approve  of  Mechanics'  Institutes.  We  do  not  accuse  those  who  h 
acted  of  wanton  cruelty,  or  of  designedly  withholding  the  mean*  of 
virtue ;  but  we  beg  most  respectfully  to  submit  to  them,  that  such 
was  the  direct  effect  of  their  conduct 

Religion  is  so  obviously  the  bond  of  good  order,  and  the  great 
conservative  element  of  society,  that  we  cannot  pass  it  over  even  if 
8uch  were  our  inclination.  Considering  the  very  restricted  share  of  I 
parental  attention  bestowed  on  the  children  of  the  operatives,  and 
the  pernicious  influences  to  which,  from  the  first  dawn  of  reason, 
they  are  exposed  in  our  large  towns,  we  feel  that  the  im|>ortancc  of 
bringing  their  minds  under  the  influence  of  religion  has  not  received 
all  the  practical  attention  which  the  importance  of  the  case  requires. 
A  siiecud  system  of  religious  instruction  fur  the  3'oung  is  impera- 
tively required,  and  it  would  be  a  task  worthy  of  the  highest  form 
of  Christian  philanthropy  to  devise  the  means  of  establishing  such 
an  institution. 

In  conclusion,  we  shall  merely  direct  attention  to  the  general  con- 
siderations connected  with  this  subject.  The  hardships  of  juvenile 
labour  are  only  a  portion  of  the  evils  to  which  the  children  of  the 
operatives  are  subjected  by  the  crowded  state  of  modem  society; 
the  employment  of  children  should  be  r^ulated,  and  not  prevented ; 
and  finally,  society  should  make  every  possible  compensation  to  chose 
whose  toil,  even  in  their  early  years,  contributes  tu  its  wealth  aiiditJ 
enjoyments. 
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CANTO    II. 

T  AROMiKATF.  phyBic — I  care  not  who  knotrs 

That  there's  nothing  on  earth  I  detest  like  "a  (lose" — 

That  yellowish-green-looking  fluid,  whose  hue 

I  con>i(ler  extremely  unpleasant  to  view, 

\Vith  its  sickly  appcnraiiuc,  that  trenches  so  near 

On  what  Homer  aeBnes  the  complexion  of  Feftr; 

"S^upoy  etot,  I  mean, 

A  nasty  pale  green. 
Though,  for  want  of  some  word  that  may  better  avail, 
I  pretume,  our  translators  have  rendered  it  "  pale ;  " 

For  consider  the  cheeks 

Of  those  "well-booted  Greeks," 
Their  Egyptian  descent  was  a  question  of  weeks; 
Their  complexion,  of  course,  like  a  half-decayed  leek**; 
And  you  'U  see  in  an  instant  the  thing  that  1  mean  in  it, 
A  Greek  face  in  a  funk  had  a  good  deal  of  green  in  it. 

I  repeat,  I  abominate  physic;  but  then, 
IT  folks  wiii  go  campaigning  about  with  such  men 
Ai  the  Great  Prince  do  Conde,  and  Marshal  Turcnnc, 
They  may  fairly  expect 
To  be  now  and  then  clieck'd 
.By  a  bullet,  or  sabre-cut.     Then  their  best  solace  is 
[Found,  1  admit,  in  green  potiong,  and  boluses: 
So,  of  course,  I  don't  blame 
St.  Foix,  wounded  and  lame. 
If  he  swallowed  a  decent  f/uun/.  xujf'.  of  tlie  same  ; 
Tliough  I  *ni  told,  in  such  cases,  ii  's  not  the  French  plan 
,  To  pour  in  their  drastics  as  fast  as  they  con. 
The  practice  of  many  an  English  Savaiit 
But  to  let  off  a  man 
With  a  little  jdisannet 
And  gently  to  chafe  \\\e  paieita  (knee-pan). 

"  Oh,  woman  I  "  Sir  Walter  observes,  "  when  the  brow 
's  wrung  with  pain,  what  n  minisl'ring  Angel  art  thou  I  " 
Thou  Vl  0  "  niinist'ring  Angel  "  in  no  less  degree, 
I  can  boldly  assert,  when  the  pain  *fi  lu  the  knee; 

And  medical  friction 

Ii,  past  contradiction, 
Much  better  performed  by  a  She  than  a  lie. 
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A  tet  «Ue^  iaJwd,  cone*  wlthtn  my  own  knowledge. 
Far  I  veil  recollect,  wbea  a  jwmgBtet  at  College 

Aod,  therefiire,  can  quote 

A  surgeon  of  no^ci, 
Mr.  Grosvenur  ot*  Oxford,  who  noK  ool/  wrote 
On  the  subject  a  very  fine  treatise,  bat.  still  as  his 
Patients  caiiiL-  in,  certain  soft-haiuied  PbjUises 
Were  at  once  set  to  work  on  their  Icgt^  arms,  and  backf, 
And  rubbed  out  thetr  eoniplaiots  ib  a  couple  of  cracks. — 
Now,  they  sajr, 
To  this  day, 

\MH'n  &ick  people  can't  paj 
On  the  Continent,  many  of  thte  kind  of  nunefl 
Attend,  without  any  demand  on  their  purses; 
And  these  ft^males,  some  old,  otheni  slill  in  their  teens. 
Some  call  "  Sisters  of  Charity,"  some  "Bepoulnes." 
They  don't  take  the  vows ;  but,  half  Nun  and  half  Lay, 
Attend  you  ;  and  when  you  've  got  better,  they  say, 
"You're  exceedingly  welcome  I     There's  nottiing  to  pay. 

Our  task  iti  now  done. 

You  are  able  to  run. 
We  never  take  money ;  we  cure  you  for  fun  I  " 
Then  they  drop  you  a  courl'sey,  and  wish  you  goo<]  day, 
And  go  oS*  to  cure  somebody  else  the  same  way. 
— A  great  many  of  these,  at  the  date  of  my  talc. 
In  Namur  walked  the  hospitals,  workhousCi  and  jail. 


Among  them  was  one, 
A  most  sweet  Dcmi-nun. 
Her  cheek  pensive  and  pale;  tresses  bright  as  the  Sun, — 
Not  carrotty — no;  though  you  'd  fancy  you  saw  burn 
!^uch  locks  as  the  Greeks  lov'd,  which  moderns  coll  auburn, 
Tlieae  were  partially  seen  through  the  veil  which  they  wore  all  '• 
Her  teeth  were  of  pearl,  and  her  lips  were  of  coral; 
Her  eyelashes  silken ;  her  eyes,  fine  large  blue  ones. 
Were  sapphires  (1  don't  call  these  similes  new  ones; 
But,  in  metaphors,  freely  confess  I  *ve  a  leaning 
To  such,  new  or  old,  as  convey  best  one's  meaning.)  — 
TbrUii  for  figure  I     In  faith  it  was  downright  barbarity 
To  muffle  a  form 
Might  nn  anchorite  warm, 
^focty  stuff  t'owii  of  a  Steur  dt  fa  Charite  ; 
I  poet  coulii  fancy,  no  painter  could  draw 
Qaa  aMJce  perfect  in  all  points,  more  free  from  a  flaw, 
Tbaw  bcr's  who  now  sit$)  by  the  couch  of  St.  i'oix. 
Chafing  there. 
With  such  care, 
And  ao  dove-like  an  air, 
^liB  her  delicate  fingers  are  charr'd 
;  Steer's  opodeldoc,  joint-oil,  and  goulard  ; 
\  appL-ltations  are  really  too  hard 
L  tnlo  ver«e  by  a  transmarine  Bard. — 
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Now  you  '11  soe, 
And  agree, 

T  am  certain,  with  me, 
When  ft  young  man's  laid  up  with  a  wound  in  his  knee  ; 

And  a  Lady  sits  there. 

On  a  rush-bottom'd  chair. 
To  hand  him  the  mixtures  his  doctors  prepare, 
And  a  bit  of  lump-sugar  to  make  matter-^  square; 
Above  all,  when  the  Lady's  remarkably  fair, 
And  the  wounded  young  man  is  a  gay  Mou6(]uetairei 
It 's  a  ticklish  affair,  you  may  swear,  for  the  pair. 
And  may  lead  on  lo  mischief  before  they  *rc  aware. 

I  really  don't  think,  spite  of  what  friends  would  call  bis 

" Ptnchunt  for  liaisonx"  and  graver  men  "  follies," 

(For  my  own  part,  I  think  planting  thorns  on  their  pillows, 

And  leaving  poor  maidens  to  weep  and  wear  willowtt, 

Is  not  to  be  classed  among  mere  peccadillos,) 

Wis  faults,  I  should  say — I  don't  think  l-Van^nis  Xavicr 

Enlertain'd  any  tlioughts  of  improper  behaviour 

Tow'rds  his  nurse,  or  that  once  tu  induce  tier  to  sin  he  meant 

While  HUper  in  tending  his  draughts  and  his  liniment. 

But,  as  he  grew  stout, 

And  was  getting  about. 
Thoughts  came  into  his  head  Oiat  had  better  been  out ; 

While  Cupid's  an  urchin 

We  know  deserves  birching. 
He 's  so  prone  to  delude  folks,  and  leave  them  tlie  lurch  in. 

'Twas  doubtless  his  doing 

That  absolute  ruin 
Was  the  end  of  all  poor  dear  Therese's  shampootng^— 
'Tis  a  subject  I  don't  like  to  dwell  on;  but  iuch 
Things  wdl  happen — ay,  e'en  'mongst  the  phlegmatic  Dutch. 

"  When  Woman,"  as  CioUUmith  declares,  **  stoops  to  folly, 
And  finds  nut  tou  late  that  false  man  can  betray/' 

She  is  apt  to  look  dismal,  and  grow  mclan-choly, 
And,  in  short,  to  be  anything  ratlier  than  gay. 

He  goe«  on  to  remark  that  '*  to  punish  her  lover, 
Wring  his  bosom,  and  draw  the  tear  into  his  eye. 

There  is  but  one  method"  which  he  tan  discnver 
That's  likely  to  answer — that  one  is  '*  to  die  I " 

He  'i  wrong — tlie  wan  and  withering  cheek ; 

The  thin  lips,  pale,  and  drawn  apart ; 
The  dim,  yet  tearless  eyes,  that  speak 

Tlie  misery  of  tlie  breaking  heart ; 

The  wasted  form,  th'  enfeebled  tone 

That  whi.spering  mocks  tlie  pitying  car; 
Th'  imploring  glances  hcavcn-ward  thrown, 

As  heedless,  helpless,  hopeless  here  ; 
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These  wring  the  false  one's  heart  enough, 
If  "made  of  penetrable  stuff." 

And  poor  Thcrcftc 

Thus  pines  and  decays, 
Tdl,  stung  with  remorse,  St*  Foix  takes  a  post-chaise, 

With,  for  '•  wheelers,"  two  bays, 

And,  for  **  leaiiers,"  two  greys, 
And  soon  reaches  France,  by  the  help  of  relays* 
Flying  shabbily  off  from  the  sight  of  his  victim, 
And  driving  as  fast  as  if  Old  Nick  hud  kick'd  him. 

She,  poor  sinner. 

Grows  thinner  and  thinner, 
Leaves  off  eating  breakfast,  and  luncheon,  and  dinner. 
Till  you  'd  really  suppose  she  could  have  nothing  in  her. — 
One  evening — 'twas  just  as  the  clock  struck  eleven — 
They  perceiv'd  she  'd  been  sinking  fast  ever  since  seven,— 
She  breath 'd  one  deep  sigh,  threw  a  look  up  to  licaveOi 

And  all  was  o'er  ! — 

Poor  Therese  was  no  more — 
She  was  gone  I — the  last  breath  that  she  managed  to  draw 
Escaped  iu  one  half-utter'd  word — 'twas  St.  Fotx  t  " 


Who  can  fly  from  himself?     Bitter  carca,  when  you  feel  'em. 

Are  not  cured  by  travel — as  Horace  says,  *'CaJutn 

Non  rmintum  mutant  qui  currunt  trtttis  taarc  !  " 

It 's  climate,  not  mind,  that  by  wandVIng  men  vary— 

Remorse  for  temptation  to  which  you  liavc  yielded,  is 

A  shadow  you  can't  sell  as  Peter  Schlemil  did  his; 

It  haunts  you  for  ever — in  bed  and  at  board. — 

Ay,  e'en  in  your  dreaots. 

And  you  can't  find,  it  seems. 
Any  proof  that  a  guilty  man  ever  yet  snored  [ 
It  is  much  if  he  slumbers  at  all,  which  but  few, 
^Frauyois  Xavier  Augustc  was  an  instance— can  do. 

Indeed,  from  the  time 

He  committed  the  crime 
Which  cut  off  poor  Sister  Therese  in  her  prime. 
He  was  not  the  same  man  ttut  he  bad  been — his  plan 
Was  quite  changed — in  wild  freaks  he  no  more  led  the  van. 

He  'd  scarce  sleep  a  wink  in 

A  week ;  but  sit  thinking, 

From  company  shrinking— 

He  quite  gave  up  drinking. 
At  the  mess-table,  too,  where  now  seldom  he  canie, 
Y\&h,  fricassee,  fricaudeau,  potagtf  or  game, 
JDirtdori  aux  truffes,  or  turbot  H  la  erSme, 
No ! — he  still  shook  hia  head, — it  was  always  the  same. 
Still  he  never  complained  that  the  cook  was  to  blame  I 
'Twas  his  appetite  fait'd  him — no  matter  bow  rare 
And  rccherc/u^.  tlie  dish,  how  delicious  the  fare, — 
What  he  used  to  like  best  he  no  longer  could  bear; 


THE    BLACR    UOUSQUETAIRE. 


But  he  'A  tliere  sit  and  atare 
With  an  air  of  despair  : 
Took  DO  care,  but  would  we&i 
Boots  that  wanted  repair. 


I 


Snch  a  shirt  too !  ynii  'd  think  he'd  no  linen  to  spare. 

He  omitted  to  shave  ; — he  neglected  his  hair, 

And  look'd  more  Hkc  a  Guy  than  a  gay  Mousquetairc. 


One  thing,  ahove  all,  most  excited  remark; 

In  the  evening  lie  seldom  sat  long  after  dark. 

Not  tliat  then,  as  of  yore,  he  'd  go  out  for  **  a  lark" 
With  his  friends  ;  but  when  they, 
After  taking  cq/i?, 

Would  have  broiled  bones  and  kidneys  brought  in  on  ft  tray, 

— Wliich  I  own  I  consider  a  very  good  way. 

If  a  man's  not  dyspeptic,  to  wind  up  the  day, — 

No  persuasion  on  earth  could  induce  him  to  stay ; 

But  he  'd  take  up  his  candlestick,  just  nod  his  head 

By  way  of  •*  Good  evening  ! "'  and  walk  off  to  bed. 

Yet  even  when  tlicrc  he  iiecm'd  no  better  off. 

For  he  'd  wheeze,  and  he  'd  sneeze,  and  he  'd  hem  t  and  he  'd 
■  cough : 

^L^  And  they  'd  hear  him  all  nightj 

Hk^  Sometimes,  subbing  outright, 

^*WfciIe  his  vnlel,  who  oflen  endcavour'd  to  peep, 

Declared  that  "  his  master  was  never  asleep  ! 

I  But  would  sigh,  and  would  groan,  slap  his  forehead,  and  weep; 
That  about  ten  o'clock 
His  door  he  would  lock, 
Add  then  never  would  open  it,  let  who  would  knock  1 — 
He  had  heard  him,"  he  said, 
"  Sometimes  jump  out  of  bed, 
Aixt  talk  as  if  speaking  to  one  who  was  dead  I 
He  'd  groan,  and  he  'd  moan, 
In  so  piteouR  a  tone, 
Begging  some  one  or  other  to  let  him  alone, 
That  it  really  would  soften  the  heart  of  a  stone 
To  hear  him  exclaim  so,  and  call  upon  Heaven 
Tlicn — The  bother  began  alweysytu/  at  eiavH  i  " 

Francois  Xavier  Auguste,  as  I  *vc  told  you  before, 
1  believe,  ytaa.  a  popular  man  in  his  cvrpi, 

And  \\\s  comrades,  not  one 

Of  whom  knew  of  the  Nun, 
Now  began  to  consult  what  was  best  to  be  done. 

Count  Cor<]()n  Kleu 

And  the  Sieur  de  la  Roue 
Confcu'd  they  did  noi  know  at  all  what  to  do; 
But  ihe  Chevalier  Hippolyte  Hector  Achille 
Alpboow  Stanislaus  Emile  de  Grandville 

Made  a  fervent  appeal 

To  tlie  zeal  they  must  feel 
Pot  tlieir  friend,  so  disiiuguisli'd  an  officer,  's  weal. 


I 
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"  The  first  thing,"  he  said,  "  was  to  find  out  the  matter 
That  bored  their  poor  friend  so*  aiid  caused  all  this  clatter— 

Mtirt  tie  tnn  rie  .'" 

— Here  he  look  some  rappee — 
**  Be  the  cause  what  it  may,  he  shall  tell  it  to  me  I " — 
He  was  right,  sure  enough — io  a  couple  ofdayt 
He  worms  out  the  whole  story  of  Sister  Therese, 
Now  entomb' d,  poor  dear  sou)  I  in  some  Dutch  Pirt  la  Chaiat. 
— "  But  the  worst  thing  of  all,"  Fran9Dis  Xavier  declares, 
"  Is,  whenever  I've  taken  my  candle  up  stairs. 
There 's  Therese  sitting  there — upon  one  of  those  chains  1 

Such  a  frown,  too,  she  wears. 

And  BO  frightfully  glares, 
Tliat  I  *m  really  prevented  from  saying  my  pray'n, 
While  an  odour, — the  ytry  reverse  of  perfume,— 
More  like  rhubarb  or  senna, — ^pervades  the  whole  room  1 " 

Hector  Achille 

Stanislaus  Eniile, 
When  he  heard  him  talk  so  felt  an  odd  sort  of  feel ; 
Not  that  hv  cared  for  Ghosts — he  was  far  too  genlecl; 
Still  a  queertsh  sensation  catne  on  when  he  saw 

Him,  whom,  for  fun, 

Tliey  'd,  by  way  of  a  pun 
On  his  person  and  principles,  nick-named  Sam  Ftn, 

— A  man  whom  they  had,  you  see, 

M&rk'd  as  a  Sadducce, — 
In  bis  horns,  all  at  once,  so  completely  to  draw. 
And  to  talk  of  a  Ghost  with  such  manifest  awe! — 
It  excited  the  Chevalier  Grenouille's  surprise; 
He  shrugg'd  up  his  shoulders,  he  turn'd  up  his  eyes. 
And  he  thought  with  himself  that  he  could  not  du  leM 
Than  lay  the  whole  matter  before  the  whole  Meit. 

Rcpetliion's  detestable; — 
So,  as  you  're  best  able. 
Paint  to  yourself  the  effect  at  the  Mcsstable — 
How  the  bold  Rrigadters 
Prick'd  up  their  ears, 
And  received  tlie  account,  some  with  fears,  some  with  tnecn; 
How  the  Sieur  de  la  Koue 
Said  to  Count  Conlon  Bleu, 
^Mafoi — fV-rf  bien  dr6ie — Monscigucur,  what  say  you?"— 
How  Count  Cordon  Bleu 
Declared  he  "  thought  so  too;" — 
How  the  Colonel  uffimi'd  that  *'  the  case  was  quite  new ;" — 
How  the  Captains  and  Migors 
Began  to  lay  wagers 
"How  far  the  Ghost  part  of  the  story  waa  true ; — 
Mgw  at  last,  when  ask'd  "  what  was  the  best  tiling  to  do  ?  " 
everybody  was  silent,— for  nobody  knew! — 
Aadhow,  in  ibe  end,  they  said,  "  No  one  could  deal 
Wrth  the\natler  so  well,  from  his  prudence  and  acal. 


TUB    BLACK    MOUSQUBTAUIE. 


371 


As  the  Gentleman  who  was  the  first  to  reveal 
This  strange  story — viz.  Hippoljtc  Hector  Achille 
Alphonse  Stanislaus  Emile  de  Grenouille  I " 

I  need  scarcely  relate 

The  plans,  little  and  great, 
\Miich  came  into  the  Chevalier  Mippolytc's  pate 
To  rescue  his  friend  from  his  terrible  foes, 
Those  mischievous  ]mps,  whom  the  world,  I  suppose 
From  extravagant  notions  respecting  their  hue, 
Hai  strangely  agreed  to  denominate  "  Blue," 
Inasmuch  as  his  schemes  were  of  no  more  avail 
Tlian  those  he  had,  early  in  life,  found  to  fail, 
When  he  strove  to  lay  salt  on  some  little  bird's  tail. 

In  vain  did  he  try 

Witli  strong  waters  to  ply 
Hit  friend,  on  the  ground  that  he  never  could  spy 
Such  a  thing  as  a  GhoHt,  with  a  drop  in  his  eye ; 
Sl  Foix  never  would  drink  now  unless  he  was  dry ; 
Besides,  what  the  vulgar  call  *'  sucking  the  monkey  " 
Has  much  less  effect  on  a  man  when  he  's  funk}'. 
In  vain  did  he  strive  to  detain  him  at  table 
Till  his  "  dark  hour  "  was  over — he  never  was  able. 

Save  once,  when  at  Mess, 

With  that  sort  of  address 
Which  the  British  call  "  Humbug,"  and  Frenchmen  "  FirteMae," 
(It 's  "  Blarney  "  in  Irish — I  don't  know  the  Scotch,) 
He  fell  to  admiring  his  friend's  English  watch.* 

He  examined  the  face. 

And  tlie  back  of  the  case. 
And  the  young  Lady's  portrait  there,  done  on  enameli  he 
**  Saw  by  the  likeness  was  one  of  the  family  ;" 

Cried  "  Suj?crf>€  / — Marptijirfite  !  ' 

(With  his  tongue  in  his  cheek)— 
Tlien  he  open'd  the  case,  just  to  lake  a  peep  in  it,  and 
Seized  the  occasion  to  pop  back  the  minute-hand. 
With  a  demi-ocmjf^,  and  a  shrug,  and  grin,  he 
Returns  the  hijou  and — c'ett  une  ajfairejinie — 
**  I  'vc  done  him,"  thinks  he,  "  now,  I  'II  wager  a  guinea  I " 

It  happen'd  that  day 

They  were  oil  very  gay, 
Twas  the  Grattd  Motiarijue 8\nvv\\<\ay — that  is,  'twas  St.  Louis's, 
Which  in  Catholic  countries,  of  course,  they  would  view  as  hi»^ 

So  when  Ilippolyte  saw 

Him  about  to  withdraw. 
He  cried,  "  Come — that  won't  do,  my  fine  fellow,  St  Foix, — 
Give  tu  five  mmutcs  longer  and  drink  Vive  U  BoL*' 

Francois  Xavicr  Auguste, 
Without  any  mistrust 


*  Tompiun'f,  I  pretumc  ?  **— Faxqubax. 


2  e  2 


■fn:?«jUETA:iZ. 

:-:  V  Ilis  wi" .  :  -^  in  ':.]&  fob, 
^ced  tr  ■   :-::~:-.<'z." 

Topose — '" 
>  T-iil'd  to  ulTtr  :':.■.  rr^st ! 
:  luiU-past  tec  i:  .-;••■:— 
.  -%  t*  i:rcu-  stirt"  as  a  p.i?:. — 
— W\i  eyes 
,  :ncir  own  size — 

vjuUl  stand — jt  a  Ghost  ! 
;,.  on  the  Hoor  like  a  stone, 
:^»n- — do  let  mo  alone  I  " 


•erscvcrance  what  men  do, — 
.  .V,   \v  the  *'  Strji*  ttuUndu," 
'.<  viniebody's  motto.  ■*  Aijen/h  !  "— 
,  -  L    Tuee  ? — I  declare  I  've  torgot, 
...>   ijbert — you'll  Hnd  it  in  Scott — 
■...;;  Uame  Tortune,  was  taught  by  a  Spider, 
iiiie  round,  it' vuu  Mill  but  abide  her.'* 
:i  lIilt  preat  Itob. 
■\  'lite-Iieaded  IJob," 
.  »    tveive  such  a  thump  on  the  "nob," 
'   !iii:ht  almost  an  elephant  bratn, 
.k^cd,  at  the  first,  he  m-:is  stain, 
.   «.';;  on  liis  hack  on  the  phiin, 
.    Tvsent.  accustom 'd  to  train, 
.r'v\'t.  ;iiid  open'd  a  vein 
»w\  \iliicli  relieving  the  pain, 
i  ::  jinp,  with  an  air  ot' disdain, 
■*  "  h  icker  "  was  lain, 
■•  .■.nild  not  refrain — 

■  pea-green,  witli  a  pin  and  gold  chain, 
....  .'.  Muncbudy  call  him  "  Squire  JIajnc,") 
■    ■•'>■  one  t-hould  always  rctuin, 
%.   V  r  nil-:  i.f.mon,  and  av  im\i  .vcaixII!'- 
.1.V-.J.  though  thus  spoken  at  random, 
v-'::\'phe — XH  t/r\jnTomfi/tn  f — 
.vii-ii  on  it,  and  order'd  Ins  Tandem. 

■^■.iid  St.  r\>ix  say, 
wry  great  way 
.  I  >nug  little  town  call'd  Orandprc, 
.      I'.is  Irom  the  banks  of  the  ^Iaesc, 
■  >ister  of  jHuir  di'ur  Tiiert'se, 
.  ei'urse,  the  same  father,  same  mother, 
^'"•e  as  one  pi'a  to  another ; 
.» ,ili  her  Manuna, 
■.,:  her  I'apa, 
.    4  ■luii/KK  an  unlicensed  distiller, 
■»  ".Vs  .^IouIins  (in  Mnghsh,  Miss  Miller)- 
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Now.  though  Hippolytc  Hector 

Could  hardly  ex[H:ct  her 
to  feel  much  regard  tor  her  sister's  protector. 
When  she'd  seen  hira  so  shamefully  leave  and  neglect  her; 

Still,  he  very  well  knew 

In  this  world  there  are  few 
But  are  ready  much  Clirijitian  forgivcncM  to  shew 
For  other  folk's  wrongs — if  well  paid  so  to  do — 
And  he  'd  seen  to  what  acts  *'  Jfes  anguUa"  compel  beaux 
And  belies,  whose  aHairs  have  got  once  out  at  elbows. 
With  the  magic  elfect  of  a  handful  of  crowns 
Upon  people  whose  pockets  boast  notlung  but  "  browns ;" 

A  fewymnr*  well  applied 

He  'd  no  doubt  would  decide 
Miss  Agneit  Des  Moulhia  to  jump  up  and  ride 
As  far  as  head-quarters  next  day  by  his  side ; 
For  the  distance  was  nothing,  to  speak  by  comparison, 
To  the  town  where  tlie  Mousquetaires  now  lay  in  garrison ; 

Then  he  thought,  by  the  aid 

Of  a  veil,  and  gown  made 
Like  those  worn  by  the  lady  his  friend  hod  betray'd* 
They  might  dress  up  Miss  Agnes  so  like  to  the  Shade, 
Which  he  fancied  ho  saw,  of  that  poor  injured  maid. 
Come  each  night  with  her  pale  face  his  guilt  to  upbraid ; 
That  if  once  introduced  to  his  room,  thus  array'd, 
And  then  unraask'd  as  soon  as  she  *d  long  enough  stay'd, 
Twould  be  no  very  difficult  task  to  persuade 
Him  the  whole  was  a  scurvy  trick,  cleverly  pUy'd, 
Out  of  spite  and  revenge,  by  a  miscliievous  jado  I 

With  respect  to  the  scheme — though  I  do  not  call  that  a  gem — 
Still  I've  known  soldiers  a<lopt  a  worse  stratagem, 
And  that,  too,  amon^  tlie  decided  upprovcrs 
Of  General  Sir  David  Dundas's  "  Manoeuvres." 

There 's  a  proverb,  however, 

I  've  always  thought  clever. 
Which  my  Grandmother  never  was  tired  of  repeating, 
**Tlie  proof  of  the  Pudding  is  found  in  the  eating  I" 
We  shall  see,  in  the  sequel,  how  Hector  Aehillc 
Had  mix'd  up  the  suet  and  plums  for  his  meal. 

The  night  had  set  in  ; — -'twas  a  dark  and  a  gloomy  one; — 
Off  went  Su  Foix  to  his  chamber;  a  roomy  one, 

Five  stories  high, 

The  6rst  floor  from  the  sky, 
And  lofty  enough  to  afford  great  facility 
For  playing  a  game,  with  the  youUiful  nobility 

Of  "  crack  carpx  "  a  deal  in 

nequest,  when  they  're  feeling. 
In  dull  country  quarters,  enNui  on  them  stealing ; 

A  wet  wafer's  applied 

To  a  sixpence's  side, 
Then  it  *t  spun  with  the  thumb  up  to  stick  on  the  ceiling ; 


,    i-vor:^ -iT   ..  3mt   .'       OT    r'Jll±ni:iLtli_   ITfA'"; 
-ic.    ...u     •su. 

..  ^t.&.      ler -t  T?  "ou  disceni  it,  you  .t; 
t.ir'»t*o  1  Tith  tumieure. 

«.!    ■  ^!i&H±  <:»:jk  d  and  bolteU  his  'iour 
_ .  ..  -  •»ute-   .uicirir  he  'd  practised  Siibre. 

.lie    .L.'    vOE^ 

^   ::£   ^.uixn  r^rdon  Bleu, 
.-.•c^u^     cv-iutt^  xu.  zLfc  Sieur  de  la  Roue. 
.',^   ..    -ler:  asxs  iiisi,  and  drawn  er'TT  ktv*'  ! 

•*    .uiGs-  =tc  nsmtgiB— the  watches  and  docks 
.„   _     t-r^    — .::b  i»a:»  cad  the  locks 
.uj — ^.^DtL  nt  uz*^  'srx  cos  their  bag-fox! 

'       Z.    :T5I   3tflaUS»  SCiZ  I%fat, 

^    1    f-  ±£;  :jsni.  I  ^Buprx  m  her  right,** 
>we    ss:  .Em  na-L.  sbi  bcr  veil  long  and  white, 
L,c    -.^r:^  •*:  Ximbnr  valks  in  as  a  Sprite ! — 

^  \:i    :.^  sdnii  fljSZI  cread 
^   .     t.i4s;_-   v:=  ma  xsz.  at  least  half  a  year  dead  I 
Tw.   -M-.  ■■:a.   .-■'*t'-r  m  -JIk  -  rush-hottom'd  chair," 
•-■  -*  ..    i:,u  '  riEi:*  cc  the  Black  Mousquetaire. 

.    ~      -        ::;i  -  -.■j.j-z/.r.z  public/'  kind  reader, 
^.      .  -.    :ii:  :c  TZ-L  Secwler, 

„,.  e  . .    -- ^*   ^-i=-  ::.:-,-r.t  the  crack  one  of  the  piece. 
-,    tc-:  :<.  -v/.:  painttd  by  Mr.  M'Clisc, — 
-     _..  ^  I.":"  'iv:r.g  stood  up  to  say  grace,* 
.  .      .     .=■  .i^-fc-'j.  :ii;d  can't  find  a  place ; 
..   •:  i.kj-Zkt  hU  stare 
.    .  •-  :  :;.>lat.k'd  arm-chair, 
-.  .     ?   ,-■:>.>;.  N^*  th;it  nobody  else  knows  is  there, 
a--.    •-    ss  - -;^  "  What  man  dares  1  dare  1 " 
:^   ■"  v\t'i>  to  declare 
.^  s.''.*.-»i  -«-'t  so  much  care 
^,^  ^   ..^  ^^c"*  ufa  "tiger"  or  "bear," 
_.,      -^    :  i  shaking  it's  long  gory  hair  I 
".        it    OS*:-;-*--  '-"^hosi,  us  determined  to  brave  hira, 
\    :•  *  lorrible  grin, 
^  >  i  ■_  .--v'^i  up  liirt  chin, 
,  ^.-  •-,   »ji  asking  the  tyrant  to  shave  him. 

-■■^    *  ^       .    ^\  jLl'.d  IIOSBC 


»,,     ,^  i;^«:KMi  wait<Hi  apju'tiu-, 
'    .'J  .-ii'-vth.-jliuctt///. 
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If  they  ought  to  go  on  with  their  sheep's  liead  and  sauce ; 
And  Lady  Macbeth  looks  uncommonly  cross, 

And  says  in  a  hufT 

It 's  all  "  Proper  stuff!  "— 
All  this  you  '11  have  seen,  Reader,  oflen  enough  ; 
So>  perhaps  'twill  assist  you  in  forming  some  notion 
Of  n-hat  must  have  been  Francois  Xavicr's  cmution 

If  you  fancy  what  troubled 

Macbeth  to  be  doubted, 
And,  instead  oforK  Bsnqiio  to  stare  In  his  face 
Without  '*  speculation/  suppose  it  a  6race  / 

I  wish  I  'd  poor  Fuseli's  pencil,  who  ne'er  I  bel- 
ieve was  exceeded  in  painting  the  terrible, 

Or  that  of  Sir  Joshua 

Kcynolda,  who  was  so  a- 
droit  in  depicting  il—vidr  his  piece 
Descriptive  of  Cardinal  Beaufort's  decease, 

Wliere  that  prelate  is  lying 

Decidedly  dying, 

AVith  the  King  and  his  miUj 

Standing  Just  at  his  feet, 
And  his  hands,  as  Dame  Quickly  says,  fumbling  the  sheet ; 
While,  close  at  his  car,  with  the  air  of  a  scorner, 
**  Busy,  meddling,"  Old  Nick  *s  grinning  up  in  the  comer. 
But  painting 's  an  art  I  confess  1  am  raw  in. 
The  tact  is,  I  never  took  lessons  in  drawing, 

Had  1  dune  so,  instead 

Of  the  rubbish  you  have  read, 
I  'd  have  giv'n  you  a  sketch  should  have  fiUM  you  with  dread ; 
Francois  Xavier  Auguste  squatting  uj)  in  his  bcd« 

His  hands  widely  spread, 

His  complexion  like  lead, 
Ev'ry  hair  tliat  he  had  standing  up  on  his  head, 
As  when,  Agnes  dcs  Muulins  first  catching  his  view 
Kow  right,  and  now  left,  rapid  glances  he  threw. 
Then  sbriek'd  with  a  wild  and  unearthly  halloo, 

"  Mon  Dieu  !  via  deux  // 

By  the  Pop£  tuehe  abx  Two  IIP 

I  He  fell  back — one  long  aspiration  he  drew. 

In  Hew  De  lu  Roue, 

And  Count  Cordon  Bleu, 
Pommade,  Ponime-de-terrc,  and  the  rest  of  their  crew. 
He  stirr'd  not, — he  spoke  not, — he  none  of  them  knew  1 

And  Achille  cried  *'  Odzooks ! 

I  fear,  by  his  looks, 
Our  poor  friend,  fran^ois  Xavier,  has  popp'd  oft'  the  hooks  I  " 

'Twas  loo  true  t 
Malheurrux  f  f 
^Tt  Was  done  I  he  had  ended  his  earthly  career. 
He  had  gunc  oil'  ut  once  with  a  Ilea  in  Itis  car ; 
The  BUu:k  MuutHjuctaire  was  u  dead  as  Small-beer  1 1 
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»  •  'jt  it  le<l  to— A  )>aic  to  ral 

...  Mr.  Lupton  seated  in 
.,  i-nner  was  hroii^ht  up 
^.  :he  ytmng  innn  could  lu 
.  tniiliarity  he  was  treatet! 
..r  unacceuntahle  because 
<»  l:ad  been  derived  solel 
-i;;  and  seeniinjt  austerit) 
•^  the  inhnbitnntN  of  a  i 


u^iS    CLINK. 


877 


cnnsltlerable  anxiety  to  know  wliat  had 

.1!  (\ilin  IiiitiB^If  felt  no  les.8  de.sirou8  to  ex- 

I'iy  sufficed  fur  a  narrative,  wliicli  caused  in 

to.?  utmost  astonishment.     Tlie  freedom  n-ith 

il  his  sentiments  respectinp  the  death  of 

1.1  which  he  believed  Doctor  Kouel  had  had 

'  iitbuof  the  young  man's  prudence,  though  at 

'   it  fitr  to  convince  him  of  the  propriety  of  placing 

t  in  security,  until  a  full  investigation  could  be  gone 

'  in  open   to  a  serious  charge  was  evident ;  and  the 

tu  DO  other  cuncluiiion  than  that  it  was  bis  duty  as 

■.vv  liie  Doctor  apprehended. 

I  vim  related  in   una>>sumin}^  language  his  own  attempt  to 

irt  lit  liberty,  together  with  the  disasters  which  had  pur- 

I'  coiijtequcnce.  Air.  Ltiptou's  countenance  grew  now  grave, 

{•siiive  of  admiration,  and  anon  invotuntarilv  cunnilhed  with 

'•  fftiich  ho  could  not  conceal.     In  truth,  the^fat/ier^s  heart  ivua 

<      Ife  felt  and  admired  as  the  height  of  ma{i;nanjniity  what 

<[iu  mi^bt  hove  commended  merely  as  a  good  action. 

,  C''«liii  bad  concluded,  the  Squire  looked  earnestly  in  bis  face 

\  few  moments  ;  be  tilled  his  glaay,  and  Colin'a  too,  but  hia  bund 

1  as  be  did  it ;  again  be  looked  at  bim,  and  again  bis  eyes  were 

Jifrardib 

fMy  boy  ! "  said  he,  but  faltered,  —  "  my  boy !  I  am  proud  of  you  ; 
f<iur  presence  makes  me  ashamed.     1  bitterly  regret  it,  and  yet  I 

Dotj  when  it  has  given  me  such  a  noble  mind  as  this  I  " 
I  paused,  and  then^  as  though  with  some  sudden  determination  to 
We  off  unwelcome  rcHections,  observed — 

'  But,  come,  —  drink  your  irine.     Let  us  to  business.     I  told  yon 
lid  do  something  for  you.     What  I  have  heard  to-night  hiis  not 
aed  tJiat  du termination.     First,  have  yuu  left  tbut  vagabond  place 
Jt«b  were  living  in  ?  " 

CoUn  replie<l,  that  he  bud  informed  Veriqncar  of  his  intention  to 
lltire,  and  wa.s  at  liberty  to  depart  at  any  hour. 

I     "  Then  leave  toMiiom>w,"  observed  Mr.  Lupton.     "  I  will  Bnd  you 
|ittniK  apartments  elsewhere.     Do  you  like  reading?  " 

"liach  more,"  replied  the  young  man,  **  than  my  opportanities  hare 
■nabled  me  to  gratify." 

"  I  UU1  glad  to  bear  it.  You  nball  have  hooks,  and  fit  yourself  for 
better  ihlri><s  than  yuu  secnied  to  be  born  to.  But  never  mind  that. 
And  moDcy^  I  suppose  tbo  bottle-mercbant  has  nut  tilled  your 
pocket*." 

C«dLa  obterred  that  he  bad  ten  pounds,  though  not  through  Peter 
Veriquear.   At  the  name  time  he  reluUfl  to  the  Niuire  in  what  manner 
I  be  bsd  come  by  it^  and  bow  Ali&s  Wintlebury's  conduct  bad  convinced 
|Ua)  Ahcwua  a  worthy  young  woman. 

*'  Uavc  nothing  to  do  with  a  girl  like  that,"  said  Mr.  Lupton.  "  I 
bare  »ocn  similar  things  Iwfore  now.  Xo,  my  boy  ;  think  nothing  more 
I  atvnt  ber.  As  to  her  being  in  want,  and  dving,  why,  the  thing  is  so 
I  oummon,  tliat  the  widest  stretch  of  benevolence  could  not  cover  more 
I  than  a  npnii  in  compurison  with  the  world.  1  like  charity;  but  the 
«urld  readers  il  needful  for  people  to  hold  their  heads  on  their  own 
jlerel*  There  is  more  in  store  for  you  than  you  can  anticipate.  I 
I  bare  no  olber  than — Well,  never  mmd.     Uut  the  law  knows  me,  uiy 
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boy.  as  tlie  last  of  my  family  ;  for,  unluckily,  my  marriage  liu  been 
Mke  nil  marriage-     1)1(1  voii  ever  K«e  'Mm.  Liipton  at  Kiddal?  " 

"  Never,  that  I  am  nware  of,"  answered  Colin. 

The  Squire  fell  iuto  a  tit  of  musing,  during  wbicb  he  beat  his  foot 
npon  the  pround  abstractedly. 

"  Well ! "  be  exclaimed,  ha  if  starting  ofresh  to  life,  **  there  is  that 
Doctor.  We  must  catch  him  somehow.  He  is  a  scoundrel,  I  am 
afraid  ;  though  it  seems  a  pity  to  hang  the  poor  devil,  tou.  I  'U  tell  ym 
bow  we  will  du  it.  I  wilt  write  to  him  in  a  day  or  two,  inviting  hia 
bere  on  business.  He  will  suspect  nothing,  and  come  of  course.  You 
shall  have  an  ojmortunity  of  meeting  him.  We  will  hear  what  he  has 
to  say ;  and  if  I  find  him  guilty,  means  shall  be  provided  befiorehand 
to  seize  him." 

Thia  proposition  for  entrapping  the  wily  Doctor  having  been  finaDy 
decided  upon,  with  the  undenitanding  that  Colin  should  early  be  ap- 
priaed  of  bis  arrival,  he  received  a  hearty  shake  of  the  fa&nd,  and  took 
bis  leave. 

In  accordance  with  the  Squire's  wishes,  he  took  leave  next  day  of 
the  Veriquear  family,  and  repaired  to  comfortable  ajiartments  in  the 
neigh Imitr hood  of  liedford  Square,  which  Mr.  Lupton  had  engaged  far 
him.  Neither  did  ibut  gentleman  furget  to  despatch  Colin  to  a  fiuhioD- 
able  tailor,  for  the  purpose  of  being  thorouglUy  new-rigged ;  so  thit 
before  the  time  iirrJved  for  his  interview  with  the  doctor,  be  mode  as 
gentlemanly  an  ajipeiirance  as  any  bean  about  town. 

Some  few  days  afterwards,  a  note  from  the  Squire  informed  him 
that  Kuwel  had  taken  the  bait,  and  would  be  at  bis  hotel  at  serea. 

Klated  with  the  hope  not  only  of  hecuring  Woodrufl"ti  libermtion,  bat 
also  of  getting  the  Doctor  punished,  Colin  set  out  at  an  early  hoar,  and 
arrived  some  twenty  minutes  before  the  time  lixed  for  Kuwel's  appear^ 
ance. 
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The  Doctor  caught,  and  caged. — Woodruff '•  removal,  and  wham  ta. 

Scarcely  had  the  clock  struck  seven  before  the  gentleman  ctvrhaat 
they  were  in  expectation  was  introduced. 

He  addressed  himself  familiarly  to  the  Squire*  but  scarcely  cut  a 
look  upon  Colin,  whom,  "  di^uised  as  a  geutlemitn/'  he  did  not  seen 
to  know,  until  Mr.  Lupton  introduced  him  by  name.  Then,  indeed,  he 
started,  and  looked  perplexed  in  what  manner  to  regard  the  young  man. 

"  Happy  to  sec  you,  Air.  Oliuk,"  said  he.  "  I  have  been  anxious  ta 
meet  with  you  now  for  some  lime.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  yon  are  the 
same  gentleman  who  did  me  the  honour  to  climb  the  wall  of  my  pny 
mises,  a  while  ago  ?  " 

*'The  same,  sir,"  replied  Colin. 

"  Ah  I— indeed  !     You  hear  that,  Mr.  Luptoo  ?  " 

The  Squire  assumed  on  air  of  astonishment,  in  order  to  enooara^ 
the  Doctor.  It  was  eiHdent  he  fancied  bo  had  got  Colin  "  on  the  bip," 
and  n-os  dra^Wng  from  him  a  confession  before  the  very  face  of  a  ou* 
gistrate  ;  while  Mr.  Lupton's  countenance  tended  to  confirm  the  notion. 

"  But,  sir,"  said  the  Doctor,  blandly  addrestting  the  last-named  gt-o- 
tlenian,  "  you  have  business  with  me.  Only,  as  I  have  a  seritms  charge 
to  make  against  this  youog  gentleman,  and  most  unexpectedly  met  wilh 
him  here  — " 
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**  I  beg  you  will  proceed,"  objected  the  Squire  ;  "  and  be  iissnr<>d>  if 
Tou  have  any  charge  to  make  agninst  him,  I  Khali  gladly  hear  it ;  for  I 
Lave  taken  htm  into  my  conBiIeiice.    And  if  I  am  deceived^" 

"  Sir,"  wild  the  Doctor,  gravely,  "  1  fear  yuu  are.   You  know  who  he 

of  course  ?  " 

'*  Why,  sir,  who  is  he  ?  "  demanded  Mr.  Lupton. 

"  Who  is  he,  sir  !  I  '11  tell  you»sir,  whoheis.  That  young  man,  sir, — 
be,  sir, — he  is  neither  more  nor  leut,  air,  than  the  son  of  a  Itttlc  buck' 
tter  woman  in  your  own  village,  or." 

"  Aud  whiit  then,  doctor?  " 

"  Besides  that,  Mr.  Lupton,  he  is  on  incipient  houwbrenkeT.  I 
chuve  bim  with  having  made  a  burglariou.s  attempt  on  my  premises  at 
KabLfield,  for  which  be  was  obliged  to  fly  the  country;  and  you,  sir, 
will  see  the  propriety  of  putting  his  person  in  a  position  of  security." 

I"  You  feel  convinced  his  intention  was  to  rob  you  ?  "  asked  the  Squire. 
"  Sir,"  replied  the  Doctor,  "  the  thing  speaJts  for  itself.     A  young 
■un  forms  a  plan  to  enter  my  premises:  comes  at  ten  o'clock  at  night, 
— «  burglarious  hour  ;  climbs  my  outer  wall  by  a  rope-ladder—" 
*'  It  seems  more  like  a  love  aliair,"  interrupted  the  Squire. 
**  So  I  thought,"  answered  Kowel,  "  at  6r8l ;  because  I  found  some 
fragments  of  a  letter  ;  but  I  could  make  nothing  of  them." 
*'  Have  you  those  fragments  by  you  ? " 

'*  I  have  a  copy,  wliicli  I  kept  in  cjise  of  need,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  read  it,  Mr.  Uowel,"  observed  Mr.  Lupton. 

•'Certainly,"  replied  he;  and  drawing  from  his  pocket-book  a  paper 

fco&tftininf  some  scattered  portions  of  the  letter  which  Colin  Clink  bad 

.  BddresMirto  James  Woodruff,  the  torn  frogmeuts  of  which  Rowel  had 

detected  after  James  had  buried  them,  he  handed  it  to  tlie  Squire;-— 

*' The  young  woman is  necessary ----in  your  yard 

until  ten  o'clock  at  night. If  you  should try 

until  you  do  succeed stand thickest in  the 

amier.     Colin  Clink will  do  his  best  to  get Kanny  will  be 

able  -  -  -  any  night  -  -  -  at  ten  o'clock." 

No  sooner  had  I^Ir.  Lupton   perused  this  fragment  than  lie   pro- 
Booneed  the  whole  to  have  been  unctiui  vocally  a  love  atfkir.     There 
oould  be  no  doubt  about  the  matter. 
^^       R«wel  objected  to  this  inter]iretation,  and  peraisted  in  expressing 
^B  Ilia  opinion  that  the  young  man  harboured  no  good  motives. 
|V      **  Perhaps,"  said  he,  addressing  Air.  Clink,  "  you  will  so  far  oblige 
Mr.  Lupton  as  to  explain  what  really  were  your  motives.^" 

"  He  need  not  be  at  that  trouble,"  observed  Mr.  Lupton,  "  until 
I  lure  asked  you,  Doctor,  a  few  questions  which,  I  dare  say,  you  cad 
rtadily  answer." 

"  Oh,  certouily,  sir.  Ask  anything.  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in 
affording  you  every  information.  And  allow  me  to  add,  how  deeply  I 
led  the  honour  you  have  done  me  in  demanding  my  attendance, 
while  you  are  surrounded  by  so  much  of  the  first  talent  and  expe- 
rience that  the  profession  can  boast  of.  1  trust  the  case  is  not  a  serious 
one.    Allow  me,  sir." 

The  Doctor  drew  bis  choir  near  that  of  Mr.  Lupton,  and  extended 
Us  fiagera  to  feel  his  pulse.  The  last-named  gentleman  pretended 
not  to  obeenre  this  invitation,  as  he  remarked. 

"  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Howel,  the  case  it  a  very  serious  one  indeed." 
"  Indeed !     Let  us  hope  the  beet.     Explain  Uie  sympluuis,  if  vou 
pIflMe." 
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Iwi",  -  ...-f.    :»  this:— tliat  youih  with  whvr. 

I'll,.  .  ive  reasons  fi»r  t»elieviiig,  tl;at  f«r 

.-.'•Red  as  a  lunatiL-  a  man  of  suund 

tir  -.--  VLiit  a  sudden  change. 

-  ::ut  serious  ?  " 
1)  ,     --^.ieJ  ilr.  Luptnn. 

:•.  "...K'."  rejoiDed  tlie  Doctor,  **that  von. 

1  ■    ■  -isten  to  the  idle  t;JL's  which  &uch 

'.  .-"I  :iie  gossips  of  a  villajie  .*     It  surelv. 

:     ■  u:sahuse  your  mind  of  prejudices  of 
:  "je  suspicion.s  of  the  vuljjar  are  apt  to 

..    ->-iOL-:ated,  as  I  am,  with  a  very  unfurtu- 

_  .  -..;.■■  observed  the  Sijulre,  "  and  appr«- 
.  'ij.    At  the  same  time  I  should  be  glad 
'  .  .1  patient  named  Wootlruff?" 

.-eplied  the  Doctor,  "  1  have  not." 


-ual  in  my  care." 

:tf plied  the  Doctor,  smoothly,  "you  will 
.V.  I  may  decline,  after  what  lias  been  said. 
.    :  1  purely  professional  affair,  for  which  I 

-  •  ;.>:;>;e.  save  as  a  matter  of  courtesy,  to  imy 

-■V.  seriously,  "where  reason  exists  fur  even 

1  i.»  ::■;■:  ^^.ly  tli;it  wronji  //«.v  been  done,— the 
-■  :'.:i»u  lit' set  :i^ilie  :  ;uid  that  some  jiiispi- 

-  .•-x.i.ess  to  scr[i])K'  avowing." 

.    .ui>\vt'red  IJuuvl.  ''from  the  many  \e:ir'i 
■.  1  .ia|U;iintimee.  that  he  cm  scarcelyinteiiil 
...--e  I  oTij^ht  tc(  atlojit — " 

••  ;y  :ui"ipt,"  intcrnijitod  the  Squire,  -'will 
Ni..e  di.sclosure  has  lieen  made  to  nie  respett- 
■    ::;_'.  a.s  well  as  n-gardinj;  the  deatli  of  the 

J  Doctor  in  an  extreme  dej^ree.     They  seeni- 

Jr.  a  sudden   sickness   that  turns   tliV  brain 
«  ..  :t.  wiih  Iiis  i-yes  fixed  fiercely  on  Colin,  he 

..■!.i:iiiiiii;, 

V  X.  villain,  have  you  dared  to  utter  ?      If  there 
...  :  itifanidiis  di-faniatinii,  I  'II  pnnisli  you  f.ir  it. 

■' :     Have  you  dared  to  say  that  /"bad  aiiy- 

.  ^  death,  sir  ?  " 

■..•i;«ton.  what  I   believe  to  be  true,"  replied 

:.'  kill  him." 

;  .1 — d  lie !  you  slaudi-rous  vapdiond  I '" 

:.;My  have  eomniitted  a  personal  assault  upon 

'.;■.»•  niitlst  t'f  ills  iai.'e  iK'eii  lestr.iined  bv  eer- 

,    ■.!. I' evident  i-.ijiability  nt'  the  \iniii^  man  tn 

■,x  l.■ha^ti^e^  into  the  eha^ti.sed.     lie  therefi.'ri' 
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contented  himself  with  fretting  abont  tlie  room  as  misM  some  irritated 
cur,  hiiuiited  with  the  spectre  oF  a  tin-nmi  appendcil  to  litu  tail.  In 
lAe  midst  of  the  "  very  whirlwind  nf  hiK  pn»iion,"  he  snatched  up  his 
bst»  88  though  unexpectedly  Keizcd  tntb  an  idea  of  the  pn>prit;ly  of 
taking  leave  ;  but  Mr.  Lupton  kept  un  eye  upon  bim. 

"  Not  yet,  sir,  if  you  please,"  otnerved  the  iS({uir^>>  interposing.  "  I 
must  perform  an  unpleasant  olfice ;  but  Devertheless,  Af  r.  Kowel,  it  is 
»y  duly  tu  ttli  you  that,  for  the  present,  yeu  are  my  prisoner." 

^"  I  deny  it ! "  exclaimed  the  Doctor.     *'  I  am  no  prisoner !  " 
"  That  we  will  ascertain,"  replied  Mt.  Lupton,  as  he  rapjted  on  the 
table,  while  the  Doctor  us«d  hLn  endeavours  to  force  his  way  out. 

Before  he  could  etfcct  this  object,  the  door  was  thron-n  bock,  and 
two  servants  <if  the  law  entered.  A  warrant,  which  Mr.  Liiplon  bad 
prepared  beforehand,  was  produced,  and  in  a  very  comfortaltle  space  of 
time  the  Doctor  was  placed  in  a  coach,  and  driven  to  certain  appro- 

Eriate  lodgings,  whicli  the  country  has  provided  for  gentlemen  who 
»Te  been  so  unlucky  as  to  be  inveigled  into  the  commission  of  crimino] 
offences. 

The  removal  of  Woodruff  from  the  doctor's  establishment  has  been 
be&ire  aiinded  to  ;  while  the  declaration  made  by  that  worthy  to  Air. 
Lttpton  that  ho  had  no  such  jierson  on  his  premiseSj  has  borne  evi- 
deooc  to  the  fact. 

It  was  quite  tme.  For,  after  the  attempt  which  Colin  had  so  na- 
Mwoenfully  made  to  effect  Mr.  Woodruff's  escape,  Rowel  became  con- 
vfaioed  —  OS  the  secret  was  out — that  his  charge  would  no  longer  be 
aak  within  the  asylum  at  Bnmileigb.  He  therefore  seized  the  earliest 
opportuiiily  to  convey  him  by  night  to  the  residence  of  the  Doctor's 
own  brother,  —  an  old-fashioned  brick  mansion  upon  the  borders  of  a 
bcBtby  waste,  which  formerly  constituted  one  of  the  6nest  portions 
of  the  old  forest  of  Sherwood. 

It  wai  even  now  studded  with  the  remains  of  ancient  oaks,  which 
lud  ttheltered  many  a  bold  archer  in  limes  gone  by,  but  now  sufficed 
OoIt  to  give  addiiiuiml  drenrinevi  to  the  solitary  landiicape. 

The  removal,  however,  of  James  Woodruff  to  this  place  had  not  been 
effected  without  Fanny's  knowledge :  and,  for  the  posseaaion  of  this 
fiuft,  it  is  believed,  she  was  indebted  to  Airs.  Rowel.  Not  knowing 
what  step  to  take,  Fanny  was  no  sooner  made  acquainted  with  the 
KOHFVal  which  Rowel  contemplated,  than  she  communicated  it  to  her 
master,  llie  young  man  who  hud  cucceeded  the  deceasied  Mr.  Skinivell, 
oat!  Sylvester  by  name ;  and  a  man  who,  though  but  a  crest-fallen- 
Unking  affair  outside,  bad,  when  occasion  needed,  considerable  pluck 
within.  No  Duonur  was  he  informed  of  the  affair  than  he  volunteered 
lus  assistance.  In  accordance  with  the  plan  be  proposed,  himself  and 
FmoT  were  prepared  on  the  intended  night  of  Woodruff's  removal, 
quietly  to  follow  the  vehicle  that  contained  him  until  it  should  arrive 
at  iu  dextination  ;  having  ascertained  which,  they  M'ould  take  the  most 
Rrompt  steps  within  their  power  to  insure  his  restoration  to  his  fricndti. 
Id  accordance  with  this  arrangement  they  acted,  and  at  u  convenient 
diitanoe  followed  in  a  gig,  as  they  thought,  unobserved.  On  Sylvc»- 
ttr's  subeequeDtly  making  amilicuiion  at  the  house  described,  and  lo 
which  he  hud  seen  Woodrutf  driven,  he  found  Doctor  Rowel,  who 
expmocd  surprise  at  seeing  him,  and  on  being  informed  i>f  the  na- 
ture of  his  mtHsion,  declared  that  Mr.  Sylvester  was  mistaken.  In 
proof  whereof,  he  conducted  him  into  a  chamber  where  lay  a  gentle- 
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rs  tiv  mtnon  W 

■  voBSiHt  Fumy**  id^ 

A^  ■■■  oertuwr  ■« 

b  6cs,  ■•  admiiuf  lai 

ifchoaelf  that  ifevw 

a  tW  side  OMOi  om- 

i^  doctor,  mad  svcrred  thit  W 

am  preoedtag  n^hc    And  he  ipifo 

_  lus  was  no  otho-  Aan  RobMO,  the 

.  t^rr  coDBumptiw  I— fciiif;   nightcap,  t 

^tie  of  hot  WBter  at  hxs  heels  to  nuke 

.^  Woodruff  hinsrif.  shortly  after  hit 

1,^     in  consequence  of  the  doctor's  n»- 

^m^  ^  CD  a  more  s>ecrrt  place  in  the  best 

-•xsted,  be  mighi  be  saf«ly  kept  the  rw 

■ut  to  death,  if  nich  a  step  ahonUbe 

^<im'i  fitratagemy  Fanny  and  Mr.  Sylntts 
.jmr  home* 

.  1^  story  related  hy  Fanny  to  Colin  on  bcr 

2«  again  had  cnmrounicated  to  Mr.  Luptim. 

Doctor   Rowel,    when    it   became   lcno«rB 

•  ba«e  spoken^  might  not  have  precipitated 

•  Woodruff's  life,  —  ia  doubtful,  had  not  « 
■MMtning  him  been  subsequently  mad*  to 
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.  mi  an  onexpeoted  aceoe  upoa  it. 

.-*i.« — sometime  before  daylight — one  momm 
-'Vtkts  described,  that  Mr-  Luutun  and 
udiog  their  way  along  the  chilly  rtreets,  !■ 
.in^ge.     Saving  the  fuutfalls  of  the  wald 
■rdage  oTer  the  parement,  or  now  and  the 
ose  [>oor  old  creature  turned  oat  thus  earlf. 
r,  10  sit  with  charcoal  fire  and  coffee  in  the 
Me  signs  that  nny  soul  existed  there  bcsidn 
•  uileep.     ThisGuliuh  of  cities  had  lain  down 
■.■^i  itself  in  forgetfuIneKS.  M 

.  t  think,  the  time,  and  the  city  side^"  f 

'  •rvm  his  pocket  the  CDmmuiiication  to  trhici 
_    -wit  chapter,  and  again  perused  it. 
Bv  btf  informed  that  the  letter  now  in  Colin 
^  to  him  in  the  first  instance  at  Afr.  Veil 
^  Wen  forwarded  to  his  present  residence- 
-1-*  eorrespundent,  eviucntly  residing  not  I 
>  ^dmff  had  been  carried:  bat  ita  content! 


:  you  feel  some  interest  in  the  fiite  of  a  Mr. 
u  »  now  in  my  power,  either  to  liberate  of 
I  as  you  may  answer  tliis.     You  gay  m 
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'OBJRCT  TO  CARRY  oxTT,  BO  HAVB  I.  If  you  Hxc  prepared  to  scrre  me 
I  will  put  this  Woodruff  into  your  hanils :  if  not,  neither  you  nor  liia 
daughter  may  crer  see  him  more.  Meet  me  ahne  at  the  north  end  of 
London  Bridge,  ut  live  ou  the  morning  of  the  — th,  and  I  will  explain 
particiiInrA.  At  that  time  it  will  \tc  as  secret  there  as  in  a  desert, 
and  you  will  feel  more  secure.  You  will  know  the  writer  of  this 
when  you  see  a  man  make  a  cross  with  his  linger  in  tlie  air." 

This  strange  communication  Colin  had  laid  before  Mr.  Lupton  ;  and 
thfi  only  conjecture  they  could  form  woa,  that  it  hiid  heeu  written  by 
Rowel's  brother,  who—  having  heard  of  the  impri»onment  of  that  gen- 
tleman,— hod  resorted  to  this  expedient  in  the  hope  of  cum  promising 
the  matter  by>  as  it  were,  exchanging  prisoners,  and  perhaps  stipu- 
lating for  farther  proceedings  being  stayed.  There  were  objections 
to  this  interpretation,  but  it  seemed  the  only  plausible  one  they  could 
hit  on. 

ni>u'ever,  as  iSfr.  Lupton  suspected  that  possibly  some  treachery 
might  bo  concealed,  and  that  it  was  a  plot  to  be  revenged  on  Colin,  — 
be  determined  to  accompany  him  ;  but,  on  their  arrival  near  the  place 
appointed,  to  full  back,  though  still  keeping  sufficiently  near  to  distin- 
giush  a  signal  which  Colin  was  to  give  in  case  of  need. 

The  bridge  was  at  hand.  Over  the  parapet  to  the  left,  and  con- 
siderably below  tliem,  long  rows  of  lights,  illuminating  the  walls  of 
life-des4.'rtc'd  warehouses,  pointed  out  the  site  of  thst  noiiiy  gully, 
Thames  Street.  Before  them,  farther  on,  lost  in  mist,  and  yet  lin- 
gering smoke,  rose  beyond  tlie  water  one  solitary  tower,  looming  darker 
than  all  around  it,  but  relieved  Ntill  farther  buck  by  a  flush  of  dull, 
aiysterious  light,  which,  though  it  showed  nothing  distinctly,  empha- 
tically marked  the  existence  beyond  of  many  an  unseen  mass  of  build- 
ing like  that  by  which  they  were  immediately  surrounded.  And  now 
tlicy  are  on  the  bridge  lUune.  It  is  not  yet  five.  The  sight  is  magniliceot. 
Behold  tlie<ie  two  sides  of  a  mighty  city,  separated  by  o  scarcely -!>een 
ffulf,  un  which  streams  of  light,  rellected  from  night -lam  {Hi  afiu-  off, 
|mp|d*  u  tliough  so  many  of  the  pillars  of  fire  that  lighted  the  Israel- 
lltM  of  old  were  on  the  waves.  Up  the  great  stream,  or  dowa  it,  •— 
tbc  uprcaring  of  men's  hands,  —  house,  cburcli,  and  palace,  appev 
alike  illimitable.  All  those  mean  and  minor  details,  which  confouni) 
I  tbc  eye  and  distract  the  attention  during  daylight,  arc  now  swallowed 
up  and  reaolved  into  one  broad  whole.  The  dense  and  unmeasured 
IDM»  of  building  which  meets  the  sight  every  way,  seems  resolved  into 
ft  solid.  Line  on  line  and  height  un  height  extending  away  till  lost 
VXtvrhf  in  the  far  obscurity  of  the  void  htirison.     Without  any  great 

IatroiD  of  the  imagination  this  scene  might  be  mistaken  for  a  splendid 
dream  of  T}Te,  Palmyra,  or  Babylon,  — cities  whose  giant  memories 
Idmn  in  the  mind  as  images  that  cannot  be  fully  compassed  from  their 
ircry  Tostness.  While  under  onr  feet  Hows  the  dull,  deceptive  stream, 
that  haa  borne  on  its  bosom  tlie  wealth  of  kingdoms ;  that  has  fuund  in 
ita  b«d  a  thooiand  Lust  rebting-places  for  human  misery  ;  and  that 
in  ita  stormy  wrath  has  swallowed  happiness,  when  Jollity  forptt  in 
tempomry  delirium  that  boats  are  frail,  and  that  but  a  slender  plank 
stood  between  itself  and  a  deep  grave. 

As  Cfdto  cast  a  scrutinizing  eye  around,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  bis 
COrrvapondent,  the  clocks  far  and  near  chimed  five.      Almust  with  the 
i  ttruke  of  the  bell  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  eity  side  of  the 
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"^      ^  ^ifeMBn  vith  a  sLort  pipe  in  in  siHlfc,  pw^ 

~np«WB  alie  could  bv  railed.  — tsu.  &tT»  ud 

.:;i-rtiig  under  the  inSaencBifflif  b^^'* 

ii£iL     Behind  them  foUuHud  ^  «U  lun^ 

r  Ljte  pourer  cUases  of  oar  caaMrr  riJ- 

-applied  the  place  of  Bnwct  fndk,  while 

L-fv  iim^hed  off  with  quarter  bealfc  kod  «p  to 

i-piaycd   itself  in    his   flushed   ft^mm,  shot 

dav  tirst  sight  of  this  inan  came  abw  him. 

,  mrv.''     It  seemed  so  ;  but  when?  when? 

^iatial   OS  he  gazed  on  Colin,   and  thin  at  t 

The  figure  of  Mr.  Luploo  ws  £slj  risi- 

L;^in  leaned  idljr  og&iiist  the  irall,  his  ry«s  fixed 

otwi*  who  now  again  n-os  approaching  IraL    Tlu! 

<  CTW*  in  the  air— and  our  hero  accosted  kin. 

vwb  to  speak  to  me :    you  sent  a  letl«r  to  ne  ■ 

rl  "  r«fiUed  the  old  man,  "  what  occasion  hare  ym  t»  uSi 
I  wrote  I  know  it  without  explanation ;  and  fnor  Wf- 
^Kiu  i»  A  ftulficient  assurance  that  yuu  hare  received  IL    V9 

-  Colin,  "  though  it  seems  as  I  had  seen  jmi  befate-*' 
^wfU ! "  exclaimed  the  old  man,  "  then   yoa  arr 
Sum  Clink,  your  own  (rrandfathLT.** 
'  ^>.*au«t«d  the  young  man.     Aly  gTundfether!" 
^i*hy  mk.  them  queshtons  again  ?  Hav*n't  I  answered  'em  ?" 
il  iwMiblr  ^     I  never  knew  I  had  a  (mtndfather." 
1  s««  how  it  is,"  replied  Jerry ;  "  I  "m   a  poor  man,  and 
i  ^  tlw  jy^vnileman.     But  I  risked  my  life  once  to  be  r«- 
^uu,  joly  some  mtddler  came  across  and  baulked  me.     I  *U 
h  :  and  I  w»nl  you  to  help  me.     The  cause  is  tvutb 
tor  the  injury  is  of  a  mother  to  you,  though  of  a 
uM .  and  the  mao  who  \n\i  not  defend  his  mother,  ur  ic- 
^ ;i^»',  uught  to  be  ca&t  into  the  bottomless  pit." 

.iished  at  this  speech.     He  ae&rc«Iy  knew  what  le 

.     lUt, 

tiiired  to  say  anything  to  my  mother's  diahoaoofi  or 
•iiy  disgrace  ?  " 

mI  him  vcith  serious  sigDi6cance  on  the  sLoiLlder.         I 
i'liy, — your  father!  " 

med  the  young  man  in  a  tone  of  deep  excitement: 
lit  I  never  knew  who  was  my  father." 
,  |.iicd  Jerry  bitterly,  "ought  never  to  have  been  bom!"   I 
.-.  uiean,  man,  by  all  this?  "  demandetl  Colin. 
.  -.wored  the  man,  "  your  father  is  a  villain,  and  you 
■J.     Since  you  arc  alive,  show  that  von  are  worthy  to 
,  i.Hir  mother's  iniurie(>.     Mi/  x'eiigeance  has  been  ufl- 
wt  succeeded,    rogether  we  can  do  anything.   TruBt  i 
..  c«Urd  as  he  is,  your  father.     What  then.'     The' 
c^  fiftthers  cannot  come  from  bettiT  hniids  than  their 
^m  tbe  wind>  let  them  reap  the  whirlwind." 
OwiUided  Colin,  "  that  you  would  propose  ^  " 
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'  See  you/*  said  Jerry,  drawing  cluser,  "  you  are  in  love  with  a  girl, 
Fanny  Woodruff.  Nay,  do  not  interrupt  me.  I  tell  you  you  L>ve 
faer,  and  can  never  marry  any  one  cIm.  Uer  father  is  confined  as  a 
nittdumn.  I  »m  Lis  keeper.  You  want  to  liberate  bitn>  and  rightly 
too.  He  has  told  oie  all  about  it.  Now,  let  me  see  the  spirit  of  a 
man  in  you  i  take  up  your  mother's  caueei  and  he  Rhall  by  me  he  set 
at  libert}'.  Join  Iiand  and  heutt  with  nie  against  the  villain  your  iiithcr." 
"  Who  is  be  ?  "  a^aia  demanded  Celin, 

I"  Luptoa  of  Kiddal, "  answered  Jerry. 
"  Mr.  Lupton  niy  fiither  !  " 
"  The  same.     I  shot  at  him  once." 
«  You  ?  " 
*'  I,  with  tht»  same  right  hand." 
"And  I,"  added  Coliu,  "  prereated  it,  and  sared  you  from  the  gal- 
lowa." 

Old  Jerry  stood  confounded.  Hts  countenance  changed  with  deadly 
fnry,  and  in  the  next  moment  he  roshed  upon  Colin  with  apparently 
the  intention  of  forcing  him  over  the  balustrades- 

A  moment  sufficed  for  his  signal,  which  brought  Mr.  Lupton  to  the 

spot.     The  recf^^itiou  between  Jerry  and  himself  wait  the  prtxre&s  of  a 

momeDt ;  and,  while  the  latter  strove  to  secure  the  former  without 

^rViol^nce,  Jerry  desperately  aimed  to  bury  in  his  bosom  a  long  knife. 

^mrbich   he  held  open   in  his  hand.     The  combined  exertions  of  Air. 

^"Lupton  and  Colin  were,  however,  too  much  for  him,  and  would  eveni- 

omlly  bare  achieved  his  capture,  had  not  Jerry,  with  a  recklesa  des- 

ptration  and  agility,  which  struck  both  his  assailants  H-ith  horror  and 

MUwishuient,  leapt  the  wall  of  the  bridge  on  finding  himself  at  the 

point  of  Iwing  taken,  and  casting  his  knife  and  coat  from  him,  plunged 

Lesdlvng  into  the  Thame.-t. 

It  was  a  wild  leap,  an  insane  flight  into  the  arms  of  death.  There 
VMOO  aplash  in  the  water,  but  a  dull,  leaden  sound  came  up,  as  when 
•  bcavy  weight  is  plunged  into  a  deep  gulf.  It  was  an  though  the 
mt«r  made  no  aperture,  and  threw  up  no  spray ;  but  gulfed  him 
fullenly,  as  though  such  prey  was  not  worth  rejuicmg  over- 

Katbcr  and  sou  seemed  pulriHcd  ;  not  more  from  wliat  they  had  seen 
(kao — in  the  case  of  the  latter,  at  least— hsul  heard  aUn  froui  the  sui- 
.  cade.     Fur  that  u  suicide  he  wan  who  could  duubt  f     Who  might  take 
hat  leap^  and  live  ? 

^  J^unng  a  brief  8[tace  they  dared  not  even  cast  tlieir  eyes  down  the 
bright ;  the  deed  bad   paralyzed  tbem.     But>  as  Coliu's  eyei 
fixed  intensely  on  the  waves,  a  suniething  seemed  to  stni^le 
aeroaa  a  ripple  of  light.     Could  it  be  the  old  man  } 

Boats  WLTe  got  out,  the  river  was  traversed,  and  both  banks  were 
••archrd,  in  hojies  uf  finding  him,  providing  that  be  hud  escaped;  but 
^^^  rffctrts  proved  ineffectual. 

^P  The  cuu&e  of  Air.  Luptou's  kindness  was  a  secret  to  Colin  no  longer, 
^^fiut  in  bow  ditfi^reat  a  position  did  he  wem  to  srand  to  that  gentleman 
now,  to  what  he  had  done  even  one  brief  hour  ago  1  Within  tlut  space 
what  painful  truths  had  been  cleared  up  ;  what  ditficulties  and  em- 
tarrawmtuitM  thrown  aruuitd  bis  future  conduct  towards  nearly  every 
peTMOu  in  whose  f.ite  his  heart  was  interested .'  But  the  cose  of  old 
Jfrry.  hi^  gnuidfuiher,  8r>  resolutely  bent  on  spilling  the  bloml  of  his 
vm  father.  "Ui  of  a  nteni  principle  of  iiiiHtuken  juhtice,  sieined  to  him 
the  worst-    lie  foresaw  that,  unless  Jerry  ivaa  druwueJ,  uli  his  addmi 

VOL.    Till.  2i» 
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would  be  required  to  settle  tlie  luBtiUty  between  that  mui  and  his 
father  without  that  hitter  and  iKnovninioos  consequence  which  vrwxlA 
doom  him  to  bebuld  liia  mothers  parmt  expnte  upon  a  scuff(>ld  hk 
crime  of  baring  twice  attempted  the  UMadnation  of  Sir.  LaptoB ; 
more  especially  ii»  the  last-oamed  gentleman  wu  with  the  utnioit 
tlifBculiv  dissuaded  from  instantaneous! r  t»etting  on  foot  such  mcasurci 
as  could  scarcely  have  ^led  in  producing  the  opprefaen^on  of  old 
Clink.  In  this,  however,  he  for  the  present  succeeded  ;  but  so  deeply 
wu  he  overwhelmed  with  tlie  fearful  transactions  of  the  morning  that 
he  b^Ked  the  Squire  to  allow  bim  a  day  or  two's  reflection  ere  be  tm- 
dcrtooK  the  duty  of  explaining  to  him  what  h*d  pused  between  the 
old  man  and  himself,  as  well  a«  his  reasons  for  earnestly  desiring  that 
an  intended  murderer  should  be  left  unmolested.  It  was  on  one  con- 
dition only  that  IMr.  Luplon  consented  to  acquiesce  in  this  reqUMt. 
That  condition  was — tu  be  told  who  his  fierce  assaulant  could  possibly 
be.  Colin  hesitated  and  at  length  burst  into  tears  as  he  altered — "  Uy 
mother's  father  I " 

The  Squire  turned  pale  m  ashes,  while  a  sensible  tremor  shook  his 
whole  frame.  He  gro-spcd  CoUn's  hand,  but  said  nothing.  Those  words 
called  up  snmethiug  in  euch  mind,  which  now  made  both  dumb.  Tbeyj 
shook  bands,  and  parted. 
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BY   THB   AtJTtlOR  OP  "THE    CLOCKMAKER;   OR,    TIIK   SATtKflS   AND 
DOINGS   OP   8A»    SLICK   OP   tftLICKllLMf."* 

The  communication  by  Menin  between  Nova  Scotia  and  England  will 
form  u  new  era  in  culnniul  history.  It  will  draw  clouer  the  hondk  of 
atfection  betwe«n  the  two  countries,  afford  a  new  and  extended  field 
for  Enj;lish  capital,  and  develope  the  resources  of  that  valuable  but 
neglected  jirovince.  Mr.  Slick,  with  his  usual  vanity,  claims  the  !«>• 
nour  of  suggeittin);  it,  as  well  as  the  merit  of  huving  by  argument  and 
ridicule  reusonud  and  shamed  the  Government  into  its  adoption.  Hii 
remarks  upon  the  cruelty  of  employing  the  unsafe  and  unfortunate 
guK-br)g«  that  constituted  the  line  of  Falmouth  packets,  until  ihuT 
severallv  foundered  and  disappeared  with  their  gallant  crews,  are  (m 
penumal  and  t«Ki  severe  to  be  recorded  in  this  place,  and  llie  credit  lie 
claims  fur  having  attracted  the  attention,  and  directed  the  indigoatios 
of  the  public  lu  this  disgraceful  sacrifice  of  human  Ufe,  is  so  cxtrar^ 
gnnt,  tlint  one  xtould  suppose  this  obvious  and  palpable  error  bad 
ettciiped  the  ubservation  uf  all  the  world  but  himself,  and  was  altogether 
a  new  discovery.  But,  whatever  praise  he  may  deserve  for  his  calcu- 
lations and  suggestion!*,  or  whatever  blame  i.i  to  be  attached  to  the 
AdniirAlty  for  their  obstinate  adherence  to  the  memorable  *'cofi»* 
shins,"  I  prefer  looking  forward  to  dwelling  on  a  painful  retrospect, 
and  indulging  in  pleasing  anticipatiuns  uf  tlie  fiitDre«  Co  commenting «■ 
the  errorn  of  the  pa»t. 

This  route,  by  its  connexion  with  that  of  New  York,  will  albrdia 
agreeable  tour,  commencing  at  IIjIira.T,  passing  through  the  coloBiW* 
and  terminating  at  the  Hudson.     It  will  offer  a  delightful  aubstitotc 

•  M'c  sre  hajipy  w  prcwiu  imr  rpadrrn  in  thi-  |jre«eiit  number  with  tbt  ^«w 
contribution,  mid  atiothcr  uiidtr  ili«  tirip  r>f  "  Too  knowing  by  half,"  Cram  tkc 
forthcxKQiaif  volume  of  the  "  Sayings  and  Doing*  of  Sam  SUk  of  Slfekrllki"  Atri 
*eri«>. 
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for  that  of  the  Rhine,  and  the  be&ten  tracks  on  tlie  Continent.  As 
•oon  u  it  was  announced  that  Government  had  decided  upon  adopting 
Mr.  Sh'ck'it  designn,  I  ivrole  to  him  informing  him  of  the  fact,  and  of 
my  intention  to  proceed  to  St.  John,  the  State  of  Afaine,  New  Kng- 
land,  and  New  York,  and  requested  him  to  meet  me  as  soon  asi  possi' 
ble,  and  accompany  me  on  thi.s  journey,  as  I  proposed  tnkin<;  pa^siige  ut 
the  latter  place  in  a  steamer  for  Great  Britain.  I  left  Halifax  on  the 
10th  of  A! ay  last,  and  embarked  on  bo;ird  of  the  Great  Western  in 
July.  It  n-as  the  third,  and  will  prolmhly  he  the  last  tour  on  this  con- 
tinent performed  in  company  with  this  eccentric  individual.  During 
the  journey  there  were  few  incidents  of  suHicient  novelty  to  interest 
tbe  reader,  hut  his  conversation  partitok  of  the  same  originality,  the 
•Krae  knowledge  of  human  nature,  and  the  same  humour  as  formerly  ; 
and,  whenever  he  developeil  any  new  traits  of  character  or  peculiarity 
of  fet'ling,  not  oxhilnted  in  our  previous  travels,  I  carefully  noted  them 
u  before,  and  have  now  the  pleasure  of  giving  them  to  the  public.  As 
a  whole  they  form  a  very  tolerable  portrait  of  an  erratic  Yankee 
trader,  trhich,  whatever  may  he  the  merit  of  the  execution,  baa,  at 
leoit*  the  advantage,  aiid  deserves  the  praise  of  6delity* 

rThe  morning  I  left  Halifax  was  one  of  those  brilliant  ones  that  in 
Ibis  climate  distinguish  this  seoson  of  the  year  ;  and  as  I  ascended  the 
citadel  hill,  and  paused  to  look  for  the  last  time  upon  the  uuble  and 
kecnre  barltour,  the  sloping  fields  and  wooded  hills  of  Dartmouth,  and 
the  tranquil  waters  and  ji^raccful  course  of  the  North  ^V't■st  Arm,  which, 
•mboaomed  in  wood,  insinuates  !t«elf  around  the  peninsula,  and  em- 
bncea  the  town,  I  thoui^ht  with  pleasure  that  the  time  had  now 
arrived  when  this  exquisite  scenery  would  not  only  he  accessible  to 
European  travellers,  but  form  one  of  the  termini  of  the  great  American 
tour.  Hitherto  it  has  het^n  known  only  to  the  officen  of  the  army  and 
navr,  the  former  of  whom  are  but  too  apt  to  have  their  first  pleasura- 
ble impressions  cffjced  by  a  sense  of  exile,  which  a  long  unvaried  round 
of  ganrtMiu  duty  in  a  disiunt  land  so  naturally  induces,  and  tbe  latter, 
to  regard  good  shelter  and  safe  anchorage  as  the  greatest  natural  beau- 
tiea  of  a  borbnur. 

After    leaving  Flalifax  the  road  to  Windsor  winds  for  ten  miles 

and  the  margin  of  Utfdford  Basin,  which  is  connected  with  the  Imr- 

»ur  by  a  narrow  passage  at  the  dockyard.  It  is  an  extensive  and  mag- 

atticeut  shiret  of  water  ;  the  shores  of  which  are  deeply  indented  with 

numemus  oves,  and  well-sheltered  inlets  of  great  Ix-auty. 

At  the  distance  of  seven  miles  from  the  town  is  a  ruined  lodge,  built 
by  his  Koyol  Highness  the  late  Duke  of  Kent,  when  commander-in-chief 
of  the  forces  in  this  colony*  once  his  favourite  summer  residence,  and 
tbe  »oeoe  of  his  munificent  hospitalities.     It  is  impossible  to  visit  this 
■pet  without  the  most  melancholy  feelings.     The  tottering  fences,  tbe 
prostrate  gates,  the  ruined  grottos,  the  long  and  winding  avenues,  cut 
out  of  the  forest,  overgrown  by  rank  grass  and  occasional  shrubs,  and 
tbr  silence  and  desolation  that  pervade  everything  around,  all  bespeak 
a  rapid  luid  premature  decay,  recall  tit  mind  tbe  untimely  fate  of  its  no- 
ble and  lamented  owner,  and  tell  of  fleeting  pleasures,  and  the  transi- 
tory Diture  of  all  earthly  things.     I  stopped  at  a  small  inn  in  the 
Lungbbimrhood  for  the  purpose  of  strolling  itvcr  it  for  tbe  la^t  time  ere 
ll  Irft  tbe  countr)%  and  for  the  indulgence  of  those  moraliMug  musings 
"i  ol  tiin(.>s  harmonixe  with  our  iiervi'",  and  awaken  what  may  bo 

i  the  plcaaurnbte  aensatiuns  uf  uielancholy. 
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A  modern  wooden  ruin  is  of  itself  the  least  interesting,  and  at  tlic' 
same  time  the  iiiitst  deprc%sin^  oVijecl  imaginable.     Tbe  nutuuTe  »truD>  1 
tiires  of  antiquity  llmt  art*  «vcrywlit're  to  !m?  met  with  in  Euroftp,  ex- 
hibit the  remninn  of  p;roat  Ktreiiiitb,  and,  though  injared  and  defsoed 
by  the  slow  and  almost  imperceptible  agency  of  time,  promise  to  con 
tinue  thus  mutilated  for  uges  to  come,     'f  hey  luvaken  tbe  imageti  i 
departed  geuer^ttons,  and  are  sanctified  by  legend  and  by  tale.     Hid 
a  wooden  ruin  shows  rank  and  rapid  decay,  concentrates  its  interest  oal 
one  family^  or  one  man,  nnd  refletnbleB  n  m»n|jrleil  corpse,  ruther  tha^l 
the  monument  that  covem  it.     It  has  no  historical  impurtance,  ne  aa^' 
cestral  record.     It  awakens  not  the  imagination.     The  poet  finds  da 
in^pinition  in  it ;    arid  the  antiquary  no  interest.     It  speaks  oidi,  ol. 
death  and  decay,  of  recent  calamity,  and  vefictable  decomposition. 
trery  air  about  it  is  close,  dank,  and  unwholesome.     It  ha.t  n«  grace,: 
strength,  no  beauty,  but  looks  deformed,  gniss,  and  repulsire.     E» 
the  faded  colour  of  a  painted  womlen  house,  the  tnmished  gilding  of  in 
decorations,  the  corroded  iron  of  its  fastenings,  and  its  crumbUug  tna-j 
terials,  all  indicate  recent  use  and  temporary  habitation.     It  is  bat  * 
short  time  sinco  this  mansion  was  tenanted  by  its  royal  master,  and  in 
that  briuf  space  how  great  has  U^n  the  devastation  of  the  elementk 
A  few  years  more,  and  all  trace  of  it  will  have  disappeared  for  errr. 
Its  very  site  will  soon  becnaie  a  matter  of  doubt.     I'he  forest  is  ficst 
retainiag  its  own,  and  the  lawns  and  ornamctited  gardens,  annaally 
bown  with  seeds  scattered  by  tlie  winds  from  the  surrounding  voodi, 
are  relapsing  into  a  state  of  nature,  and  exhibiting  in  detached  patchc* 
a  young  growth  of  such  trees  as  are  common  to  the  country. 

As  I  approached  the  house  I  noticed  that  the  windowK;were  broken 
ont,  or  shut  up  with  rough  boards  to  exclude  the  rain  and  snow; 
doors  supported  by  wouden  props  instead  of  hinges,  which  hung  looaelj 
on  the  panels ;  and  that  long,  luxuriant  clurer  grew  in  the  eav 
which  had  been  originally  designed  to  conduct  the  n-ater  from  the  m 
but  IwToming  choked  with  dust  and  decayed  U-aves,  had  afforded  sulB- 
cienl  food  for  the  nourishment  of  coarse  gras-ies.  The  portico,  like  th« 
house,  had  been  formed  of  wood,  and  the  Hat  snrtnce  of  itH  top  iotbib- 
ing  and  retaining  moisture,  presented  a  mass  of  vegetable  matter,  6an 
which  liad  sprung  up  a  young  and  vigorous  birch-tree,  whoM  atresgtk 
and  freshness  seemed  to  mock  the  helpless  weakness  that  nouriafaed 
it.*  1  bad  no  desire  to  enter  the  apartments,  and,  indeed,  the  aged 
ranger,  whose  occupation  was  to  watch  over  its  decay,  and  to  prevent 
its  premature  destruction  by  the  plunder  of  its  fixtuies  and  more  dwn- 
ble  materials,  informed  me  that  the  floors  were  nnsafe,  Altogetlirr 
the  scene  was  one  of  a  must  depressing  kind. 

A  smalt  brouk,  which  had  by  a  skilful  band  been  led  over  seTcnJ  pn- 
dpitouB  descent«3  perfomu-d  il^  feats  alone  and  unobserved,  and  actaai 
to  murmur  out  its  complaints,  as  it  hurried  over  its  rockv  channel  I* 
mingle  with  the  sea  ;  while  the  wind,  sighing  through  tlienmbrageflw 
wood,  appeared  to  af*ume  a  louder  and  mwe  melancholy  wail,  as  it 
swept  through  the  long  vacant  passages  and  desertwl  uUiions  and 
escaped  in  plaintive  tones  from  the  broken  ca5iementa.  The  offloM,  ai 
well  as  the  omumental  buildings,  had  shared  the  same  fate  m  ibf 
house.  The  roofs  <jf  all  had  fallen  in,  and  muuldered  into  dust ;  th« 
dcurs,  sashes,  and  floors  had  disappeared  ;  and  the  walln  only,  which 


*  This  wiu  liie  cue  when  I  wu  lh«r«  in  11138. 
both  diiappenral. 
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were  in  part  built  of  stone,  remained  to  attest  their  existence  and  use. 
Tbv  grounds  exhibited  Eimilur  effects  of  neglect,  in  a  climate  where  the 
tirioff  wood  grows  so  rapidly,  and  ttie  deud  deciiys  su  soon,  ati  in  Nova 
Sootas.  Am  urhuur.  whicli  had  been  constructt'd  of  Inttice-work,  for 
the  iupport  of  a  flo^vering  vine,  had  fallen,  and  nas  covered  with 
regetaliun;  whilu  itH  roof  ulone  remained,  su]iported  aloft  by  limbs  of 
tnreR,  that  growing  up  near  it,  hod  become  entangled  in  lis  net-work. 
A  Chinese  temple,  once  a  farrmrite  retreat  of  its  owner,  as  if  in  con- 
■doas  pride  of  ita  preference,  liad  olft-red  :i  more  succestfful  retustonce 
to  tbe  weather,  and  appeared  in  tolerable  prp-servation ;  while  one 
•snail  surviving  bell,  of  the  numerous  ones  that  ouce  ornamented  it, 

Efe  out  its  Mlttary  and  melaiidinly  tinkling  as  it  waved  to  the  wind. 
mr  sad  was  its  mimic  knell  over  pleasures  that  were  tied  for  ever  I 
The  contemplution  of  this  deMerted  house  it*  not  without  ita  beneficial 
effect  on  the  mind  ;  for  it  inculcates  humility  to  the  rich,  and  resigna- 
tion  to  the  poor.     However  elevated  man  may  be,  there  is  much  in  hit 
otmdition  that  reminds  him  of  the  inflrmities  of  hii  nature,  and  recon- 
ciles him  to  the  decreeH  of  Providence.     "  May  it  please  your  Mo- 
jc«ly/*  said  Euclid  to  hia  royal  pupil,   "  there  is  no  regal  road  to 
,  acieoce.     You  must  travt^l  in  ilie  same  path  with  others,  if  you  would 
Ivtlain  the  same  end."     These  forsaken  grounds  teach  us  in  similar 
f  terms  this  consolatory  truth,  that  there  is  no  exclusive  way  to  happi* 
una  reserved  even  fur  those  of  the  most  exalted  rank.     The  smiles  of 
fortune  are  capricious,  and  sunshine  and  shade  are  unequally  dintri- 
buted ;  but  thuugh  the  surface  of  life  is  thus  diversified,  the  end  is 
^  uaiform  to  all,  and  invariably  terminates  in  the  grare. 

"  Pallida  mora  ti^uo  putsat  pcde  paupcruro  tsberaas 
ilegumque  turres." 

KoiBs,  like  death,  of  which  they  nre  nt  once  the  emblem  and  the  evi. 
dcooe,  are  apt  to  lose  their  etlVct  from  their  frequency'  The  mind 
becomes  accustomed  to  them,  and  the  moral  is  lost.  The  picturesque 
■lone  remains  prtrilominant,  and  criticism  supplies  the  ]>Iitee  nf  retlec- 
liock  But  this  is  tlie  only  ruin  of  any  extent  in  Nova  Scotia,  and  the 
tmXj  spot  either  associated  with  royalty,  or  set  apart  and  consecrated  to 
aolitude  and  decay.  The  stranger  pauses  at  a  sight  ao  unusual,  and 
inquires  the  caxise  ;  he  learns  with  surprise  that  this  place  was  devoted 
exclusively  to  pleasure  ;  that  care  and  sorrow  never  entered  here;  and 
that  the  voice  of  mirth  and  music  was  alune  heard  within  its  gates.  It 
«u  the  temporary  abode  of  a  prince,  —  of  one.  too,  had  he  lived,  that 

fwDuld  have  inherited  tlie  first  and  fairest  empire  in  the  world-.  All 
Ifaut  man  can  give  or  rank  enjoy  awaited  him  ;  hut  an  overruling  and 
laacrutahle  Providence  decreed,  at  the  very  time  when  his  succession 
Mcmed  most  certain,  that  the  sceptre  should  pass  into  tho  hands  of 
another.  This  intelligence  interests  and  fxctte:!  hi.s  feelings,  lie  en- 
tert,  and  hears  at  t-rery  step  the  voice  of  nature  proclaiming  the  doom 
thai  awttils  alike  the  prince  and  the  peasant.  The  desolaliiMi  ho  sees 
•pptJa  bio).  The  swullow  nestles  in  the  empty  chamber,  and  the  sheep 
find  a  noon-day  shelter  in  the  ban  quel  ting-room,  while  the  iil-omeucu 
bat  rejoioei  in  the  dampness  of  the  mwulderin^  ruins.  Everything 
rvcklU  a  recollection  of  the  dead  ;  evvry  spot  has  lU  record  of  the  past ; 
every  path  its  fuotsti'p  ;  every  tree  its  legend ;  and  even  the  univeraal 
tUeace  that  reigns  here  has  an  um  fnl  I'lcHjiienct'  timt  ovrrpowi-rs  the 
hmrt,    Death  is  written  everywhere.    Had  and  dejected,  lie  turnb  and 
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seeks  some  little  relic,  itome  small  memorial  of  his  decased  prince,  and 
B  solitary  neglected  garden-floner,  struggling  fur  existence  among  the 
rank  grasses,  presents  a  fitting  type  of  the  brief  exihtence  and  tnmsitory 
nature  of  all   around  him.     As  he  gathers  it^  lie  pays  the  silent  but 
touching  tribute  of  a  votive  tear  to  the  memory  of  him  who  has  de> 
parte<I,  and  leaves  the  place  with  a  mind  xiftened  and  subdued,  but 
improved  and  purified,  by  what  he  has  seen.     The  affectionate  remem- 
brance we  retain  of  its  lamented  owner  may  have  added  to  my  regret, 
and  increased  the  interest  I  felt  in  this  lonely  itnd  peculiar  ruin*     In 
the  Duke  ui  Kent  the  Nova  Scutinns  lost  a  kind  patrun  and  a  generooi 
friend.     The  loyalty  of  the  people,  which,  when  all  America  was  re- 
volting, remained   iirm  and  unshaken,   and    the   numenjus   proofs  he 
received  of  their  attuchment  to  their  King  and  to  himself,  nude  an 
impreHsion  upon  hiii  mind   that  was  neither  effaced  or  weakened  by 
time  or  distance.     Should  these  pages  happily  meet  the  eye  of  a  Colo- 
nial ilhlinister,  who  has  other  objects  in  view  than  the  security  of  place 
or  the  interests  of  a  jKirty,  may  tliey  remind  him  of  a  duty  tliat  hu 
never  been  performed  hut  hy  the  iUustrious  individnal,  whose  farmer 
lesideoce  among  us  gave  rise  to  these  reflections.     This  paper  is  de- 
signed for  the  cottage,  and  not  for  the  palace ;  and  the  anlbur  has  not 
the  presumption  even  to  hope  that  it  can  t^ver  be  honoured  by  tfae 
perusal  of  his  sovereign.     Had  he  any  ground  for  anticipating  such  a 
distinction  for  it,  he  would  uvail  himself  of  this  opportunity  of  men- 
tioning that,  in  addition  to  the  dutiful  affection  the  Nova  ScotiaiiB] 
have  always  borne  to  their  monarch,  they  feel  a  more  lively  interest  in 
and  a  more  devoted  attachment  to,  the  present  occupant  of  the  i " 
from  the  circumstance  of  the  long  and  close  connexion  that  suhsiste 
between  them  and  her  illustrious  porent.     He  was  their  patron,  t«ne<-1 
factor,  and   friend.     To  be  u  Nova  Scoliiin  was  of  itself  a  sufBciriitl 
passport  to  his  notice,  and  to  possess  merit  a  sufficient  guarantee  for  hisl 
favour.     Her  JMujcsty  reigns,  therefore,  in  this  little  province  in  lh«J 
hearts  of  her  subjects,  —  a  dominion  of  love  inherited  from  her  fiitkcn 
Great  ns  tlieir  loss  wa.s  in  being  thus  deprived  of  their  only  pnitecturj 
her  faithful  people  of  Nova  Scotia  still  cling  to  the  hope  that  Ptdti-T 
dence  hns  vouchsafed  to  raise  np  one  more  jMwerful  ana  equally  kind 
in  her  Majesty,  wlio,  following  this  paternal  example,   will  be  gn- 
ciottsly  pieasea  to  extend  to  them  a  patronage  that  courtiers  caanoCt 
and  statesmen  will  not,  give.     While,  tlierefore,  as  proteges  of  her 
royal  house,  they  claim  the  right  to  honour  and  to  .serve  the  SorervigB 
of  the  empire  as  "  thrir  on-n  Queen,"  ihey  flatter  themselves  her  M»» 
jesty,  for  a  similur  reason,  will  condescend  to  regard  them  as  "fA« 
Qucert't  uwn." 


UNES  TOUCHING  TUE  LINE. 

A  Yase£e  of  genius,  by  no  means  a  lubber. 
Invented  some  sliipi  built  of  lough  Itidia  rubber. 
Which  would  walk  in  half  qu  lime  all  over  creaiioo ; 
So,  Ihtnkirig  he  Vi  found  out  a  boon  for  his  nation. 
To  Cougress  he  olTer'd  Inn  Macintosh  fleet, 
Which  he  guesa'd  would  all  oitier  craft  very  soou  beat; 
But  Congress  his  vessels  ihoufjht  Gt  to  di-cUuc, 
Lest,  in  siding  across,  they  should  rob  out  the  Itnei 
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OB,  TOK   nAZVAh&K. 
BY   HISa   LOUISA  STUART   COSTBLLO. 

AuoNGST  the  muny  singular  and  antique  customs  of  Brittany*  one 
of  the  most  remarkable  is  the  ceremony  used  on  occasion  of  a  wedding, 
or  rather,  a  citurling.  It  is  nut  vnflicient  for  the  young  man  n-ho  pre- 
teoda  to  the  hand  of  a  maiden  tu  exert  his  own  eloquence  in  order  to 
cocprcM  all  his  devotion^  and  to  show  by  every  action  how  greatly  he 
is  enamonred  ;  an  intluentiut  person  must  be  emphiyed,  wittiuut  u-nose 
offices  his  cuurtship  would  he  connidcred  out  of  all  etiquette^  and  he 
wuuld  be  looked  upon  as  a  contemptible  suitor.  This  perwnoge  is 
called  iu  Breton  language,"  The  Bazvalnn,"  hi»  title  being  derived  from 

■  the  TFand  of  braotn,  which  he  carries  as  hi»  caduceus,  asymlml  of  love 
*bd  union,  considered  indispeuKable.  The  lover,  then,  having  fixed  his 
■ffwtionii  on  a  certain  damsel,  applies  to  the  Baxvalun,  and  places 
hia  case  in  hia  hands.     In  general  tliis  important  and  somewhat  roman- 

t tic  character  ia  no  other  than  the  tailor  of  the  village.  This  may  sound 
lather  undignified  ;  but  the  Breton  tailor  is  ahvays  above  his  fellows 
Sa  wit  and  talent ;  he  aeems  to  hold  a  place  similar  to  the  barber  in 
most  primitive  communities,  but  his  culling  is  in  every  way  superior, 
and  he  muxt  combine  a  great  v^irit-ty  of  uecomplisfaments  before  he  ia 
fitted  to  undertake  the  duties  imposed  upon  him  as  a  messenger  of  love. 
In  the  first  place*  he  must  possess  the  gif^  of  eloquence  in  a  superior 
decree,  he  exceedingly  and  )m{>erturbably  good-humoured,  and  of 
tuexbaostible  gaiety.  lie  must  be  intimately  acquainted  with  every 
pvtiettlor  relative  to  the  families  of  those  between  whom  lie  negott- 
atea,  and  have  collected  a  htorc  of  anecdotes  concerning  thero  which 
hii  basineM  is  to  turn  to  the  best  advantage,  so  as  to  exhibit  the  cha- 
racters of  all  to  the  most  honourable  and  agreeable  light,  and  particu- 
larly that  of  his  immediate  employer.  He  must  know  the  precise  ex- 
tent of  his  po&sf^ons,  the  value  of  his  flocks  and  herds,  his  granoriea 
and  granges,  his  pastures  and  his  lands.  In  particular,  he  must  be 
able  to  represent  nis  personal  advantages  in  the  most  favourable  light, 
and,  above  all,  must  constantly  have  a  ready  reply  to  any  objections 
which  may  be  raised  on  the  opposite  side.  The  respect  in  which 
Um  Baaralan  was  formerly  held  was  so  great  that  he  could  pass  through 
tlw  moit  disturbed  places,  and  in  the  midst  of  contending  armies,  to* 
taQy  acathless,  hi»  flowering  wand  of  broom  being  a  sign  which  cum- 
mandcd  rewpect  from  all.  So  highly  appreciated  wm  the  art  of  carry- 
uig  on  an  embassy  of  love  that  it  was  considered  as  an  indispensable 
pan  of  a  young  man's  establishment  who  had  pretensions  to  dignity 
that  the  BazTolan  should  form  one  of  his  suite. 

An  soon  aa  the  Buzvalan  presents  himself  at  a  house,  and  standa 
on  the  threnhold  of  the  door,  saluting  those  within,  afaould  it  happen 
that  no  one  immediately  invites  him  to  enter ;  if  the  brands  of  the 
ftre  arc  atanding  upright  in  the  chimney  when  lie  does  enter ;  or  if 

■  the  mtatrcss,  taking  a  crt^pr  (the  species  of  pancake  which  is  their  or- 
dinary food,)  begini  to  toast  it  before  the  fire  ttt  the  end  »f  fter^fingfti, 
taralag  her  bick  to  the  gueat,  as  may  be  imagined,  it  is  a  bad  nugury. 
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and  tke  Bazvitlan  bai<  nothing  to  do  but  to  retire  as  he  came.  He 
KhauM  be  cautioiix,  alM),  never  to  continue  his  Jouniev  if  At  sstting 
out  he  meets  a  crow^  or  a  niiigpie.  But  should  he  hear  a  turtle 
dove  coo  in  the  trees  as  fae  advances,  and,  as  soon  us  he  reachet  the 
house,  if  before  he  has  finished  hia  salutation  at  the  threshold  be  is 
interrupted  by  friendly  greetingK,  entreated  to  enter,  and  take  purt 
in  the  entertuinments  wiUiin,  be  is  in  a  fair  wity  of  success*  He  then 
begins  to  exercise  his  art,  addressing  the  mother  in  a  low  tone,  who 
shortly  retires  with  him  ajiart,  listens  to  his  eloquent  pleadings,  and 
then  rt>turn8  to  communicate  with  her  daughter,  whose  consent  is  thna 
gained.  The  wedding  is  then  decided  to  take  place  in  a  month  from 
that  time;  meanwhile  every  kind  of  preparation  is  made  to  prepare 
the  bouse  and  household  furniture  for  the  young  couple,  and  their 
dresses  for  the  occasion. 

Wlien  the  bridesmaids  and  bridesmen  are  chosen,  they  all  asaemUe 
at  the  priest's  domicile  on  a  Saturday  evening,  when  the  betruthmcllt 
takes  place,  followed  by  a  supper.  The  next  morning,  ut  high  maai^ 
the  publication  of  the  banns  takeci  place,  after  which  tuvitationa  are 
sent  for  the  bridal.  These  ore  generally  in  verse ;  and  here  again  the 
talent  of  theBazvalan  is  called  into  pluy.as  such  compositions  are  from 
liis  muse.  Accompanied  by  tlie  nearest  relations  of  the  voung  pair,  he 
makes  the  tour  of  the  country,  taking  care  always  to  arrive  juat  as  the 
families  he  vieits  are  about  to  xtt  down  to  table.  To  announce  his  pre- 
sence he  strikes  three  times  on  the  door,  and  salutes  tbem  with,  "Joy 
and  happiness  in  lliis  house :  here  is  the  wedding-messenger."  He 
enters  and  explains  the  motive  of  his  attendaDce,  explains  all,  names 
the  day  and  hour  of  the  fete,  and  takes  his  place  at  tlie  board. 

On  the  appointed  day,  at  sunrise,  tlic  court-yard  of  the  hride'a  boue 
is  filled  witn  a  joyous  group  on  horseback,  who  come  tu  seek  her  to 
conduct  her  to  church.     The  bridegroom  is  at  their  bead,  >vit.h  hiaj 
gar^i  d'honncur  by  his  aide.   At  a  given  signal  the  llazvaUn  descesids  | 
from  his  horse,  goes  up  the  steps  of  the  house,  and  declaims  ut  the  doir  ' 
of  the  bride  on  a  theme,  from  which  he  draws  metaphors  and  tropes  u 
far  as  his  imaginntioii  will  carry  him,  singing  hi-i  verges  to  an  iwpri>' 
vised  air,  to  which   another  minstrel  of  tlie  house,  employed  bv  the 
bride,  stiould  reply.     This  minstrel  is  called  the  Brntaer.     Each  of 
these  burdij  receives  as  a  wedding  present  a  belt  of  red  wool  and  a  pur 
of  white  stockings,  marked  with  a  yellow  corner. 

The  following  dialogue  mav  give  an  idea  of  these  rustic  effusions.   U  \ 
is  in  the  dialect  of  Curnouuilfes. 

THE  UF.MANO. 

niALEt-r   OF    HAUTS-COaaOUAILLC. 


The  haivalan  liitgt, 

fiLESSiKcs  in  (h«  name  of  Ileaven 
Be  upon  this  bous«,  and  joy 

Greater  tban  lo  me  is  given, 
Whom  new^springing  cares  annoy! 

Tht  Brutaer  untierrM, 

Wherefore,  fnead,  so  sad  art  Utou  * 
Why  does  sorrow  cloud  Ihy  brow  ? 
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SOS 


The  Baivaian. 

I  had  in  my  dovecote  late. 

Nestled  by  my  pigeon's  sidf, 
OiM  lair  dove,  lib  genile  raaie. 

Till  a  havrk  in  tow'riog  pride. 
Like  a  thunder-cloud  came  uenr, 
And  my  bird  grew  wild  wuh  fear. 
Since  that  day  I  seek  in  ratn, 
Nor  can  fiud  my  dove  again  1 

The  Brotaer. 
Strangf  ihy  grief  wears  luefa  a  mien  I 

Curl'd  thy  locks,  thy  garb  bow  gay— 
Seldom  sorrow  thus  is  seen. 

Meet  for  joy  such  brave  amy. 

TAe  BaEtfaltn. 
Cruel  friend  I  reproach  roe  not, 
Piiy  my  deserted  lot. 
Answer  tu  ray  question  atiaight, — 
It  my  dove  within  thy  gate? 
In  my  heart  \%  ceaseless  pain, 
Till  I  find  my  dove  again. 
The  Brotaer. 
How  should  1  relieve  thy  woe, 
Wbo  nor  dove  nor  pigeon  know  ? 

The  Baxvaian, 
Faithless  youth  t  my  dove  was  seen 
In  ihy  courts,  and  on  thy  ^en. 
And  its  mate  ofgherwin  die 
If  he  lose  her.     I  will  try 
Thro*  the  op'ning  of  thy  door 
To  behold  her. 

2J4e  Brotaer. 

Hold  I  no  more. 
I  will  seek  my  garden  oVr, 

Tie  Brotarr  then  enten  the  komf,  ami  after  the  litlay  of  a  few  minuttM 
reluriu  Hiding, 

No:  I  seatcb'd  my  garden  through, 
Flow'rs  of  every  scent  and  hoe 
There  1  found,  but  dove  wu  none. 

See,  I  bring  a  little  rase. 
Thou  shall  have  the  lovely  one 

As  a  balm  to  sootlie  thy  woes. 

ff<  get*  boek  a/tain,  and  rt'apptaTi,  ttmiaw  by  the  hand  a  tittle  girtf  whom  he 
prttent*  to  the  Bu:valan.  ufho  courtcouMly  regard*  Afr,  mid  then  etriaims. 

Lovely  flow'r  I  charms  ever  new 

I.>o  ihuM  ruddy  leaves  disclose: 
If  my  pi^-on  were  the  dew 

lie  should  in  ihy  breast  repose  1* 


*  The  siatilarlcy  fs  very  mnarVabla  of  this  stanu  to  tliRt  in  tlte  bsauUfnl 
I  ImUwI  quoted  by  Bumti,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Tbumson. 
"  O  Kin  my  luve  were  yon  red  ras*, 
That  grown  iipnn  the  raatle  wa\ 
And  1  m)H?r  it  i)ra|i  u'  dew 

Into  her  liorinie  imut  to  (a'  1  ** 
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AJUt  a  ptHrttf  lAc  'Baxvalan  ceou  ftntcA  loilh  a  new  tlkou^htf  aud  cria. 

Ah  t  my  doT«  percbance  might  fly 
To  thjr  ihelteriog  gnuaiy. 

TV  Bniaer  ttopt  k'mnhe  appean  g^nngt  and  tap, 
I  will  seek  it  all  aroond. 
ilg  rtttirmi  immtdiatdy  u^Uh  the  mittreu  oftht  ^Mtie,  cp^i^;, 
S«e,  thu  «ar  of  com  I  fouodf 
Left  from  grater  store — 'tis  thine  : 
TiLe  it,  and  no  nion*  repine. 

Tke  Banolam. 

Many  as  the  grains  that  swell 
In  this  car,  my  dore  shall  i«ll 
Snowy  eggs  benealh  her  wing, 
III  the  blithesome  time  of  spring, 
Snowy  eg^s  wiihiu  her  nest, 
*Neath  her  feathers  clo»ely  pruit ! 
i'ocuri. 
Id  the  fields  she  yet  may  be. 

Jlte  Brotacr. 

Hold  !  thy  f^eai  is  all  too  line : 
I  will  go  myself  to  see 
For  tins  rotiog  bird  of  ttiioc. 

Be  HMJtet  another  tsU,  and  enters  once  more  with  the  grandmcttter  i^thefi^-m 
lady  far  whom  there  u  alt  "  thu  eoil,"  and  tings  aa  he  pixtemti  ktr,  ■ 

Vain  my  wand'rings ;  bat  I  foundj 
Lyitii!  wiihtjr'd  on  the  ground, 
'Midst  scar  Itaves  (he  winds  had  shed, 
This  fuir  apple,  once  so  red : 
For  lliy  pigeon  let  it  be, 
To  console  botli  him  and  thee. 
The  Batvalan. 

Thankx.    Good  fruit  still  wonliv  shows, 

Though  some  wriultk-i  mark  its  fuce; 
But  nor  fruit,  nor  corn,  nor  rose. 

Seeks  my  pic^eon  in  this  place. 
Give  my  dove — 'tis  all  I  ask, 
Mine  sljull  be  the  pleasing  task 
These  to  tiod  her — 

The  Brotaer  intemipU. 

Wilt  thou  stUl 
t^rge  me  thus  with  art  and  skill ! 
Come,  ihen,  and  thy  dove  behold — 

1  bsTe  kept  her  safe  and  warm  ; 
Ivory  cage,  with  ban  of  gold, 

Held  thy  favVite  free  from  harm. 
See,  she  comes,  >oung,  gay,  and  free, 
Full  of  smiles,  and  dctdL'd  fur  tlieel 
The  Basvatan  it  then  introduced  into  the  hotae,v)kere  Me  kride  appimt  imhtr 
gala  costume:  he  tiati  himiflf  at  taltt,  and  thru  claimi  her,     ThefMlf 
p/' the  famil]/  leads  her  to  him,   and  giitt  a  hridU,  whtch  the  BaaJ^ 
patiei  through  her  girdle,  while  the  Brotaer  ttngt 

THE  GIRDLE  SONG. 
I  n  a  meadow  green  and  gay 
Uoam'd  a  lair  young  colt  at  play, 
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Sf>orting  in  the  cunny  beam, 
Drinking  in  the  crystal  stream. 
Dreaming  only  ofdelig^it. 
Joyous  ever,  noon  aod  ni^lit. 
When  a  Ijlitbesome  caralier 
Came  that  AuVry  meudow  near, 
Dcck'd  with  gotd  and  silver  shecn^ 
Brisht  of  e^e,  and  fair  of  mien, 
And  the  pretty  cott  stood  still, 
Guing  on  his  face  her  till, 
Beodiog  close  bet  trracefiil  head, 
Pleued  to  pIcoM  him,  and  be  led, 
Flalter'd  by  his  fond  curcssing. 
Till  bia  loTe  became  her  blessiog- 

This  curious  ceremony  orer,  the  poet  colls  down  on  the  bride  the 
blening  of  all  the  tuiints  in  the  c»lendur.  Her  right  hand  is  then 
placed  in  that  of  the  bridegroom,  they  uxcliange  ring!>>  the  Bazvaluii 
repeats  sevenil  prnyerit,  and  eternal  constancy  ■%  sworn  by  the  coittracted 
p«ir.  The  bride  then  retires,  and  presently  tifter  re-appears,  let!  by 
the  gar^n  d'honneur,  whose  nrnis  are  adorned  with  as  many  bands  of 
ulvcr  as  she  receives  tliousands  (of  livren)  as  her  dower.  'The  bride- 
eroom  forthwith  approaches  with  i\iQ^/ilie  d'honncur,  and  then  the  re- 
Utioos.  The  Bazvolan  leads  forward  the  horse  of  the  bridegroom  to 
the  threshold,  and  hoId>t  the  rein  while  he  mounts  ;  the  Brutuer  takea 
the  bride  in  his  arran,  and  places  her  behind  her  husband.  All  the 
hones  of  the  company  are  then  brought,  the  gates  ore  opened,  and  the 
whole  party  set  otf  at  full  gallop  fur  the  pari-jh  church, — the  first  who 
arrirvs  in  a  given  time  having  a  right  to  claim  a  sbeep>  and  the  second 
tome  ribbons* 

In  aome  cantons,  when  tlie  priest  quit«  the  altar  to  go  into  the 
ncriaty,  the  married  pair  and  the  relations  follow  him,  tlte  gari^ 
ttkonneur  carrying  ii  basket  on  his  ami  covered  with  a  white  cloth. 
The  prieHt  lakes  (rum  this  Itasket  a  white  loaf,  on  which  he  makes  the 
aien  of  the  cross  \vilh  a  knife,  cuts  a  piece,  and  brealcing  the  remainder, 
dirides  it  between  the  couple.  He  takes  out  after  this  a  bottle  of  wine, 
poors  out  a  few  drops  in  a  cup*  which  he  gives  to  the  busbondj  who 
pnifa  it  to  his  wife. 

On  leaving  the  church,  the  party  is  greeted  by  a  salute  of  a  hundred 
gaos,  and  a  concert  of  rural  instrunicnt-s,  the  music  of  which  accompa- 
nies them  to  the  bride's  bouse,  where  a  gala  is  prepared  for  them. 
White  drapertea,  ornamented  with  bouquets  and  garlands,  are  hung 
round  the  chambers  of  ceremony  ;  and  numerous  tables  arc  placed  in 
various  parts, — at  the  head  of  one  the  bride  is  set  in  a  sort  of  arbour  of 
verdure  and  flowers.  As  the  guests  arrange  tliemselves  at  the  festive 
board,  the  Benaticite  is  recited  by  on  old  mau,  and  between  each  ser- 
vice airs  are  played  by  the  minstrels  present*  and  each  is  followed  hy  a 
dance.  When  the  dessert  appeaxH,  the  guests  rise  no  more  and  remain 
alt  night  at  table. 

The  day  after  the  wedding  is  called  lejoitr  des  pauvres,  and  pre- 
•enta  a  curious  fe-aturo  in  the  sjiectnde  of  an  taimcuse  cimcourse  of 
bftggars,  who  arrive  from  far  and  near,  and  are  received  with  great  ho- 
nour, being  served  and  attended  by  the  new-married  pair  at  a  feast  of 
which  tltey  partake,  and  after  which  they  dance  ivith  their  hosts,  and 
conclude  with  prayers,  songs,  and  benedictions. 
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BV   TUl  AUTUOB  OF    "^TBB  Ct.oriCllAKBB ;  OB.   THK    tAYINCS  AKU 
D0IN08   OP   BAIT   SLICK    OF   SLtCKTIlXB." 

Inhtead  of  embarking  at  Windsor  in  the  steamer  for  Xew  Bmrs- 
wick,  us  we  had  originally  designed,  Mr.  Slick  prop«iscd  dririn;;  me  in 
hiK  waggon  to  Ilorton,  lij*  the  Blount  DciiHon  mute,  thut  I  mi^ht  hare 
an  opportunity  of  seeing  whut  be  pronounced  to  be  soDie  of  the  buhc 
beautiful  scenery  in  the  province,  liaring  airanf^  with  the  cooi*- 
mander  of  the  boat  to  call  fur  tia  at  the  Blulf,  we  set  out  accordinfi;]T  ft. 
few  hours  beforo  hi^h  water,  and  proceeded  at  our  leuure  through 
lower  part  of  Kalmouth. 

Mr.  Slick,  as  the  reader,  no  doubt,  has  obserrcd.  Lad  a  good  deal 
extravagance  of  manner  about  him.  and  was  not  leas  remarkable  for 
hiH  exaggeration  of  language,  and  therefore  I  wan  by  no  meant  pn>- 

Eared  to  find  a  scene  of  such  exquisite  beauty  as  now  lay  before  ne. 
ad  seen,  at  ditferpjit  periods  of  my  life,  a  good  deal  of  Korope,  iini 
much  of  America;  but  I  have  seldom  seen  nnvthing  to  be  comparHl 
tlic  view  of  the  Basin  of  Minas,  and  its  adjacent  laiidscape,  as  it  pi 
seuts  itself  to  you  on  your  ascent  of  Illount  Denson  ;  ana  yet,  stnin;_ 
to  say,  so  little  is  it  known  or  appreciated  here,  that  I  never  recollect 
to  have  heard  it  spoken  of  before  as  anything  remarkable.  I  am  not 
writing  a  book  of  travels,  and  shall  not  atlL'iiipt,  therefore,  to  describe 
it>  I  am  bketcliiuij;  character)  and  nut  scenery,  and  shall  content  my- 
self by  recommending  all  American  tourists  to  visit  Mount  Denson. 
It  is  an  old  saying  of  the  French,  that  he  who  has  not  seen  Paris  has 
seen  nothing.  In  like  manner,  he  who  travels  on  this  ctiutinent.  and 
dues  not  spend  a  few  days  on  the  shores  of  this  beautiful  and  extnur^ 
dinary  basin,  may  be  said  to  have  misted  one  of  tbe  (^'utest  atiractioaM 
on  this  side  of  the  \vater.  Here,  ton,  may  be  studied  the  phcnomcttft 
of  tides,  that  ore  only  presented  tu  the  same  extent  in  one  other  pift 
of  the  world ;  while  tlie  mineralogist  and  geologist  will  6nd  mnch 
employ  and  interest  him.  It  possesses  also  the  charm  of  novelty  ; 
lies  out  of  the  beaten  truck,  aud  is  new.  In  these  days  of  steam,  hoir 
long  will  this  be  the  cane  anywhere  ?  While  musing  on  this  subject, 
my  attention  was  directed  by  Mr.  Slick,  who  suddenly  reined  up  bis 
hurse,  to  a  scene  of  a  different  description. 

There,  said  he,  there  is  a  picture  for  yon,  sqnire.  Now,  ihat't 
what  minister  would  call  love  in  a  cottage,  or  rural  felidly ;  for  he 
was  fond  of  fine  names  was  the  old  man. — A  neat  and  pretty  little  cot- 
tage stood  before  us  as  we  emerged  from  a  wood,  haiing  an  air  of  com- 
fort about  it  nut  often  found  in  the  forest,  where  the  uect^asarie*  of  hfe 
demand  and  engross  all  the  attention  of  the  settler.  —  Look  at 
crittur,  said  he,  Bill  Dill  Alill.  There  he  sits  on  the  gat«,  with 
gO-to<mectin*  clothes  on,  a-doin'  of  nothin',  with  a  pocket  full  of  poCl-' 
toes,  cuttin'  them  up  into  small  pieces  with  his  jacknife,  and  teaduB* 
a  pig  to  jump  up  and  catdi  'em  in  bis  mouth.  It 's  the  schoulmoater  to 
home,  that.  And  there  sets  his  young  ivife,  u-balancin'  of  herself  on 
the  top-rail  of  the  fence  opposite,  aud  a-swingin'  her  foot  backwai^ 
and  foru-ard,  and  a-watchin'  of  him.  Ain't  she  a  heavenly  splice  thai ' 
By  Jacob's  spotted  cattle,  what  an  ankle  she  has  t  Jist  look  *  A  nud 
corn-fed  beifer  that,  ain't  she  r     She  i»  so  plump,  ahe  'd  shed  nin  lilce 
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Pk  dodi.  Them  blue  noses  do  beat  all  in  galls,  I  murt  ray  ;  for  tlie^ 
ni»t  some  desperate  bandsome  oiiea.  Dut  tlieii  there  U  nothin'  in  that 
I  criltur  ;  she  is  tinthiti'  but  wax-work ;  no  life  there ;  and  he  looks 
ftircd  of  his  barfioin  olreudy,  what  yoti  call  fairly  unswti^gled.  Now 
don't  speak  loud ;  for  if  she  sees  us  ''he  *11  cut  and  run  like  a  weaseL 
She  has  gat  her  hair  ul]  covered  over  with  paper  curls,  and  stuck 
through  ivith  pins  like  d  |x)rcu|iine'K  buck.  8he  's  for  a  teu-squa)t  to- 
night;  und  nothin'  vcxen  women  like  bein'  taken  of  a  nonpluKli  this 
way  by  slranp-rs.  That 's  mittrimonv,  squire,  and  nuthtn'  to  do  :  a 
bon«r-tnoon  in  the  woods,  or  young  love  growed  ten  days  old.  Oh, 
dear !  if  it  was  me.  I  should  yiiwn  bO  afore  a  week,  I  should  be  skeerd 
lefct  my  wife  sliould  jump  down  my  throat.  To  be  left  alone  tliat  way 
idle,  with  a  wife  that  h:iK  nothin'  to  do,  and  nothin'  to  say,  if  sho  was 
•a  pretty  as  an  angel,  would  drive  me  melancholy  mad.  I  should  either 
get  up  a  quarrel  for  vanity  sake,  or  go  hang  myself  to  get  out  of  the 
•crape.  A  tame,  vacant,  doll-faced,  idle  gall  I  O  Lord  ]  what  a  fate 
I  for  a  man  who  knows  what's  what,  and  is  up  to  snuff!  Who  the 
'  plague  can  live  on  sugar-candy  ?  I  am  sure  1  couldn't.  Nothin'  does 
lor  me  like  honey  ;  arter  a  while  I  get  to  bate  it  like  sin  ;  the  very 
aixht  of  it  is  enough  for  me.  Vinegar  ain't  half  so  bod ;  for  that  &ti-< 
■lalates,  and  vou  can't  take  more  nor  cnougli  of  it  if  you  would.  Sense 
pa  belter  nor  looks  any  time;  but  when  sense  and  looks  go  tt)gethor, 
why  then  a  woman  is  wiirtli  havin',  that 's  a  fiict.  But  the  best  of  the 
joke  is,  that  crittur  Bill  Dill  Mill  has  found  out  he  "knows  tiM 
much,"  and  is  most  frettin'  himsielf  to  dentli  about  it.  He  is  actilly 
fiinin'  away  so,  that  it  will  soon  take  two  such  men  put  togetlier  to 
moke  a  ahadow  ;  and  this  I  will  say,  tliat  he  ix  the  first  felier  ever  I 
SBCt  that  actilly  was  "  too  kHowiN'  0^  ^al/-"  But  time  prioresses,  and 
■■  irnut  we,  1  gnesa. 

The  noise  of  the  waggon,  as  Mr.  Slick  anticipated,  soon  put  the 
yoong  bride  of  the  woods  to  flight,  and  u  few  hoNty  and  agile  bounds 
cnrriril  her  to  the  house  ;  but  her  curiosity  prut'ed  quite  as  strong  as  her 
ninity,  for  the  paper  head  was  again  vi^hle  peeping  over  the  window- 
blind.  The  bride^rriKini  put  up  his  knife  with  an  air  of  couflHsiun,  as  if 
be  wa»  half  ashamed  of  his  emplovment,  and,  having  given  a  nod  of 
reotgniiion  to  ^It.  Slick,  tnrni^d  and  followed  his  wife  into  the  cottage. 
That  I*  the  effect,  said  Mr.  Slick,  of  a  want  of  steady  habits  of  in- 
doitry.  1'hat  man  lives  by  tradin',  and  bein'  a  cute  chap,  and  always 
sitting  the  right  eend  of  the  bargain,  folks  don't  think  it  h  profitable 
bnaineaa  to  bell  ulways  to  a  loss  ;  so  he  says  he  is  ruine<l  by  knotriii'  loo 
mucA.  Ah  I  said  he  to  me  the  other  day,  I  don't  knoH-  what  on  ainli 
I  khall  do,  Mr.  Slick  ;  but  I  am  up  a  tree,  you  may  depend.  It 'a 
|;oo«  goo«e  with  me,  I  tell  vou.  People  have  such  a  high  opinion  of 
By  judgment,  and  tliink  I  inotr  m  Much,  they  won't  buy  nor  Aell  with 
me.  If  1  go  to  an  auction  and  bid,  people  say.  Oh,  if  Bill  Dill  Mill 
trids,  then  it  mu»t  be  cheap,  and  it  goev  U-yonu  its  valy  right  away.  If 
,  1  go  to  acll  anything,  every  one  thinkk  I  wouldn't  sidl  it  if  I  hadn't  a 
I  very  pood  reason  fur  it,  f<ir  I  urn  too  knotrin'  for  that.  If  I  offer  to 
«wap,  1  only  stamp  a  vuly  on  the  thing  I  want,  and  put  it  right  out  of 
my  reucii  ;  fxr  the  owner  wouhln't  let  me  have  it  nt  no  rate,  but  doubles 
hit  price,  and  gm'x  and  sjvn,  Dill  Dill  Mill  iitfert-d  inc  «o  much  fur  it, 
«nd  everybody  knows  lie  only  olferK  half  a  thing  iitwortli.  I  can't  hire 
a  httip  for  what  anybody  «Ue  can,  fur  the  same  rraHon  ;  and  I  h;td  to 
fry  biriore  I  waa  ready*  or  bad  quite  made  up  niy  mind  to  it;  for  I 
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knew  folks  would  think  twice  as  much  of  my  f^all,  as  sorm  a 
knew  I  was  after  her.     Dam  it !  said  he,  if  they  said  I  was  a  fool,  I 
wouldn't  a  minded  it  a  hit ;  or  said  it  vms  luck,  or  anything.     Indeed, 
I  don't  know  as  1  wouldn't  as  lif  they  'd  cail  me  a  rogue,  03  say  for 
ever  and  ever,  OA,  /le  is  too  knorviu'  by  half.     It  'a  the  divjl,  that  *»  ■ 
fact.     Before  this  misfortin  came,  I  used  to  do  a  considerable  smart 
chonce  of  husine&a  ;  but  now  it 's  time  for  me  to  cut  dirt,  and  leare  th« 
country.     I  believe  I  must  hang  out  the  G.  T.  T.  sign.  —  Why,  what 
the  plague  is  that,  sap  I. — Gone  Co  Texas,  said  he.     What  eU«  on 
nirth  shall  1  do,     I  have  nuthin'  to  see  to,  and  the  day  seems  twice  as 
long  us  it  used  tu  did.  — Ah,  savs  I,  I  have  heern  folks  say  so  afore. 
when  they  was  jist  new  married.     But  I  sec  what  yoa  want  ;  yoa 
want  excitement.     How  would  politics  do?     It's  a  wide  field,  and 
some  considerable  spurt  in  it,  too.     Agitate  the  country ;  swear  the 
Church  is  a-goin'  to  levy  tythes,  or  di^cnters  to  be  taxed  to  sa|>> 
port  them,   or   that  the  Governor    is  a-goiu'    to   hove  martial   law. 
Call  office-holders  by  the  cant  tarms  of  compact  cliques  and  official 
gang,  und  they  will  have  to  gng  tou  with  a  seat  in  the  coancil,  or  some- 
thin'  or  another,  see  if  they  don  t.— No,  said  he,  a-Khakin'  of  bis  head ; 
poor  business  that,  there  is  nothin'  to  be  made  by  it,  as  far  as  I  see*  but 
inimies ;  ond^  besides,  people  are  fond  of  a  change ;  they  get  tired  of 
professions  at  hist,  and,  jist  as  you  are  agoin'  to  reap  the  advantacei 
another  feller  outbids  you,  and  carries  off  the  prize.    No  that  won't  do. 
—Well,  preachin',  says  I,  how  would  that  answer  ?  Take  up  some  new 
pinte,  and  you  will  Iiave  lots  of  folks  tu  hear  you,  and  the  more  extra- 
vagant the  better-     Go  the  whole  figur'  for  "  religions  liberty,"  it  has 
no  meanin'  here,  where  all  are  free  ;  but  it 's  a  catchword,  and  sounds 
well.     You   don't  want  ordination  now-a-days ;  it 's  out  of  fashion ; 
give  yourself  a  call ;  it 's  as  good  as  any  other  man's  call.     A  man  thjit 
can't  make  himself  a  preacher  is  a  poor  tool,  that 's  a  fact,  and  not  lit 
to  make  convnrts. — Hem  !  says  he,  I  was  a-thintcin'  of  that,  for  minis- 
ters fare  well  in  a  giniral  way,  that's  etartin  ;  and  a-travellin'  about,  I 
end  u-Iivin'  on  the  best,  and  sleepiu'  in  the  spare  bed  always,  tun't  ■ 
bad  move  nother  ;  but  I  hante  the  gift  of  the  gab,  I  am  afeered,  and  I 
couldn't  come  in  no  \io\v  X  could  fix  it. — Well,  'tis  awkward,  says  I,  to 
be  thought  too  knofving  hy  haifioo;  did  any  one  ever  accuse  jfo  rf 
bein'  too  indifferent  by  hiiif. — Whot  do  you  mean  by  that,  said  he,  a 
liUle  grumphy  like  ? — Nuthin',  says  I,  but  what  I  say.    Get  a  spinnia' 
wheel  for  your  wife,  and  a  plough  for  yourself;  work  more,  and  trade 
less  ;  live  by  your  lalwur,  and  uot  by  your  wits ;  and  the  day,  inateu! 
of  being  so  'tarnal  long,  won't  be  long  enough  by  a  jug-fuU.     Instead 
of  bein'  "  too  knotvin'  by  half"  you  don't  "  know  half  enough,"  or  yoa  '4 
know  that.     Fact,  I  assure  you,  squire :  if  that  crittur  had  reallr  bwo 
a  knowin'  one,  the  name  of  it  wouldn't  a-fixed  his  fluit  for  him,  for 
there  is  always  a  why  fur  every  wherefore  in  this  world.     There  is  a 
thousand  way«  for  manacing  that.   Now  I  got  the  name  myself.  Thorn 
tricks  in  the  clock-trade  I  told  vou.     I  didn't  think  you  would  go  right 
away,  and  publish,  but  you  ditf,  and  it  put  people  on  tlieir  guard,  iO 
tberewasnodoin'nothin'mth  them  fursome  time  hardly  ;  andifl  wpnt 
to  BBT  a  civil  thing,  people  bxtked  shy  at  me,  and  called  out,  "Soft 
Sawaer."     Well,  what  docs  I  do?      Instead  of  gotu'  about  mopin'  and 
cnmplainin'  that  I  was  "  too  knowin'  by  liulf,"  I  sot  myself  about  ft- 
puirm'  damage,  and  gitten  up  something  new  ;  so  I  took  to  phrcnology> 
"  Soft  bawder  "  by  itself  requires  u  knowledge  of  paintin',  uf  light  utd 
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shade*  and  dniwin'  too.  Ton  must  know  cliaracter.  Some  people  will 
take  a  coat  put  on  by  a  white-wash  brush  as  thick  an  porridge  ;  othera 
won't  stand  It  if  it  ain't  laid  on  tbin,  like  copals  and  that  takes  twenty 
coats  to  look  complete ;  and  others,  again,  are  more  delicater  Rtill,  so 
tbftt  joo  muHt  Lay  it  on  like  ^old  leaf,  and  that  you  have  to  take  up 
with  a  camel's  hair  brush,  with  a  little  pomatum  on  the  tip  of  it,  and 
hold  your  breath  while  you  Hrt;  a-^iprcadin'  of  it  out,  or  the  leastest 
grain  of  air  from  your  nose  will  blow  it  away.  But  still,  whether  laid 
no  thick  or  thin,  a  'cute  person  can  tell  what  you  are  at,  thou|»h  it 
tickleu  him  so  while  you  are  a-doin'  of  it>  be  can't  help  shewin'  how 
pIeiLse<l  he  is.  But  your  books  played  the  diril  with  me;  folks 
wouldn't  let  me  do  it  at  all  arler  they  came  out,  at  no  rate  ;  6rst  civil 
I  word  always  brought  out  the  same  answer.  Ah!  now,  that's  your 
'  *'  Soft  Sawder  ;  "  that  won't  do. — Won't  it  tho',  says  I.  I  '11  gire  you 
the  same  ingredients  in  a  new  shape,  and  you  will  swaller  it  without 
knoivin'  it,  or  else  I  am  mistakcnd,  that's  all.  So  now,  when  I  enter 
■  bcalion,  alter  a  little  talk  about  this,  that,  or  the  other,  I  looks  at 
one  of  the  young  grow'd  up  galls  airnest  like,  till  she  says,  Mr.  Slick, 
what  on  airth  arc  you  a-lookin'  at  ?  —  Nothin',  says  I,  my  dear,  but  a 
most  rt-markablc  developement-  —  A  what?  aays  she.  — >A  remarkable 
developement,  says  I,  the  most  remarkable,  too,  I  ever  8e«d  since  I  was 
raised.  — Why,  what  in  Nutur'  s  that,  says  she  ?  —  Excuse  mu,  Jliss, 
aajs  I,  and  I  gets  up,  and  puts  my  finger  on  her  crown.  What  benevo- 
hatoe !  says  I,  and  firmness  of  character !  did  yuu  ever  ! — and  then,  says 
I,  a>pBasin'  my  finger  over  the  eye-brow,  you  ought  to  sing  well  positivfT- 
fy;  it'a  your  own  feiilt  if  you  don't,  for  you  have  uncommon  petikiJar 
powers  that  way.  Your  time  is  large,  and  tune  great ;  yt-s,  and  com- 
pcisition  is  strong.  —  Well,  how  strange  !  says  she  ;  you  have  guessed 
right,  I  sware,  for  I  do  sing,  and  am  allowed  to  have  the  best  ear  for 
iDiuic  in  all  these  clearin's.  Ilow  on  oirth  can  yiMi  tell  i*  If  that 
dou't  pass ! —  Tell,  says  I^  why  it 's  what  they  call  phrenulogy,  and  n 
moat  beautiful  study  it  is.  I  can  read  a  heaci  as  plain  as  a  book  ;  and 
tfaia  I  will  say,  a  finer  head  than  youm  I  never  did  see,  ptm/tveltf. 
What  a  splendid  forehead  you  have!  it's  a  sight  to  behold.  If  yuu 
wa*  to  take  pains  you  C4)ula  do  anything  a'most.  Would  you  tike  to 
have  it  read.  Miss?  Well,  arter  heuriii'  me  pronounce  aforehand  at 
that  rate,  she  is  sure  to  want  it  read,  and  then  I  say  I  won't  read  it 
oluud,  Miu ;  I  'II  whiiiper  it  in  your  ear,  and  you  shall  say  if  I  am 
right. — Do,  says  she ;  I  should  like  to  see  what  mistakes  yuu 'II  moke, 
fur  I  can't  believe  it  possible  you  can  tell  ;  it  don't  convene  to  reason, 
doe*  it?  Nothin',  squire,  never  stops  a  woman  when  her  curusity  is 
I  oncd  up,  especially  if  she  be  cun>U8  to  know  somethin'  about  herself. 
Only  hold  a  secret  out  in  your  hand  to  her,  and  it 's  like  a  bunch  of 
catnip  to  a  cat ;  she  '11  jump,  and  frisk,  and  frolic  round  you  like  any- 
thing, and  never  give  over  purrin'  and  coaxin'  of  you  till  she  gets  it. 
Thry  '11  do  anything  for  you  a'mo«t  for  it.  So  I  slides  out  my  knra 
for  a  seat,  and  says,  it 's  no  harm,  Miss,  you  know,  for  Ma  is  here,  ond 
I  must  look  near  to  tell  vou;  so  I  dratvs  her  on  my  knee,  u-ithimt 
wailing  for  an  answer.  Then  gradually  one  arm  goes  round  the  wai^t, 
and  I'othrr  luuid  goea  to  the  head,  bumpologiKin',  and  I  whispers — wit, 
painliu',  judgment,  fancy,  order,  mu»ic,  anil  every  good  thing  a'most. 
And  she  keeps  a-wivin , — Well,  he'*  a  witch!  well,  how  strange  1 
bwful  heart !  Well,  1  want  to  know  ! — ^uow  I  never  t — do  tell !  as  plca»- 
td  all  the  time  as  anything.    Lord !  Miuire.  yoa  never  sec  anything 
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like  it ;  it 's  JernsoJem  fine  fun.  Well,  then,  1  irind  up  by  loncMn*^ 
the  buck  of  her  lieiid  hard,  (you  knou'.  ttquircj  \rbat  tfaey  rail  the 
amative  buuipn  are  locuttd  there,)  and  then  whisjwr  a  bit  of  a  Joke  lo 
her  about  hermakiu'a  very  very  lovin'  wife,  and  Mmn,  ond  tdic  juiops  op 
ft-coloarin',  and  a-sayiu*  it '»  no  such  a  thin>;.  You  misled  that  gum, 
anyhow.  Take  that  for  not  piessin'  better  !  and  pretendio'  to  vlap  me^ 
anti  all  that;  but  actilly  ready  to  jump  over  tne  moon  for  delifcht 
Don't  my  clocks  get  fust  admired  and  then  boughten  uter  this  reoidm* 
of  heads,  that's  all?  Y«;  that's  the  beauty  of  phrenolr^.  Yoo 
can  put  a  clock  into  thetr  heads  when  you  are  a-puttin'  otlier  &n« 
things  in,  too,  as  easy  as  kiss  my  hand.  I  hare  sold  a  nation  bt  of 
them  by  it. 

The  only  thing  ag'in  phrenology  is,  it  'a  a  little  bit  dangerous.  Il'* 
only  fit  for  an  old  band  like  me,  uint  's  np  to  trap,  for  a  raw  one  u 
amazin'  apt  to  get  spooney-  Taking  a  gall  on  your  knee,  that  n*ay, 
with  one  hand  on  her  heart,  that  goes  pitty-piit,  like  a  watch  tiddaV 
and  the  other  a-rnvin'  almut  her  head  a-diAcovering  of  bumps,  is  plaguy, 
apt  tu  moke  a  fool  of  you  >ritbout  your  knon  ing  of  it.  Alany  a  mti 
hiut  got  fascinated  ho  afore  now,  that,  do  what  it  would,  it  couldn't  Mt 
away.  It  might  Hutter  and  &trugj;le  a  little  ;  but  at  last  it  would  nil 
as  helpless  as  anything,  right  down.  But  then  a  fool  is  a  IW  all  tbt 
world  over.  For  my  part  I  am  not  afeerd  of  none  of  them.  Thi^ 
squire,  is  what  I  call  reason,  and  knowtn'  the  world.  A  wise  man  is 
never  taken  at  a  nonplnsh.  But  Hill  Dill  Mill  is  a  noodle,  and  sod) 
a  one  too  as  it  would  take  seven  fmilK  •iikI  a  philotiopher  to  make,  and 
even  then  they  wouldn't  make  no  part  of  a  priuiin'  to  him.  He  has 
got  everything  to  larn  yet,  that  feller,  for  a  crittur  that  is  "<«»  tnom' 
ingbtf  half"  taaif  Inow  (no  much  for  ol  her  J(Aki  good,  bui  he  don't  hmr 
"  hai/' enough  "for  his  own,  that 's  a  fact. 
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THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  1793,  UNDER  THE  DUKE  OF  YORK.. 

TuK  Austrian  corps,  with  which  we  were  associated,  though  not 
very  numerous,  seemed  to  me  to  be  singularly  compact  and  wrD- 
arranged.  I  do  not  recollect  the  precise  number  of  coinpaniea  which 
composed  a  battalion,  —  I  think  that  in  each  there  were  not  more 
than  four ;  but  I  remember  that  a  company  consisted  of  unc  hundred 
and  eighty  rank  and  file  ;  su  tluit,  assuming  my  suppoaition  to  be  a 
rie:ht  one,  ihey  had  seven  hundred  and  twenty  men  to  a  battalioa. 
We,  on  the  other  hand,  consisted  of  two  brigades  of  infantrr,  the 
Guards, — and  the  14th,  37th,  and  53rd  foot,  of  which  Genera'l  Poi 
xras  at  the  head.  We  had.  besitles,  some  cavalry  detachments  from 
the  lllh,  the  15th,  and  the  l(kfa,  with  General,  afterward*  Lord 
Harcourt,  at  their  head  ;  while  over  all  was  the  Duke  of  York. — rwt, 
I  believe,  as  commander-in-chief  of  the  allied  armies,  but  himself 

'  TIu)  E4iuir  r«^Tvu  to  have  bean  oblijrrd  to  ponpooe  M  kuf  t^  latenaiiBf 
nuT>tir«L    It  will  oow  appear  regularly  until  cwopleced. 
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controlled  by  the  Prince  of  Cobourg^ ;  and,  as  ihe  result  proved,  by 
the  l*russian  General  Knobelsdorl'also.  These,  however,  were  mat- 
ters which  very  little  concerned  ub,  whose  mere  business  it  wns  to 
execute  the  or<ler9  that  raiftht  be  issued  to  us,  and  to  live  ax  well  and 
u  gaily  as  the  fttatc  of  the  country  wnnld  permit.  Accordingly, 
when  we  received  instructions  early  on  the  Jtli  to  pack  our  bafjgage, 
and  prepare  for  an  immediate  advance,  we  obeyed  them  without 
once  |>auBinf^  to  tntjuire  whither  they  might  hurr^'  us  ;  and,  long 
before  sunset,  were  ready  to  move  in  any  direction  which  the  com- 
mander-in-chief might  point  out. 

It  was  close  upon  midnight  when  the  march  began.  No  intima- 
tion, of  course,  nad  readied  us  touching  either  the  object  of  the 
tnovement,  or  the  ])oint  to  which  it  was  directed,  yet  we  guessed 
that  now,  at  length,  we  were  going  to  measure  ourselves  with  the 
enemy,  and  the  anticipation  produced  its  natural  effect  on  the  spirits 
i«f  the  boldest  He  who  has  never  come  under  fire  may  rely  upon  it 
the  game  for  life  or  death  is  a  very  serious  one  ;  and  that  the 
most  careless  never  atldresseti  himself  to  play  it  without  being  con- 
scious of  sensations  different  from  those  which  generally  affect  him. 
And  if,  as  chanced  to  be  the  case  with  us  that  night,  he  make  his 

» advances  towards  the  seat  of  danger  under  the  influence  of  a  glo- 
rious moonlight,  his  spirit  must  be  dull  and  sombre  indeed,  if  it  fail 
lo  b«  stirred  within  him.  I  plead  guilty  to  the  charge  of  having 
performed  that  night-march  in  a  slate  of  excitement,  wliicli,  though 
abundantly  comprehensible  by  him  who  may  have  experienced  si- 
Bular  agitation.  I  shoulil  Bnd  it  very  difKcuIt  to  describe;  and, 
thoogh  weariness  and  the  desire  to  sleep  would  from  time  to  time 
interfere  with  it,  I  cannot  say  that  the  feeling  had  entirely  erapo- 
rated  ulicn  we  made  our  first'halt,  long  alter  daybreak. 

The  movement  of  which  1  am  speaking  was  made  for  the  purpose 
of  itislodging  the  enemy  from  .St.  Amand,  and  driving  them  out  of 
the  woods  which  surround  that  place.  It  was  lo  be  a  combined 
operation  on  the  part  of  ourselves,  of  the  Prussians  and  the  Aus- 
trians ;  and,  as  the  allicfl  were  understood  to  have  concentrated  more 
rapidly,  and  in  greater  force  than  the  French,  little  doubt  was  en- 
tertaineil  of  its  success.  AVe  were  not,  therefore,  surprised  an  hour 
or  two  after  dawn  to  find  ourselves  approaching  a  considerable  en- 
csmpment.  It  was  formed  with  great  regularity  along  the  position 
of  Haulde,  and  cunsisled  of  tent^t  similar  In  their  shatw  to  our  own, 
nmuiged,  too,  like  outs,  in  regular  streets,  with  cooking  places  at 
intervals  in  the  rear  of  each.  At  we  drew  near,  the  inhabitants  of 
lliete  tents  crowded  forth  to  look  at  u*.  They  were  Prussians  ;  and 
the  rcrrptinn  which  they  Rave  us  was  exceedingly  kind  ;  for  we  no 
Moner  halted,  which  we  did  in  communication  with  their  line,  than 
thejr  set  about  lighting  fires  for  us,  and  helped  us  to  dress  our  pro- 
viaiofis.  I  am  not  sure  thjit  in  point  of  appearance  they  were  equal 
to  our  friends  the  Austrinns,  but  they  were  smart  fellows  notwith- 
Manding,  bure  themiielvfs  with  a  very  soldier-like  air,  and  opi)eared 
lo  pnairai,  what  is  esstntial  to  the  efficiency  of  an  armed  body,  a  full 
^^deiree  of  confidence  in  themstlves. 

^ft  We  came  to  our  ground  abtiut  seven  or  eight  o'clock  in  the  mom- 
^Btig,  and  rested  till  noon  ;  when,  having  eaten  our  meal  in  comfort, 
we  were  ordered  lo  fall  in.  We  formed  accordingly,  and  the  Uukc 
rf  Vork  putting  himaelf  at  our  head,  we  moved  forward.   Su  Amand, 
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wc  found,  had  already  been  carried,  though  not  without  a 
reaisUnce ;  for  the  bouses  were  all  perforated  with  cannon-shot,  and 
the  ittreetji  choked  up  with  the  bodies  of  the  slain.  Through  tliete 
wc  picked  our  steps,  — not,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  gatliering  any 
accesdiuu  to  our  valour  from  the  spectacle,  yet  more  inclined  to 
lament  the  fall  of  our  comrades  than  to  calculate  tlie  chancer  of  a 
similar  fate  befalling  ourselves. 

We  pushed  on,  leaving  the  town  behind,  and  Came  by  and  by  to 
a  thick  wood,  through  the  middle  of  which  a  carriage-road  appeared 
to  have  been  cut,  in  its  course  too  tortuous  for  the  eye  to  trace  it 
many  yards  beyond  the  outskirts.  Here  we  halted,  that  a  Prutmn 
genera],  who  had  accompanied  the  l>uke  of  York  on  the  march, 
might  give  to  Uh  Koyal  Highness  his  6nal  instructions.  Meanwhile 
the  forest  rang  to  the  sharp  reports  of  «orae  Austrian  and  Dutch 
skirmishers,  who  were  scattered  through  its  recesses.  They  did 
not,  indeed,  appear  to  be  making  any  progress ;  for  the  sound 
wavered  very  little ;  and  when  it  did,  the  trench,  not  the}',  appeared 
to  have  the  advantage;  but  that  was  a  point  wliich  we  had  little 
leisure  to  investigate,  inasmuch  a«  our  own  turn  for  playing  the 
game  had  arrived.  The  Prussian  having  ended  hiii  conference  with 
the  Duke  of  York,  lifted  his  hat,  and  went  away  ;  while  hti  Royal 
Highness  turne<l  to  us  and  said,  "  Now,  CoIdf»treams,  it  is  for  you  to 
show  them  whut  the  King  of  England's  guards  are  made  of.  There 
is  a  four-gun  battery  in  tliHt  wood,  which  we  liave  been  de«ired  to 
ciu-ry  ;  and  I  give  you,  as  my  own  regiment,  ilic  privilege  of  doinij 
so.  Forward,  and  win  honour  for  yourselves  and  for  me."  Me 
answered  with  a  shout,  and  Colonel  Penningtim  putting  himself  in 
front,  away  we  went  in  column,  and  at  double-quick,  along  the 
chaussee. 

For  a  while  we  carried  everything  before  us.  The  French  endea- 
voured to  stop  us ;  but  wc  beiit  them  back  at  a  runh,  and  a  guD  or 
two  which  they  brought  to  bear  upon  the  road  did  us  no  damage. 
In  this  manner  we  penetrated  half  through  the  wooil,  when  all  ai 
once  wc  found  ourselves  in  an  extensive  o|>en,  or  glade,  the 
extremity  of  which  was  covered  with  field-works,  among  which 
the  four-gun  battery.  There  was  a  wide  ditcli  likewi«,  or 
between  us  and  the  enemy's  lines,  which  waa  i>panned  by  a 
wooden  bridge,  and  towarcfs  it  the  right  wing,  which  led  the  attack, 
inittantly  hurried.  They  had  not  rightly  weighed  tlie  sort  of  recep- 
tion which  awaited  them,  otherwise  the  attack,  if  made  at  all,  wouU 
have  been  less  precipitate.  Of  the  round  and  grape  which  frll 
among  us  we  thought  little;  but  the  bridge  was  within  point  blank 
range  of  musketry,  and  a  long  breastwork,  well  lined  with  FreiKh 
grenadiers,  faced  it.  No  sooner  were  our  leading  files  across,  than 
they  threw  upon  us  such  a  tempest  of  bullets,  that  the  single  grouwl 
of  amnicement  is,  how  anybody  escaped  to  speak  nf  it.  We  could  not 
face  that  leaden  storm.  Wc  fairly  recoiled,  and,  leaving  •  pnx^i- 
gious  number  of  our  comrades  dead,  or  dying,  where  they  icJi. 
retreated  in  little  order  within  the  cover  of  the  wood. 

Though  our  attack  had  faitrd,  the  diversion  which  we  made  eth 
abled  the  Audtrians  and  Prussians  to  carry  their  respective  pott*. 
and  the  French  were  worsted.  We  did  not,  however,  follow  thfin 
inmiediately  ;  for  that  night  wc  slept  on  our  arms  ;  and  next  morn- 
ing, by  a  different  route,  began  our  march  back  to  the  Oak  BaniiK_L 
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^  iTe  alreadjr  Bpoketi  of  the  absence  of  all  system  which  characterise^l 
sa  tbow  dxys  our  cominissariiit  arrangements,  and  left  us,  on  every 
change  of  position,  to  the  mercy  well  nigh  of  chance  for  our  daily 
food.  Up  to  the  present  moment  the  evil  had  been  one  rather  of 
tJieury  tliAn  practice  ;  now  we  were  made  to  feel  that  the  connection 
between  practice  snd  theory  is  in  such  cai^^s  oa  this  exceedingly 
close.  Xat  a  morsel  of  food  had  been  issued  to  us  from  the  moment 
we  quitted  IMmiMe,  and  a  bivouac  was,  in  consequence,  un«ati<tf8c- 
torj'  enoujrh.  Yet  the  circumstance,  if  it  produced  no  other  and 
more  fortunate  result,  had  at  least  the  effect  of  weaning  us  from  some 
of  our  preju<Iice:4 ;  it  cAU&ed  us  to  accept  thankfully  the  rations  of 
black  bread  with  which  the  Prusaian  commisanries  next  morning 
were  prevailed  upon  to  supply  us.  I  need  scarcely  add»  thnt  the 
bread  made  use  of  by  Continental  troops  in  ^neral  was,  at  the  period 
of  which  I  ara  speaktng^,  composed  altogether  of  rye  ;  and  rye,  — as 
everylHKly  knows, — however  wholesome  it  may  be,  is  not  quite  the 
sort  of  material  out  of  which  an  Englishman  would  choose  to  fabri- 
cate bis  rolls  fcr  breakfast 

We  returned  to  our  quarters  at  Orque>  where  for  some  time  we 
cnntinue.l  in  a  state  of  inaction.  The  war,  meanwhile,  was  carried 
on  elsewhere  with  vigour  ;  for  Conde  was  blockaded  by  the  Prince 
of  Cobour^  ;  and  the  enemy,  in  order  to  cover  Valenciennes,  in- 
trenched themselves  strongly  on  the  hill  of  Famars.  At  Uie  same 
time  there  arrived  from  England  large  reinforcements,  bo  as  to  place 
oar  cimtingent,  in  point  of  numbers,  on  a  respectable  footing  to- 
wards its  allies  ;  and  his  Royal  Highness  was  in  consequence  in- 
truftrd  with  the  conduct  of  a  separate  and  very  important  operation. 
He  was  directed  to  push  with  his  own  people,  supported  by  two 
brigades  of  Uanoverians  and  Austrian*,  upon  Famars, — to  drive  the 
enemy  from  his  intrenched  camp,  and  forcing  him  back  into  \'ulen- 
cienncs,  to  lay  siege  to  the  place.  Accordingly,  on  the2.1rd  i>f  May 
we  moved  once  more  from  our  quarters,  and,  af\er  a  sharp  skirmish, 
carried  our  point.  The  enemy  retrentlng  from  Famars,  left  us  in 
poMTSston  of  their  works,  and  the  investment  was  completed.  Not 
then,  however,  nor  for  some  days  afterwards,  was  ground  broken. 
Oh  the  contrary,  we  were  satisfied  to  watch  one  another,  while  the 
Prince  of  Coboiirg  executed  certain  movements,  of  which  I  know 
nothing  more  than  that  they  had  for  their  object  the  more  effectual 
•evrrance  of  the  garrison  from  all  such  supplies  as  the  open  country 
miicht  have  affonled.  Yet  were  we  not  without  certain  petty  adven- 
tures, if  lueh  thry  deserve  to  be  called,  which  hindered  us  from  ab- 
kilutely  forgetting  that  ours  was  smnething  more  tliHn  a  mere  game 
of  war.  Once  or  twice  the  French  attacked  our  outposts,  though 
oever  in  such  force  os  seriously  to  disturb  them  ;  wlule  we  in  our 
turn  wouhl  from  time  to  time  make  a  demonstration,  as  if  we  in- 
tended to  confine  them  within  the  circle  of  their  defences.  All  this, 
however,  was  mere  |Mstime  ;  and  1  am  bound  to  add  that,  in  carry- 
ing it  forwanl,  the  best  and  rooHt  generous  temper  was  exhibited  on 
both  aides. 

We  Uy  all  this  while  in  the  intrenched  camp  at  Famars,  the 
higlmt  ndge  of  wliich  in  some  degree  cummanded  the  town.  It  was 
•urmounted  by  an  olwlisk,  which  the  French  had  erected  to  the  me- 
mory of  General  Dampicrre,  —  a  brave  officer,  whose  leg  was  shot 
,  «war  at  St  Amand,  and  who  died  soon  afterwards.     Whatever  our 
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faults  may  be,  it  cannot  be  cbargfO  against  us  u  a  nation  that  we 
ever  Keek  to  exhibit  our  hoitiHtyto  the  living  by  waging  war  against 
the  tombs  of  the  dead.  To  preserve  this  monument,  therefore,  from 
riolence  became  a  point  of  honour  with  the  British  contingent ;  and 
their  care  was  the  more  needed,  that  the  Austrians  appeared  to  har- 
bour a  design  towards  it  diiimetrically  the  rt-verse.  The  very  first 
day  an  Austrian  picquet  mounted  there,  the  men  began  to  chip  and 
deface  the  pillar.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  the  act  was  condemned 
as  unmanly  and  barbarous  in  general  orders  ;  the  n&me  results  fol- 
lowed on  the  next  occa.*ion,  when  the  Duke  found  it  ex]>edient  to 
commit  the  poHt  to  the  guardianship  of  his  allies,  till,  in  the  end. 
the  very  existence  of  the  monument  seemed  to  be  endangered.  This 
wa^  too  much  for  the  good-nature  even  of  our  good-natured  com- 
mander-in-chief. He  placed  the  obelisk  under  the  protection  of  a 
British  guard,  and  neither  Austrians,  nor  Hanoverlaiia,  nor  llie  «ol. 
diers  of  any  other  nation,  were  permitted,  except  under  MirveUUnce, 
to  approach  the  hill. 

At  length,  on  the  2nd  of  June,  at  ten  o'clock  at  nighty  ground  was 
formally  broken.  The  oj>eration  was  performed  by  a  working-ptxty 
of  about  three  hundred  men,  which  a  second  party,  accoutreii  and 
ready  for  action,  covered  ;  and  na  the  men  preserved  a  titrict  silence. 
and  there  was  no  inoon  in  the  heavens,  considerable  prngre«9  wm 
made  ere  the  enemy  caught  the  alarm.  No  sooner,  however,  waj 
our  purpose  made  manifest  than  they  opened  a  fire  from  every  gun 
that  bore  u])on  the  point,  and  night  and  day,  till  the  parallel  was 
finished,  were  our  men  exposed  to  its  fury ;  vet  tlic  coMudtied  wen 
much  fewer  than  from  such  a  cannonade  might  have  been  FXpectnl 
I  do  not  recollect  that  anyl>o(ly  belonging  tn  our  regiment  wai  killJ 
ed,  except  one  man  ;  and  I  am  micitaken  if  the  wounded  comprised 
more  tlian  tlie  Earl  of  Cavan,  whom  the  splinter  of  a  ahell  struck  on 
the  head  when  he  was  standing  in  the  trenchejt. 

It  is  not  worth  while  to  give  a  minute  and  particular  account 
the  progress  of  the  siege,  which  lasted  from  the  2d  of  June  to  tb 
29th  of  July.  In  all  essential  points  the  details  of  one  such  operfr-1 
tion  will  be  found  to  resemble  those  of  another,  —  that  is  to  say," 
working  parties  are  out  for  ever ;  and  the  greatest  precautions  arc 
used,  sometimes  to  no  puqiose,  to  guard  against  the  risk  of  sorties, 
or  to  repel  them  when  haxarded.  Into  the  mysteries  of  these  matters 
wc  were  fully  initiated.  We  worked,  we  watched,  we  patrolled* — ^w* 
gave  as  well  as  received  alarms,  and  became  by  degrees  soaccuiitom- 
ed  to  the  whistle  of  shot  and  shells,  as  scarcely  to  regard  it  Yet  we 
had  our  little  varieties  too,  of  which  the  following  may  be  rcceirrd 
as  specimens.  About  a  week  after  the  siege  had  fairly  begun,  there 
came  from  the  town  an  ullicer  with  a  flag  of  truce,  to  report  that  an 
English  lady  was  just  then  taken  with  the  pains  of  labour,  and  to 
beg  an  armistice  of  six  hours,  that  she  might  be  removed  to  a  place 
of  safety.  The  re<iue&t  was  acceded  to,  of  course,  and  out  the  lady 
came  ;  but  I  am  sorry  to  be  obliged  to  add,  that  the  French  totjdlT 
forgot  the  nature  of  the  engagement  into  which  they  had  enteretl. 
Round  the  town,  and  in  front  of  our  lines,  there  were  some  magnifi- 
cent gardens,  the  cherry-trees  in  which  were  at  this  season  Tadvn 
with  fruit,  and  of\en  had  they  been  gazetl  at  by  us  with  longing 
eyes,  such  as  men  generally  turn  upon  the  gooil  thing*  which  thry 
may  not  even  hope  to  possess.     We  were  do  sooner  informed  of  the 
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rix  hours*  armistice  than  we  resolved  to  turn  it  to  account.  In  Inrge 
numbers  we  fluckcJ  to  the  orebards,  and  happy  men  were  we  while 
branch  afcer  branch  Rave  up  its  treasures.  But  we  had  counted, 
more  than  the  event  proved  that  we  were  juetiRcd  in  doing,  on 
French  honour  as  well  «a  French  generoaity.  The  enemy  no  sooner 
beheld  u»  in  this  exposed  state  than  they  opened  a  fire  from  the  bat- 
Mry  opposite,  and  slew  in  cold  blood  three  or  four  individuals,  who 
inMfpned  that  they  were  safe,  because  of  the  amiietice  scarce  one 
hour  had  elapsed.  There  was  much  indignation  botli  experienced 
and  expressed  at  so  wiinton  an  outrage ;  but  what  could  we  do  ? 

f  We  mule  all  the  haste  possible  back  to  the  lincsj  and  our  guns  sood 
made  answer  to  the  guns  of  the  enemy. 

Another  circumst;mce  occurred  somewhat  later  in  the  siege,  which 
operated  lor  a  while  a  good  deal  to  our  hurt,  but  of  which  we  soon 
contrived  to  elude  tlie  worst  consequences.  An  Austrian  oHicer  of 
engineer^  deserted  ;  and,  as  he  carried  with  him  a  perfect  knowIe<lge 
of  the  Mtuation  of  our  mines,  and  of  the  routes  which  we  followed 
in  carrying  relief  to  the  trenches,  we  had  every  right  to  expect  that 
in  both  the  ^arrisan  would  disturb  us.  We  were  not  mistaken  in 
thi«  anticipation.  Regularly  .is  the  hour  of  relief  came  round  the 
enemy  used  to  tire  with  extreme  precision  towards  certain  exposed 
pninla  on  the  line  which  it  was  our  custom  to  follow ;  while  more 
than  one  of  their  shells  loilgeti  in  the  very  mouth  of  the  mine  at  the 
precise  moment  when  our  people  had  been  appointed  to  charge  it. 
Our  obvious  policy,  of  course,  was  to  set  aside  tne  old  arrangements, 
and  we  adopted  it ;  yet  a  few  casualties  occurred,  which,  but  for  the 
double  treachery  of  that  individual,  never  would  have  happened. 

BIy  third  anecdote  has  reference  to  a  battery,  which  Alajor  Wright 
i»f  the  nritiKh  artillery  erected  on  Famars  hill ;  and  from  which  he 
inflicted  a  great  deal  of  damage  un  the  town.  Among  other  things 
h«  set  fire  to  a  church  which  the  governor  had  filled  with  forage, 
and  totally  consumed  it.  In  mere  wantonness,  too,  he  battered  Uie 
•leeple  ol  tlie  cathedral,  till  he  had  fairly  knocked  it  out  of  the  per- 
pendicular ;  and  it  still,  I  am  told,  in  its  tottering  and  insecure  pusi- 
tion^  bears  witness  tu  the  accuracy  witli  which  his  shots  were  di- 
rected. But  this  was  nut  all.  We  had  our  sortie  likewise,  and  a 
little  atormitig ;  the  former  of  which  ended  very  much  in  the  dis- 
roai6ture  of  the  assailants,  while  the  latter  was  attended  un  our  parts 
with  the  roost  complete  success. 

I  alluded  just  now  to  the  siege  of  Conde,  in  which  the  Prince  of 
Cobourg  w:is  engagctL.  It  went  on  slowly, — for  the  means  of  attick 
w*re  inadequate,  and  tlie  garrison  had  been  provided  with  every 
rMuiaile  for  defence  ;  yet  it  ended,  afler  three  months,  in  a  capitu- 
lation, by  which  the  allies  became  masters  of  the  place.  To  mark 
oor  Mtisfaciion,  and  that  of  our  chiefs,  at  a  result  so  earnestly  de- 
nted, we  received  orders  on  a  certain  day  to  parade  in  rear  of  the 
lihei,  and  fire  a^ru  dcjoie.     Now  it  so  happened  that  the  governor 

Lo^^^clencienneM  was  at  this  time  in  expectation  of  being  relieved ; 
I  firing  which  he  heard  naturally  struck  him  as  proceeding 
he  relieving  tirmy.  Forth,  therefore,  he  sallied  at  the  head  of 
a  considerable  column,  in  order  tu  make  a  diversion  in  its  favour  ; 
and  between  him  and  the  guards  of  our  trenches  there  was  a  smart 
encounter.  Dot  it  did  not  last  long.  From  our  parade  sround  we 
narcbed  bock,  luving  no  Freuch  army  in  our  rear,  ami  toe  mistake 
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into  which  the  jc&rriiion  had  fallen  became  immediately  appareoL 
They  retreated  in  great  confusion,  after  sustaining  a  heavy  lofis,  and 
never  again,  till  the  close  of  tlie  siege,  ventured  to  show  themselves 
beyond  tlie  crest  of  the  glacis. 

By  this  time  our  batteries  were  far  advanced,  and  our  approaches 
pushed  to  the  utmost  limits  that  were  attainable,  so  long  as  certain 
outworks,  which  intervened  between  us  and  the  body  of  the  iilace, 
should  remain  in  the  enemy's  possession.  These  it  was  accordingly 
determined  to  Btorm.  and  on  the  night  of  the  ^Hh  of  July  the  assault 
took  plftcc.  I  was  not  myself  personally  engaged  in  this  affair, 
which  was  entrusted  to  deuchments  from  several  n^menis ;  but, 
like  the  rest  of  the  array,  1  was  a  spectator  of  it ;  and  a  very  remark- 
able military  show  it  was.  We  had  run  a  mine  under  the  ditch  of 
one  of  the  outworks,  the  exptohion  of  which  would,  it  was  assumed, 
throw  down  both  the  sairp  and  the  counterscarp  ;  and  the  directitms 
given  to  the  storming  iwrty  were  to  waillillthut  should  be  eflccted,and 
then  to  rush  on.  No  operation  of  the  kind  could  have  been  executed 
more  regularly,  or  with  more  perfect  success.  A  little  before  mid- 
night we  beheld  the  mine  explode  ;  and  then  tlic  columns  of  attack, 
which  had  already  been  formed  in  the  trenches,  sprang  forward,  and 
bore  down  all  oppo^^ition.  A  sharj)  firing  there  was  for  a  time,  with  . 
a  hand-to-hand  fight  over  the  breach  ;  but  the  enemy  did  not  lot^l 
mjiintain  it.  They  retreated  into  the  town,  and  the  very  next  day^ 
exhibited  miinifest  symptoms  of  having  had  enough,  or  more  thaa 
enough,  of  the  piege. 

The  full  of  this  outwork  appeared  to  operate  upon  the  courage  of 
the  French  governor  with  an  effect  which  greatly  surprised  us.  He 
sent  an  aid-de-caniji,  without  Iciss  of  time,  to  propobe  terms  of  capi- 
tulation, and  was  glad,  when  others  more  favourable  were  refuted, 
to  stipulate  only  for  the  honours  of  war  as  a  salve  to  his  own  vanity 
and  that  of  his  troops.  The  request  was,  of  course,  granted  readiW, 
and  the  2ffth  was  selected  as  tlie  day  on  which  the  garrison  ahoald 
nt:u-ch  out,  and  lay  down  tlieir  arms  in  a  particular  6eld  that  wai  set 
n|iart  for  the  purpose.  There  was,  however,  another  matter  to  be 
arranged  ere  v>e  could  give  up  our  attention  exclusively  to  this 
business.  Several  deserters  had  passed  from  ourarmv  into  the  town, 
and  it  was  necessary  for  the  sake  of  example  that  they  should  not 
escape  punishment.  Xot,  therefore,  till  the  evening  of  the  28th  wa< 
the  blockade  in  tlie  slightest  degree  relaxed,  and  then  the  vigilance 
of  our  picquets  seemed  only  tu  increase.  It  had  bi-'cn  arrangnl 
between  the  chiefs  that  at  daybreak  on  tlie  morning  of  the  29th  d«- 
tachments  from  tlie  allied  army  should  occupy  the  several  gates,  and 
that  one  and  no  more  should  continue  in  charge  of  the  garrison, 
tlirough  which  at  the  stipulated  hour  they  were  to  pass  to  the  place 
vf  surrender.  All  this  was  done  accordingly.  As  soon  as  the  day 
broke  our  people  gut  under  arms,  and  moved  from  their  respective 
rncampnieuts  to  the  posts  that  had  been  allotted  to  them.  Fur  our- 
elves  we  lined  the  road  from  the  Cambray  gale  to  Briquet,  the 
pUcv  wliiTr  the  arms  of  the  prisoners  were  to  be  dcpfisited,  —  while 
elweeii  our  ranks  certain  intelligent  persons  from  each  of  the 
^Aatiuus  took  post,  fur  the  purpose  of  examining  the  countenances  of 
r  who  should  mss,  and  otherwiw  ]iroviding  that  the  deaefften 
WW*  iiot  smuggled  out  in  the  confusion. 
Such  was  the  order  in  which  we  stood  till  the  clocks  of  the  town 
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■truck  six,  when  the  wurd  attention  was  given,  and  the  Cambray 
frate  being  thrown  open,  multitudes  oF  country*  people  issued  forth. 
They  came  with  liorses  «iid  waggons,  and  household  stuff,  as  if  about 
to  emif^ate  to  a  distant  country  ;  and  the  lanientations  of  not  a  few 
of  them  were  as  loud  and  vehement  as  the  mirth  of  others  was  un- 
becouiing.  Not  a  group  whs  permitted  to  pass,  however,  till  the 
individuals  comprismg  it  had  been  examined, — not  a  cart  or  vehicle 
of  any  description  escaped  the  vigilance  of  the  searchers.  For  a 
while  a|l  this  care  seemed  to  be  applied  in  vain ;  end  we  began  to 
suspect,  in  lome  sort  eren  to  hope,  that  the  unhappy  deserters 
inigbt  have  fallen  upon  a  better  plan  of  escape ;  but  the  event 
showed  that  no  such  good  fortune  attended  them.  First  one  and 
then  another  was  drn^ged  from  beneath  a  truss  of  straw,  or  seized, 
in  defiance  of  the  change  of  costume  with  which  he  had  endea- 
voured to  disguise  himself;  and  a  pr^ndt  from  each  nation  be- 
ing at  hand,  to  him  his  own  people  were   immediately  delivered. 

'  I  nm  sorry  to  say  that  there  was  one  Knglishm»n,  of  the  name  of 
Cogle,  in  the  lii^t.  He  was  taken  out  of  a  waggon  more  dead  than 
aJive,  and  placed  in  confinement ;  there  to  remain  till  a  court  martial 
should  assemble  before  which  his  case  might  be  fully  heard.  The 
foreigners  were  not  so  nice  in  their  proceedings.  Four  Austrians, 
including  the  officer  of  engineers,  one  or  two  Hanoverians,  and  as 
many  Dutchmen,  were  all  hung  up  to  the  nearest  trees  ;  the  fact  of 
their  having  been  detected  in  an  endeavour  to  smuggle  themselves 
out  of  the  place  being  regarded  as  proof  enough  that  they  were  not 
cmrried  into  it  as  prisoners  of  war. 

Before  I  conclude  mv  account  of  tlie  siege  of  Valcnciennea  I  may 
ju  veil  state,  that  his  Uoyal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Cambridge  was 
present  during  the  progress  oT  the  operation,  and  that  both  he  and 
Ids  regiment,  a  corps  of  Hanoverian  grenadiers,  were  especial  favour- 
ites with  the  British  army.  The  grenadiers  in  question  constituted 
nominally  the  same  battalion  which  had  served  luider  Genera]  Klliut 
in  the  defence  of  Gibraltar ;  and,  tliough  time  had  accomplished 
among  them  his  customary  operation  of  weeding  them  out,  well 
nigh  to  extinction,  several  of  the  old  hands  still  remained  to  A]>eak 

[  of  the  explniu  of  other  days.  It  was  curious  to  see  how  tliey  at- 
tsched  themselves  to  the  Coldstreams,  both  officers  and  men  so 
arranging  matters  that  we  t<hould  take  all  manner  of  duties  toge- 

I  tlier ;  and  I  am  bound  to  add  that  the  feeling  was  mutual.     We 

'  were  the  bcfct  friends  possible,  and  spent  many  a  joyous  hour  in 
each  others'  company,  even  when  our  conversation  was  of  necessity 
csrried  oa  by  signs  only. 
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CHAPTER   XXrV. 

lu  whldx  Sir  WiUum'i  d«si^s  are  tnore  detrljr  iertioptd. 
When  Bir  William  originally  felt  that  he  might  compass  the  fall 
of  Stanley, — when  he  conceived  the  design  of  enriching  himself  by 
virtue  of  reducing  him,  by  "honourable  "  means,  to  a  state  of  coro> 
parative  dentitiition,  he  was  actuated  solely  by  the  vile  passion  of 
avarice;  but  alYer  having  seen  And  conversed  with  Amelia, —ifWr 
having  been  received  as  a  friend,  and  allowed  the  privileges  of  a 
friend,— he  was  inspired  with  a  stronger  passion  even  than  that. 

lie  hail  proved  tliHt  Stanley  realty  loved  Amelia,  and  that  Amdta 
most  fondly  loved  him  ;  but  he  did  not  despair  of  being  able  evctit- 
ually  to  bring  about  a  mutual  revulsion  of  feeling,  by  inducing  and 
cherishing  inconstancy  on  tlie  one  hand,  and  a  cvnviclion  uf  wrong 
on  the  other. 

lie  possessed  much  subtlety  ;  he  bad  seen  much  of  the  world;  he 
had  no  inconsiderable  knowledge  of  the  workings  of  the  humsn 
heart,  and  more  especially  conversant  was  he  with  the  evil  passions 
(if  which  it  is  susceptible.  He  knew  how  powerful  an  instrument 
the  sen&e  of  deep  injury  was  in  effecting  the  destruction  of  virtue  by 
promoting  that  terrible  feeling  of  revenge,  of  which  the  gratification 
teems  with  frightful  misery  ;  and  this  instrument  he  reaolved  to 
make  available,  and  to  u^e. 

While  studying  the  character  of  Amelia,  while  gazing  npoD  herl 
beauty, — that  beauty  which  intellect  and  purity  of  soul  when  con- j 
joinect  never  fail  to  impart —  with  nn  eye  whose  expression,  to  ont  j 
less  pure  than  she,  would  hove  plainly  portrayed  the  guilty  mind,  ( 
he  felt,  he  could  not  but  feel  that  the  attainment  of  the  base  object 
he  bad  proposed  would  require  all  the  villanous  ingenuity  at  his 
command  ;  but  this  feeling  only  tended  to  urge  him  un  the  more: 
as  in  the  view  of  the  world  gold  is  more  valuable  than  ollirr  meuU, 
only  because  it  can  be  with  less  facility  procured,  »  in  hia  eotiina- 
tion  was  Amelia  to  him. 

The  passion  by  which  he  was  prompted  could  not  be  called  love 
Love  is  not  an  essentialtv  seltit^h  pa.ssion.     It  embraces  the  peace 
the  object  beloved.     W'ho  that  loves  seeks  to  compass  the  ruin  i 
that  object?     Will  lie,  with  a  view  to  the  gratification  of  any  feelinf^ 
of  self,  involve  her  in  moral  destruction?     No  :  he  will  guard  her, 
he  will  cherish  her ;  her  virtue  is  his  pride;  the  promotion  of  her 
happiness  forms  the  strongest,  the  dearest  wish  of  his  heart ;  her 
honour  is  as  dear  to  him  as  his  own ;  he  will  lay  down  his  life  lo 
preserve  it.     It  was  not  love.     It  waa  nothing  like  love.     It  was  a 
grovelling,  morbid,   sensual    passion,  springing   from  baseness,  lo^ 
which  love  never  can  be  allied.     What  cared  he  for  the  feelings 
Amelia  ?     The  eternal  destruction  of  her  happiness  was  his  aim  ;  hal 
sought  to  wean  her  affections  from  Stanley,  8n<l  Stanley's  ofiectlu 
from  her,  by  inducing  him  to  form  such  connections  as  tho«e  whidt~ 
undermine  domestic  peace,  and  thereby  causing  her  lu  feel  thai  she 
was  indeed  neglected. 
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Hit  immeduite  object,  therefore,  was  not  alone  to  enrich  himself 
by  impuverishing  Hlaiiley,  but  to  draw  him  into  the  vortex  of'vJL-e; 
and,  in  pursuance  of  this  object,  he  determined  on  losing  no  time. 

"  I  think  I  shall  cut  you,"  said  he,  soon  aAcr  Albert's  departure 
for  Cambridge.  "  It  Ktnkes  roe  tliat  you  and  1  muot  ceatse  tu  asso- 
ciate ;  for  upon  my  honour  you  are  making  me  as  bad  as  yourself." 

"  What 's  the  matter  ?  "  int|uired  Stanley.     "  Anything  wrong  ?  " 

"  Wrong  ! — why,  you  may  not  deem  it  essentially  wrong  to  drag  a 
■trictly  \-irtuoufi  man  into  scenes  of  dissipation ;  but  it  is,  notwith- 
■Unding,  wrong  in  tlie  abstract.  I  admit  that  my  natural  disposi- 
tion is  not  that  of  a  recluse ;  but  1  used  to  have  a  little  discretion." 

"  And  do  you  ascribe  the  loss  of  it  to  me  ?  " 

"  I'o  whom  else  can  I  ascribe  it?  *  Evil  communications  corrupt 
good  manners.'     I  am  not  like  the  same  man." 

"  I  feel  flattered,  of  course,"  said  Stanley.  "  I  scarcely  could  have 
supposed  that  I  possessed  so  much  influence." 

"  It  is  a  diaease."  rejoined  Sir  William.  '*and  that  disease  is  con- 
tagious. It  creeps  and  grows  upon  a  virtuous  man  almost  imper- 
ceptibly ;  it  prostrated  his  energies  for  business ;  it  renders  study  a 
bore.  Jt  may  be,  and  is,  doubtless,  all  very  well  for  you,  who  have 
no  parsuit  save  that  oi  pleasure  ;  but  for  a  man  like  me,  having  the 
interests  uf  tlie  nation  in  general,  and  tliOi>e  of  his  constituents  in 
particular,  tu  promote,  it  becomes  a  very  serious  afTuir." 

**  So  it  does,"  said  Stanley,  smiling,  "  and  more  especially  serious 
to  a  man  who  has  those  interests  so  deeply  at  heart  as  you  have. 
But  how  have  J  effected  this  change.^  VVhat  scenes  have  I  ever 
drawn  you  into  ?  " 

"  I  scarcely  can  tell  how  the  change  has  Ijcen  effectiHl,  nor  nee<l  1 
eoumerate  the  scenes  into  wliich  I  have  been  drawn.  It  is  suflicient 
for  me  to  know  that  1  never  go  into  any  one  of  tiiem  without  you, 
ukI  that  were  it  not  for  you,  I  should  never  go  at  all.  Now,  tlierc  's 
A  mMquerade,  or  a  fancy  ball,  or  something  of  that  sort,  to-night ;  1 
Mippose  you  have  made  up  your  mind  to  go  to  that?  " 

"  I  have  not  even  given  it  a  thought." 

"  Nor  should  I,  had  it  not  been  for  you.  But>  of  course,  you  will 
b«  there }  " 

"  I  have  no  objection  to  go." 

"  I  knew  that.     And  you  would  drag  me  with  you  I  " 

"  Why,  as  I  should  not  think  of  going  alone,  and  oa  your  society 
m  at  all  times  so  very  agreeable  — " 

"  Exactly.  You  need  say  no  mure.  But  if  I  go,  liowcver  dnrxling 
nay  be  the  scene, — and  I  expect  that  it  will  be  rather  brilliant,  —  I 
leave  precisely  at  one;  remember  ihat." 

•'  W  ith  all  my  heart.      I  have  no  desire  to  stop  late." 

•'  Of  course  you  hove  not.  You  never  have.  Hut  let  us  make  up 
our  minds  tu  leave  at  one,  or  half-pust  ut  the  very  latest." 

"  Whenever  yon  are  ready  I  '11  be  ready  too.  Dut,  are  we  to 
drew  .*  " 

"  Why  it  is  more  of  a  fancv  ball.  I  believe,  than  anything  else- 
Bat  we  can  soon  get  dreases-     Will  you  call  for  ine  at  ten  f  " 

"I  will ;  but  recollect  we  leave  at  one." 

Sir  William  smiled,  and  having  observed  that  it  was  really  too 
bail  to  ilraw  him  into  such  scenes,  look  liis  leave,  with  the  under- 
standing that  they  were  to  surt  from  the  Albany  at  ten. 


410 


STANLEY    THORN. 


He  had  proved  that  thU  ironical  style  was  that  which  told  beet' 
with  Stanley  :  he  had  proved  that  the  highest  point  of  his  ambition 
was  to  be  regarded  as  a  fellow  of  infinite  spirit ;  and  that,  although  I 
he  seemed  to  view  the  idea  of  his  leading  as  an  excellent  jest,  he  in 
reality  felt  flattered.  He  therefore  resolved  to  adhere  to  thlt  style: 
his  first  object  being  to  induce  the  belief  that  he  was  faicinated  by 
Stanley,  and  that  he  and  not  Stanley  was  the  victim. 

And  nothing  in  his  judgment  could  be  more  easily  created  than 
Ruch  a  belief.  He  argued  thus:  every  man  has  vanit}' ;  every  man 
is  vain  of  the  real  or  fancied  possession  of  some  particular  quality, 
and  his  vanity  fprms  his  weak  point :  assail  that  point  by  reeding 
his  vanity,  and  the  man  is  all  your  own.  He  had  discovered  the 
weak  point  of  Stanley.  He  well  knew  the  particular  quality  of 
which  lie  was  vain,  ana  hence  felt  quite  sure  of  efiecting  his  ruin. 
wliich  he  held  to  be  c^ential  to  the  achievement  of  the  grand  object 
he  had  in  view. 

Having  passed  the  day  with  Amelia — who  now  felt  inspired  with 
gaiety  and  joy,  for  the  reconciliation  seemed  to  have  perfected  her 
happiness. — Stanley  at  the  appointed  hour  called  iijjun  Sir  Witliani, 
and  they  soon  after  started,  first  to  procure  their  fancy-dresses,  and 
then  for  the  g:iy  and  claxzling  ticene. 

On  entering  the  spacious  and  brilliant  saloon,  which  was  crowded 
with  persons  who  appeared  to  have  been  attracted  from  every  civil- 
lied  ixart  of  the  globfj  Sir  William,  in  the  costume  of  a  red-cross 
knight,  was  recognised  by  several  "  foreigners  of  distinction,"  whom 
he  greeted,  and  in  due  form  presented  to  Stanley. 

There  was  not,  however,  nearly  so  much  spirit  displayed  as  Stan- 
ley expected  to  witness.  The  scene  was  certainly  splendid  and  im- 
posing ;  but  the  characters  seemed  to  liave  assembled  not  %o  much 
for  any  present  enjoyment  as  with  a  view  to  oome  prospective  ad- 
vantage. They  all  appeared  to  have  an  ulterior  object :  the  expres- 
sion of  every  countenance  was  indicative  of  design,  which  Stanley  at 
first  thought  strange,  but  attributing  this  comparative  dulness  to  the 
fact  of  its  being  yet  early,  he  entered  into  the  business  of  the  scene, 
and  joined  the  dance  with  as  much  gaiety  as  if  the  task  of  re-aot- 
mating  the  spirits  of  the  M-hole  assembly  had  devolved  upon  him 
alone. 

While  he  was  thus  zealously  engaged.  Sir  William  vaa  not  inic* 
tive :  he  was  looking  for  one  who  he  fancied  would  be  a  far  more 
suitable  partner  for  his  friend  than  the  lady  with  whom  he  w« 
dancing,  and  having  found  her,  and  conversed  with  her  privately 
for  a  time,  he  introduced  her  in  the  most  friendly  manner  to  Sun- 
ley,  of  whom  she  at  once  became  desperately  enamoured-  Her  fint 
object  was  to  fix  him  as  a  partner ;  and  in  this  she  succeeded,  when, 
as  Sunley  felt  flattered  by  the  preference  she  displayed,  and  as,  by 
virtue  of  having  a  constant  flow  of  spirits  she  mode  herself  extreme- 
ly agreeable,  he  had  no  wish  to  change,  and  they  continued  to  be 
partners  during  the  whole  of  the  evening. 

Sir  William  perceived  this  with  pleasure.  It  gave  him  immenie 
satisfaction  to  see  Stanley  thus  playing  his  game.  He  knew  that  be 
had  placed  him  in  accomplished  hands,  and  felt  sure  thnt  his  acduc- 
tion  tVora  the  path  of  honour  had  been  thereby  secured. 

"  Sow,"  said  he,  as  Stanley  and  his  partner  were  chatting  gaily  i* 
the  promenade,  "  you  remember :  one  o'clock." 


STANLEY   THORN. 


411 


"1  am  reutlv."  replied  Stanley,  "when  you  nrc." 

"  Why  — why  !  "  exclaimed  his  partner,  in  umnzenient,  "  you  do 
not  intend  to  loave  yet  i  Vou  must  not  dream  of  such  a  thmg.  I 
could  not  podsibly  part  with  you.  Besides  it  would  be  cruel.  If 
you  leave,  I  am  resolved  to  leave  with  you.  But  come,  pray  take 
me  in  to  supper?  You  will  let  me  sup  with  you  ?  Will  vou  not  ? 
Come !  It  is  a  pleasure  1  have  been  anticipating  the  whole  of  the 
evening:  you  will  not  deprive  me  of  that." 

"  There  is  my  guide  and  governor,"  said  Stanley.  "  1  shall  be 
bappy  to  do  »o  if  he  will  grant  permission." 

"  I  knew  precisely  how  it  would  be,"  observed  Sir  William.  "  I 
knew  that  tpe  should  never  get  away  at  one  o'clock.  However,  if 
we  are  to  have  supper,  we  had  better  have  it  now.  My  partner  and 
I  will  follow  ;  but  recollect,  immediately  after  wc  leave." 

They  accordingly  repaired  to  the  supper-room  at  once,  and  the 
champagne  passed  round  with  great  rapidity.  The  Udie-«  drnnk 
with  characteristic  freedom,  and  8ir  William  was  constantly  filling 
his  glass;  but  Stanley,  notwithstanding  the  repeated  challenges  he 
received,  was  unusually  cautious. 

Of  course,  at^er  supper  the  ladies  insisted  upon  having  another 
dance:  one  more — only  one;  ihey  really  could  not  think  uf  leaving 
without:  it  was  actually  indispensable,  and  as  stich  was  assumed  lo 
be  the  case,  the  consent  of  their  partners  was  ohtaineil,  and  they  re- 
tarncd  to  the  ball-room,  and  danced  the  next  set,  and  the  next;  in 
ahurt,  they  continued  to  dance  until  half-past  four,  when  Stanley  re- 
•olved  to  quit  the  scene, — a  resolution  which  could  not  be  shaken. 

It  was  then  that  Sir  William  discovered  that  the  project  of  the 
evening  had  failed,  for  it  was  then  that  he  ascertained  that  the  part- 
ner whom  he  had  selected  for  Stanley  had  been  unable  to  prevail 
Bpon  him  to  make  an  appointment,  or  even  to  promise  that  he  would 

I  her  Again.  lie  was,  notwithstanding,  pleased  that  he  had  taken 
llim  there:  indeed,  having  on  the  instant  conceived  the  design  of 
lUiing  a  tale  to  reach  the  ears  of  Amelia  baaed  upon  the  fact  of  his 
having  been  present,  he  fancied  that  his  purpose  might  be  answered 
a*  well,  although  be  would  most  decidedly  have  preferred  Stanley's 
absolute  fall. 

■  CHAPTKR    XXT. 

Vaaeralilc  Joe  prDmul(tite*  his  inatriinonial  vtews. 

Aa  Bob  very  early  in  the  evening  on  which  Sir  William  designed 
to  lay  the  foundation  of  Stanley's  ruin,  ascertained  that  he  should 

tBoC  oe  again  wonted,  he  put  up  hi^  horses,  made  himself  truly  tidy, 
■nd  then  went  to  have  a  few  hours'  confidential  conversation  with 
Vrnrruble  Joe,  whom  he  held  in  high  esteem. 
Bob  acarcely  could  tell  huw  it  wa^  that  he  respected  that  venerable 
imtleiQan  so  highly,  although  it  may  with  perfect  safety  be  attri- 
Dtited  lo  the  fact  of  his  morulity  being  strictly  correct,  while  his  de- 
portment was  perfectly  gen  tie  man -like  and  free ;  but  he  ceruinly 
did  regard  Inm  as  a  very  fiiiperiur  sort  of  an  individual,  one  from 
whom  miirli  valuable  knowledge  might  be  gleaned,  and  with  whom 
a  man  of  honour  might  associate  without  having  his  reputation 
lither  tarnished  or  impugned. 
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On  the  other  hand,  Venernhle  Joe  had  inspired  an  exalted  apjtre- 
ciation  of  Bob's  intejyrity-  He  kneir  that  his  moral  principles  were 
sound,  injisinuch  as  he  nod  paid  like  a  peer  of  Uie  realm  for  tin 
bran dy-jtnd- water  he  lost  on  the  Derby.  Rut,  independently  uf  thi 
—  although  this  was  tJie  cement,  for  if  Bob  could  not  have  paid  for 
that  brnndy-and-water,  thrir  friendtihip,  of  courtK',  mu&t  have  beco 
at  an  end, — he  admired  his  tntellectual  acquirement.^  as  he  had  wit- 
nessed their  developeraent  in  the  tap,  where  Bob  once  actually  put  a 
man  down  who  was  canvassint;  the  conduct  of  Alexander  the  Great ; 
and  hence,  whenever  they  met  they  met  as  friends — bosom  fncniU 
—friends  bound  to  each  other  for  life. 

On  this  occasion^  to  show  the  strength  and  virgin  purity  of  the 
friendship  which  had  sprung  up  between  them,  Bob  no  sooner  be- 
held  Venerable  Joe  than  he  Htruck  a  very  highly-approved  pug;iii$tic 
attitude,  and  the  venerable  gentleman  struck  niiuther,  and  they  spar- 
red with  ^rcat  science  for  more  than  ten  minutes  in  really  the  moil 
affecliiinate  manner  possible. 

**  Veil,  my  leetle  lily  !  "  exclaimed  the  veneriible  £;entleman,  wh», 
was  the  6rpt  to  drop  his  anns,  *' anrf  wot  is  the  werdict  ?  Hay' 
'ow  do  you  bring  it  in  now  ?  " 

"  Never  better,"  replied  Bob.     "  How  *«  yourself?  " 

"  Wi/it  warn't  for  them  roomatiz  I     Them's  the  on'y  tltingi  as 
wexcs  my  sentiments.     But  ve  're  all  on  us  safe  to  'ave  sometbini  ! 
The  best  vay  *s  to  look  at  things  filly sophocle,  and  then  they  don 
seem  nothink  like  wot  they  arc." 

"  That 's  somewhere  about  the  avcrnge,  I  believe,**  obwrved  Bob. 
"  But,  how  long  will  it  be  nfitre  you  're  done?  " 

"Not  the  space  of  an  instant.  Go  over  to  the  tap,  mnd  1 11  b« 
with  Tou  in  a  leetle  less  than  no  lime." 

Bo(>  did  so,  and  was  soon  afler  joined  by  his  venerable  friend, 
when  they  entered  deeply  into  the  discussion  of  various  subjects, 
and  eventually  touched  upon  that  of  matrimony  as  it  stands. 

"  Are  you  a  Benediction  ?  "  inquired  Rob. 

The  venerable  gentleman  scratched  his  head,  and  looked  as  if  a 
slight  explanation  would  be  pleasant. 

"  X  Benediction  !  You  know  what  I  mean,  you  know.  Was  you 
ever  married  ?  " 

"  Not  if  I  know  it/'  said  Venerable  Joe,  —  "  not  a  ha'porth  oT  it ! 
No,  no  ;  I  never  vos  guilty  of  that.  But  why  didn't  yon  put  it  in 
the  right  p'int  of  wiew  ?  Why  didn't  you  arst  if  I  ever  voa  mad? 
I  shood  then  a  hunderstood  it ;  'cos  to  be  married  is  to  be  mad  I " 

"  Under  all  circumstantials?  "  inquired  Bub. 

"Why,  hif  you've  enough,  you  know,  for  to  keep  a  mis»q,  and 
to  bring  up  a  whole  mob  of  leetle  indiwiduals  respectable,  it  mayni 
l>e  so  bad  ;  but,  onless  a  man  is  giftetl  with  a  hindepondent  business 
he  don't  ought  to  do  iL  He'<l  better  p'ison  hisself  out-and-ouc  But 
tfou  never  dream  of  marrying?  " 

"  Why,  I  don't  know  ;  I  do  sometimes  think  it  would  be  ple»- 
sanL" 

" Pleasant !"  cried  Uie  venerable  gentleman.    "But,  in  coontfi 

you  're  on'y  joking  ?  "  ^H 

"  No  ;  OS  true  as  I  "m  alive  I  'm  quite  mtiour."  ^^ 

"  You  are?     Then  jist  let  me  give  you  a  leetle  ndwice.     Turn  th* 

hidear  dean  out  of  your  ed.     Don't  have  it(    Marriage  is  a  swio- 
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die :  it  '•  a  reg'Ur  himpoaition.  It  'a  all  wcry  well,  p'rapn,  for  gen- 
eltnen  to  marry,  'cos,  in  course,  tbey  can  wery  wtrll  stand  the  hex- 
pence,  and  it  makes  good  for  servants  ;  but  fur  us  to  think  of  doing 
sicb  a  thinff  !  it 's  no  go  :  —  mark  my  words,  it 's  no  ga  The  ^als. 
in  course,  have  a  nat'ral  right  to  ketch  us,  if  they  can  ;  but  we  don't 
ought  to  be  cotchcd.  It 's  a  dead  take  in  I  Besides,  marriage  spiles 
the^iZif.  Vile  you're  a-courtin'  on  'em,  butter  von't  melt  in  their 
mouths :  they  (Iress  nice,  and  speak  nice,  nnd  know  how  to  behave: 
but,  directly  you  get  'em  home  they  let  you  know  vot  's  o'clock. 
That 's  the  p  int.  Then,  instead  of  sweet  rords,  smiles,  and  sut- 
terer,  you've  nothink  but  blowin's  up,  black  hwka,  and  bounce. 
^Thm  '«  ven  they  lets  their  tongncs  loojte.  It 's  then  ven  they  show 
Dff*  and  let '«  you  nee  the  difference.  They  know  they  're  all  right. 
Vou  can't  help  yourself  then.  They  set*  you  At  defiance.  You  may 
take  your  change  out  of  it,  and  p;o  and  do  your  beet  and  your  vu«t : 
'  aU  you  know,  there  's  no  gettin'  rid  on  'em.  Vot  is  it,  tlien,  but 
I  clead  take  in  ?  Vot  ia  it  but  a  reg'lar  oiit-an<l-nut  himposition  ?  If 
1  buy  an  'o*s  to  gu  quiet  in  'arncAx,  and  ven  I  gets  him  home  I  linda 
the  warmant  full  of  wico,  is  it  anythink  but  a  swindle  ?  And,  vol  is 
it  but  a  swindle  ven  I  marries  n  gal  vich  varnmts  herself  to  be  a 
good  un,  and  she  turns  out  a  bad  un  ?  " 

I,     "  But  they  are  not  all  alike  ?  "  suggested  Bob. 
I     "  I  don't  know.    They  're  p<»oty  much  of  a  muchness,  take  em  out 
of  tiie  kitchen.     If  you  're  always  flush  o'  money,  you  niuy  manage  to 
^t  along  with  a  few  on'  em,  praps ;  but  the  moment  3'ou  happen  to  be 
fthort,  they  begin  to  let  out.     Cooks,  however,  them  's  the  wannaut ! 
I'll  back  'cm  to  beat  the  vorld.     There  I  if  I  had  my  time  to  come 
over  agin,  and  a  cook  and  a  bottle  of  plson  vos  nutt  afore  me,  if  I 
To«  obligated  for  to  take  aitlier  the  one  or  tlte  totlier,  1  'd  svaller  ttte 
p'ison  wilJi  joy." 
"  But  there 's  some  cooks  a  decentish  sort,"  urged  Bob. 
**  Kot  a  single  iniliwidual  one   among  'em.      They're  a  werry 
queer  lot,  and  has  a  lot  they  do  make  the  most  wanncntist  of  vives 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth.     But  s'pome  a  man  does  get  a  decentish 
^^ one,— not  a  cook,  for  that 's  clean  out  of  natur',— but  8*0006  he  hap- 
^■prw/  to  get  hold  of  a  fairish  piece  o'  goods,  vot 's  his 'appineaa  ? 
^'llindcpcndcncc — the  joy  of  bis  life 's  gone.     He  can't  go  out  arout 
ketchin'  it  ven  he  gets  back.     If  he  meets  vith  a  friend,  he  mustn't 
atop  rith  that  friend ;  nsyther  rnuRt  he  bring  him  home,  onless  he 
vonta  for  to  hare  him  hinsulted.     lie  may  call  hisscif  master  of  liis 
own  crib  if  he  likes;  but  vot  n  man  calls  hi!<self  under  them  there 
circumstantials  is  a  werry  different  thing  from  vot  he  is.     It  *«  the 
CTuellcfci  specie  of  slaverj*  in  natur'.     Tork  o'  the  black  Africans  I— . 
And  ttien  tlie  expense  :  that 's  another  hinijinxition.     They  tell  ver, 

fin  course,  vere  one  can  live  a  couple  can  live  !  It 's  a  reg'lar  do — a 
crud  do.  The  expenses  is  safe  to  increase.  You  am't  go  out  arout 
•  dnublin'  on  'em,  no  how,  On'y  try  Gmvescnd  jist  for  instance. 
Ilindependent  of  the  expense  of  riggin'  out, — and  there's  safe  to  lie 
aomethink  or  'nother  vonted,  —  there's  a  couple  o'  shillin's  there; 
that  '*  got  to  be  <louUled  :  a  cimple  o'  sliilliii's  back  ;  that 's  got  to  be 
doubled  ;  a  couple  o'  dinners,  a  couple  o'  teas,  —  in  short,  a  couple 
of  Dvery  hindtwiiliinl  thing.  Call  fur  a  glass  of  gin-and-water:  wtiy, 
it's  fffOe  afore  you  know  vere  you  arc!  They  can't  drink  afore 
surruge.    Oh,  uo !  thoy  can  on'y  jist  breathe  upon  the  hedge  o*  the 
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glass  ;  but  vofi't  they  dip  into  it  after! 
oncommon  fast  vou  do  drink  !     I  ain't  i 


And  then  it's  *Lorl  bow 
flCarcD  putt  my  lips  to  it  ray- 
Icy  ! '  Vot  are  you  to  do?  Vou  can't  help  yourself!  Vou  call  for 
another^  vich  goes  the  same  rood!  " 

"  lif  that  a  fuel?  "  inquired  Bob,  who  wa»  very  increduloDS. 

•*  The  fact,  and  nothink  but,"  replied  the  venerable  f^ntleman. 
"  And  then  comes  the  kids.  P'raps  they  don't  cost  nothink  !  Why, 
the  layin'g  in  alune  '11  ejit  you  up.  And  it's  hodds  that  they  turn 
out  young  warmant  after  all.  And  if  yer  don't  have  none  on  'em, 
then  yer  not  'appy :  yer  alius  a-vishin'  for  'em,  alius  yamin'  aftet 
'cm-  And  then/ — he  continued  with  a  most  mysterious  aspect,— 
"then  comes  the  grand  p'int!  Yer  not  sure —  yer  can't  be  sure  — 
there  'a  nothink  to  make  yer  sure  I  That  'e  verc  you  feeU  it  But 
even  if  you  feels  sure,  vicrh  is  the  iianie  thing  in  the  long  run,  there 
yer  live  together  piggin*  all  yer  life  up  in  an  a  loft!  And  hif  you 
should  chance  to  be  throwed  out  o'  place,  vot  a  puoly  perdicament 

?er  in!  And  a  married  servant 's  alius  treated  vuss,  cos  he's  tied. 
[e  'b  safe  to  be  imposed  upon,  cos  he  can't  help  hisself.  They  know 
they  "ve  got  him  under  their  thumb.  But  ven  a  man's  ringfr,  vol  a 
different  man  he  is  !  Then  's  the  time  he  feels  hisself  independmL 
He  can  get  a  place  any  vere ;  and  if  he  's  even  hout  for  a  time,  why. 
he  's  only  got  hi»  own  self  to  look  to.  Besides,  look  at  the  plcaaurn 
of  a  single  indiwidual!     He  gits  inwited  out.     Married  men  never 

fits  inwited  out.  And  why.^  Why,  in  course,  co»  they  're  married, 
t  ain't  o*  no  sort  o'  use  to  inwite  them.  They  're  not  to  be  taken 
in,  cos  they  have  been  taken  in  ;  and  ven  they  von,  tliere  voa  a  end 
uf  their  waluc.  In  my  time,  I  've  heered  many  a  married  man  say, 
*  9o  and  so'a  been  inwited  to  sich  and  sich  a  party;  they  might 
have  arst  rne,"  They  Iiaven't  rec<tUected  .it  the  time  that  U»c>'  vos 
marrictl,  and  that  that  vos  the  cause.  No  :  they  've  thought  Uiem- 
selves  as  heligible  as  they  vos  afore;  but  they  werry  soon  find  their 
mistake.  Verehas  a  single  man's  alius  out;  he's  alius  inwited; 
they  can't  get  on  arout  him  !  — ontil  he  gets  married,  ven  they  find 
that  they  can  get  on  arout  him  werry  well.  And  this  ain't  confined 
on'y  to  fiervanls,  although  they  're  the  vust ;  ve  see  it  hevery  day, 
ana  in  hevery  class;  from  tlie  highest  spere  of  society  down  to  the 
werry  lowest  it's  jist  hall  the  eame ;  they  inwite  men  ontil  tbey 
have  passed  that  pint,  and  then  they  inwite  'em  no  more.  It  vt%t9 
me  ven  i  see  single  men  suppose  that  they  're  incited  cos  tbey  *re 
decenti!ih  lookin',  or  cos  they. 're  gowl  company.  Nothink  of  the 
sort ! — let  'em  marry,  and  they  '11  soon  find  that  that  vosn't  it." 

"  Still/'  said  Bob,  "  there  roust  be  something  in  this  marriage,  after 
all.     There  must  be  something  in  it  more  than  we  know  on." 

*'  The  married  Ul'e  's  loaded  with  cus&es,"  rejoineil  his  venerable 
friend. 

"  But  arst  them  that  arc  marrictL     What  do  they  say  about  it?  " 

"  Say  !  They  ought  tn  be  ashamed  of  themselves  to  go  for  to  try 
to  swindle  people  into  the  belief  that  they  're  'appy.  They  ought  to 
know  better.  Tlutt  >  another  himposition.  They  none  on  'era  speak 
the  real  sentiments  of  their  mind^.  They  on'y  do  it  out  of  a  specid 
of  rewenge.  It '»  on'y  lhis  they  're  in  the  mud  themselves,  and  vant 
hcverybody  else  to  tum!>le  in  over  head  an'  ears  arter  thcro,— that  '< 
alL" 

"  But  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  thn-e'a  none  on  *em  happy? 
Look  at  my  master  and  missis^  for  instance  I " 
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"Veil,  look  at  your  master — ve'll  leave  out  the  missia,  cos  mar- 
riage vns  'er  game,  and  she  vun  it  —  but  look  at  your  master  —  it 's 
different  with  getielmen,  as  I  aaid  afore — but  look  at  im  !  Ain't  he 
a  hobject  of  suspicion  ? — ain't  the  old  general  been  set  on  tu  keep  a 
eye  upon  'im  ? — ain't  hevery  move  on  'ira  votched?" 

"  Ift  it  thouj<h  reuliy  ?  "  inquired  Itab. 

"  1  know  it ! — I  know  it  from  our  butler,  vich  is  o  good  feller,  and 
never  keeps  anythink  from  us.  The  werry  last  time  the  Captain 
dined  there  they  vos  torkin'  about  'im  ;  but  they  alius  are  torkin* 
about  'ira  ;  they  're  alius  a-snyin'  vot  a  rackety  buffer  he  11  be,  if  lie 
ain't  looked  werry  sharp  arter.  So  vol 's  become  of  his  independ- 
ence, vith  a  apy  upon  all  'is  hactionfi  !  " 

"  I  don't  at  all  like  that,"  said  Bob;  "  in  my  mind  it  nin't  the 
ticket;  and  I '11  just  put  him  up  to  it.  It's  a  delicate  p'int ;  but 
I  'II  do  it." 

*'  He  ought  to  be  put  up  to  it.  It  ain't  by  no  manner  o'  means  the 
thing.     But  don't  you  think  he'd  belter  a  been  as  he  vos?  " 

•'  Why,  you  lee,  there 's  a  p'int,"  replied  Bob.  ''  You  eee  master 
loves  missis,  which  makes  all  tlic  odds." 

"Ifove!"  rejoined  Venerable  Joe,  sarcastically.  " Love's sbim- 
poaition.  There  's  been  more  people  imposed  upon  by  that  air  vord 
than  by  all  the  perfesaionnl  swindlers  in  natur'.  It  'a  a  gross,  a  uni- 
wcrfral  himposition  ;  and  it's  on'y  werry  wonderful  to  me  that  it  ain't 
long  ago  been  hexpunged.  A  gal  says  she  loves  ycr.  Werry  well ; 
but  are  you  con^quenlially  obligated  fur  to  make  a  fool  o'  ycr- 
■elf.^  No  :  you  've  oidy  got  her  hipsy-dixy,  and  vot 's  the  good  o' 
that.  Marry  her  ;  and  you  it  verry  soon  see  '  'ow  bwt'et  's  the  love 
as  tnerts  return.'  But  arout  that,  look  ear  on'y  jist  fur  hinstince  :  a 
gal  loves  a  soger  —  vich  th(y  all  do;  its  reg'Jar:  he's  a  private  ; 
■till  she  loves  'im  —  oh !  hout  an'  houl !  Werry  well ;  don't  yer 
think  »he'd  give  'im  up  for  a  hnflicer.'  In  course  she  vood  !  And 
why  ?  Why,  cos  it  'ud  be  a  better  chance.  Iloe  for  love,  it's  the 
vicxedest,  tbe  swindlini-st  himposition  as  is.  The  chances  is  vot  gals 
looks  out  for.  The  on'y  qve»lion  with  them  is.  '  Is  it  a  gocnl 
cbsnce  ?  '  If  it  is,  they  'II  have  it ;  if  it  ain't,  they  von't — onless  they 
cant  get  nothink  better.  It 's  the  deadct^t  take  in  is  that  love  ever 
beCTcd  on  :  a  deader  do  never  vos  hinwented.  You  take  ray  adwjce, 
and  don't  be  fooxled.  Venever  you  'ear  tlie  vord  love  alvays  wiew 
it  as  a  gross  himposition.  Hif  yer  don't  you'll  be  done,  and  on'y 
find  out  the  dincrence  ven  it's  too  late.  Look  at  me  jist  for  Inn- 
stance.  I  was  sixtV'two  in  .Innnerwerry  last:  took  at  that  I  Sixty- 
two,  and  I  ain't  dune  yet.  J  'm  inwiled  to  all  the  parties.  I'm 
never  forgot!  There's  the  old  uns  as  is  single  a-hoglin'  on  roe 
regtar  ;  and  the  old  uns  ns  is  married  a-settin'  their  dorters  upon 
mc ;  it  'ud  be  sich  a  chance!  and  all,  in  course^  cos  I  'm  single. 
Why,  d'  yer  tliiuk  they  'd  Ciirc  about  ray  comfMiny  pcrwidcd  I  vos 
married?  Does  it  6taiid  at  all  to  reason  they  *d  invite  me  as  they  do 
fair  they  didn't  believe  I  vos  yet  to  be  done?  Not  a  bit  of  it  !  not 
if  t  vos  vorth  a  matter  o'  ftWy  times  as  much  as  I  ham.  Bui,  ss  it 
u— as  1  've  alius  c&caped  the  hiiii|K>titinn — there  am  I,  never  iniMed. 
•Ilaa  thfiught  on,  looked  up  to,  and  respectetl ;  vhich,  let  me  tell 
you,  is  a  werry  greiit  adwantage.  By  the  by,  I  *11  introduce  you  ; 
you  must  go  tu  one  of  our  conwcrsayshoneys." 
••  What 's  that?  "  inquired  Bob. 
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"  Vot?  a  conwerasyshoneyp  A  slap  sort  of  a  supper,  in  conree. 
Thry  're  a-f;oin^  to  have  another  at  Sir  Hamilton  Hideaways,  vich  is 
gone  abroad  ontil  things  comes  a  leetle  round.  He  'h  a  mean  un  hiv 
seir,  but  hilt  servants  is  trumps.  None  but  single  men  's  admitted. 
Vill  you  go?  " 

Bob  promised  that  he  would ;  and  at  the  same  time  announced 
that  nothing  could  give  him  greater  pleasure  ;  but  the  ar^umenu 
of  the  venerable  gentleman  —  powerful  and  pointed  though  they 
were,  —  failed  to  convince  him  that  marriage  was  a  thing  to  be  de- 
spised. But  that  which  made  a  far  deeper  impression  upon  hts 
mind  than  anything  else  which  had  transpired  during  the  discus- 
sion of  this  generally  interesting  subject,  was  the  fact  of  his  having 
been  informed  that  nis  muster  was  subjected  to  a  system  of  espion- 
Age,  which  was  in  his  private  judgment  esceisively  wrong,  and 
thcrctbre  he  held  it  to  be  incumbent  upon  him^as  a  true  and  faithful 
servant,  to  ac(|uaint  his  master  with  it  the  very  first  opportunity,  in 
order  that  he  might  thenceforward  be  upon  his  guard.  He  fell  it, 
of  course,  to  be  rather  a  nice  point  for  Kim  to  mention ;  but  con- 
ceiving it  to  be  strictly  a  thing  which  ought  to  be  known,  he  finnly 
made  up  his  mind  to  impart  ihst  knowledge  ;  and,  with  many  ex- 
pressions of  high  con  si  deration »  took  leave  of  his  venenU>)e  friend 
for  the  night. 

CHAISE n   XXVI. 

Stanlf  j's  el«vKlion  )n  the  social  scale  proposed. 

As  Sir  William's  game  was  to  have  recourse  to  evcrj'th'ing  tending 
to  promote  Stanley's  ab^'ncc  from  Amelia,  he  now  flew  to  billiards, 
at  which  he  had  been  an  adept  for  years,  and  by  which  he  knew 
that  Stanley  could  not  fail  to  be  attracted.  Stiuiley  knew  nothing 
of  the  game ;  but  Sir  William,  in  the  most  friendly  manner  of  courir, 
undertook  to  teach  him  ;  and  the  immediate  result  of  that  teaching 
was.  that  the  pupil  Iwcame  fHSciimted.  Night  after  night  he  was  at 
it  till  daybreak.  He  thought  of  nothing,  dreamt  of  nothing  but 
laying  out,  cannoning,  and  pocketing  the  red  ;  he  was  never,  indeed, 
liappy  without  a  queue  in  his  hand.  Whether  Sir  William  were 
witli  him  or  not,  —  and  he  frequently  was  not ;  for,  embracing  the 
opportunity  which  his  absence  afforded,  he  would  call  for  him  nt 
home,  with  the  view  of  conversing  with  Amelia, —  he  was  ewry 
evening  to  be  found  at  the  table.  He  had  continunlly  aome  match 
on  hand  with  the  specious  and  highly  accomplished  }>erso4itt  whuu 
be  met, — and  few  scoundrels  are  more  ac^ompliMhcd  than  the  higher 
order  of  billiard  sharps,  —  and  who,  by  virtue  of  flattery  and  "  ten- 
der "  treatment,  fleeced  him  of  large  sums  of  money.  Still  he  would 
play.  The  more  he  lost,  the  more  capable  he  felt  himself  of  win- 
ning ;  and  with  so  much  ingenuity  and  jiidgiut- iit  was  it  managed, 
that  he  not  only  never  entertained  a  moment's  thought  of  being  vic- 
timised, but  proposed  increased  stakes  every  game,  to  which  they 
invariably,  but  of  course  with  great  reluctance,  consented. 

When  this  had  cone  on  fur  some  time,  Amelia  felt  very  unhappy, 
nnd  more  especially  in  consequence  of  having  received  an  anony* 
mous  letter,  which  containcil  intimations  prejudicial  to  Stanlry't 
reputation  as  a  fond  and  ffuthful  husband,  antf  of  which  she  «wkl 
nut  help  thinking,  aJtIiough  at  the  time  she  destroyed  it  with  co«- 
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tempt  Still  she  never  reproached  him.  Rvenlnp:  after  evening 
wu  he  alisent.  while  she,  in  tear»,  was  turtuml  by  the  thousand  ap- 
prehcnaioD^  with  which,  under  the  circumstances,  solitude  teemii ; 
but  on  his  return  she  invariably  flew  to  him,  and  blcs«e<l  him,  and 
welcomed  him  home  with  a  sinile  of  joy.  No  tear  was  ever  visible 
then  ;  no  word  which  could  indicate  doubt  was  ever  breathed.  If 
he  offered  to  apologise,  she  would  dtnp  him  with  a  kiss,  while  her 
eyes  beamed  with  confidence  and  love. 

Weeks  passed,  and  Bob  had  not  had  what  he  deemed  a  fair  oppor- 
tunity of  imparting  to  Stanley  the  information  he  had  obtained 
touching  the  watch  that  had  been  set  upon  his  actions.  At  length, 
however,  an  excellent  one  otTereil,  and  he  embraced  it.  They  were 
returning  from  a  shooting-match  at  the  lime,  and  he  certainly  did 
think,  as  he  sat  in  the  cub,  thut  hin  master,  who  had  spoken  tu  him 
familiarly  several  times  on  the  road,  was  in  the  true  «tate  of  mind  to 
entertain  a  grateful  sense  of  his  kindness. 

"  I  beg  iNirdon,  sir,"  said  he,  after  calling  up  all  tiie  moral  courage 
he  bul  in  him.  "  I  lie^  pardon — I  hope  you  won't  think  it  n  liber> 
ty  ;  but  I  've  got  somethmg,  air,  on  my  sentimenta  which  I  thiiik  it 

tmy  duty  to  let  you  know  on." 
*•  Well,  Bob,"  said  Stanley,  "  what  is  it  ?  " 
•*  Why,  air,  it 's — I  know  it '»  a  dcliciite  p'int,  and  one  which,  pos- 
tible,  I  don't  ought  to  name  ;  but  I  ttiink  it  a  duty  an  I  owe — " 
^m       "  Out  with  it !  "  cried  Stanley.    '*  Let 's  have  it  at  once." 
H      "  Well,  sir  ;  you  see  General  Johnson  —  which  is  a  genelman  ;^ 
but  I  hope  you  won't  name  it  again,  'cauK  1  'm  bound  as  a  matter  of 
honour." 
H      *'  Well !  and  what  of  General  Johnson  i*  " 

B      "Why,  sir, — it  *8  only  that  you  may  be  awares  I  only  do  it  to  put 
B  you  on  your  guard." 
f      ••  Put  me  on  my  guard  !     What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Why,  sir,  as  I  hear  from  the  servants  which  told  mc,  that  Gene- 
ral Johnson  and  the  Captain  is  spies  upon  all  you  do." 

Stanley  looked  at  him  fiercely,  and  in  an  instant  Bob  saw  that  he 
bad  made  a  mistake. 

"  How  dare  you,"  cried  Sunley,  "  name  a  subject  of  Uiis  kind  to 
me } " 

H      "J  beg  pardon,  air,  1  hope  you  won't " 

B      "tjiirnct'.  Mr!      Never  let  me  hear  another  syllable  uiwn  this  oc 
apfm  any  other  aubject,  in  which  you  are  not  concerned^  paas  your 

Bob  shrank  inHtinctivcly  into  the  most  remote  comer  of  the  cab, 
md  scarcely  breathed  ;  but  of  all  the  bafte  and  glaring  acts  of  ingra- 
titude he  bod  ever  heard,  or  read  of  in  history  either  ancient  or  m(>- 
d«m,  he  held  this  to  be,  beyond  all  dispute,  the  moat  glaring,  aiul 
the  most  b«se. 

"  What !  "  thought  he,  privately,  and  in  the  strictest  possible  con- 
6dcnce,  —  for  he  felt  that  any  public  expression  of  his  sentiments 
would  be,  under  the  peculiar  circumstances  of  the  caie,  inexpedient, 
— *'  What !     !s  it  a  drcum,  or  ia  it  a  boney-fide  wide-awake  fact  that 

•ft  maater  can  be  found  on  the  face  of  the  blessed  eartJt  to  behave  so 
lc«^ar  ongrateful  ?  Warn't  it  all  for  his  own  good  ?  Was  it  any- 
tlung  to  mc  >      Didn't  1    name   it  for  his  own  blessed  Hclf?     And, 


don  h*  think,  does  he  hojie,  does   he  exjiect  that  I  11  ever,  w 
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I  *vc  brcat]i  in  my  body  tell  htm  anything  itgain  ?  Not  if  I  know 
it ;  nol  if  I  was  to  tive  on  and  on  in  hit  service  oiittl  I  wju  oj  old  u 
JeruMlem  ! " 

He  wu  amazed  I  It  wm  90  monstrous!  Nothing  in  the  simili- 
tude of  indignation  could  exceed  his  in  strength  ;  but  he  kept  it 
down  lightly.  He  scorned  to  give  it  vent ;  for,  whenever  he  Ivoked 
at  the  monster  of  ingratitude  uut  of  the  uif  corner  of  his  eye,  he  pcr-j 
ceived  that  his  aspect  was  strikingly  fcrticiuus. 

On  reaching  home,  Stanley,  — whom  Bob's  information,  for  more 
than  one  reason,  had  anj^ered.  — was  met  by  Amelia,  who  with 
dancing  eyeji  joyfuily  explained  to  him  thnt  during  his  absence  the 
Caittain  had  vent  him  as  a  present  the  moat  elegant  billiard-table  ahe 
had  ever  beht'M. 

"A  billiard-table !  "  cried  Stanley,  with  a  scowL  "  How  did  ht 
know  that  I  ever  play  at  billiards?  " 

"  My  dettrei»t  love ! "  said  Amelia,  "  I  really  do  not  know  ;  but  I 
suppoete  papa  fancied  you  were  fond  of  the  game,  a3  many  gentJe- 
ineD  are  I" 

"  He  hum  that  I  was  fond  of  the  game,"  cried  Stanley. 

"  Then,  was  it  not,  my  love,  the  more  kind  of  him  to  aend  it  ?  " 

"Amelia,  I  have  no  wish  to  quarrel  with  your  father;  but  I 
would  have  both  him  and  the  General  understand  that  I  hold  in  Ab- 
horrence the  character  of  a  spy  !  " 

"My  Sumley  I"  cried  Amelia,  who  violently  trembled.  '*Whal 
is  it  you  mean  ?  " 

"  That  table  shall  go  back !     I  'U  not  have  it." 

"  Oh  !  do  not  return  it !  pray —  pray  do  not  return  it  I  You  will 
not  ?  My  dearest ! — my  Stanley  I  Vou  will  let  me  have  joiwe  influ- 
ence over  you  ?  I  know  you  will.  Consider  bow  terrible  it  will  be 
if  this  preiient  be  not  accepted.  Consider  it  was  an  act  of  pure  kind- 
ness, and  ought  not  to  be  spumed.  Come,  you  will  not  —  for  my 
soke  you  will  not  return  it  ?  " 

''  I  will  not  submit  to  he  treated  like  a  child.  I  will  not  in  silence 
be  subjected  to  the  pitiful  t^yetem  of  which  your  father  and  his 
frien<l  tteem  to  be  so  much  enamoured." 

"  My  love,  you  have  been  mi^jinformed  on  some  point.  1  am  sure 
of  it!  I  know  my  dear  father  to  be  incapable — ay,  niy  Stanley  1— 
incapable  of  any  act  of  meanness  or  dishonour.  Uut  come,  my  lovc» 
be  calm.  Be  sure  that  yuu  have  Ijeen  misiiitbrmed.  Be  sure  of  it, 
my  Stanley.  I  am  as  conscious  of  his  integrity  as  I  am,  my  dear,  of 
yours ;  anci  I  feel  that  I  could  answer  for  either  with  my  life.  But 
you  will  not,  you  will  not  even  think  of  returning  the  table?"  | 

Stanley  was  silent.  He  suffered  himi^elf  to  be  caressed  and  re»- 
aoned  with  chlmlv.and  the  result  was,  that  the  table  remained  ;  but 
he  was  still  highly  indignant  with  the  Captain,  and  could  scarcely 
be  prevailed  uiHin  to   rrfratn   from  Mending  him  what  fie  decnifd  a 

{)ro|>er,   but  which  would  have  been  in  reality  a  most  insulting, 
elter. 

Sir  William  watched  the  progress  of  these  events  —  the  whole  of 
which  became  known  to  him  as  they  occurred  —  with  delight;  bol 
,  the  nearer  his  infanmus  design  upon  the  honour  ofAmelia  uppronch- 
'  ed,  in  his  view,  perfection,  the  more  strongly  did  he  ferl  that  his  ad- 
vances must  be  nut  only  gradual  but  imperceptible,  to  succted.     He 
still  had  frequent  opportunities  of  con  verging  witli  her  alone, — lor 
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Stanley's  matches  with  the  sharps  still  went  on,  nnd  he  was  con- 
stantly absent :  but  his  studied  didtance  increased  with  each  visit,  his 
respect  for  her  apparently  became  more  and  more  profound. 

At  lenf^h  he  decided  upon  taking  another  itpecious  step,  which, 
while  it  directly  tended  to  ennure  Amelia's  applause,  would  have  the 
efTect,  in  a  pecuniary  sense,  of  materially  accelerating  Stfudry'ij  ruin. 

He,  of  course,  knew  the  character  of  ntiuiley  well ;  for  the  promo- 
tion of  bis  own  purposes  he  hnd  studied  it  deeply,  Hh  therefore 
knew  that  any  proposition  calculated  to  enable  him  to  gain  ca.'ite  in 
society,  would  be  seized  with  aviditv>  and  carried  out  as  fur  as  it 
could  be  earried  out  by  him  with  glaiiness.  His  plans  were  accord- 
ingly laid  ;  and,  when  perfected,  he  opened  his  views  to  Amelia,  aa 
far,  at  least,  as  he  desired  them  to  appear. 

"  I  wish,"  said  he,  '*  that  Stanley," — of  whose  absence  from  home 
they  had  been  epeakinf^, — "  had  siuncthing  more  to  occupy  his  mind : 
some  ftudy,  some  honourable  pursuit.  1  am  sure  that  he  would  feel 
much  more  settled  than  he  does.  Y)o  you  not  think  tliat  if  lie  hud 
MMne  object  in  view  besides  the  mere  jdeaaure  of  the  day,  it  would 
be  better  ?  For  inrtanco,  suppoi^e  he  were  in  Parliament  ?  For  my 
uwn  {Mrl,  I  shouhl  like  much  to  see  him  in  the  House." 

"  Is  that  practicable?  "  inquired  Amelia. 

"  ^loKt  certainly  ;  and  not  only  practicable,  but  easily  to  be  accoro* 
plisheil." 

Dear  me,  I  should  like  it  above  all  things.     Have  you  ever 
named  tlie  subject  to  him  ?  " 

'*  Never.    1  scarcely  knew  whether  it  would  be  agreeable  to  you." 

"  Oh  !   I  should  be  delij;hted  1 " 

"Then,  of  course,  I  will  name  it." 

"  Pray  do,  and  urge  it  strongly ;  but  I  am  sure  that  he  will  be 
overj«ye<l !  I  feel  convinced  that  the  idea  ia  one  which  he  never 
entertained." 

"  Well,  then,  let  me  see — to-morrow." 

"  Oh.  tr>.morrow  you  will  dine  with  us  at  hia  mamma's.** 

"Of  course.  I  '11  bring  the  subject  forward  then.  It  will  be  an 
excellent  opportunity.  His  mother,  I  should  say,  will  have  but  little 
objection  f  " 

**  Oh  !  she  will  be  in  raptures  1  I  am  sure  of  it.  Pray  do  not 
forget  it" 

"  I  will  not-  Nor  will  I  foiget  tn  ascertain  in  the  mean  time  what 
pUcea  are  likely  to  be  open.  There  are  two  new  writs  about  to  be 
move<l  for,  1  know;  but  t'U  inquire  farther  into  the  matter,  and 
come  to-morruw  prepared  with  every  necessary  information." 

Amelia  thanked  him  again  and  again.  She  indeed  felt  grateful  to 
him  for  the  interest  which  he  apparently  took  in  Stanley's  welfare, 
and  not  oidy  during  the  day,  but  throughout  the  nij^ht.  dwelt  with 
ecstasy  upon  the  prospect  which  opened  to  her  view.  She  was  sure 
thai  her  Stanley  would  distinguish  himself  in  Parliament;  she  waa 
certain  that  lits  tipeeche't  would  be  brilliant  in  ihe  extreme  !  And 
then  the  delight  fthe  ^hould  experience  in  reading  those  speeches, 
intern>crsed  with  "  cherrs,"  "  loud  cheers,"  '*  enthusiastic  cheer- 
ing !  — and  then,  "  the  honourable  member  resumed  his  scat  amidst 
thunders  nf  applause!  "  Oh  !  it  would  be  so  delightful  I  She  nhed 
tMTi  of  rapture.  Her  woman's  heart  swelled  utthjoy  and  pride. 
icn,  after  a  lime,  he  would  be  in  the  Cabinet — a  Kight  Ho- 
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ntMirnble ! — the  Rig-ht  Honourable  Gentleman — the  Right  HoTKMir- 
nble  Member  —  the  Right  Honourable  .Stanley  Thorn  !  And  then 
the  Prime  Rliniirterl — the  Premier  of  Knglanti  • — the  right  hand  of 
Ihiyahy  !  — loaded  with  honoiirD,  dining  dnily  nt  the  |>ahice  !  Could 
anything  surpass  it  ^  And  if  tulent  could  win  them,  these  honours 
would  be  won ;  for  who  possessed  the  talent  of  her  Stanley  ?  It  wu 
a  noblo  prospect !  —  n  glorious  pmspect ! — a  prospect  on  which  she 
delighted  to  dwell.  But  on  the  following  day,  when  the  subject  wu 
renewed,  her  views  were  altogether  eclipse*!  by  the  widow,  who  nw 
with  unparalleled  distinctness  thnt  Stanley  would  in  less  than  u& 
months  be  created  a  Peer. 

"And  what,"  inipiired  Statdey,  when  the  subject  had  been  ex- 
plained, "  do  you  suppose  would  be  about  the  expense  of  my  elec- 
Hon  ?  '* 

"  The  expenses/'  replied  Sir  William,  ■*  are  in  all  cases  govcm- 
e<l  in  the  first  place  by  the  nature  of  the  op[K>Hition,  and  in  the 
next  by  the  character  of  the  electors.  Some  constituencies  are  com- 
paralively  pure,  while  uthera  are  grossly  corrupt,  and  require  an 
immense  deal  of  management,  treating,  and  so  on." 

"  Oh  !  treat  them  by  all  means  !  "  cried  the  widow.  '*  Do  not  think 
about  the  cost.  "  Let  them  have  anything  ihey  like.  Let  them  eat. 
and  drink,  and  shout !  I  think  I  hear  them  I  And  then,  when  Sunley 
is  ch.iired  through  the  town,  followed  by  the  crowd  uf  devoted 
electors,  and  buwing  to  all  around,  wliile  from  every  window  hats 
and  handkerchiefs  are  waving,  and  in  every  street  bands  of  music  *re 
playing,  and  the  cannon  roaring,  and  the  people  shouting,  and — Oh  \ 
will  it  not  be  a  joyous  scene  I  And  then,  my  love,"  she  added,  ad- 
dressing Amelia,  "  we  '11  have  the  chair  covered  with  ribbons  ;  and 
favours  in  the  hats  and  the  bosoms  of  the  people,  and  banners,  «nd 
streamers,  and  triumphal  arches,  and  wreaths  extending  from  houte 
to  house;  and  then  we'll  have  twelve  virgins  dressed  nil  in  while, 
strewing  flowers  in  the  road  ;  and  then  the  balls,  and  then — " 

"  That  is,"  said  Stanley,  '*  in  the  event  of  my  gaining  the  elec- 
tion." 

«  Exactly,  my  love ;  but  these  things  must  be  previously  settled 
and  prepared.  It  will  never  do  at  all  to  drive  them  off  till  tlie  last 
Besides,  1  feel  as  certain  as  I  am  uf  my  own  existence  that  you  hare 
but  to  start  to  succeed.  Amelia  and  I  will  go  and  canvas  oursclws, 
which  tvili  be  so  glorious  !  '  For  whom  do  you  vote,  ray  good  man  >' 
Some  may  reply,  *  Mr.  Smith,*  or  whatever  the  name  of  the  oppoci* 
tion  cantUdate  may  be.  'Oh  I  dear  roe.  no,"  we  shall  wiy  ;  "yon 
must  vote  for  Mr.  Thorn  ;  he  *s  such  a  dear  I  —  such  an  extremely 
nice  person  ! '  And  then  we  Ml  make  the  children  a  present,  and  kisi 
them,  and — oh!  we  *ll  manage  it,  my  love.  But  you  must  give  UJ 
our  instructions." 

"  Yes,  ye*,  nuither.  yes,"  said  Stanley,  checking  the  enthusiastic 
widow  ;  "you  shall  have  every  instruclion, — everything  shall  l>ea> 
you  wish  ;  but  there  arc  certain  prelirainary  mjitters,  which  had  bet- 
ter be  aetttett  6rst." 

He  and  Sir  William  then  entered  inio  those  matters  seriously  ;  but 
an  thev  were  immensely  too  dull  for  the  widow,  she  and  Amelia 
retire<r,  with  the  view  of  making  such  arrangements  as  were  iu  thof 
judgment  eminently  calculated  to  give  eclat  to  Sunley's  return. 
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MR.  KEn  SNAP. 

Wb  Are  certainly  deeply  iatlebted  to  tbu  science  ftf  plireiKiIogy  for 
Um  nnrmvelling  nn<l  elucidation  of  many  myiti'rieti.  A  petty  larceny 
precftdiUo,  or  an  atrocious  murder,  are  now  uJtke  trace<l  to  tlieir  nnturul 
I  caoim  in  the  cranium  of  the  culprit.  Ye«  ;  in  those  ilevelopcinentM — 
thow  ivory  tablet^'— any  man  of  feeling  may  digitally  decipher  the  pe- 
culiur  bent  of  the  diapohition,  and  re*luce  it  to  u  demonstration  m  clear 
and  otnvtticing  3k  any  in  Euclid  to  idl  tbu»e  who  grunt  the  truth  of  the 
propmilioD  tliat  the  science  w  infallible. 

Knr  Riy  own  part  I  must  cunfexs  I  have  entertained  strong  doubts  ; 
aud  although  my  friend  Glib  bus  exercised  his  cli>quence  with  all  the 
unirearyinf;  (tutience  and  perwveraticc  of  a  warm  devotee  in  the  cauite. 
MMrgvtienlly  KhoJcinc  his  own  heitd,  and  ntrectionatfly  patting  the 
"  awpped  "  head  on  iiiu  library  tublo,  until  I  was  really  induced  at  thu 
Hbig  to  believr  that  two  he»d»  lecre  better  than  one,  and  was  in  a  man- 
ner compelled  by  force  of  argument,  "  durihed  "  with  {Mlitenena,  tu  ex- 
pKU  my  conviction  ;  but  I  wok  no  soonor  liberated  from  the  warm  at- 
moipbere  of  hiu  enthuKiaKm  than  1  gradually  grew  coul  uguin,  and  im- 
perceptibly rvMunieil  my  bereticril  imtirms. 

Never  before  was  the  truth  of  the  couplet, 

"  A  man  convinced  against  hit  will 
U  of  Uie  same  opinioit  still," 

■o  forrihly  thrust  upon  me. 

1  repented  thne  nunbling  ditfcuraious  of  my  mind  to  Glib,  and  ttild 
bhn  thti  wu 
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*'  The  hnd  and  front  of  my  ofleoding." 

He  liked  my  quotation  exceedingly.  It  was  apt  and  plirenolc^cal, 
lie  said,  but  ai  the  same  time  reproved  my  secession  :  then  placing  Iiis 
forefinger  im  my  fiireheail,  he  ttmilingly  declared  that  he  had  discovered 
the  organ  of  ideality  largely  developed. 

"Man  18  a  niminating  auimnl,"  said  I. 

"  So  is  a  sheep,"  renljeil  Glib,  smiling  sarc^istically. 

Glib  is  a  rerv  iimiabte  fellow,  however,  notwithslanding  bis  phrenolo- 
gical bias ;  and  whether  that  is  occasioned,  like  the  biss  of  a  bowl  by 
an  infusion  of  lead  in  his  caput,  I  will  uut  assert ;  but  I  am  certain  on 
any  other  t^tpic  he  is  nut  only  intelligent  but  intelligible. 

l?n  oblige  him  1  once  even  went  so  far  aa  the  London  Institution  at  I 
the  time  that  renoMTied  phrenologist,  Spurzheim,  was  delivering  hit  I 
lectures.     Diith  the  man  and  the  matter,  I  must  confess,  amused,   if  1 
they  did  not  enlighten  me,  and  I  enjoyed  the  evening  exceedingly. 
The  ladies  tittered,  aud  the  gentlemen  laughed  at  the  lecturer's  illas- 
trations. 

It  must  be  allowed  that  no  Thames  wutennan,  who  plies  above 
bridge  or  below,  in  his  trim-built  wherry,  ever  bandied  a  skull  vrith 
gretiter  dexterity  ! 

His  broken  Kngtish  was  very  droll,  "  Take  a  like  shild  sebhen  year 
old.  end  feel  bis  pumpH,"  and  so  forth;  and  then  he  folded  his  arms, 
and  discoursed  so  ])liici(lly,  appearing  so  completely  a  master  uf  his  sub- 
ject that  it  WU.S  really  pleasant  t«  look  upon  such  a  type  of  a  true 
philosopher. 

His  exhibition  of  a  skull  with  an  as  frontls  fil>out  an  inch  in  thick- 
ness, and  the  unction  with  which  he  declared  thjt  such  was  the  exact 
counterpart  of  the  hend  of  an  Edinburgh  reviewer  (for  he  hnd  been 
rather  roughly  handled  in  that  erudite  work),  was  the  only  occasion 
throughout  the  lecture  in  which  he  di'iplayed  any  real  warmth  vu  ex- 
citement ;  and  he,  or  his  satirical  allusion,  was  loudly  nppUiided, — for 
xnoRt  people  are  tickled  by  satire  when  not  dirtrcted  againsl  themscU^. 

I  was  led  into  tliis  ramble  by  an  acknowledgment  from  my  friend, 
Ker  Snap,  that  he  had  submitted  his  "  knowledge-box  "  lo  the  in-  i 
spectioQ  of  an  adept  in  the  science. 

"  I  am  quite  satisfied  there  is  something  in  it,"  said  he. 

"  In  your  knowledge-box,  as  ynu  cjdl  it  ?  "  naid  I. 

"  No  —  no,  the  system,"  replied  he.  *'  What  d'  ye  think  ?  He 
didn't  know  me,  I  'm  positive  ;  but  he  had  no  stmner  ran  his  fingers 
through  my  hair  than  he  declared  that  I  had  the  organ  of  oombaliiw- 
ness  largely  developed.  Is  not  that  a  conclusive  argument  in  favour 
«f  the  science  ?  —  for  you  know  my  propensity,— I  am  fightable.  Be- 
sides, it  corrolKirates  the  assertion  of  the  Frenchman,  wlio  said  that 
there  was  a  nerve,  or  something,  in  the  heads  of  all  Englishmen,  irhich 
caused  them  to  double  their  fist  and  box  upon  the  least  provocation. 
1  say,  old  fi-lluw,"  ciHitinued  he,  aware  iif  my  obtusencss  on  the  sub- 
ject,  "  does  not  this  fact  take  the  shine  out  of  your  pretended  incredu- 
lity ? " 

"  One  swallow  does  not  make  a  summer,  my  dear  Snap,"  said  I ; 
"and  if  I  rememhLT  aright,  thnt  left  eye  of  yours  was  rather  black 
from  a  contusion  received  ucross  the  mahogany  at  the '  Kainbow,'  ibe 
other  night,  or  rather  morning.     That  wiis  a  clue." 

*'  I\Iy  left '  peeper  '  »yw  in  mourning  ;  but  1  deny  thnt  that  wns  pulfi- 
cieut  fur  hiui  to  draw  a  conclusion  of  uiy  couibutiveness.     Uu  the  con- 
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tnuy,  it  might  hare  led  him  to  suppose  that  I  was  a  coward,  or  at 
least  cuuld  not  *  take  care  of  myself.'  and  v%»u  know  I  can,  and  uo  uus- 
tsJ^e.     Auk  Cribb.  Spring,  Wordj  or  the  pet  of  the  fancy — that  'a  all." 

In  fact  no  one  doubted  tbe  pu(;ilistic  iMiuers  uf  Muster  Ker  Snap, 
and  I  hud  &eeti  sundry  diapliiyK  of  it,  to  my  y^reat  annoyance,  perhapa 
envy,  for  it  was  an  amusement  in  which  I  amid  not  partake,  either 
front  the  inajpiificant  derclopement  of  the  aaid  organ  of  combatiTeiiess, 
or  from  lack  of  muscle. 

Snap  was  one  of  the  kindest-hcflrt4?d  men  I  ever  knew ;  and  yet, 
stnt^  to  Kuy,  he  was  so  pugnaciouit,  that,  like  aome  of  the  newly- 
Invented  lucift-TSj  it  waa  unlv  iiecetuary  to  ruh  litm  britJcly  agaiimt  a 
wallj  or  use  the  slightest  friction  in  the  world,  and  he  was  in  a  blaze 
in  a  moment.     Fight  he  must,  and  ti);lit  ho  would. 

It  must  Ik  confessed  that  he  invurinbly  t(Mik  the  right  side,  and  ge- 
nerally stripped  to  re«ent  the  insult  of  a  liluckguard,  or  to  take  the 
part  of  the  helpless;  but  Ktill  his  Quixotic  feeling  carried  him  to  an 
imreaaonHble  extt^^nt  in  righting  the  wrongs  of  tbe  oppressed,  and  he 
waa  coatiequently  in  a  continual  bruil. 

lie  certainly  was  a  perfet:t  m:wivr  of  the  art  of  self-defence,  and 
would  have  shiine  in  the  ring — like  a  diamond  of  the  firet  water! 

That  be  ttiok  a  greut  delight  in  the  Bi>ort  in  indubitable  ;  for  his  very 
language  became  infected  with  the  plinise  of  tbe  "  Fives'  Court," — and 
even  upon  the  most  ordinary  occa^ons  these  ugly  words  Would  peep 
out,— 

"  Are  you  going  to  take  the  air  iu  Hyde  Park  this  afternoon  ^  "  a 
friend  inquired. 

"  Ywi,"  replied  Snap  ;  "  I  'm  going  to  have  a  tthnr  I  " 

Of  course,  with  him  every  joke  was  a  "  capital  hil," 

Having  vainly  endeavoured  to  persuade  him  to  sign  a  petition  to 
Farliument  u|K>n  a  political  subject  to  which  he  wait  actually  »n  oppo- 
Dtot.  i  bad  exhausted  all  my  rhetoric,  and  had  nearly  given  him  up, 
when  I  at  taut  tickled  liim  into  submixKicm  by  unintentionally  saying, 

"  ('ome.  Snap,  1  tihall  really  feel  it  a  pertwnal  obligation  if  you  will 
p^t  tfOttrJtst  to  it" 

This  was  what  he  termed  a  "  settler,"  and  he  gave  in  incontinently. 

Observing  one  day  that  his  hair  looked  rather  darker  than  usual,  I 
accused  hint  of  dyeiufr  it. 

*'  No  —  honour,"  aaid  he.  "The  fact  is,  my  crop  died  of  its  own 
acourd,  and  mi — " 

•'  You  've  taken  to  a  wig  }  " 

"  Ves."  answered  he,  laughing  ;  "  a)me  to  the  scratch  at  last  \  " 

I  encountered  him  one  morning  enrly,  just  coming  out  of  Sttirr  and 
Mortimer's.  He  appeared  very  much  flushed  und  ill  at  ease,  and  was 
some  aec<mds  before  he  could  resume  his  usual  nonchalance.  He  was 
evidently  "thrown  otf  his  guard." 

**  I  Lave  been  to  that  jeweller's,"  said  he. 

"  I  inferred  us  much,  from  seeing  you  come  out  of  that  jeweller's,"  1 
replied,  smiling. 

"  You  're  a  wag,  and  I  know  you  will  sav — " 

■•What?" 

"  Wliy,  prubahiy,  that  I  have  been  fighting  ti—Jeu'cl.'* 

*'  EicuKO  me  from  tlie  paternity  of  such  an  illcgitiumte  pun." 

**  Well,  then,  to  tell  tlie  truth,  I  have  .i  serious  engii-fuinent  on  my 
hands,  and  I  havu  been  to  those  geotlvuma  tu  order  tuum  to  titakc  a 
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"  Indeed !  "  said  I.   **  And  pray  when  and  where  does  the  encotmti 
come  off?  " 

"  My  dear  feUow,"  cried  he,  "  yon  mistake  me.     I  'm  not  gmng 
engocv  in  a  bout  of  fisticufiW ;  1  'm  on  the  point  of  moiria^." 

"Oh  !  indeed!" 

"  You  remember/'  eontinued  he,  "  that  pretty  little  creature  in  black 
satin,  that  I  saluted  the  other  day  in  the  Park  ?  *' 

"  Perfectly." 

"  Well,  the  afTuir  has  been  on  the  tapiH  fur  the  last  three  month 
Mothers  and  coiuiias  have  all  agreed, — and — I  sliall  be  a  Benedict  in  \ 
fortnight." 

"  She  Is  certainly  a  beoutiful  creature." 

"Is  she  not?     f  am  glad  to  have  your  favourable  opinion  —  I 
flattered  by  it.     She  is  a  beautiful  creature ;   she  struck  me  w^ 
coming  out  of  chapeh" 

"  How  very  improper !  "  I  remarked. 

'*  Pshaw!  you  know  what  I  mean.  I  was  attracted  by  her  graceful 
figure." 

"  That's  more  poetical.  But,"  said  I,  *' joking  apart,  Snap,  I  wi*h 
you  joy.  Of  course  you  will  henceforth  exchange  the  nianleya  fur  kid* 
gloves  ?  " 

"  Certainly,"  replied  he.  **  I  have  bought  a  pretty  UttJe  estate  I 

"  In  Derbyshire  ?  " 

"  What  induces  you  to  pitch  upon  that  county  of  all  othera  hi 
United  Kingdom?  "  demanded  he. 

"  Why,  for  its  being  the  place  /wr  excellence  for  a  spar." 

"  Very  good,"  said  he.     ''  But  suppose  Mrti.  Snap,  that   ia  to 
ahould  l)ecome  a  mother — " 

"  What  then  ?  " 

"  Why  talking  of  Derbyshire  naturally  reminds  one  of  the  Mam  Tot 
or  the  mother  fiiU, — and  I  should  not  like  tu  see  that." 

•'  Spare  me !  "  said  I.     "  My  dear  Snap,  you  liave  perpetrated  a  i 
wretched  pun.     You  know  I  hate  those  verl>al  etjui vocations." 

"Come,  tliat's  a  good  one,"  cried  he.     "  Why,  you  live  by  it!  " 

"  Hard  by  it,  you  should  have  said.     But  the  estate  ?  " 

"  It  consists  of  about  one  hundred  acres,"  replied  my  pugnado 
friend,  "comprising   nnible,   pasture,  and  park-like  grounds,  with  a1 
mansion  and  oflices  fit  fur  the  occupation  of  a  man  of  fortune  retiring 
from  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  world,  that  is,  according  to  the  adver- 
tisement of  the  renowned  Hobiiis.     But  in  sober  earnest,  it  ia  a  pleas- 
ant little  freehold,  and  Kituate  about  nn  hour's  ride  firom  the  metropolis- 
j>er  rnilroiid-     You  liK>k  incredulous  !     Upon  my  honour  it 's  true !  **    i 

**  Nay,  how  can  I  accuse  you  of  any  deviation  fnmi  the  truth,  when" 
you  have  just  assured  me  that  you  have  given  over^/ibOiitg  f  "  aaid  I. 

Mr.  Ker  Snap  then  entered  into  a  communicatitm  "  private  and  con- 
fidential," and  gave  me  a  peep  at  his  views  and  prospectv,  which,  like 
Turner's,  were  of  course,  under  the  circumitancea,  rather  coulnrr  dt 
r*wc,  concluding  by  assuring  me  that  he  had  really  cut  the  Kiveo'  Court, 
wid  never  intended  to  show  light  again. 

"  But,"  said  I,  "  yon  foiget  you  have  not  yet  told  me  where  you  are 
going." 

"  I  am  going,"  replied  the  pugilist^  "  to  Boxmooh  !  " 
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nOOK    TITE   BECONn. 
CBAPTRR    III. 

TBK    BSCAFR   PaKVKNTEI). 

ViviANA  having  retirttl  to  tit-r  clianiber,  apparently  to  rr«t,  a 

^long  and  anxiuus  conaultuiiun  was  hcUl  by  tlie  conspiriitors  a» 

■to  the  Dext  strps  to  be  pursued.     Garnet  was  of  opiniuri  that,  as 

the  Karl  of  Salisbury  was  awart-  of  a  conspirocj-  jij^ainst    the 

state  being  on  foot  auiunj;  the  CathoIic«,  their  project  oun;ht  to 

Pile  deferred,  if  not  altogether  aboudoned. 
"  M'e  are  sure  to  be  disci»vered,"  he  sjiid.     "  Arrests  without 
end  will  take  place.  And  sucli  rigorous  measures  will  be  adopted 
by  the  Earl,  such  inquiries  instituted,  that  all  will  infallibly  be 
brought  to  light.     Bebides,  we  know  not   what  Tre&horo  may 

■  have  revealed.  He  denies  having  betrayed  our  secret,  bat  no 
credit  can  be  attached  to  his  assertions." 

"Shall  we  examine  him  again,  father,"  cried  Cateaby,  "and 

P wring  the  truth  from  him  by  threats  or  torture  i"* 
"No,  my  son,"  replied  Garnet;  •*  let  him  remain  where  he 
is  till  murnmg.  A  night  of  solitary  canfinenient,  added  to  the 
stings  of  bis  own  guilty  conscience,  is  likely  t«  pn>duce  a 
stronger  effect  upon  him  tliau  any  torments  we  could  inflict. 
He  kholl  be  interrogated  strictly  to-morrow,  and  1  will  answer 
for  it,  will  make  a  lull  confession.     But  even  if  he  has  revealed 

r nothing  muteriul,  there  exists  another  and  equally  serious 
ground  of  alarm.  I  allude  to  your  meeting  with  the  Earl  on 
the  river.  I  should  be  the  last  to  counwl  bloodshed.  But  if 
eTer  it  could  be  justified,  it  might  have  been  so  in  this  case." 

**  I  would  have  ttlain  him  if  1  had  had  my  own  way,^  relumed 
Catcsby,  with  a  Herce  and  reproachful  look  at  Fawkes. 

*'  If  I  have  done  wrong,  i  will  speedily  repair  my  error,"  ob- 
■erved  the  latter.     **  Do  you  desire  his  death,  father.'  and  will 
you  absolve  me  from  the  deed  ? '"  he  added,  turning  to  Garnet. 
j^     **  It  is  better  as  it  is,"  replied  Garnet,  making  a  goiture  in 
j^ptbe  negative.     "  1  would  not  have  our  high  and  holy  purpose 
"     stained  by  common  slaughter.     The  Power  that  delivered  him 
into  your  lmnd»,  and  stayed   them,  no  doubt  preserved  him  for 
the  seneral  sacrifice.     My   iirst  fear  was  lest,   having  noticetl 
the  oarrels  of  powder  within  the  boat,  he  might  hare  sus|iccted 
your  design.     But  I  am  satisfied  his  eyes  were  blinded,  and  his 
on  benighted,  so  thai  he  could  discern  nothing.'* 
fch,  VIII.  3  a 
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"  Such  was  my  own  opinion,  father,"  replied  Fawkes.  "  Let 
us  observe  the  utmost  caution,  but  proceed  at  all  Itazards  viih 
the  enterpnse.     If  we  delay,  we  fail." 

"Right,"  returned  Catckby,  »'and  for  that  counsel  I  forgive 
you  for  standing  bet»veen  me  and  our  enemy."  ■ 

Upon  this,  it  was  agreed  that  if  nolhin};  occurred  in  the  inte-  * 
rim,  more  powder  should  be  transported  to  the  habitation  in 
AVestminster  on  the  foUowinp  niglil, — that  Fawkes  and  Calesby, 
who  might  be  recognized  by  SaUsbury's  description,  should  keep 
close  house  during  the  day,  —  and  that  the  rest  of  the  conspira- 
tors should  be  summoned  to  assist  in  digging  the  mine.  Prayers 
were  then  offered  up  by  the  two  priests  for  their  preservation  , 
from  peril,  and  for  success  in  their  enterprise ;  after  which,  they 
threw  themselves  on  benches  or  seats,  and  courted  slumber. 
All  slept  soundly  except  Fawkes,  who,  not  being  able  to  close 
bis  eyes,  from  an  unde6nable  apprehension  of  danger*  arose, 
and  cautiously  opening  tlu.'  door,  kept  watch  outside. 

Shortly  afterwards,  Viviana,  who  had  waited  till  all  was 
quiet,  softly  descended  the  stairs,  and,  shading  her  light,  gaxed 
timorously  round-  Satisfied  she  was  not  observed,  she  gb'ded 
swiftly  and  noiseleshly  to  tlie  fire-place,  and  endeavoured  to 
raise  the  flag.  But  it  resisted  all  her  efforts,  and  she  was  about 
to  abandon  the  atteoipt  in  despair,  when  she  perceived  a  bolt  on 
one  side,  that  had  escaped  her  notice.  Hastily  withdrawing  it, 
she  experienced  uo  further  ditHculty.  The  stone  revolved  on 
binges  like  a  trap-door,  and  lifting  it,  &be  hurried  down  the 
steps. 

Alarmed  by  her  approach,  Treshara  had  retreated  to  the  fur- 
ther end  of  the  vault,  and  snatching  up  a  halbert  from  the  pile  i 
of  weapons,  cried,  in  a  voice  of  desperation,  I 

'*  Stand  olF !  I  am  armed,  and  have  severed  ray  bonds.  Off* 
I  say  !     Vou  shall  not  take  me  with  life.*" 

"  Hush  !  "  cried  Viviana,  putting  her  finger  to  her  lips,  *'  1  \ 
am  come  to  set  you  free." 

**  Do  I  behold  an  inhabitant  of  this  world  ?  "  cried  Tresham, 
crossing  himself,  and  dropping  the  hall>eri,   "  or  some  blessed 
saint  ?     Ah  ! "  he  exclaimed,  as  she  advanced  towards  him,  '*  it  1 
is  Viviana  RadcUfFe  —  my  preserver.    Pardon,  sweet  lady.    My  [ 
eyes  were  dozzletl  by  the  light,  and  your  sudden  appearance' 
and  speech,  —  and  1  might  almost  say  looks,  —  made  me  think 
you  were   some  supernatural  licing  come  to  deliver  me  frooi 
these  bloody>mindea  men.     Where  are  they  ?  " 

"In  the  room  above,"  she  replied,  in  a  whimper, — ^** asleep, 
— and  if  you  speak  so  loud  you  will  arouse  them. 

"  Let  us  fly  without  a  nioincnt*s  delay,"  returned  Trethm  in 
the  same  lone,  and  hastily  picking  up  a  rapier  and  a  dagger. 

"  Stay  !  "  cried  Viviana,  arresting  him.  **  Before  you  go^  VOO 
must  tell  me  what  you  are  about  to  do." 

•(  ^Yf,  yfiw  iq\\^  of  (],|it  when  we  ore  out  of  this  accursed 
place,"  he  replied. 
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**  You  aliatl  not  Rtir  a  footstep,"  she  rejoined,  placing  herself 
resolutely  between  him  and  the  outlet,  "tilt  you  have  sworn 
neither  lo  betray  your  confederates,  nor  to  do  them  injury." 

**  May  heaven  requite  uie,  if  1  forgive  them  !  "  cried  Tresham 
between  his  ground  teeth. 

"  Remember  ! —  you  arc  yet  in  their  power,"  ihe  rejoined. 
"  One  word  from  me,  and  they  are  at  your  side.  Swear  !— «nd 
•wear  solemnly,  or  you  do  not  tiuit  this  spot." 

Tredham  gazed  at  Iier  fiercely,  and  j^rijied  his  dagger,  as  if 
determined  to  free  himself  at  nnv  coat. 

*'  Ah  !  "  she  ejaculated,  noticing  the  movement,  *'  you  are  in- 
deed a  traitor.  You  have  neither  «cn*e  of  honour  nor  gratitude, 
and  I  leave  you  to  your  fate.  Attempt  to  follow  me,  and  I 
give  the  alarm." 

"  Forgive  me,  Viviana,"  he  cried,  abjectly  prostrating  him- 
self at  her  feet,  and  clinging  to  the  hem  of  her  drcsii.  "  I 
meant  only  to  terrify  you ;  1  would  uol  injure  you  for  worlda. 
Do  not  leave  me  with  these  ruthless  cut-throata.  They  will  as* 
Buredly  murder  me.  Do  not  remain  with  them  yourself,  or 
you  will  come  to  some  dreadful  end.  Fly  with  me,  and  1  wil] 
place  you  beyond  their  reach  —  will  watch  over  your  safety. 
Or,  if  you  are  resolved  to  brave  their  fury  let  me  go,  and  I  will 
take  any  oath  you  propose.  As  I  hope  for  salvation  I  will  nut 
betray  them." 

"Pence!"  cried  Viviana,  contemptuously.  "If  I  set  you 
free,  it  is  not  to  save  you,  but  them." 

'*  What  mean  you  ?"  asked  Trustham ,  hesitating. 

"Question  me  not,  but  follow,"  she  rejoined,  "and  tread 
•oftly,  as  you  value  your  life." 

Tre&liam  needed  no  caution  on  this  head,  and  as  they  emerged 
from  the  trap-door  in  breathless  silence,  and  he  brheld  the 
figures  of  his  sleeping  foes,  he  could  scarcely  muster  sufficient 
course  tn  pass  through  them.  Motioning  him  to  proceeil 
uuickly,  Viviuna  moved  towards  the  door,  and  to  her  surprise 
found  it  unfastened.  Without  pausing  to  consider  whence  this 
neglect  could  ari^e,  she  opcne<l  it,  and  Tresham,  wlio  trembled 
iu  every  limb,  and  walked  upon  the  points  of  his  fei'i,  step. 
ped  furtb.  As  he  croswd  the  threshold,  however,  a  powerful 
grup  was  laid  upon  his  shoulder,  and  a  drawn  swurd  presented 
to  hi)  breast,  while  the  voice  of  Fawkes  thundered  in  his  ear, 
*•  ^Vho  goes  there  ?     Speak,  or  I  strike." 

M'hilc  the  fugitive,  not  daring  to  answer,  lest  his  accents 
•hould  betray  him,  endeavoured  vainly  to  break  away,  Viviana, 
bearing  [lie  struggle,  threw  open  the  do<jr,  and  ixclaimed, 
"It  is  Tresham.     I  act  him  free." 

••  You  !"  cried  Fawkes,  in  astonishment.     "  Wherefore?  *' 

**  In  the  hope  that  his  escape  would  induce  yuu  to  abandon 
Your  design,  and  seek  safety  in  flight,"  she  rejoined.  "  Hut  you 
have  thwarted  my  purpose.'* 
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Fawkes  made  no  reply,  but  thrust  Trcsbam  forciblv  into 
house,  and  called  to  Calusby,  who  by  tliis  lime  had  been  rou 
with  the  others,  to  close  and  bar  the  duor.  The  connnand 
was  instantly  obeyed,  and  as  Catcsby  turned,  a  strangr  and 
fearful  fj^ruup  met  his  view.  In  the  midst  stood  Tresfaam,  fais 
haggard  features  and  palsied  frame  bespeaking  the  extremity  of 
his  terror.  His  sword  hanng  been  beaten  from  bis  granp  by 
Kawkcs  ind  his  dagger  wrested  from  him  by  Keyes,  he  was  al- 
terly  defenceless.  Viviana  had  placed  herself  l>elween  him  and 
his  assailants,  and  screening  him  from  their  attack,  cried, 

"  Despatch  me.  The  fault  is  mine  —  mine  only  —  and  I  am 
ready  to  pay  the  penalty.  Had  I  not  released  him,  he  would 
not  have  attempted  to  escape.     I  am  the  rightful  victim.**  ^^ 

"  She  speaks  the  truth,'*  gasped  Tresham.  "  If  she  had  not^H 
offered  to  liberate  me,  I  should  never  have  thought  of  flying-  ^' 
Would  to  heaven  I  had  never  yielded  to  her  solicitations !" 

'*  Peace,  craven  hound  I  "  exclaimed  Fawkes,  furiously,  "  yoa 
deserve  to  die  for  your  meanness  and  ingratitude,  if  not  for 
your  treachery.  And  it  is  for  this  miserable  wretch,  \'iviAiia,** 
he  added,  turning  to  her,  **  that  you  would  have  placed  your 
friends  in  such  fearful  jeopardy  —  it  is  for  him,  who  would  sa- 
crifice you  without  scruple  to  save  bimseli^  that  you  now  offer 
your  own  life  .•''' 

"  I  desene  your  reproaches,**  she  rejoined,  in  confmion. 

**  Had  I  not  fortunately  intercepts  him,"  pursued  Fawkes, 
"  an  hour  would  not  have  elapsed  ere  he  would  luive  returned 
with  the  officers;  and  we  should  have  changed  this  dwelling  for 
a  dungeon  in  the  Tower, — these  benches  for  the  rack." 

**  In  pity  stabmcl  "  cried  Viviana,  falling  at  hia  feet  "  But 
oh  !  do  not  wound  me  with  your  words.  I  have  committed  a 
grievous  wrong;  but  I  was  ignorant  of  the  consequences  ;  and, 
as  1  hope  for  mercy  hereafter,  my  sole  motive,  beyond  compas- 
siun  for  this  wretched  man,  was  to  terrify  you  into  relinquish- 
jngyour  dreadful  project." 

"You  have  acted  wrongfully,  —  Tery  wrongfully,  \^via^a,'* 
interposed  Garnet ;  '*  but  since  you  are  fully  convinced  of  your 
error,  no  more  need  be  said.  There  are  sea^ms  when  the  heart 
must  be  closed  against  compassion,  and  when  mercy  becomes 
injustice,  (jo  to  your  chanioer,  and  leave  us  to  deal  with  tins 
unhappy  man." 

*^  To-morrow  you  must  quit  us,**  oliserved  Fawkea,  as  she 
passed  him. 

**  Quit  you  ! "  she  exclaimed.     "  I  will  never  oSend  again.** 

"  1  will  not  trust  you,"  replied  Fawkes,  **  unless  —  but  it  is 
useless  to  im|x)se  i-estrictions  upon  you,  which  you  will  not  — 
perhaps,  cannot  obser^'e." 

"  Inqxise  any  restrictions  you  please,"  replied  Viviana.  *'  But 
do  not  bid  me  leave  you." 

**  'i'he  time  is  come  wheu  we  must  .^^iiarate,**  rejoined  Fawkr*. 
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"See  you  not  that  the  course  we  are  taking  is  slippery  with 
blood,  and  beset  with  perils  which  the  firmest  of  your  sex 
could  not  encounter  ?  " 

"I  will  encounter  them  neverihcle§s,'*  replied  Viviana.  •*  Be 
merciful,'"  she  added,  pointing  to  Treshain,  **  and  mercy  shall  be 
fihown  you  in  your  hour  of  need."     And  she  slowly  withdrew. 

While  thiH  was  passing,  Catesby  addressed  a  £evr  words 
aside  to  Keyes  and  Oldcnrne,  and  now  stepping  forward,  and 
fixing  his  eye  steadily  upon  the  prisoner  to  note  the  effect  of  his 
speech  upon  hint,  said, 

**  I  have  devised  a  plan  by  which  the  full  extent  of  Tresham's 
trcochery  can  be  ascertained." 

**  You  do  not  mean  to  torture  him,  I  trust  ?^  exclaimed  Gar- 
net, uneasily. 

"  No,  father,"  replied  Catesby.  **  If  torture  is  inflicted  at  all, 
it  will  be  upon  the  mind,  not  the  body."" 

**  Then  it  will  be  no  torture,"  observed  Garuct.  **  State  your 
plan*  my  son." 

"  It  IS  this,"  returned  Catesby.    "  He  shall  write  a  letter  to 
I<ord  Mountcagle,  stating  that  he  has  important  revelations  to 
make  to  him,  and  entreating  him  to  come  hither  unattended.'' 
I       "Here  !  "  exclaimed  Fawkes. 

'  •*  Here,"  repeated  Catesby  ;  "  and  alone.  We  will  conceal 
ourselves  in  such  manner  that  we  may  overbear  what  passes  be- 
tween them,  and  if  any  attempt  is  made  by  the  villain  to  betray 
our  presence,  he  shall  be  immediately  sliut.  By  this  means  we 
caonot  fail  to  elicit  the  truth." 

"  1  approve  your  plan,  my  son,^  replied  Garnet,  "  but  who 
will  convey  the  letter  to  Lord  Mounteogle  ?  " 

*•  I  will,**  replied  Fawkes-  "  Ix?t  it  be  prepared  at  oDce,  and 
the  cue  will  be  thought  the  more  urgent.  1  will  watch  him, 
and  tee  that  he  comes  unattended,  or  give  you  timely  warning." 

**  Enough,"  rejoined  Garnet,  '*  Let  writing-materials  be  pro- 
cured, ana  I  will  dictate  the  letter." 

Trehham,  meanwhile,  exhibited  no  misgiving  ;  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, his  ctiuntonunct'  brightened  up  as  the  plan  was  approved. 

**  My  life  will  be  sparwl  if  you  find  I  have  not  deceived  you, 
will  it  not  i'"*  he  asked,  in  a  oupplicating  voice. 

♦*  Assuredly,"  replied  Garnet. 

**  Give  me  pen  and  ink,  then,"  he  cried,  "  and  I  will  write 
whatever  you  desire." 

"  Our  secret  is  safe,"  whispered  Catesby  to  Garnet.     "  It  is 
I  useless  to  test  him  further." 

**  I  think  M>,"  replied  Garnet.  "  Would  we  had  made  this  ex- 
periment ftooner  ! " 

"  Do  not  delay,  I  intreat  you,"  implored  Tresham.     *'  1  am 
I  eager  to  prove  my  innocence." 

'*  Wc  are  satisfied  with  the  proof  we  have  already  ublaioed,* 
i  relumed  Garnet. 
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Tresham  dropped  on  his  knees  in  speechless  ^atitude. 

"^  We  are  sjwred  llie  necessity  of  being  your  executioner,  myl 
son,"  pursued  Garnet,  *■*  and  I  rejoice  at  it.  But  I  cannot  ac- 
quit vou  of  the  design  tu  betray  us;  and  till  you  hare  unbur- 
tnened  your  whole  soul  to  nie,  and  proved  by  severe  and  scif- 
inflicted  penance  that  yuu  are  really  {leniteot,  you  must  remaia 
a  captive  within  these  walls." 

**  I  will  disguise  nothinu;  from  you,  father,"  replied  Tresham, 
**and  will  strive  to  expiate  my  otFcncc  by  the  severest  peuonci: 
you  choose  to  inflict.'* 

"  Do  this,  my  son,**  rejoined  Garnet ;  "  leave  no  doubt  of^ 
your  sincerity,  and  you  may  be  yet  restored  to  the  placp  you 
nave  forfeited,  and  become  a  sharer  in  our  great  enterprise." 

**  I  will  never  trust  him  more,"  observed  Kawkes. 

"  Nor  I,"  ndde<l  Keyes. 

"  /  will,"  rejoined  Catesby  :  "  not  that  I  have  more  faith  inl 
him  than  either  of  you,  but  I  will  so  watch  him  that  he  ahalL] 
not  dare  to  betray  us.     Nay,  more,"  he  added,  in  an  undertone  ' 
to  Garnet,  **  I  will  turn  his  treachery  to  account.     He  will  be  i 
useful  spy  upon  our  enemies." 

**  If  he  can  be  relied  on,"  observed  OameL  

"  After  this,  you  need  have  no  fears,"  rejoined  Catesby,  with 
a  significant  smile. 

"  The  first  part  of  your  penance,  my  son,"  said  Gamet,  ad 
dressing  Tresham,  **  shall  i>c  to  pass  the  night  in  solitary 
vigil  and  prayer  within  the  vault.  Number  your  transgres&iuns 
and  reflect  u|Mn  their  enormity.  Consider  not  only  the  injury 
your  conduct  might  have  done  us,  but  (he  holy  church  of 
which  you  arc  so  sinful  a  member.  Weigh  over  all  thi*,  and 
to-morrow  I  will  hear  your  confession ;  when,  if  I  find  you  Iq  Xm 
state  of  grace,  absolution  shall  not  be  refused.'" 

Tresham   humbly  bowed  his  head  in  token  of  acquie«;eii^' 
He  was  then  led  to  the  vault,  and  the  flag  closed  over  him,  as 
before.     This  done,  after  a  brief  conversation  the  others  agjuo 
stretched  themselves  on  the  floor,  and  sought  repode. 

CHAPTER    IV. 
TRB   MINE. 

Some  days  elapsed  before  the  conspirators  ventured  forth  from' 
their  present  abode.  They  had  intended  to  remove  the  rest  of  j 
the  powder  without  loss  of  time,  but  were  induced  to  defer  their | 
purpose  on  the  representations  of  Tretiham,  who  stated  toGar-| 
net  that  in  his  opinion  they  would  run  a  great  and  needier] 
risk.  Before  the  expiration  of  a  week,  Tresnam's  apparent  rt- 
morse  for  his  perfidy,  added  to  his  seeming  zeal,  hud  so  for  re- 
instated him  in  the  confidence  of  his  associates,  that  he  was  fully  i 
absolved  of  his  ofl'cncc  by  (iarnet;  and,  after  taking  fresh  mtlhi] 
of  even  greater  solemnity  than  the  former,  was  again  ndmitied  i 
to  the  league.     Catesby,  however,  who  placed  little  fuitJi  iu  h>i 
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protestations,  never  lost  sight  of  him  fur  an  instant,  and,  even  if 
he  nieflitated  an  escape,  he  hn<l  no  opportunity  of  effecting  it. 

A  colJneNg,  stronger  on  his  side  than  hers,  Eeemed  to  have  arisen 
between  Viviana  niid  Guy  Fawkcs.  Whenever  she  dcseenclcd 
(o  the  lower  room  he  withdrew  on  bome  excuse;  and,  thuugh  he 
never  urged  her  departure  by  words,  his  looks  plainly  bespoke 
that  he  ne»ired  it*  Upon  one  occasion,  she  found  him  alone, — 
(he  otliers  being  at  the  time  within  the  vault.  He  was  whet- 
ting the  point  of  his  dagger,  and  did  not  hear  iier  approach, 
until  she  stood  beside  him.  He  was  slightly  cunfuMsl,  and  a 
deep  ruddy  stain  flushed  his  swarthy  cheeks  and  brow  ;  but 
he  averted  his  gaze,  and  continued  his  occupation  in  liilcncc. 

"Why  do  you  shun  me?"  asked  Viviana,  laying  her  hand 
gently  upon  bis  shoulder.  And,  as  he  did  not  answer,  she  re- 
pealed the  question  in  a  broken  voice.  Guy  Fawkes  then  luoked 
up,  and  perceived  that  her  eyes  were  filled  with  tears. 

*•  I  shun  you,  V^iviana,  for  two  reasons,''  he  replied  gravely, 
but  kindly  ;  **  first,  because  I  would  have  no  ties  of  sympathy  to 
make  nie  cling  to  the  world,  or  care  for  ii ;  and  I  feel  that  if 
1  tulFer  myself  to  be  interested  about  you,  ttiis  will  not  lung 
be  the  case:  Rocondly,  and  chiefly,  because  yon  are  constantly 
striving  to  turn  me  from  my  tixed  purpose;  and,  though  your 
efforts  have  been,  and  will  be  unnvading,  yet  I  would  not 
be  exitosed  to  them  further." 

"  \  ou  fear  nie,  because  you  think  I  shall  shake  your  resolu- 
tion," she  rejoined,  with  a  forced  smile.  *'  But  I  will  trouble 
you  no  more.     Nay,  if  you  wish  it,  I  will  go." 

**  It  were  better,"  replied  Fawkes,  in  accents  of  deep  emotion, 
and  taking  her  hand.  "  Painful  as  will  be  the  parting  with  you, 
I  aboil  feel  more  easy  when  it  is  over.  It  grieves  uie  to  the  soul 
to  see  you — the  daughter  of  the  proud,  the  wealthy  Sir  William 
KadeliHe, — an  inmate  of  this  wretched  abode,  tturrouuded  by 
desperate  men,  whose  actions  you  (Hsapprovc,  and  whose  <lun- 
ger  you  are  compelled  to  share.  Think  how  it  would  add  to  my 
suflVriitg  if  our  plot  —  which  Heaven  avert  —  should  bo  disco- 
vered, and  you  be  involved  in  it." 

**  Vq  not  think  of  it,"  replied  Viviana. 

**  1  canuut  bunish  it  from  my  thoughts,^  continued  Fawkes. 
**  I  cannot  reconcile  it  to  my  feelings  that  one  so  young,  so  beau- 
lifuly  should  be  thus  trcutcd.  Dwelling  on  this  idea  unmans  me 
— unfits  me  fur  hterncr  duties.  The  great  crisi*  is  at  hand)  and 
I  niutit  live  only  for  it." 

"  Live  for  it,  then,"*'  rejoined  Viviana;  "  but  oh  !  let  nic  re- 
main with  you  till  the  blow  is  struck.  Something  tells  ine  1  may 
yet  be  useful  to  you — may  save  you." 

"  No  more  of  tliis,  if  you  would  indeed  remain,"  rejoined  Guy 
Fawkes,  sternly.  "  Regard  me  as  u  sword  in  the  hand  of  fate, 
which  cannot  be  turned  aside,  —  us  a  bolt  launched  front  the 
cloud,  and  shattering  all  in  its  course,  which  may  not  be  slop|M.>d, 
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rnp&d  Viriiuu;  '*  I  am 
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:  ber  hand  aftctiooalelj,  taid. 


r,lAoald 


How 


your  resolnDoo.     If  I  had  « i 
t  laa-  to  be  like  yuu.** 
^Tou  promised  to  be  a  father  to  me,*  die  n^aaaed. 
friBM  be  so  if  I  leave  vour^ 

"■"taBV  tan  I  be  so  if  you  stay?"  retunied  Favko,  mouro- 
fflOf*  **  No ;  you  must  indulge  do  filial  tendsveas  for  one  «o 
icenW  uoable  to  requite  it  as  myself.  Fix  your  tho«^ts  vbolly 
Pray  for  the  restoration  of  our  holy  r^gioo  —  fiir 
t  of  the  great  enterprise — and  haply  your  prayers  may 
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"•I  cannot  pray  for  that,"  she  replied ;  "for  I  do  nol  wish 
_ik«ane9B.    But  I  will  pray — and  fervently — that  all  danger  may 
averted  fivm  your  head." 

Ac  this  mooient,  Catesby  and  Keyes  emerged  from  the  vault, 
4ini  Viviaoa  hurried  to  her  chamber. 

^  sooQ  as  it  grew  dark,  the  remaining  barrels  of  powder 

•utnt  brought  out  of  the  cellar,  and  cari^fully  placed  ia  tne  boat. 

t^iglil  vae  then  lieaped.  upon  them,  and  the  whole  rorered  with 

ik-fMoao^Urpaulin,  as  upon  the  former  occasion.     It  being  ne- 

<i^ry  to  cross  the  river  more  than  once,  the  conduct  of  the 

ifM.  -uid  uiost  liazardous  passage  was  intrusted  to  Fawkes,  and 

icLvaipaaicd  by  Keyes  and  Bates,  both  of  whom  were  well 

'ii-  set  out  a  little  before  midnight.     It  was  a  clear  ftor* 

It  ;  but,  as  the  moon  had  not  yet  risen,  they  were  under 

vii-ion  of  discovery.     The  few  craft  they  encountered, 

ibly  on  :>ume  suspicious  errand  like  themselves,  paid 

'     .ion  to  them;  and  plying  their  oare  swiftly,  they  shot 

'.^    low  parapet  edging  the  gardens  of  the  Parliament 

.St  as  tlie  deep  bell  of  the  Abbey  tolled  forth  the  hour 

Keeping  in  the  sliade,  they  silently  approacluxl  the 

Ni>uuc  was  there,  not  even  a  waterman  to  attend  to  the 

->  cherries  moored  to  the  steps;  and,  without  luMng  a 

'Ii^v   sprang  ashore,  and  concealing   the  barrels  be- 

Joales,   glided   like   phantoms  summoned  by  the 

I-  along  the  passage  formed   by  two  high  walls, 

a  Palace  Yard,  and   speedily  reached   the  gate  of 

>>.     In  this  way,  and  with  the  utmost  rapidity,  the 

k'Arful  cargo  was  safely  deposited  in  the  garden ; 

■tK-  vtbcrs  to  carry  it  into  the  houses  Guy  Fawkes 

•    K>«t.     As  he  was  about  to  push  off*,  two  persons 

-hedd,  and  the  foremost,  evidently  mistaking 

.t<in.  called  to  him  to  take  them  across  the 
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Bin  no  waterman,  friend,"  replied  Fawkcs;  "  and  am  cn- 
g&^d  on  busiuess  of  my  own.     Seek  a  wherry  elsewhere." 

"  By  heaven  !  "^  exclaimed  the  new-cnnier,  in  accents  of  sur- 
prise, "it  is  Guy  Fawkes.     Do  you  not  know  me?" 

"Can  it  be  Humphrey  Chethum  ?'*  cried  Fawkes,  equally 
.jutoniuhcd. 

"  It  ii,"  replied  the  other.     "  This  meeting  is  most  fortunate. 

was  in  search  of  you,  having  somewhat  of  importance  to  com- 
nuinicflte  to  Viviuna." 

"  State  it  quickly,  then,"  returned  Fawkes  ;  "  I  cannot  tarry 
here  much  lunger.' 

"  I  will  go  with  you,"  rejoined  Chetham,  springing  into  the 
boat,  and  followed  by  bis  companion.  "  You  must  take  me 
to  her.** 

"  Impossible,*'  cried  Fawkes,  rising  angrily,  "neither  can  I 
permit  you  to  accompany  me.  I  am  busied  about  my  own 
coDccms  and  will  not  be  interrupted.^ 

"  At  least,  tell  me  where  I  can  find  Viviana,^  persisted  Chet- 
ham. 

•*  Not  now — not  now,"  rejoined  Fawkes,  impatiently.  "  Meet 
me  to-morrow  night,  at  this  hour,  in  the  Great  Sanctuary,  at  the 
farther  side  of  tne  Abbey,  and- you  shall  leani  all  you  desire  to 
know." 

"  Why  not  now  ?"  rejoined  Chetham.  earnestly.  "  You  need 
not  fear  uie.     I  am  no  spy,  and  will  reveal  nothing." 

■     "  But  your  companion  ?"  hesitated  Fawkes. 
"  ll  is  only  Martin  Heydocke,"  answered  Chetham.     **H« 
can  keep  a  close  tongue  as  well  as  his  master." 

**  AVell,  sit  down,  then,"  returned  Fawkes,  sullenly.  "  There 
will  be  less  risk  in  taking  them  to  Lambeth,"  be  muttered,  "  than 

I  in  loitmng  here."     And  rowing  with  great  swiftness,  he  soon 
|rained  the  centre  of  llie  stream. 
I     "  And  m,"  he  observed,  resting  for  a  moment  on  his  oars, 
••you  still  cheribh  vour  attat^hment   tu   Viviaua,   I  see.     Nay, 
never  start,  man.     I  am  no  enemy  to  your  suit,  thouj^h  others 
may  be.      And  if  she  would  place  herself  at  my  disposal,  I 
would  give  her  to  you,  —  certain  that  it  would  he  to  one  upon 
rhora  her  aHectiaus  are  fixed," 
"  J>(j  you  think  any  change  likely  to  lake  place  in  her  senti- 
Its  towards  me?"  faltered  Chetham.      "May  1  indulge  a 

**  I  would  not  have  you  despair,"  replied  Fawkes.  "Because, 

R<  far  as  I  have  noticed,  women  are  not  apt  to  adhere  to  their 

fTf'rftlutions  in  matters  of  tlie  heart ;  and  because,  as  I  have  just 

said,  she  loves  you,  and    I   see  no  reasonable  bar   to  your 
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'  You  give  me  new  life,"  cried  Chetham 

**  oil  !  that  you,  who  have  so  much  influence  with  her 
dd  sjicak  in  my  behalf." 
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"  Nay,  you  must  plead  your  own  cause,"  replied  Fawkes. 
**■  I  cannot  hold  out  much  hope  at  present,  for  recent  erents 
have  cahl  a  deep  gloom  over  her  fipint,  and  siie  appears  to  he  a 
prey  to  melancholy.  Let  this  wear  off, — and  with  one  so  young 
and  M>  6rm-n)inded,  it  is  sure  to  do  so,  —  and  then  your  suit 
may  be  renewed.  Urge  it  when  you  may,  you  have  my  bwt  wishes 
for  success,  and  shall  have  my  warmest  efTurts  to  second  you."* 

Humphrey  Cbetham  murmured  his  thank:it  in  accents  almost 
unintelligible  fram  emotion,  and  Guy  Fawkes  continued, 

"*  It  would  be  dangerous  for  you  to  disembark  with  me;  but 
when  1  put  you  ashore,  I  will  point  out  the  dwelling  at  pre- 
sent occupied  by   Viviona.     You  can  vi&it  it  as  early  as  \'ot^| 
please  to-morrow.     You  will  find  no  one  with  lier  but  Fathed^l 
Oldcome,  and  I  need  scarcely  add,  it  will  gladden  me  to  the 
heart  to  find  on  my  return  that  she  has  yielded  to  your  i 
treaties." 

*'  I  cannot  thank  you,"  cried  Chetham,  warmly  grasping 
hand ;  *^  but  I  hope  to  find  i>ome  means  of  cTincing  my  grali* 
tude.** 

*"*  Prove  it  by  maintaining  the  strictest  secrecy  as  to  all  yo 
may  see  or  bear, — or  even  suspect, — within  the  dwelling  you 
are  about  tn  visit,'"  relumed  Guy  Fawkes.     '*  Knowing  that  I 
am  dealing  with  a  man  of  honour,  1  require  no  stronger  obli- 
gation than  your  won!."  J 

*'  You  huve  it,"  replied  Chetham,  solemnly.  % 

*'  Your  worship  shall  have  my  oath,  If  you  deure  it,"  re- 
marked Martin  Heydocke. 

**  No,''  rejoined  Fawkes ;  "  your  master  will  answer  for  your 
fidelity." 

Shortly  after  this,  Guy  Fawkes  pulled  ashore,  and  his  com* 
panions   landed.      After  pointing  out  the   solitary  habitation 
which  possessed  greater  interest  in  Humphrey  Chetham's  eye 
than  the  proud  structures  he  had  just  quitted,  and  extracting  i 
promise  that  the  young  merchant  would  not  approach  it  till  the^ 
morrow,  he  rowed  ofl*,  and  while  the  others  proceeded  to  Lam- 
beth in  search  of  a  lodging  for  the  night,  made  the  best  of  bis 
wav  to  the  little  creek,  and  entered  the  house. 

iie  found  the  other  conspirators  anxiously  awaiting  his  ar- 
rival, and  the  certainty  afl'ordcd  by  his  presence  that  the  powder  ^i 
had  been  Innded  in  safety  gave  general  sati'^faction.  PrcparatioBf^| 
were  iniuiediatelv  made  for  another  voyage.  A  large  itupply  of^^ 
provision.!),  consisting  of  baked  meat  of  various  kinds,  hartl-  { 
boiled  eggs,  pasties,  bread,  and  other  viands,  calculated  to  sev>e 
for  a  week's  consumption,  without  the  necessity  of  having  rf 
course  to  an}*  culinary  process,  and,  which  hud  tx-en  previuuUr 
procured  with  that  view,  together  with  a  few  Husks  of  n'uiet 
occupied  the  place  in  the  boat  lately  assigned  to  the  powder. 
At  the  risk  of  overloading  the  vessel,  they  likewiae  increased  ill 
burthen  by  a  quantity  o{  mining  iinplciueuts  —spades,  pick- 
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raxo,  lu^rtt,  uicl  wrenching  iruns.  To  thcfto  were  added  as 
Ltnany  swords,  calivors.  pikes,  and  petronels  as  the  space  left 
wonUl  accommodate.  Ltarncl  and  Calesby  then  embarked, — the 
former  bavin;;  taken  an  off'ectionate  farewell  of  Viviana,  whuni  he 
commitied,  with  the  strictest  injunction  to  watch  over  ber,  to 
the  care  of  Father  Oldcorne.  buy  Fawkes  lingered  for  a  mo- 
inent«  doubting  whether  he  should  mention  hia  rencounter  with 
Humphrey  Chetham.  He  was  the  more  undecide<l  from  the 
di-ep  affliction  in  which  she  wa^t  plunged.  At  last,  he  determined 
upon  slightly  hinting  at  the  subject,  and  tube  guided  as  to  what 
be  said  further  by  the  manner  in  which  the  allu^ion  was  received. 

"  And  you  decide  upon  remaining  here  till  we  retuni,  Vivi- 
ana ?  "  he  said. 

She  made  a  sign  in  the  aHirmative. 

"  And  you  will  see  no  one  ?  ** 

"  No  one,"  she  answcrwl. 

**  But,  should  any  old  friend  find  his  way  hither — Humphrey 
Chetham,  for  instance— will  you  not  receive  him  ?" 

"Why  do  you  single  out  himV  demanded  Viviana,  inquir- 
ingly.    "  Ix  he  in  I^ondon  ?     Have  you  seen  him  ?  ° 

**  I  have,"  replied  Guy  Fawkes;  "  1  accidentally  met  him 
(o-nigbt,  and  have  shown  him  this  dwelling.  He  will  come 
hither  lo-morrow." 

'*  I  wanted  only  this  to  make  me  thoroughly  wretched," 
cried  Viviana,  clasping  her  bands  with  anguish.  *"  Oh  1  what 
unhappy  chuncc  threw  lum  across  your  path  ?  Why  did  you 
tell  him  I  was  here?  Why  give  him  a  hope  that  1  would  see 
him?  liut  I  will  not  sec  him.  I  will  ijuit  tlus  bouse  rather 
than  bo  exposed  to  the  meeting." 

'*  What  means  this  sudden  excitement,  Viviana?  "  cried  Guy 
Fawkes,  greatly  surprised  by  her  agitation.  *»Why  should  a 
visit  from  Humphrey  Chetham  occasion  you  uneasiness?'* 

'*I  know  not,"  she  answered,,  blushing  deeply;  **  but  I  will 
not  hazard  it." 

*'  I  thought  you  superior  to  your  sex,"  rejoined  Fawkes, 
**  and  should  never  have  suspected  you  of  waywardness  or  ca- 
price." 

**  You  charge  me  with  failings  that  do  not  belong  to  me,"  she 
answered.  '*  1  am  neillier  wayward  nor  capricious,  but  ]  would 
be  willingly  spared  the  pnin  of  an  interview  with  one  whom  I 
tboueht  I  loved.** 

'^  Thought  you  loved  !  *^  echoed  Fawkes,  in  increased  osto* 
nishment. 

"  Ay,  thought r  repealci!  Viviana, "  for  I  hare  since  examioed 
my  heart,  and  6nd  he  has  no  place  in  it." 

'•  ^'ou  might  be  happy  with  him,  Viviana,"  rejoined  Fawkee, 
rvpruuch  fully. 

'*  1  mi^iht  have  been,"  «ho  replied,  **  had  circumslancea  fa- 
voured our  union.    But  1  sliould  nut  be  so  now.    Keccnt  «veii(a 
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tesK  ■iiwii^hi  as  cadre  cfaupe  in  my  fedings.  Were  T '' 
■baadoa  tBy  rmlalinB  of  frtmng  to  a  dciitcr,  —  vere  I  lo  re- 
tarn  Id  tlifc  w«vU» — flsd  woe  sodi  «b  crost  pnmihlr  as  ihai 
Hnnnbrey  Che&m  dioylii  euaiii«M  to  die  faitk  ol  Bcnd^ — 
tfiU.  I  would  Dot— could  Dot  wed  hsn.*  { 

^  I  grieve  to  hear  it,*"  replied  Fawkcs. 

**  H  oold  yarn  hsvc  Be  wed  him  ?  "*  she  cried,  in  a  sl^htl^-- 
BMCtiDed  tone. 

**  In  good  aooth  would  1«"  repKed  Fawkes ;  **  and  I  repeat 
ny  CffDi  eoa*iclion  jou  would  be  happi^  with  htm  than  with 
one  nore  higfalr  bora,  and  of  leas  real  worth." 

Viriaiia  made  do  rcf^J,  aod  her  head   dedioed    upon  her 

**  Yoo  will  see  himj"  pursued  Favlces,  taking  her  hand ;  **  if 
ooly  to  (e^l  him  what  you  have  ju^it  told  toe-'^ 

"  Sincf  you  desire  it,  I  wiU,"  she  replied^  fixing  a  look  of 
melancholy  tenderness  upon  him ;  **  but  it  will  cost  me  a  bitter 
pang." 

**  I  would  not  tax  you  with  it,  if  I  did  not  think  it  need- 
ful," return^l  Kawke*.     '*  And  now,  fazeweU.'* 

**  Farcwt'll, — it  may  be,  for  ptct  "  replied  Viviana,  sadly. 

**TIr'  IkniI  is  ready,  and  the  tide  eboatg,'*  cried  Calesby,  im- 
paticntlyf  at  the  door.  **  We  shall  be  ^^und  if  you  tarry 
lunger.^ 

*'  1  come/  replied  Fawkes.  And,  waving  an  adieu  to  Vlvi* 
ana,  he  departed. 

"  Strange  ! "  he  muttered  to  himself  as  he  took  his  way  to 
the  creek.  *^I  could  have  sworn  the  was  in  love  with  Hum- 
phrey Chethaui.  Who  can  have  superseded 
gard  ?       Not  Coteshy,   of  a  surely.     Tis  a         ^  ^ 

The  Ijest  are  fickle.     Heaven  be  praised !   I  fcav'e  long  been 
proof  against  their  wile«." 

Thus  musing,  he  sprang  into  the  skiff,  and  assisting  Gateaby 
to  pufth  it  into  deep  water,  seized  an  oar,  and  exerted  himaelf 
stoutly  to  make*  up  for  lost  lime.  The  second  voyage  was  as 
prosperous  an  the  6ntt.  A  thick  veil  of  cloud  had  curtained  the 
stars;  the  steps  were  deserted  as  before;  and  the  proTisioos, 
anus,  and  implements,  were  securely  conveyed  to  their  des- 
tination. 

Thus  far  fortune  seemed  to  favour  their  undertaking,  and  Qor- 
iict,  falling  on  hib  knees,  offered  up  the  most  fervent  thanksgiviags. 
Prayers  over,  they  descended  to  the  cellar,  and  their  first  care  was 
to  seek  out  a  place  as  frecjfrom  damp  as  possible,  where  the  pow- 
der could  be  deposited  till  the  excavation,  which  it  was  foreseen 
would  be  a  work  of  liuie  and  great  labour,  was  completed.  A 
drv  corner  being  found,  the  barrels  were  placed  in  it,  and  carv- 
fullv  concealed  with  billets  of  wood  and  coals,  so  as  to  avert 
1  in  ease  of  search.  This  with  other  arrangementi, 
the  greater  |>ai't  u(  the  night,  and  the  commenccmcot 
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'"of  the  iin|»orlanl  undertaking  was  deferred  till  the  morrow, 
when  an  increase  of  their  party  was  anticipated. 

Throufrhout  the  whole  of  the  day  no  one  stirred  forth.  The 
windows  were  kept  closed ;  the  doors  locked  ;  and,  as  no  fires 
were  lighted,  the  house  had  the  appearance  of  being  uninhabit- 
ed. In  the  course  of  the  morning  they  underwent  considerable 
ftlarm.  Some  mischievous  urchins  having  scaled  the  garden 
wall,  one  of  them  fell  within  it,  and  his  cries  so  ternfie<l  his  play- 
mates thai  they  dropped  on  the  other  side,  and  left  him.  The 
conspirators  reconnoitred  the  unhappy  urchin,  who  continued 
his  vrntiferations  in  a  loud  key,  through  the  holes  in  the  shutters, 
uncertain  what  to  do,  and  fearing  that  this  trifling  mischance 
xoight  lead  to  serious  con<?et]iiences,  when  the  subject  of  their 
uneasiness  relieved  them  by  scrambling  up  the  wall  near  the 
door,  and  so  effecting  a  retreat.  With  this  exception,  nothing 
material  occurred  till  evening,  when  their  expected  associates 
arrived. 

Tlie  utmost  caution  was  observed  in  admitting  them.  The 
new-comers  were  provided  with  a  key  of  the  garden-gate,  but  a 
cignal  was  given  and  repeated  l>efore  the  house-door  was  opened 
by  Bates,  to  whom  the  office  of  porter  was  intru!<ted.  As  soon 
aa  the  latter  had  satisfied  himself  that  all  was  right  by  unmask. 
iog  a  dark  lantern,  and  throwing  its  radiance  ufxin  the  faces  of 
the  elder  NVriglit,  Rookwood,  and  I'crcy,  he  stamped  liis  foot 
ihrioc,  and  tlie  conspirators  emerged  from  their  hiding-places. 
A  warm  greeting  passed  between  the  confederates,  and  they 
adjourned  to  a  lower  chamber,  adjoining  the  vault,  where  the 
sound  of  their  voices  could  not  be  overheard,  and  where,  while 
partaking  of  a  frugal  meal  —  for  they  desired  to  eke  out  their 
store  of  provisions  a*  long  as  jwssible,  —  they  discoursed  upon 
Ltht'ir  plans,  and  all  that  had  occurretl  since  their  last  meeting. 
^Nothing  was  said  of  the  treachery  of  Trcsham, — his  recent  con- 
duct, as  already  observed,  having  been  such  as  to  restore  him  in 
a  great  degree  to  the  conBdence  of  his  companions.  I'ercy, 
wboae  ofRce  as  a  gentleman  pensioner  gave  him  the  best  op|x>r- 
tunicies  of  bearing  court-whispers  and  secrets,  informed  them  it 
was  rumoured  tliat  the  Karl  of  Salisbury  had  obtained  a  clue  tu 
norae  Catholic  plot,  whether  their  own  he  could  not  say ;  but  it 
would  seem  from  all  that  could  be  gathered,  that  his  cndea- 
f  Tours  to  trace  it  out  had  l)een  frustrated. 

"Where  is  Lt»rd  Mountcagle?"  demanded  Catesby. 

•*  At  his  mansion  near  Hoxlon,"  replied  Percy. 

**  Have  you  observed  him  much  about  the  court  of  late,  or 
with  the  Earl  nf  Siilisbury  ?  '*  pursued  Catesby. 

••  No,"  replied  Percy.  '*  Yet  now,  I  bethink  me,  I  did  ol»- 
•erve  them  together,  and  in  earnest  conversation  about  a  week 
ago.     Hut  Lord  Mounteagle  knows  nothing  of  our  plot." 

**  Hum  !  '^  exclaimed  Catesby,  slirugging  his  shoulders,  while 
['significant  looks  were  exchanged  by  the  others,  and  Treshani 
lliung  hift  head.     *'  Lord  Mounteagle  may  not  krtow  that  you  or 
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I,  or  Fuwkcs,  or  Rookwood,  are  conspiring  against  the  state, 
but  he  knows  that  a  plot  is  hatching  amongst  our  party.     It  is  | 
from  him  that  the  Earl  of  Salishury  derived  his  information." 

**  Amazement  I "  exclnimed  Percy. 

'*  A  good  Catholic,  and  betray  his  fellows  !  "  cried  Rookvood. 
**  This  passes  my  comprehension.     Are  you  sure  of  it  ?  " 

**  Unhappily  we  are  so,  my  son/ replied  Garnet,  gravely.         i 

"  We  will  speak  of  this  hereafter,"  interposed  Catesby.  "  I 
have  a  plan  to  get  his  lordship  into  our  power,  and  make  him 
serve  our  purposes  in  spite  of  himself  We  will  outwit  the  crafty 
Salisbury.  Can  any  one  !ell  if  Tresliam's  sudden  disappearance 
has  been  noticed  'f  " 

"  His  household  report  that  he  is  on  a  visit  to  Sir  Everard 
Digby,  at  Gothurst,"  replied  Rookwood.  *'  I  called  at  bis  resi- 
dence yesterday,  and  was  informed  that  a  letter  had  just  been 
received  from  him  dated  from  that  place.  His  departure,  they 
said,  was  sudden,  but  his  letter  fully  accounted  for  it.** 

**  The  messenger  who  bore  that  letter  had  only  to  travel  Drom 
Lambeth,"  observed  Catcsby,  smiling. 

"  So  1  conclude,"  returned  Rookwood. 

**  And,  now  that  our  meal  is  ended,  let  us  to  work,**  cried 
Fawkes,  who  had  taken  no  part  in  the  foregoing  ooDversalJoa. 
"  I  will  strike  the  first  blow,"  he  added,  rising  and  seising  a 
mattock.  j 

"  Hold,  my  son  ! ''  exclaimed  Garnet,  arresting  him.     **  T'he  \ 
work  upon  which  the  redemption  of  our  holy  church  hangs  must 
be  commenced  with  due  solemnity." 

**  You  are  right,  father,"  replied  Fawkes,  humbly. 

Headed  by  Garnet,  bearing  a  crudHx,  they  then  repaired  to' 
the  vault.     A  silver  chalice,  filled  wiih  holy  water,  was  carried 
by  Fawkes,  and  two  lighted  tapers  by  Catesby.     Kneeling  down  , 
before  that  part  of  tlie  wall  against  which  oper:itions  were  about ' 
to  Ik-  directed,  and  holding  the  crucifix  towards  it,  Garnet  com- 
menced praying  in  a  low  but  earnest  tone,  gradually  raiding  hii 
voice,  and  increasing  in  fervour  as  be  proceeded.    The  olliersj 
knelt  around  him,  and  the  whole  formed  a  strange  and  deeply- 
interesting  group.     The  vault  itself  harmonized  with  its  occu* 
pants.    It  was  of  great  antiquity  ;  and  its  soUd  tstone   aiasoory 
had  accjuired  a  tiuie-worn,    hoary  tint.     In  width  it  was  about 
nine  feet,  and  of  corresponding  height,  supported  by  a  semicir- 
cular arch,  and  its  length  was  more  than  twenty  feet. 

The  countenances  of  the  conspirators  showed  that  ibey  were  j 

Powerfully  moved  by  what  was  passing ;  but  next  to  Garnet,  Guy 
awkes  exhibited  tlie  greatest  enlhuaia^im.  His  eMstic  look) 
and  grstures  evinced  the  strong  effect  produced  upon  lii?*  suprr> 
atitious  character  by  the  scene.  Garuct  concluded  his  prayer  u 
follows : — 

*'  Thus  far,  O  I^rd,  we  have  toiled  in  darkness  and  in  diffi- 
culty ;  but  we  have  now  arrived  at  a  point  where  all  thy  sa|3port 
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.  needed.  Do  not  desert  u^  wc  hescccli  thee,  but  let  thy  Hght 
j;uidc  u-^  through  these  gloomy  paths.  Nerve  our  arms,  — 
shnrften  our  weapons,  —  and  crumble  these  hard  and  flinty 
stoitt?s,  so  that  they  may  yield  to  our  efforts.  Aid  our  enterprise, 
if  thou  approvest  it,  and  it  be  really,  as  in  our  jrrnorance  we 
belirve  it  to  be»  fur  the  welfare  of  thy  holy  Church,  and  tlie 
confuMon  of  its  enemies.  Bear  witness,  O  Lord,  that  we  devote 
ourselves  wholly  and  entirely  to  this  one  end, — and  that  we  im- 
plore Hurxcss  only  for  thy  glory  and  honour." 

With  this  h^  arose,  una  the  following  btraina  were  chaunied 
by  the  whole  assemblage  :  — 

HYMN  OF  TUE  CONSPIKATOHS. 

The  heretic  and  heelhen,  Lord, 
Consume  with  fire,  cut  down  with  sword  ; 
llie  xpoilcn  from  thy  temple^  ihruit, 
Hicir  altara  trample  in  the  dust. 

False  priuces  and  fjtse  p:i«$tB  lay  tow, 
Tlieir  habiUlioiis  611  niih  woe. 
Scatter  them,  Lord,  with  sword  and  flame, 
And  bring  tlieni  utterly  to  shame. 

Tliy  vengeful  arm  do  longer  stay, 
Ahsp !  exteriTtinate,  and  slay. 
So  «hall  lliy  fallen  wonhip  be 
Heitored  to  its  prosperity  1 

This  hymn  raisetl  the  enthusiasm  of  the  conspirators  to  the 
highest  pitcli,  and  .iuch  was  the  effect  produced  by  it,  as  it  rolled 
in  suUt'U  echoes  along  the  arched  roof  of  the  vault,  that  several 
of  them  drew  their  swords,  and  crossed  the  blades,  with  looks  of 
ihe  most  determined  devotion  to  tlieir  cause.  When  it  was  end- 
ed, Gurnet  recited  other  prayers,  and  f:prinkled  holy  water  upon 
the  wall,  and  ujwn  every  implement  about  to  be  used,  bestowing 
a  separate  benediction  on  each.  As  he  delivered  the  pick-axe  to 
Ouy  Fawkes,  he  cried  in  a  solemn  voice, 

**  Strike,  n)y  son,  in  tlic  niunc  of  the  Most  High,  and  in  be- 
half t>f  our  Iwly  religion, — strike!" 

Guy  Fawkes  rait>cd  the  weapon,  and  stimulated  by  excite- 
ment, threw  the  wliule  strength  of  Ins  arm  into  the  blow.  A 
large  piece  of  the  granite  was  chipped  olf,  but  the  niallock  snap- 
petf  in  twain.  Guy  Fawkes  looked  deeply  ilisconcerted,  and 
tiarnct,  though  he  concealed  his  emotion,  was  titled  with  dismay. 

I       **  Let  mc  take  your  place,"  cried  Keyes,  advancing^  an  Quy 

'  S*awkc»  retired. 

Keyes  was  a  powerful  man,  and  exerting  his  energies,  he 
buried  the  point  of  the  pick-a\c  so  dei'ply  in  the  mortur,  that 
he  could  not  remove  it  una^si&ted.  l^liese  untoward  circuni- 
■Unoes  cast  a  slight  dump  upon  their  ardour ;  but  C'ate&by,  who 
ptrcrived  it,  wcut  more  cautiously  to  work,  and  in  a  short  time 
succeeded  with  great  Ubour  in  getting  out  the  large  Rtone* 
upon  which  the  others  had  expended  so  much  useless  exertion. 
'Inc  sight  restored  their  contidencc,  and  as  many  as  could  work 
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in  the  narrow  space  joined  him.  But  tliey  found  that  their  task 
waa  much  more  arduous  than  they  had  anticipated.  More  than 
an  hour  elapsed  before  they  could  loosen  another  stone,  and 
though  they  laboured  with  the  utmost  perseveranre,  relieving 
each  other  by  turns,  they  had  made  but  a  small  breach  when 
morning  arrived.  The  stones  were  as  hard  and  unyielding  ax 
iron,  and  the  mortar  in  some  places  harder  than  the  stones. 

After  a  few  hours' rest,  they  resumed  their  task.  Still,  ihcy 
made  but  small  progress ;  and  it  was  not  until  the  third  day 
that  they  had  excavated  a  hole  sufficiently  wide  and  deep  to 
odmit  one  man  within  it.  They  were  now  arrived  at  a  compost 
of  gravel  and  flint  stones ;  and  if  they  had  found  their  pre- 
vious task,  difiicult,  what  they  had  now  to  encounter  was  infi- 
nitely more  sa  Their  implements  made  little  or  no  impresgJoD 
on  this  unyielding  substance,  and  tliough  they  toiled  incessantly, 
the  work  proceeded  with  disheartening  slowness.  The  stones 
and  rubbish  were  conveyed  at  dead  of  night  in  hampers  into  the 
garden,  and  buried. 

One  night,  when  they  were  labouring  as  usual,  Guy  Fawkes, 
who  was  foremost  in  the  excavation,  thought  he  heartl  the  lotU 
ing  of  a  bell  within  the  wall.  He  instantly  suspended  his  tuk, 
and  being  convinced  that  he  was  not  deceived,  crept  out  of  the 
hole,  and  made  a  sign  to  the  others  to  listen.  Kach  had  heard 
the  awful  sound  before;  but  as  it  was  partially  drowned  by  the 
noise  of  the  pick-axe,  it  had  not  produced  much  imprcwiun  upon 
them,  as  they  attributed  it  to  some  vibration  in  the  wall,  caused 
by  the  echo  of  the  blows.  But  it  was  now  distinctly  audible, — 
deep,  clear,  slow,  —  like  a  passing  bell, — but  «>  solemn,  so  un- 
earthly, that  its  tones  froze  the  blood  in  their  veins. 

They  listened  for  a  while  in  speechless  astonishment,  scarcely 
daring  to  look  at  each  other,  and  expecting  each  moment  that 
the  building  would  fall  upon  them,  and  bury  them  alive.  The 
light  of  a  single  lantern  placed  upon  an  upturned  basket  fdl 
upon6gures  rigid  as  statues,  and  countenances  charged  with  awe. 

"  My  arm  is  paralyzed,"  said  Guy  Fawkes,  breaking  silence; 
**  I  caiL  work  no  more." 

"Try  holy  water,  father,^  cried  Catesby.  "  If  it  proceeds 
from  aught  of  evil,  that  will  quell  it." 

The  chalice  containing  the  sacred  lymph  was  brought,  and 
pronouncing  a  solemn  exorcism,  Garnet  sprinkled  the  wait 

The  sound  immediately  ceased. 

*'  It  is  as  I  thought,  father,"  observed  Catesby  ;  "  it  ia  thcde- 
lusjun  of  an  evil  spirit.^ 

Aa  he  spoke,  the  tolling  of  the  mysterious  bell  was  ngti'o 
beard,  and  more  solemnly, — more  slowly  than  before. 

**  Sprinkle  the  wall  again,  in  heaven's  name,  father,"  cri«i 
Fawkes,  crossing  himself  devoutly.     "  Avoid  thee,  SathanM  !* 

Garnet  complied,  and  throwing  holy  water  upon  the  stooes 
the  same  result  followed. 
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rNTRODVCTlON. 

YoiTTii  is  the  seaman  of  ingenuousness  and  enjoynM'nt,  wTien  we 
I  desire  to  p]r«jje,  and  blush  not  to  owu  ourselves  pleaded.     At  that 
lutiipy  periofl  thirc  is  no  afTectation  of  wisdom  ;  we  look  only  to  the 
bnght  and  beautiful;  we  inquire  not  whether  it  b«  an  illuAinn  ;  it 
in  sufficient  that  fairy  land,  with  iU  Hower»  of  every  hue,  is  the  path 
on  which  we  tread.     To  youth  succeeds  mfinhood,  with  its  worldly 
prudence :  then  we  are  taught  to  take  nothing,  not  even  hajipinesa, 
upon  trust;  to  inveatiffate  until  wc  arc  lost  in  the  intricacies  of  dt?- 
tail  ;  and  to  credit  our  juilgincnt  for  what  is  due  only  to  our  cold- 
new  and  apathy.     We  lose  all  sympathy  for  the  past ;  the  future  is 
the  fltihject  of  our  anxious  speculation  ;  caution  and  reserve  are  our 
piardian  angeln :  and  if  the  heart  still  throb  with  a  fond  emotion, 
we  stifle  tt  with  what  speed  we  may,  as  detrimental  to  our  inte- 
nsU,  and  unworthy  our  new-born  intelligence  and  philosophy.    A 
^■liort  acquaintance  with  the  world  will  convince  the  most  sanguine 
Ithat  this  atage  is   not  the   happiest t ;  tliat  ambition  and  mercenary 
P^sres  make  up  the  tumulttinus  scene  ;  anil  though  necessity  compel 
FR  trmporary  submission,  it   is  good  to  escape  from  the  toils,  and 
1  breathe  a  purer  air.     This  brings  us  tu  another  period,  when  re- 
flection has  taught  us  self-knowledge,  and  we  are  no  longer  over- 
wiae  in  our  own  esteem.     Then  returns  suniething  of  the  simplicity 
that  characterised  our  early  days.     We  welcome  old  friends  ;  have 
recoarie  to  old  amui^emcnts  and  the  fictions  that  enchained  our 
youthful  fancy  resume  their  wonted  spell. 

Wc  remember  tlic  time  when,  just  emerging  from  boyhood,  we 
affected  a  distlain  for  the  jiasi.  We  had  put  on  the  man,  and  no 
urchin  that  put  on  for  the  fir-it  time  his  holiday  suit,  felt  more  inex- 
prtaisible  «clf-coraplacency.  We  had  roared  at  pantomime,  and 
^  gaped  with  delight  at  the  mysteries  iif  mcUidrame — but  we  now  be- 
too  sober  to  be  amused,  and  "puerile!"  "ridiculous!"  were 
itical  anathemas  that  fulminated  from  our  newly-imbibed  ab- 
I  wisdom  !  It  might  be  presumption  tu  say  that  we  have  since 
wiser;  certain  it  it:*,  we  arc  become  less  pleased  with  our- 
selves, and  conse<pieutly  more  wilting  to  be  pleased- 

Oentle  Reader,  we  arc  old  enough  to  have  enjoyed,  and  young 
enough  to  remember  many  of  the  amusements,  wakes,  and  popular 
drolleries  of  Merrie  England  tliat  have  long  since  submitted  to  "  the 
loocli  of  time  and  rozure  of  oblivion."  Like  Parson  Adams,  we  have 
also  been  a  great  traveller — in  our  hooka!  Reversing  the  well- 
known  epigram. 


**  Give  me  ihe  thinf:  ihni  *s  pretty,  sman,  and  new  : 
All  ugly,  old,  odd  ilnugs,  t  letive  ia  you,** 
VOL.   Till. 
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^  -je  ground  of  two  centu- 
u-panions  by  the  way,  fr« 


■.■•:K, 

.»  siill  at  home." 


:  I. 


irt  virttious  there  shall  he  no 

rible  reply  of  Sir  Toby  IJekh  to 

.rvJ  his  Christmas*  merry-making 

^  Frtisi  coiiimmily  tak^■^  u»  \<y  tin-  "'•>^. 
-xcn-i.M',  or  liy  tlii-  lire.>iiit'.  A  ci'i'«*  -it 
-tioiis   tiiiil    i-omiii!iiii!s,    lnhii>  uii'l-i'iJ"' . 


wiulif-.    «i7iiriis    o'".'!''"'''' 


.■■(■■:;,'ars    wiulif-.    «i7iiriis    am:u\->~. 
■■.l{;f,  and  MiL-li-liki-  horhl'If  IkhIic?.  'lul 


.:;:;,  (Ininimiii^. 


t-!  pi^'^. 
-ry  virjiiii  ; 
istf  Ukcwisf, 
.  ■  Jish  of  stur(r»;i)n. 

-.^miil'-l'nx, 
.-■..•Ciikf  mill  miiiii'y  ; 

.Ultl  SIIUH'k!*. 

.  .el  Hi  liDiu'y. 

-;!.liii;is  Imll, 
.  ,t'  will  I'K  jt'lly  ; 

,orl  iiini  tull, 
'•r..k.  Kiili.li,  itiul  Mwlly. 

.  ■  wf  go. 

,  n-'U  jii,'  ainli-ajMr  ; 

.  1.1  a-ri'W  — 

Vi--  Py  *'"'  ^^"''■''P'"'  ■ 

,:  .iaiif*"  «''!'  ^'"■' 
-time  will"  ki»>fs; 


:^^i  ►mirk>»h'  J'*^'"'^  '  "-'''''  *'"•"• 


l\    IHK    OLUKN    TIMK. 


413 


I   the  Clown.     And  iiow  beautiful  in  Olivia's 

■  precisian  wlieii  tlie  seurclunp  apoplithegtns  of 

(.  ur  wtfie  foolish  man,"  soiindf^l  like  ditcordain 

'  -lick  of  self-love.  Malvolio^  and  taste  all  with 

To  be  fieneroiis.  guiltless,  and  of  free  dia- 

"C  things  for  bird-bolts  that  you  deem  cannon- 

i  iM-re  it  un  slander  In  an  allowed  fool,  though  he  do  no- 

fu(l  J  nnr  no  raiting  in  ■  known  discreet  man,  though  he 

lt(;  but  reprove." 

ftir  to  be  everliistingly  bewailing  the  follies  and  vices  of 

and  i;!«dljr  turn  to  the  pteaaanter  »i<le  of  the  picture,  to 

Hie  Mimething  that  we  can  love  and  enuilatc.      We  know 

tsDcli  tilings  as  opaque  wits  nnd  ptTvcrse  minds,  as  there 

Btitig  eyes  and  crooke<l  legs  ;  but  we  desire  not  to  entertain 

HtVi  either  as  companions  or  foils.     \Ve  come  not  to  the  con- 

}tat  the  world  is  »rplit  into  two  classes,  vis.  those  who  are, 

[ilio«e  who  ought  to  be  hange{l ;  that  we  should  believe  every 

t/i   be  a  rogue  till  we  find  him  honcsL     There  is  quite  virtue 

bfcli  in  liuroan  life  to  make  our  journey  moderately  happy.     We 

^ufthe  hopeful  order  of  beings,  and  think  this  world  a  very  beau- 

iif\i\  world,  if  man  would  not  mar  it  with  his  pride,  selfishness,  and 

I  •turn. 

It  lus  been  a  maxim  among  all  great  and  wise  nations  to  promote 

'and  encourai^e  public  fports  and  diversions.     The  advantages  that 

artie  from  them  to  a  sljite  :  the  benefit  they  are  to  all  degrees  of  the 

oplc  ;  the  right  piir)K>se9  they  may  be  made  to  serve  in  dangerous 

>nd  troublesome  timei,  have  generally  been  so  well   understood  by 

lite  ruling  powers  that  tlicy  have  Sflclum  {>ermitted  them  to  suffer 

"rom  the  ussaultit  of  narrow-minded  and  ignorant  reformers. 

Our  ancestors  were  wise  when  thev  appointed  Amusements  for  the 
iiple,     And  as  religious  services  ^wbich  are  the  means,  not  the 
end — the  road  to  London  is  not  London)  were  never  intended  for  n 
linful  duty,  the  "  drum  ecclesiastic,"  which  in  latter  times  called 
iu  recruits  to  pilUgc  and  bloodshed,  often  summoned  Punch,  Robin 
Koud,  and  tlieir  merry  crew,  to  close  the  motley  ceremonies  of  ■ 
Iboly-appointed  day  1     Then  was  the  calendar  Devotion's  diary  and 
UliriiiH  manual !     Ritional  pleasure  '}»  heightened  by  participation  ; 
■  Aolitary  enjoyment  is  always  si^>lfish.     Who  ever  Inquires  after  a  sour 
IffecluM',  except  his  creiHtors  nnd  next   heir  P      NuboiJy  misKes  him 
Ivhvn  lh«re  are  so  many  more  agreeable  people  to  supply  his  place. 
Of  what  use  in  such  a  negative,  "crawling  betwixt  earth  and  hea- 
ven ?  "     If  hehinlthiit  Diiigencs,'  dying  ul'the  dumps,  may  be  found 
at  home  in  hts  tub,  who  cares  to  disinter  him.^  Oh,  the  deep  solitude 
of  a  great  city  to  a  morose  and  srlfi>h  spirit .'     The  Hall  of  Eblis  is 
^Kjiut  more   terrible.     Away,  then,   with  supercilious  cxcUiftiveness! 
^^Tis  the  grave  uf  the  affections  I    the  charnel-house  of  the  heart! 
^HWhat  tn  un  is  tl)e  world,  tf  to  the  worlil  we  are  nothing? 
^H     We  delijjht  lu  see  a  fouP  administer  to  his  brethren.     If  merri- 

^^P  ^  DfA^rmn,  whan  he  trod  vitk  hii  dirty  eotibled  ibon  an  Uii  beautiful  earpeu  of 
^F)  -.liitinl  U'lJaiyiliAJtUy,  "  I  Livnd  uiK)ii  Uui  pnda  of  PUtu !  "  —  **  V'c*,"  rv- 

^M  •'  ttui  with  K  p;r»ner  [irlde  I  " 

"       ■  ■■  y  niat«rial  ftwil,"  u  Jan{uw  describM  Tuudhitone.     Of  ihwe  mu  Vr.  An. 
irrw  Burdo,  the  well  kaown  proganttor  of  Merry  Andrew* ,  and   the  prvsumed 
^authM  tdtha**  Merry  Tnln  at  iha  Visa  Men  a(  Gotham,"  comiMMd  ia  iha  Barljr 


^H          4(2              ^ 

I^^PH 

^^^H            we  have 

^^^^L^^     utUniively  tht-  | 

^^^^^^H     citous ;  then- 

^^^^^^1     u«k  olf  our 

^^^^^^■^  Air*.  Cai^i  in  aAcr 

^^^^^^1     when  the 

■  .ken  bMdft  K  iSw  Bear* 

^^^^^^V 

>r  '  belles  loffi^e  for  the 

^           the  cant  of  y> 

litf  stages,"  =  and  suodrj 

^^^H 

■-.•  resultft  of  ihif  national 

^^H 

i,  morrice-dancing,'  May- 

^^^H            periencc 

u7  pftStimL-s  that  deUghlnl 
I      The  heart  sicken*  at  the 

^^^H            enmitie*.  Btxl  1 

^^^^^^-     a  transient 

'  •   when  fanaticism,  with  a 

^^^^^^^B     maur 

iyes   lor  an   UnbelieTer's 

^^^^^^H 

.K  licvtruction  of  all  that  wu 

^^^^^^H     the 

; 

^^^^^^H 

-nr  af  Heury  \'1I1.  and  aftitr,"  (am 

^^^^^^^H 

.  .     uU  iiT  -M-it  and  mirth  by  tlie  MboUn 

^^^^^^B     fVom  thf 

>ii  •■Id  play  nf  IttW: — 
^tiM  lu^be  to  my  blefa.     The  wiw  naa  sf 

^^^^H 

:  Hsridan  MSS.  N'a.  a»fl 

^^^^^^^H 

--.(  applauded  merriiDCau  ot  Old  En|rlRal      i 

^^^^^^^H 

litni  Mariaiu  Ute  Qucca  nr  I«ilv  of  the 

^^^^^^^H 

tii«r«arda  kddcd  s  dngos,  mnd  n  liobbj- 

^^^^^^^1 

.  .'ny  ia  tbat  traty  Kndrai  and  fpalMi|up       | 

^^^^H        "Di^ 

.  ind  couceited  jt-st'inonger,  and  rit^fcenttt 
-  ruMtd  many  a  roar  by  niakiofr  fwra  and       ■ 

^^^^^^H     mnn- 

-»  with  liw  m«ti  of  liotitam,  in  b>»  "  ^'O^^ri 

^^^^1     Mal<. 

--«&"     Kf-mpe'*  *'n«w  jt«"  riralM  in  P^^| 
^ ;  lAagberry,  in  '*  Alurfa  aSn  about  nothlntr^^H 

^^^^^^H     *  * 

A  tfcr  nri^rUial  ptTrumin-.     la  **  Jwike  Drutn^^| 

^^^^^^V    tlie>ii 

jitowTaf  WOK                                                       ^H 

^^^^^H     bliif! 

•    or   A   WHITStlV   KOHBIB-DAltCt.        ^^^H 

-sMy,  nimbly,                                           ^^^^^| 

^^^^^^^H     t«m> 

ur  tbe  wracbea'  (aroar,                          ^^^^^| 

^^^^^H 

^^^^H 

^^^^^^1 

~^^^j^  Byilite  Oroenc,                                          ^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^1 

I^^^^^B  hianur  of  Hollowmv.                                 ^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^H 

^iv'^^^^HbcTf  Irt  ui  Hpare  ^or  no  leather.            ^^^^^H 

^^^^^H 

■l^^^^av  Wnour  nf  Holloway."                                 ^^^^H 

^^^^^^^H 

.  fNiritMTiR  io  1633.     Tbc  acton  w«rt  *^'^]^^^^| 

^^^^^^H 

-ly  plci»antry  that  Mmn.  '^  PrBtap-Go^^^^^^| 

^^^^^^^^H 

^^^-^^^^_''  iiii]ul|;i>d  In,  WM  ••  KntfT  jrA  cuat,  n^^^^H 

^^^1                       ^ 

^^^^^^^^tavrace  to  Uiia  devout  tyrmnoy.     Bandol^i^B        1 
^^^^^^^Qi^«t  a  fanatic  utter  this  duuimbla  prayv  -           J 

^^H 

^^H 

^         »                  <l]obe.                                            ^H 

^^^H 

^^^^^^^^1  rviffni  a  wholo  world  of  rios^                              ^^H 

^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^^  ibtf  Phn>nJx  hiimt  to  aitb««f                               ^^| 

^^^^^^^H 

^  ^^^^0  d  for  a  blind — lUadcfrion  I                                     ^^| 

^^^^^^^H 

%  Vop'd  deinult&btn^                                                ^^H 

^^^^^^^^^1 

^^■■atton  :  lastly,  be  viBb(^d                                    ^^^k 

^^^^^^^H 

«•  the  Thames  to  the  Bear  Oardeni,                  ^H 

^^^^^^H 

^ty  baited."                                                                ^H 

^^^1 

.    ^trihroir  of  8tag*  Playas,  by  way  rf  cwntrti**  ^H 
..^^  wherein  all  ine  Raaaona  llutt  can  be  fBadeM*    ^1 

^^^^^^^H 

.o-ttonii  answered,  and  tha  caM  to  doaraei*    ^1 

^^^^^^^H 

V  man  tbftt  U  noi  firoward  and   ytntrm^       ■ 

^^^^^^H 

,  fratJy  tiravcol  thai  it  Is  Dot  onely  unlawfiw^^J 
.•  raniuea,  &c&e."                                          ^H 

^^^ 
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I  in  the  land.     When  the  lute,  the  virjfinals,  the  viol-de- 

buRheil  for  the  iuhurroonioiiH  bray  of  their  miserable 

h\tt,*  and  the  quaintly  apjiropriatc  signs'   of  the  ancient 

nd  music  shops  were  pulled  down  to  make  room  for  some 

borrible  effigy  as  we  tve  dedicated  to  their  liieh  jiriest,  John 
K,  un  a  wall  in  the  odarlterous  Canunjfate  of  Modem  j^thens.* 
Deep  was  the  gloom  of  those  dismal  days!  The  kitchens  were 
ul ;  the  spits  motionless.*  The  green  holly  and  the  mystic  mistte- 
'  ^  were  blooming  abominations.  The  once  rosy  cheeks  of  John 
lull  looked  as  lean  as  a  Shrove-Tuesday  pancake,  and  every  rib 
like  the  tooth  of  a  saw.  Rampant  were  tho«c  times,  when  crop- 
Krar'd  Jack  Presbyter  was  as  blythe  as  shepherd  at  n  wake.^  Down 
[tumbled  the  Alaypoles — no  more  music  and  dancinf; !  ^  Xor  was 
"Uw   '*  precise   vUlain "   less  industrious   in    confiscation  and  sacri- 

•  **  Wlial  a  poor  pimping  linsinwji  in  a  PrwiIirtiTiiin  plnre  of  worship ;  dirty, 
Mmw,  •D(l  sqtialid  :  stuck  In  tlie  L'ftnii>r  of  an  old  PnpiiJ)  garden  eiich  as  IjirillUi- 

Igof,  and  much  morp,  AlelnM^." — Kobekt  Itt<BHS. 
*  Two  wooden  boaili,  with  this  ioMrtption  under  il :  "  We  Ihret  toggerht^it 
hm,"  Tha  third  was  the  tprctalnr.  Thr  tabor  wu  tbs  ancient  %igD  o(  a  imula 
ahtip.  Thir  rclrhnitiHl  Tnrlolim  kept  an  eating.houte  with  this  iign.  AprcpoM  ol 
■i^na — Two  Irislitnen  bchuldinfr  a  liatcfamnit  fixed  againit  a  huuie,  the  utie  in- 
ttairad  what  it  vas  t  "  It  'n  a  bad  si^  !  "  nfpliod  the  othvr  mviitvriutiily.  I*addy 
DKIIC  itill  at  faoU  »■  to  x\iv  meunin^,  aAkc<l  fur  further  expluutiuii. — "  It '■  a 
Slfii]^*  cried  his  cmnpaniun  with  a  took  of  immrasunhlu  niperiority,  **  that  soni^ 
body  K  dead!" 

'  TbfMe  who  wmild  b«  eonriticed  of  the  profuieness  of  the  Cunrnmians  and 
roTen«iil«r>  liaro  only  to  read  **Scotdi  Prutiyirriun  Rlo<]Ucnno  duplayotl,  or  cba 
\\y  »f  lUtrir  Imrhing  diarDT(>rcd  from  tbrir  Itoukn^  i^rmons.  and  Prayen,"  17SV, 
I  Tolunw  ftill  of  !iidicTOH§  impteifo*.     U>  h-lcei  oni-  »|*rimefi. 

William  Vetch,  )ireaching  at  Linton,  in  Tiviotdale,   isiil,  "Our  Bithopt 
ht  thejr  were  ver)'  >ai:iir«  ibii  hiiig  time 

-  Like  M'iliie  Willie  \Vastel. 
I  ani  in  my  C'Wlel, 
All  ibu  dog»  in  Ui«  town 
Dare  not  ding  roe  down. 

I*  Vca,  1'ot  tlwrre  Is  a  dopgie  in  Ilearen  thtt  hai  dune  them  sll  down." 

*  *  The  Lvneiitahle  Compluinin  of  Nick  Prutli  uiu  Tjt|i»t«r,  nud  Rtileroast  the 
^Codk,-4tu.  1041. 

»Thm  H.u.^'ii-alpruiMTtieftortlK'  mimletoeare  mentioned  both  hy  Vlrfiland  OHd  ; 
[  and  .<«  prcMPred  aome  Tene«  of  the  poet  L«>hu>.  in  wbidi  hn  rnvnlions 

I  Mm  II'  ^  "Hv  uf  the  thiiifta  ueretMry  to  mnke  n  maifirian.     In  the  iL.irk  a^ea 

UUr  Wlwl  pnvuled.  and  even  to  the  present  day  ihi^  peuMintsof  HoUrnin,  luid 

J  oilisr  omntriei,  call  the  niiailtrtoe  thw  **  8|>ertrf  >  Warwi,"  from  a  »iipp(»itloo 

''ttil  hiddlnt  abraooh  of  m!illei«e  in  the  band   will  not  onlr  enable  n  man  to 
ihaati,  am  to  fomt  lUciu  to  «peak  10  btm !     Tho   misUotoe  is  jieailiar  to 


*  X  Well  break  the  windowt  which  the  whore 
Of  BnbyluQ  bath  planted. 
And  when  tlie  PopUh  talnti  are  down. 
Then  Ittir|{es  shall  be  tainted  i 

We  'II  bitm  the  Cathers*  leamad  botdu. 
And  make  the  schoolmen  Dee ; 

Wc  'U  down  with  all  that  smdU  of  wit. 
And  bey.  then,  up  gu  wo  ! " 

'  **  Onnd  fetlown  mnst  ga  limmo  to  dannn) 
The  liryil««l  in  full  tutir  a: 
Tlu'ie  {•  »  britJl  oxfr  .nti  tff  l^ramwf. 
The  fyrst  yo  hiirde  this  yoare  «. 


» StSmtH  drawing  !  —  be 
ha  Umg  pike  did  the  derClj 
■^^ik  ma  crass  -   but  that  on 
«  ^seri  edifices   that   once  id 
-  '  -Jc*  in  ancient  times.     The  i 
.  «4i,  *nd  hsted  his  neighbour  : 
•^Sttoy.     Hia  grace  *  wu  «i  long  i 

.«« taa«  miut  boppe. 
■^  tU  ibrve  ft ; 
-^im  it  1ik«  a  loppe, 

.«.i  inalui  DO  BUippe, 


loflMd  ia  1601),  -  lutvtuWd, '  Good  Fdll 

.n  exurllent  picture  of  a  Puritan  ranDf,  j 

.*   pcritongiKifii  are  Mr.  Flay,  chaimun  ^ 

r-    Dny,   "iLii  commitire-niMii'i  uwniil,'* 

^  ssbhitlK-ilftv'i  dniuimon  waiatooat :"  Al«l,i 

'«n  is  d»wn  in  hit  bn-mbn  at  every  turn;"  ■ 

a^o^  and  litfintmnly  given  tu  atning  waierk.     W« 

■    «K*rwiN  oT  piouh  fraui).  whrre  arr  seated  certain 

«^«9   catinnt  fail  to  vtiforve   retpfft.      N<'h<'n)'a' 

la  H««4)Mruii^,  anil  Kzi-kicl  ^rntpe  *.     Tb«  work  i 

.  Ill  'Hi;  of  wiilun-K  and  ur|i|iaDn  is"  tnitkfinff  up  th 

lU  layiitg'  Oitfir  litudk  tucvtlier  Uirkrat  i>  "  tlx 

4  len  brethn-o  dtv«U  t(W[vt.ber  ia  uaiiyi"  and 

z  andlbeghuKt,  Mr.  Dayretnariu  tlxat  "  Zaeh- 

•~Maf  llouie,  Uie  seat  o(  the  renerahle  Mar^oia  of 

-  T^gicid*  aud  butcber'ft  k)m,  Uiut  Major  Ri^imofi, 
.^— (,'urwd  i»  lie  that  dtruili  ilit-  uurk  of  llieLortf, 
^*  twffiHUiini;  pri««t,  was  ol'  the  party. 
nmte  rroAMM  ■»  (^'iH?niUy  Buppi,nfd   to  bare  dated  ill 

:j«  em  Cbriiiiia»»  in  tbis  island  adi>ptt^)  of  iasrnb 
■I*,,  that  the  vroroUip  uF  the  convertrd  idolalor  ini|E' 
.tecnbietn  of  hist  faitli  ;  and  afterwards  tbeSaSn 

-  nwffrioudy  toa  battle,  at  wbich  public  prxj-ai  v«r 

F  jw  Nonsan  nmijupst  trtnieii  braune  rmntni*n,  aii4l 

^  >•  induce  honesty  by  tbv  vimctioiik  t>r  rHigiiw  :  il 

>t  aad  pluus  fralhifiis  ;  in  strfrU,  fur  ilic  dep<>ui  of  i 

Inane:  and  for  variuus  uihi>r  purpoMS.     il err  thai 

Aivd  alnis  in  thu  naine  of  Him  who  suffmd  oo  tti 

.■aarkb,  that  men  might  learn  to  mpcci  and  1 

■vr's  pmprriT.     Dit  (..tiiKe  «■;»  thai  ctom«»  ' 

.    ai  Undmarks  tu  dcl^ne  llie  luniTidaries  bctsnca 

»cre  placed  on  piibUr  nwds  aa  a  rhrc-lc  to  ihivfd. 

At  tb«   ReforniuUoii  (?  !!)  moat    of  the 

■  lieairvyed.  when  the  sweeping  injunaionof] 

t  at  bis  Visitation  in  lijl,  that  all  inia(Eea  j 

7*«*  pUrns  of  (he  chiireh,  be  put  out  and  exiiii||uS 

-.»  in  tho  churchyard  I     We  devuutly  btip«. 

^  dkat  Bishop  Home  was  buried  in  a  crass-raad. 

f^iimi  and  abuttle'beaded  veavera,  lonff.wnMled  bui* 

y^  (obUters.  thumping  felt-tnakerft.  jerkto  oaaehtnea. 

^^t.  wbich  spoyle  Bibia  wbilu  ibty  lliumb  DVtf  t^* 

^^K  and  sit  tiy  ttie  (ircaiile  smniniintt  ihtnrpofridir^ 

^.Mvr  in  af)|>lic4itinns  and  inlcrpr«taciona  of  Srnpttt/v 

^^f»  uid  Lniidrruudit,  with  tho  name  and  title  uf  dear* 

'        The  iiaUfuU  iMmfntaHvn  nf  Cktwfti^ 

Uii\. 

.,  y.ii  itnnicnl  u>idt»w,  bavinff  inritcal  Um  i 
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hi*  face.  Tlie  in^Jit,  like  Macbeth'*  "Amen,"  Ktuck  in  hi*  throat; 
but  the  camel  slid  down  merrily.  What  a  weary,  working-day  world 
would  this  have  been  under  his  unhoR|)itable  duminion  !  '  How  un- 
lovely and  lachryronse!  how  sectarian  and  sinister!  A  bumper  of 
bitter*,  to  be  swallowed  with  a  rising  gnrg;e,  and  a  wry  face  ]  All 
literature  would  have  resolved  itaelf  into  "  The  plain  Pathway  to 
PenuriiJusnewi ;"  "  Peacham's  Worth  of  a  Penny,  or  a  caution  to 
keep  Money  ;  "  and  the  "  Key  to  unknowne  Knowledge,  or  a  Shop 
of  Five  Window*," 

*'  Which  ir  you  do  open,  to  dieipen  and  copcn, 
You  will  be  UDWilltii^;,  tor  many  a  tiliillnit;, 
To  part  with  ibe  pro^l  ihut  you  shall  have  of  itj** 

and  the  drama,  which,  whether  considered  a*  a  school  of  eloquence 
or  a  popular  entertainment,  is  entitled  to  national  regard,  would  have 
been  proscribed,  because — having  neither  soul  for  sentiment,  eye  for 
beauty,  nor  ear  for  poctrj',  it  was  his  pleasure  to  be  displeased.  His 
humanity  may  be  summed  up  in  one  short  sentence,  "  I  will  take 
care,  my  dear  brother,  you  shall  not  keep  your  bed  in  sickness,  for 
I  will  take  it  from  under  you,"  There  are  two  reasons  why  we 
don't  trust  a  man — one,  because  we  don't  know  him,  and  the  other 
because  we  do.  Such  a  man  would  have  shouted  "  Hosannali  I " 
when  the  Saviour  entered  Jerusalem  tn  triumph  ;  and  cried  "  Cru- 
cify him ! "  when  he  went  up  the  mountain  to  die. 

Seeing  how  little  party  spirit,  religious  controversy,  and  money- 
grubbing  have  contributed  to  the  general  stock  of  human  happiness 
— that  pre-eminence  in  knowledge  is 

I  **  Only  to  koow  how  little  can  be  known, 

I  To  see  alt  others'  faults,  and  feel  our  own,** 

we  cry,  with  St.  Patrick's  dean,  "  Fivr  la  bagatrlle!  "  Democritus 
lived  to  an  hundre<I.  Death  shook,  not  his  dart,  but  his  sides,  at  the 
laughing  philosopher,  and  "  delay'd  to  strike "  till  bis  lungs  had 
crowed  their  second  jubilee :  while  Heraelitus  was  Charon's  passen- 
ger at  threescore.  Dut  the  night  wanes  apace ;  to-morrow  we  must 
riae  with  the  lark.     Fill  we  a  cup  to  Mercury,  a  Hon  repos  ! 

Iwir  in  the  mtail  lodiiu*  with  her,  atJted  htm  tn  lay  i^rsce.  7*h<>  yo<)n^gentletauL« 
ttkinkiog  that  hn  liulykhip  had  liv«l  quite  lonf;  enough,  wmimed  a  9ilBrcb«d  alti- 
tude sad  a  naaal  iwonK,  and  expressed  his  wishes  tbuM  graduiuly  i — 

"  Oood  Lord  of  thy  mercy, 
Take  my  iroDd  Lady  D'anry 

Unto  her  heavenly  throne  t 
That  I,  lilde  FnutL, 
May  ait  in  my  miik, 

And  keep  a  ffond  house  of  my  nsm  !  " 

ffbn  Knox  (iroclalmed  ttie  mild  wnteitce,  which  wait  Imidly  re-echoed  by  his 
L  thM  thr  iiliiUtor  xlitnild  r/iV  the  d^nthy  in  |>Uin  En^llnli  (or  rather,  Ood 
B«d  *  in  plain  Scotch)  that  every  t'Mholic  ihntild  be  hnn^'cd.     The  baitt 

t'llrmtioii  of  prelacy — of  the  Protntant  pn-lnry  !  —  was  the  ffi^ilt  itf  louUrourdar. 

TbeM*  were  the  mereifixl  ChriRttanit !  tht^  vunted  martyn  !  who  (-ondKiriMl  ihc  In- 

SUitorial  trranny  u(  the  hi|;h  romintuion,  and  inipi»ed  ihe  teai  iif  lliat  |>ieee  at 
ptoiu  buffoonery,  the  *'  Fl»1y  Leai^ie  and  (.'n<rensnl !  !  "  who  risiteH)  the  w«l  of 
Boothuid  with  the  tnev  >)Uarten  of  ihn  military,  and  trtitu)plu<d  mi  Imiliilly  orar  th« 
urirnrtiinate.  palriolir,  and  Kallant  ftlontri'M'.  The  Scutch  Hrral-yteriant  «na£t«d 
khM  «H'h  epih-opaliaa  wiu  tinlile  in  (nuikimrtHiioii  who  ihmiM  baptissa  ckild,  or 
oflrista  aa  a  dergvman  tn  more  than  /our  penona,  betidn  tbff  meiubars  of  hts  own 
faallyt 


AS  deep  as  a  wuBxer,  u  oroaa  ns  nts  onm  t 

Like  rosy  fat  frian,  agaio  aocJ  again 

Oiir  beads  we  hax-e  told,  boys ! — in  sparkling  dianif 

Our  ijniviiy'*  centre  is  good  vin  de  grave, 
Pour'd  out  to  replenish  ibe  goblfi  concave : 
AihI  tell  m«  what  rubies  so  glisten  and  shiuey 
Like  the  deep-hluiliing  tuby  of  Ihirgundy  wine  7 
His  fdce  in  the  glass  Uibo  smiles  when  he  sees ; 
I'or  Fancy  takes  flight  on  do  wing  tike  tlie  bee's ! 

If  tnah  iu  a  well  lie, — ah  I  Inilh,  well-a-day  ! — 
I  'II  ntek  it  in  "  vino," — the  pleasautest  way! 
Let  temperance,  twaukay,  teetotallers  tnnnp ; 
Your  sad,  sober  swiggers  al  *•  nritm  "  pump  ! 
If  water  flow  hither,  so  crystal  and  clear, 
To  mix  with  our  wine — 'lis  humamly'*  tenir. 

When  V'tnus  is  erualy,  aud  Map*  in  a  miff", 

Tlieir  tipple  is  prime  ntctar^toddy  and  stiff,— 

And  shall  we  no!  toast,  like  their  godfhips  above, 

Tlie  lad  wc  esleem,  and  the  lady  we  love  T 

Be  goblets  oi  sparkling,  and  sptril;i  as  light, 

Our  next  merry  meeting !     A  bumper  —  good  niglit  T 

CHAl'TBR   II. 

*'The  flow'ry  IHay,  who  from  \wr  green  lop  throws 
The  yelio\r  cowt>h)i  ami  tlte  jtale  itriamMe." 


'Tia  Flora's  holiday,  and  in  ancient  times  the  f&ir  go(I<L 
it  with  joyous  festivity.     Ah  !  those  ancient  times,  they  are  ] 
melHiidioly.     Yet  xaay  melancholy  be  made  to  *'  discourse  ! 
quent  music:" — 

''  ()  why  uaa  England  *  merhe  '  call'd,  I  pray  you  tell  me  why 
Because  Old  Mngland  merry  was  in  merry  times  gone  by  f 
She  knew  no  dearth  of  honest  mirth  to  cheer  both  son  and  sm. 
But  kept  it  up  o'er  uassail  cup  around  the  Christinas  lir 

Whpn  helds  were  dight  with  blossoms  while,  and  leaves  < 

llie  May-polt  rewr'd  its  How'ry  bead,  and  dancing  round  ■ 

A  youthful  Lund,  join'd  hand  in4tand,  with  sliooo  and  kirtle  tra^j 

And  sofUy  rose  the  melody  of  Flora's  morning  hjmn.  aH 


'ur$em 

urn  Sire,      I 
rire. 

:s  of  lively  | 
nd  wcrp  sea 
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*'  A  tafl  Uiriiic  to  a  merry  tune !  But  had  not  May  nnnther 
holifUr  maker?  when  the  compasiiionate  Mm.  Alontugue  walked 
forth  from  her  haU  and  bower  Ui  greet  with  a  smile  of  welcome  ber 
grotesque  vi»ttor,  the  poor  little  sweep." 

Thy  hand,  Kugenio,  fur  those  f^entle  words !  EUa  would  have 
taken  thee  to  his  heart.  Be  the  turf  that  lies  lightly  on  his  breast 
as  verdant  as  the  bank  whereon  we  nit.  On  a  cold,  dark,  wintry 
mominf!,  he  had  too  of\en  been  disturbed  out  of  a  peaceful  slumber 
by  his  shrill,  mournful  cry  ;  and  contrasting  his  own  warm  bed  of 
down  with  the  liHrd  pallet  from  which  the  sooty  little  cliorJAter  had 
been  driven  at  that  untimely  hour,  he  vented  his  generoufi  indigna- 
tion ;  and  when  a  heart  »>  lender  as  Elia'a  could  feel  indignation, 
bitter  murt  have  bnen  the  provociilion  and  the  crime!  But  the 
sweep,  with  his  brilliant  white  teeth>  and  Sunday  washed  face,  is  for 
the  most  part  a  cheerful,  he»Ithy-lu<>king  being.  Not  50  the  squalid, 
decrepit  factory  lad,  brt>ken-i«p)rited,  overworked,  and  half-starved  ! 
The  little  sweep,  in  nrocesii  of  time,  may  become  a  muster  **  chum- 
mic/*  and  have  (without  being  obliged  to  sw«ep  it,)  a  chimney  of 
his  own  :  but  the  fftcttiry  lad  sees  no  prospect  of  ever  emerging  from 
his  heart- sickening  toil  and  hopeless  de])end8nce  ;  he  feels  the  curse 
of  C^in  pre»i8  heavily  upon  nira.  The  little  sweep  bos  still  his 
merry  May-day,  with  its  jigs,  rough  tnuftic,  gingling  money-box, 
giU-pa|>er  cocked-hat,  and  gay  patchwork  paraphernalia.  All  days 
are  alike  to  the  factory  lad, — "  E'en  Sunday  shines  no  Sabbath-day 
to  him."     Hix  rest  will  \>g  the  Sabbath  of  the  tomb  I 

Nothing  is  better  calculated  to  brace  tlie  nerves  and  diffuse  & 
healthful  glow  over  body  and  mind  than  i>uld(H>r  recreations.  What 
is  ennai  Y  Fogs,  and  over-feeding,  content  grown  plethoric,  the 
lethargy  of  superabundance,  the  want  of  some  rational  pursuit,  aud 
the  indisposition  to  seek  one.     What  its  cure? 

*'  *Tis  liealUi,  'in  air,  'tis  exercise— 
I  FlinK  but  a  stuoc,  ttie  giant  dies  I" 

The  raoney-erubber,  pent  up  in  a  close  city,  eating  the  bread  of 
cisrefubiess,  and  with  the  fenr  of  Oic  shop  always  before  his  eyes,  ia 
nut  industrious,  lie  is  the  ilroning,  horse-in-a-mill  creature  ol  habit, 
— like  a  certain  old  lady  of  our  acquaintance,  who  Kvery  morning 
wiH  the  6rst  up  in  the  house,  and  gootl-for-nothing  afterwards.  A 
century  ago  the  advantages  of  early  rising  to  the  citizen  were  far 
more  numerous  than  at  present.  A  brisk  walk  of  ten  rainutes 
brought  him  into  the  fields  frotn  almost  any  part  of  the  town  ;  and 
after  luxuriating  three  or  four  miles  amidst  clover,  sorrel,  butter- 
cupfl,  »yc,  and  com  to  boot !  the  froh  liree2c  of  morn,  the  frs^ance 
of  the  flowers,  and  the  pleasant  prospect,  would  inspire  happy 
tbcmghta :  and,  as  nothing  better  snar[)eii8  the  appetite  tlian  these 
delightful  cumpuniuiiit,  what  was  wanting  but  a  substantial  break- 
iMt  10  prepare  him  fur  the  business  of  the  day  ?  For  this  certain 
frunl  honaes  of  enteruinment  were  established  in  the  rural  outskirts 
oTme  Mctrupolis.i  where  every  morning,  *' except  SundaySf  fine  lea, 

*  '^ThU  U  kt  five  notice  lo  sU  LnAle*  and  Oetitlraisn,  at  SjitinoFr's  orifflwil 

IV«KkfuiliiK-!iut,  bctyrnm  blr  Ilufcli  .^liiliileum's  Head  mm)  t>t.  John  Nirevt  Ki>ad, 

tiv  »W  Nf*  Iliv«>f  «iJf ,  rnii>tii)){  K-iHlfr'n  W'tlU,  may  lie  Imd  fvery  iiiiM-i>iii4fi  »''H'«(it 

lint  Mm,  tii^'ir.  liTHuil,  Ijiiiut,  iuiil  itiUk,  »t  rour|>cni't<  |terlieA<l;  CKilTtv  n( 

■    H  di^li.     Aii'l  ID  iliL-  nflrri'M^n.  ten,  iiig&r.  anil  tuilk.  »t  tlmt-ptiiur  jwr 

iii^i,  xiii^iMd  stt«-ii(liuii.'v,     t'iiiw:li<M  iiuy  foiiie  ii|(  ti>  tliv  iMrtlioii  ((UilL'U-UiNjr 
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augar.  bread,  butter,  nnd  milk/'  might  be  bad  at  fourpence 
head,  and  coffee  "at  three  halfpence  a  disli."  And  as  a  walk.  : 
uunimer  was  uii  excellent  recruit  tu  the  stpirits  after  reasonable  toil, 
the  friendly  hand  that  lifted  the  latch  in  the  morning  repeated  the 
kind  office  at  evening  tide,  and  spread  before  him  tliose  refreshing 
elements  that  "  cheer,  but  not  inebriate  ;  "  with  the  harmleis  addi- 
tion of  music  and  dancing.  Ale,  wine,  and  punch,  were  subse- 
quently included  in  the  bill  of  fare,  and  dramatic  represcutationa. 
JJut  of  latter  years  the  town  has  walked  into  the  country,  and  the 
citizen  can  just  espy  at  a  considerable  distance  a  natch  of  Bowerv 
turf,  and  a  green  hill,  when  liis  leisure  and  strengtn  are  exhaurteu, 
and  it  is  time  to  turn  homeward. 

The  north  hide  of  London  was  famous  for  suliurban  hriu$<fs  of  eq 
tertainmcnt.  Midway  down  tiray's  Inn  Lane  stands  Town's  En 
Lane  (so  calle<l  in  the  old  maps),  or  Klin  Street,  which  takes 
name  from  some  elms  that  once  grew  there.  To  the  right  i*  jMouh 
Plearant,  and  on  its  summit  is  planted  a  little  hostelrie,  which  com- 
manded a  delightful  prospect  oC  fields,  that  are  now  annihiUtedj 
their  site,  and  our  sight,  being  profaned  by  the  lIou»e  of  Correclia 
and  the  Treadmill  I  Fartlier  on,  to  the  right,  is  Warner  Htrc 
which  the  lover  of  old  £ngli?h  ballad  poetry  and  music  wilt  never 
pass  without  a  sigh  ;  for  there,  while  the  town  were  applauding  his 
dramatic  drolleries,  and  his  beautiful  songs  charmed  alike  the  humble 
and  the  refined,  their  author,  Henry  tnrev,  in  a  fit  of  loelancholjr, 
destroyed  himself.'  Close  by  stood  the  olil  Bath  House,  which  was 
built  over  a  Cufd  Spring  by  one  Walter  Baynes,  in  Kil)?.'  The  house 
is  razed  to  the  ground,  but  the  spring  remains.  A  few  paces  for- 
ward is  the  Lord  Cobham's  Head,^  transmogrified  into  a  modem 

next  to  the  briilge  in  St.  John  Street  Kuiil.  iic»r  SuUer'ii  M'vtU  bnrk  ir«tr.— ? 
Ladies,  &c.  are  dmirt'd  tu  take  nutice  tli&l  liirrv  is  nnotlirr  perwti  *f  t  iii>  in  «pp 
ti'iin  to  nit,  the  nexi  do«r,  wlucli  ts  a  hrick-hoiiM".  and  fare*  tlie  little  (jjt*  liy 
Sirlluitli  Mi^ldlctnn's  and   thrrpfnre  mUtukeii   fur  mine;  btit  mine   i*  the  i 
boardtd  place  by  the  river  nidc,  and  my  backdour  Iiu»t>  the  »ame  a»  ttsual  ■  fur 
I  am  not  dead,  I  lun  not  gone, 

Hot  liqunrs  do  I  wU  ; 
Itui,  a&  at  fint,  I  still  go  im, 
Loilini,  tv  ttBC  Yuu  vrell. 

No  poMAf^  to  my  hut  I  Iiavc. 

The  river  runs  Xrefare  ; 
Tbcrt^ore  ymr  rare  I  humbly  crare. 
Fray  don't  mi»tAke  my  door. 

Yourt  to  serve, 
Dailjt  AdvertUer^  Mag  G,  1745.  M.  SrEMCSB." 

'  October  4,  1743. 

■  Acrardin^  to  iraditiou,  this  wu  once  tlie  bath  of  Nell  Gwyno.  In  BcfMs'i 
Row^dosc  by.  lived  for  many  y«in>  tlir  rcWirmted  rlown  .loe  (3riinaldi. 

'  '-  it  in, — 4.'-omiDgtOQiy  lodfpnjjin  IiOin^non.  1  culled  ai  the  I^onlCotihun'*  llMd, 
in  Cold  Uath  Fittjdi,  to  drink  some  of  their  beer,  vhich  I  hwt  often  hcmrd  u>  betb* 
£aeBt,  strangest,  and  most  pleasant  iu  London,  where  I  found  a  verr  hMubww 
bouae,  good  accommodatinn,  and  pleasantly  aitiutted.  1  aftcrwnrdu  walked  la  the 
garden,  where  I  was  (freatly  iurprined  to  litid  a  very  bandnome  grove  of  tree*.  »ill« 
gravel  walk*,  and  finely  illuminBted,  to  pleoiie  the  onmpany  diat  sbmtld  boewir 
tbero  with  driukiiift  a  tankard  at  beer,  which  in  ihreepence.  Tbeni  will  Im  (wrf 
attendniias  h">1  muaic  of  ull  sort*,  both  vocal  and  hutnunental,  and  will  befia  Oa 
day,  beiDf;  the  10th  of  Auf^iitt. 

■*  A^or#.  la  teeini;  ihie  gtt^l  |»rcpuutiun,  I  thought  it  a  duty  ini-iimlient.uBDa 
nut  to  infortn  my  fellow •citizeos  and  others,  that  they  may  diatinfpiiKh  tbii  pw* 
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Temple  for  tippling;  its  fliady  gravel  walks,  handsome  grove  oF 
trees,  and  grrcn  bowling  allt-ys,  nre  long  since  destroyed.  Its  op- 
posite neighbour  irnx  (for  not  a  vestige  of  the  ancient  building  re- 
mains) iJie  Sir  John  Oldcustle,!  where  the  weary  wflyfarcr  was  in- 
vited to  resale  upon  moderate  tcrmst.  Show-booths  were  erected 
in  this  immediate  ncighlKtnrhuod  fur  Alerry-Aiidrews  and  morrice- 
dnncers.  Onward  was  thu  Ducking  Pond  ^^  and,  proceeding  in  al. 
most  a  straight  line  towards  "Old  Iscldon,"  were  tlie  London  Spa, 
originally  built  in  1206;  Phillips'*  New  Wells;'  the  New  Red  Lion 

fmm  many  prvtoided  ounccrU,  which  ire  nMhlflf  but  OOite  and  noiiMuM,  In  par* 
ticuUr  one  ihat  is  riglitly  ttyled  the  Hoff-Coneert. 

*<  I  un  joan, 
Ati/y  Advertiifr,  Ulh  AttffH4t  1743.  "^  Ton  Fbeemax." 

Angtut  1743,  and  Au^isi  KUU  t     ^'  Look  here  upon  /Air  picttire.  mod  on  that  " 
duty,  4ao»el}-<populaUMl  diatrict,  whicli  is  now  prvuHited  to  ihi*  view  ! 

I  '  **Slli — A  fvw  dan  aco  I  wm  tnvitid  by  tlie  calmnciK  and  nercnfty  of  lh« 
ttmdng  lo  mnke  a  tittle  exainion  into  the  tield&.  As  I  ww  retumini;  Imnie,  bdag 
in  »  f^j  hummjo  I  ■tofi  a  'iitle  at  a  booth  nc«r  iSir  John  OUcAstleV,  to  hear  tW 
vbctoric  of  Mr.  Alidit-w.  lie  \inf6  to  tuucli  vluqucni'«  to  ytnuatie  Lii  audilon  to 
walk  in,  that  I  (wiih  many  otlivrt)  went  to  see  the  enierUinment  he  mentioned  ; 
and  I  aasttre  you,  sir,  I  never  was  more  agiwrably  unuMMl  than  with  the  perfurm- 
aucn  of  thre«  rocn,  who  aill  thamielTM  tha  Bath  MumcC'Danetrv.  They  thowiil 
ao  manv  Ati4iuii>hiii|;  feats  of  strenfcth  and  ortit-iiy,  so  many  ainazinff  truintrorma- 
tiuns  (if  1  may  be  lillowed  to  uf«  the  expreaaion),  that  it  is  impossible  fur  the  niou 
llvrly  mia^natlou  to  form  an  adei^uate  idea  tbsreoT.  As  the  Fain  are  nin>inf;  on, 
I  prvtume  these  adnlrable  artists  will  be  engaged  by  lomebody  to  (niii-ruio  the 
10*0  :  and  I  samr>  your  mderi  they  can't  spend  an  aour  motv  agreeably  ihao  in 
•Mring  tlie  prrfonuaoces  of  thett  wunderfoJ  men. 
iM%  Jihfrtuer,  ttJUt  Juli,  17-13.  *'I  am,  &c" 

>  8m  a  vary  ram  print,  entitiiled  "  A  new  and  exact  proipert  of  the  Nnrtb  side 
of  the  C'itT  of  Ixtndun,  uken  from  the  I'pppr  I'ond  near  Islinirion,  Printed  and 
Milil  I7  TtMintas  Itakewell.  Print  and  Map-seller,  overafiainst  llirchinfr  Lane,  Corn- 
kill,  August  6,  17HU."_**  Because  I  dwell  at  lia^tu,  I  sJjall  keep  rampany  with 
mine  hut  the  archen  of  Finahury.  or  the  citizens  tliat  come  a>ducking  to  Islinf^itin 
Ponda." — M^mtrr  Stephen,  £rny  Man  in  hi*  Humour. 

*  *^  By  a  conipany  of  Euglisli,  French,  and  Oemians,  at  Pbillipa's  New  WeUs, 
near  ilte  London  tips,  ClerkciiweU,  20lli  Auf^iat  1749. 

^  Tbia  eraning,  and  dimng  the  bummer  »4.<asim,  will  be  performed  several  nrw 
aaafciaM  of  Jtope-danrinir,  Tumblinft,  V'nultini;,  Kqiiiiibres,  lAddfr-daiidnp,  nnd 
ItaUncin^,  by  JUadame  Kerman,  >>»mpfton  Koftrtr-i,  Monsieur  (iennan,  and  Mna- 
sitnr  Dominique;  with  n  new  fi rand  Ilmice,  ailled  Apollo  and  Daphne,  by  ,tlr. 
PhiUips,  Mrs.  Ifebniiie,  Sir.  t^hawfurd.  Mrs.  JNIurria,  and  ntlii-ni ;  sin^ni;  by  Mri. 
Philhps  and  Mn.  Jacksoii ;  likewi«e  the  cxtmonliiiary  perl'urnianoe  of  Ilerr  Vua 
^Btek«nber^,  who  imitates  the  lark,  Uirusli,  blackbird.  Koldfindi,  canary-bird,  fla- 
geolet, at^d  iierman  flute  i  »  Sailor's  Datu.-e  br  .Mr,  Philli)iB;  and  Monsieur  iMnil- 
iiMjiiv  din  tliruuKh  a  huK«head,  and  forced  l>oth  heads  out.  To  whidi,  by  particniar 
drxirr.  The  HbrluiS  Pri>Krcsa.  The  diaracter  of  Harlequin  by  Mr.  Philli^Hi  ■  Miu 
Killr,  by  .^trs.  Pliillips.  Also,  art  exact  rupreMnutinn  of  Ui«  lata  glorious  battle 
and  vir4tiiy  gBin(>«l  over  the  French  by  the  i^nglisb  at  the  battle  of  DettiuKCn,  with 
the  taking  at  the  White  Hou»ehold  Standard  by  the  tVots  Qtvys,  and  blowing  up 
Ifaa  bndgv,  and  deatroying  and  drowning  miMt  part  nf  the  Freodi  army.  To  t*(^in 
every  vrctiiiig  at  fiveu'diKk.  Erery  one  will  lie  admitted  for  a  pint  of  wine,  aa 
UBital." 

Mahommeil  Caratha,  th«  Oivnd  Turk,  performed  hcr«  liis  *■  Surprising  E<|ui. 
lOma  on  tbe  tSlack  Rope." 

In  afitr  ywra,  the  imiiatiuni  of  Hrrr  Von  Eeckenbetg  were  emulated  by  JomM 
Bmw^.    (Vmayt) 

**  A  gr«K  nany  years  ngu,  when  Dr.  Blair  and  I  (Boswell)  were  sitting  t(|g»> 
'    t  in  II14  pit  of  Dniry  Lane  Phivhoovr,  in  a  wild  frtoik  uf  youtliful  extra vagaiui^. 


e  ValbeiT}-  Gsrdrw;*  Ar  Sbakmtmn'*  Head  T«t 
Osrdims ;'  the  Sew  T«lir|g,     WeUs»»  •  fuldona 
oT  the  nobility  aid  fO*>7  Amng  tke  ewly  part  i 
century  :  tiw  .Sir  Ha^  JMdkCan's  Head ;  'the  For- 
Ho«e;«  and  SaiUer'*  Jlnc  Hone  and  *'  Svfct  WeU^."'^ 

Aa  kodience  prodigioad;  t;  i 
I V7  tf  tb«  gklleric*  WM,  *■  EoMR  ika « 
■■MriniM  of  fome  Mber  aauai' 
i^4,  uuciuUB  for  my  fiuna,  vitk  i 

1  mv  UiiiH,  *  My  dtmr  sir,  I  w^kU  e^Aa»  wajtJS  to  tiit  OBW  \" 
-At  Aa  New  Red  Hon  Cockpii,  near  iWOM  Lwita  Syaw,  QerictOTrelUt  ' 
*y,  beinff  Uie  12th  July  1731,  wfll  la  mb  the  Boyal  Span  oTC 
t  Car  tiru  guinou  a-bolUo.     Tu^tnamw  W^pa*  lb*  ^atdi  far  fbor  | 
1  Iweaty  giunciu  llio  old  battle.  »ad  eiHtoaycB  wU  tba  wask,  T 
wAva'dock." 

'  » JWbcrry  Oardmi,  CIrrttfmwf  11.— The  giotmj  ilmJi  liiaK akacwad  tka  aia- 
«i^  it  biohff  lioped*  kk  vanished,  and  iiamre  <aice  mmm  atJaw  wfah  a  teaiga  aad 
iitHiirnce,     Tliu  prujineiur,  tbvrerure,  ha*  eaolad  Ua  utmoat  ikiil  and 
r  lu  <'i>ttfruin  tlio)t«  who  will  do  him  thff  ^mmr  BO  aay  ktin  •  ruii,  and, 
I  by  ycmr  ntiilen^  pqaatly  as  hy  the  oemity  of  tbe  w^tner,  hnhct  all  irim* 


riona  Will  not  jiennit  th'«ro  to  (lartnkp  of  ant  other  fankwr  frnai  laau  to  sham 
of  hut  divenlonif  the  moii  ftcnninv  nnd  innrmtit  of  Thr-rr*— t  Coai««  ikan,  ya 
hoaan  aaiM  of  tradr  nnd  induotr}-.  nft(>r  the  fatignct  of  a  mtU  taaat  ilajr,  and  tuat 
atf  aar  nif«]  pleaaum  !  \'e  son*  of  carv,  lipre  thmw  aaida  fmr  bardan  !  T^ 
BtHAaniliinn,  herv  rvgalt^.  and  umiiii  your  nnry  god  benmo  the  Tcrdaal  I 
Va  oantlp  lorrn,  hirre,  to  aoft  wmnds  uf  harmonv,  bresibe  out  four  tffha,  4^ 
«■«  hir  one  Hitrnis  to  the  vaicf>  of  low!  \ e  who  drti^ht  in  tets of  var, i 
•aaaaslatM  (or  our  hertnii  altroad,  in  mimic  fira  here  k«  their  anioar  daflayadf 
na  pleaalDg  rariety  will  afford  aome  direniou  to  pinnn*  of  mry  kind. 

**  Aw.  The  prt^rietor  bang  infonnad  Uint  it  is  a  f>eneial  M»pt»nit  mibM 
olban  who  offer  the  like  cnlartainiiMfnti,  thai  if  the  freniJ«  Mphyw  Maw  er«r  so 
lltilB,  the  oompany  are  in  danger  of  having  their  viands  fanned  away,  thnw^^h  tlte 
tfcjpDBM  of  their  ooafiilenoe,  |iruini»fl*  that  liii  thaU  be  of  sudi  a  aubdity  •»  to 
■MK  the  air  !  "— ZJm^  AitMrAaer,  Jitljf  8. 1746. 

The  latter  panof  thix  pituunwqueand  paoitraladrartiMneol  is  a  Uy  hit  at  what, 
par  MMtlienewt  are  oiled  '<  Vaualiall  slices." 

'  Id  1743)  the  public  were  entertained  at  the  "  Sbakspeare'i  Head,  oaar  tfaeNev 
Walbt  Cierkenwell,"  with  refrealiiuents  uf  tdl  Birrtv,  natl  music ;  ^ihe  liM|aitliiaiT 
bwilt  plactnl  in  •»  jiidici(Aii  a  situntiun,  ihst  llir  wlinie  nmtpany  cannot  ftU  of 
laallj  rir»  li  Jinf  tin  In  iii  lit  "  In  l77Ut  3lr,  Tniuupxhibiied  "  agreai  aadplaMlog 
variMy  of  paHiiirmaiKes,  in  a  commodious  apartrnpnt,"  upon*  pair. 

*  Taesa  mum  bcautifnl  ten*gardeni  (we  remember  them  as  ni/A)  werefiMaarly 
la  hi(fk  repute.  In  1733,  thdr  Koyal  lift;bnrs»es  L)>e  Prinressca  Amciia  and  Ca> 
rwUna  f^uenied  llitm  in  the  summer  tiuie,  lor  the  jiurpow  of  drinking  the  walerv 
"Ckajr  hare  furnished  a  subject  for  )rani[<hlvis,  poems,  i^layi,  <ongs,  and  nedical 
igiBtiMB.  by  tivti  Ward,  Oanrge  ('..'•>lmiin  the  eldtr,  Uicklism.  Dr.  Bugh  Skmth, 
^At  Nothing  now  remains  of  them  but  the  nrif^inal  chslybeata  spring,  whkb  ii 
lAjiassrifirl  in  an  obacufC  nook,  nmidcc  a  porcrty-struckand  a^tialid  roskaiydf 
^mr  aad  rue. 

*  nwibitig  Pie  Hmises  were  common  in  the  outkkirts  uf  London  a  rencory  tgo. 
IPIatf  in^panoe  vanglit  the  sttarp  eet  citizen  by  the  noie.  and  led  him  in  bv  that 
iiraalnrmnl  uientber  to  feast  ou  tlieir  Mvoiiry  fare.  One  solitary  Farthing  Piengaa 

it«  Uvava  Alan)  still  iluiids  ui-nr  Purllaud  Koad,  on  the  Way  to  Paddingtaa. 
'■  tk^Utatly  a  chalybeate  spring,  then  a  mtiaic-hoaBe,  ami  aftowardsa  **  thMWa- 
^ffi    '     t,ha«M*(«kes,  pipes,  M-ine,  and  punch,  war*  fonaerly  part  of  iha  aiHr 

**  If  at  Sadler's  sweet  Wells  the  wine  should  be  thick, 
1%if  chvearatkes  Iw  sinir,  or  Alim  Wilkinson  liak, 
U  the  fume  of  the  pipe  should  prove  |>ow*rfuI  In  June, 
Or  the  (umblere  be  lame,  or  the  li-Us  out  uf  tune, 
W«  biifw  you  will  I'all  nt  our  warehouse  at  l>rury, — 
We  Ne  «  curiimi  assiirtment  of  goods,  1  aswirv  yuu." 

FouTB  S  /Wijrwr  /u  .ill  in  tJkg  ifr^Hw,  ITHt. 

lu 
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A  little  to  the  lef\  were  Merlin's  Cave,  Bainiij^e  Wells.'  the  Enj;lish 
Grottti  (which  utooil  near  the  New  Kiver  Water-work*  in  the  6elds), 
and,  fu-tlier  in  advance,  White  Conduit  House."  PaKsing  by  the  Old 
Red  Lion,  bearing  the  date  of  141.1,  and  since  brightened  up  with 
some  r^ard  to  the  tastp  of  nncienl  times  ;  and  the  Angel,  —  now  a 
falUn  one ! — a  huge  structure,  the  architecture  of  which  iit  anytliinfp 
but  angelic,  having  risen  on  its  ruins, — wc  enter  jAlington,  described 
by  Ooldimiith  as  "  a  pretty  and  neat  town."  In  ancient  times  it 
was  not  unknown  to  fame. 

"What  villaffp  oan  boaai  like  fair  Islington  lown 
Such  (ini*-TionoiirM  northics,  luch  ancient  renown  ? 
Here  jolty  Qii«cn  Bess,  ahir  (lirtinff  with  Leicester, 
•  VndumpUh'd'  herself  with  DickTarletoo  her  jester. 

Here  gallant  gay  Eswx,  and  burly  Lord  Burleigh, 
Sat  late  at  Uieir  reveU,  atit]  came  to  ttiem  early ; 
Here  honest  Sir  John  took  his  ease  at  his  inn — 
Bardolph's  proboscis,  and  Jack's  double  chin  t 

Here  Finshury  nrchcrs  disported  and  quaff'd. 
Here  Ralpich  the  hnvc  look  his  pipe  and  his  drau{;ht; 
Here  the  Knight  of  St.  Jolin  pledged  the  Highbury  Monk, 
Till  buUi  tutlieir  {pallets  reel  d  piously  drunk."' 


Ui  nM«]  fieisUr  totie  it  a  grmt  fnTourite  with  the  i<lar<foing  and  iniooIi  .drinking 
8ee  Hogarth's  print  of  "  Evening." 

»  A  New  Song  on  8«aii>r'a  Welb,  Mt  liy  Mr.  Brett,  17-(0. 

At  ere,  when  Sylvan'i>  ihadj  K«ne 
!•  clad  with  spreuling  branchen  (;reeii, 
And  varied  sweets  u)l  round  ijitplay'd, 
To  grace  llie  (d«««atit  flow'ry  tneadt. 
For  thoae  who  're  wilUii);  jnyi  to  Uute, 
Whera  pleamm  fion",  and  Ueutog*  hut, 
Aiul  UihI  <if  Henllli  with  tntnB|»<irt  liwelL*, 
Must  all  rpp&ir  to  Sadlcr't  H'l'JIa. 

Tht>  pleofAnt  ttimuna  uf  Alidilleton 

lu  gentle  murmurs  plldc  alontr. 

In  wlUch  the  •porting  fishes  piny, 

To  cloaa  ooeh  weary  sonintvr'*  ila^  ; 

And  tnuaic'*  chamui  in  lulling  •ouiub 

Of  iiiirtli  and  liamiiinT  Bhoutids  ; 

\Vhi]«>  nyrniiliH  and  iwAin*,  with  U«ua  and  baUai, 

All  jjraiiM!  ihc  juj-»  i»r  Swllfr's  WelU.'* 

•  One*  the  rwputed  re*itience  of  Nell  Owynn,  whidi  niaktw  the  tradltioo  of  Wr 
riaitinir  the  •'  OU  Ualh  Houm  "  more  than  prohahle.  For  upfvards  uf  a  crntitry  It 
hM  bfen  a  notfd  phuw  of  entertain  men  t.  'Tia  now  almmt  a  ruio !  Fuaa  we  to  iu 
WfhMT  dayi,  ai  nmg  in  tlia  "  huiulKy  HamUe,"  177^  :~ 

*'Salubrioui  watvn,  ten.  and  irine. 
Here  you  nuy  luive,  and  also  dine  ; 
Bui  aa  yo  UuHnigli  the  gardens  rove^ 
Beware,  (oaA  yuuthi,  the  darts  of  lure  !  " 

•  SottllMl  after  an  anrjpni  conduit  that  once  «too»l  lianl  liy.  Oohlnnlih,  in  the 
''Otisenof  ihe  W*.rld,"ctM"rBtea  tlie  "hot  rolls  and  butter"  of  Ultiti;  t'<»"i|luti 
Booaau  Thitlmr  himself  and  a  few  friends  would  repair  to  tea,  after  luiviug  dinwl 
U  Highlmry  Bam.  A  tupiwr  at  the  Orodiui,  tu-  Toiuple  Exclusuee  Coffeebouaea, 
doMd  tiw  *'Shiieuui]i«r's  Holiday"  of  this  exquisite  EugUsh  Chwlc,— «hia  gentle 
■ni  banlfnant  spirit ! 

'  "•  The  iaauctoa  Garland." 
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bk'^TW  Walks  of  Ulingtoo  and  Hogsdon,  with  the  Humourfrof 
Utomi  8civet  Compter,"  a  comedy,  by  Thomas  Jardan,  \G4l.  the 
«aic  19  laid  at  the  Saracen's  Heul,  Islington ;  aiu)  the  prolo^ua 
«HM»ratc«  it5  *'  buttlc-l}eer,  cream,  and  (gooAebirrry)  fiioU  ;"  and  th«  | 
"Jllerry  Milkmnid  of  Islington,  or  the  Rambling  Gallant  defeated," 
a  comedy,  1680,  i»  another  proof  of  its  popularity.  Poor  Robin,  in 
hb  aloianac,  Hy]Q,  says, 

'•  At  Jtlington 

A  Katr  they  bold, 
Wher<?  rakn  and  al« 

Are  10  be  m)IU. 
Al  llighiMte  aiid 

At  huilovray 
Tlie  like  is  ktrpt 

Here  cveiy  day. 
At  Totihun  Court 

And  Kenlisb  Town, 
Ax>il  all  iliiMC  pUc«-s 

Up  and  down.** 

Drunken  Barnaby  notices  some  of  iU  inns.  Hir  William  d'Aren- 
ant,  describing  the  niniisements  of  the  citixcns  during  the  Itiug  vacA- 
tion,  makes  a  "  husband  gray  "  ask, 

"  Wtirre  *s  Damf  ?  (quoth  he.)     Qoolh  son  of  shopi 

She  'a  gone  her  Cdkc  in  milk  to  Bop. — 
IIol  hoi — IQ  Itiittgioa — enoaghl" 

Bomiel  Thornton,  in  "The  Connoisseur,"  speaks  of  the  ciltsens 
smoking  their  pipes  and  drinking  their  ale  at  islinjB^ton :  and  Sir 
William  Wealthy  exclaims  to  his  money -K^tl)»iK  brother,  "  Whsi, 
old  boy,  times  are  changed  since  tlie  dale  of  thy  indentures,  when  the 
sleek  crop-eared  'prentice  used  to  dancle  after  his  mistress,  with  the 
great  Ilible  under  his  arm,  to  St.  Bride's  on  a  Sundny,  bring  h<iine 
the  text,  repeat  the  divisions  of  the  discourse,  dine  at  twelve,  and 
regale  upon  a  gaudy  day  with  buns  and  beer  at  Jibngiom  or  iiilt- 
end."* 

Among  its  many  by-gone  houses  of  entertainment,  the  Three  Flat* 
lias  a  double  claim  upon  our  notice.  It  was  the  arena  wliere  those 
celebrated  masters,  Johnson,'*  Price,  Sampson,*  and  Cuningiiam  cx- 
liibited  their  feats  of  horsemanship,  and  the  scene  of  Mr.  Mawworm'i 
early  l>acki>li<liiigs.  "  I  used  to  go,"  (says  that  regenerated  ranter  to 
old  Liwly  Lambert,)  "every  Sunday  evening  to  the  Three  Hats  «( 
Islington;  it's  a  public  house;  mayhap  your  Ladyship  may  know 
it,  I  was  n  great  lover  of  skittles,  too;  but  now  I  can't  bear  thflD." 
At  Dobney's  Jubilee  Gardens  (now  entirely  covered  with  mean  ho* 

'  «'  The  Slinor,"  Aut  I. 

■  Jolintoii  vjibit'UtKl  in  i7&8,  snd  Price  at  about  the  sama  tim«, — Caninglian  la 
lT7i-  Price  atnssksd  upward)  of  tounceu  ilioussad  (Kninds  hy  hii  eogsganiMiu  u 
buwfl  and  abroad. 

'  «  Hofsenuinihip,  Ajiril  29,  17B7. 
Mr.  ?«ui|nan  will  b^gin  hio  famous  feats  of  hnncai&tuliip  nrxt  AlnndaVi  at  a  moi- 
,  MudiiMU  pUctf  buill  for  that  purpoie  in  a  field  aJjoinirt):;  thi*  Tbm  Ukts  kt  blinf* 
I  lutt,  wbara  he  intends  to  ountiinitr  bis  perfurmanre  duhiiff  the  summer  temaua.  TW 
I  iuun  to  be  gpened  at  four,  siid  Mr.  Sam[>son  will  mount  at  five.  AdmitlaDoe,  oo* 
I  idtUtu^  «ach.  A  pntper  liaad  u(  mtiMc  is  engngvd  Tor  iIm-  ealertaiamciit  of  tbM* 
[  Ififhw  aad  frotlniirn  wbn  «rp  pleased  to  hoiiMir  h(m  with  ihrir  rmnparf  .** 
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veU).  Daniel  Wildman'  perrormed  equestrian  exercines  ;  and,  that  no 
luck  a(  entertainment  might  be  round  in  tliis  once  merry  village,  "  a 
new  booth,  near  Islinfrton  Turnpike,"  for  tricks  and  muinnivry,  was 
erected  in  September  l?*^?;  "an  insignificant  erection,  calculated 
totally  fur  the  luweHt  cI.imws,  inrerior  artiiums,  su|i«rb  apprentices, 
and  journeymen."'  It  mny  not  be  out  of  pbice  to  mention,  that 
•'  the  Pantheon*  In  Spa  Fields,*  near  Islington,"  was  opened  in  1770 
for  the  sale  of  tea.  cutfee,  wine,  punch,  iVc,  a  "  tester  "  being  the 
price  of  admia-uon  to  tht;  pronieiia<le  and  galleriea.  It  was  eventually 
turned  to  a  very  different  use,  and  converted  into  a  lay  chapel  by  the 
late  Countess  uf  Huntingdon. 

But  by  far  the  most  interesting  ancient  hostclrie  that  haa  submit- 
ted to  tlie  demolishing  mania  for  improvement  is  the  Old  Queen's 
Head,  formerly  situate  in  the  Lower  Street,  Islington.  This  stately 
edifice  was  one  of  the  most  perfect  specimens  of  ancient  domestic 
architecture  in  Kngland.  Under  itj*  venerable  roof  Sir  Walter  Ra- 
leigh, it  is  said,  '*  pufied  hia  pipe ;"  and  might  not  Jack  FaUlafT  have 

*  •*  The  Brn  on  Hnr«eh«ck  I  "  Ai  the  Jiihilne  ffardeiu,  IKihney'a.  I77'i.  **  Da* 
llJel  WUdtnan  riiUw,  fttatidiiu(  upright,  one  fn.n  <m  the  laddle,  and  thu  other  an  the 
horw'i  iwrk.  wilJt  a  mriuiu  niiuk  uf  hei*H  mi  hU  (aix.  He  alto  rideK,  *tuiidin{f  up. 
rtflit  tm  the  iMildiv,  with  ihv  hridlr  in  hi*  iiioutli,  and,  by  Ann((  a  pistol,  miike!i  nao 
part  of  the  beet  march  orer  n  table,  and  the  vther  part  I'^rarm  in  tlie  air,  and  return 
to  thdr  proper  pW«*  nxaln." 

'  Animadvertor'a  Letter  to  die  Priutvr  of  the  Daily  Advertiser,  2Ut  Septcaibvr 
Ufl7. 

*  August  32nd,  I770<  Sir.  Craven  lUted  Eu  an  advertiKmeiit,  tlial  be  hud  <«ef« 
tabtUb^  rul«*  fnr  thu  strictest  tcjuntenanco  of  order  "  at  the  Pontbeon.  Ilttw  far 
tbi«  wa«  true,  the  fulluwing  letter  "  Tt)  the  I'riuter  uf  tbo  Su  Jamet'n  Chronicle  ** 
will  tbow : — 

**  Sia, — llappeninic  to  dine  lost  Sunday  wiili  a  friend  in  the  city,  after  coiniug 
from  cburrii,  tue  vreatlier  b«*ing  very  iiivrtinfr,  wti  titok  a  walk  aa  far  ax  iKhiifftmi. 
In  oar  return  home  uiwardsCold  Rilh  Fiehls,  wif  NU-)i|K-d  in,  uut  of  mere  nirinsitj-, 
to  riew  tbc  Pantb«uii  there  ;  hnt  such  a  <ic«u#  of  disurdvr,  riut,  and  cunfnuun  pre- 
mattmi  Itaelf  to  luu  uu  my  enlrauce,  tliai  I  was  juit  turning  on  my  bed  in  order  tu 
quit  it,  irb«n  my  friend  ob»erving  to  me  thai  wu  might  at  well  have  aomethiug  for 
onr  money  (for  the  doorkseper  obliged  carii  of  ui  to  dcpoail  a  Unler  before  he 
gnuiM  iM  aamittaace),  I  aoi)uieac«d  m  bin  propaud,  and  becaiu*  one  of  the  fciddy 
Bnillitode.  I  toon,  biiweier,  repental  of  my  i4ioia>  ;  for,  lieaides  hnvinir  onr  udca 
■ksMt  aqiMoed  togetluT.  we  were  in  danger  every  minute  of  liem^  Kalikil  by  the 
MHftf  WMar  whicli  the  otticiuus  Jlitrcurie*  were  circulaling  with  the  utmovt  expe- 
4iciao  through  their  rvspiKtive  diairicta.  We  therefore  b«^mn  to  look  out  fur  lume 
|>laM  to  ait  down  in,  whirh  with  tlio  greatest  ditlinilty  we  at  length  iimnirecl,  and 
|)RMlQeing  our  tieketa,  were  aervad  with  twelve-penny  worth  of  puni'h.  B«iog 
watlJ  lowardN  the  front  of  one  of  the  gallerira,  I  had  now  a  betu-r  opportunity  of 
vwwia)t  tUt  diaaipaied  a<iana.  Th«  m^  part  of  the  rompany  teemed  Ut  ounalat 
diiefly  of  dty  ■fip''Bntiew,  and  tlia  towar  c1bi«  <•{  iriwlntnien.  '1  be  ladiea,  vbu  coti- 
B|it<t'~*  >•"  •tr  the  grauvr  part  of  the  uaemMy,  hyuubI  moat  of  theto  to  b«  pupila 
df  '  I  guddeas,  and  I  waa  amoetinH'*  M'co»tfd  with,   '  Pray,  air,  will  yuu 

trvH'  I  J  diah  of  ten  ?  '     Of  nil  the  ti>ft-ht>«ii«'.«  in  the  enrirona  of  I^ndon, 

itw  lUMt  vaorpiiotiablv  that  I  have  luid  ocrwiun  to  lie  in  ia  the  Pantheon. 

**  I  luil,  air,  your  cunaiant  rander, 
*•  Chinrick,  May  £,  177S*"  ^'lirctLLATOE. 

Tba  above  b  a  vary  cnriuiu  pictoro  of  a  tea-houfec,  of  which  Uttle  or  nothing  i> 
knnvn, 

*  Spar>«ld»  (Ilka  *'  Jadt  Plackett'a  Conunoa,"  the  aite  of  Dalby  Terrace,  laling- 
too)  wa*  famuua  fur  durk  hunting,  buU-baiting,  and  ullier  low  aporta.  '*  f  m 
H*adn«t4Uy  laat.  two  women  fought  for  a  n«w  Khifl  valued  ut  haU>u>icuint?a,  in  thit 
IkMT.ii'ialda  nau  ItlJiiglon.  The  t«ttle  waa  won  by  a  woman  railed  Hruuinf/  Peg, 
woo  \tmX  b«r  MxttagunUt  iu  a  terrible  manner." — SSiid  June  X^W. 
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taken  bia  ease  there,  when  he  Journeyed  to  siring  a  bow  with  the 
Finsbury  archers?  For  many  years  it  whs  a  pleasant  retreat  for 
[retired  citizens,  who  qualTed  their  nut-brown  beneath  iu  primi- 
[tive  porch,  and  indulged  in  nmiini.teences  of  the  olden  (iaic.  Thi- 
lier  would  little  Quick,  King  George  the  Thirds  fuvoiinte  actor, 
,  to  drink  cold  punch,  and  "  babble"  of  his  theatrical  cuntexo- 
'  |iorane«.  Plays '  were  formerly  acted  there.  On  Alonday,  Oct«fa«r 
i9,  1821^  it  was  raxed  to  the  j^round,  to  make  room  for  a  misfthapoi 
mass  of  modem  masonry.  The  oak  parlour  has  been  preserved  from 
the  wreck,  and  is  well  worth  a  visit  from  the  antiquary.  Canonbury 
Tavern  anil  Highbury  Bam  still  maintain  their  festive  honoun. 
Farther  a-field  are  the  .Sluice,  or  Eel<pie  llouse  ;  Copenha|ren  House ; 
Hornsey-wood  House,  formerly  the  hunting  seat  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth ;  ('halk  Farm  ;  Jack  Straw's  Castle ;  the  S)umtHrd.>«.  &c.  a«  yet 
umlefilccl  by  pitiful  prettincsses  of  bricks  and  mortar,  and  affording 
a  deliglilful  opjKjrtunity  of  enjoying  pure  air  ajid  pastime.  The  cm- 
nonised  nishop  of  Lichfield  aiid  Mademoiftelle  St.  Aenea  have  «>cb 
their  wells.  What  perambulator  of  the  suburbs  but  knows  SL  Chad* 
in  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  and  St.  Agnes  le  Clair,*  at  Hoxton?  Pancrai' 
and  Hainp.stead  Wells,  renowned  for  their  salubrious  waters,  are 
dried  up.  Though  the  two  latter  were  profcssc*!  marts  for  aijun 
^tfra,  liquids  more  exhilarating  were  provided  fur  those  who  relished 
stronger  stimulants.  We  may  therefore  fairly  assume  that  John  Bull 
anciently  travelled  northward  ho  I  when  he  rambled  abroad  fur  re- 
creatioiL 
As  population  increased,  houses  of  entertainment  multiplied  to 


t  Tlie  following  ciirimis  <^  Old  Queen's  U«ad ' 
coad,  ia  prMumed  to  be  onlque : — 


{■lay-bill,  lemp.  George  iha  I 


"o.  n.  R. 

By  a  Company  of  Coroeclinns,  &i  the  Queeu't  Bead,  in  the 

L<iwer  !»irt>et,  Islington. 

Ttiw  prCMQl  Ovcuiiig  will  tw  a£.ttxl  a  Tragedy,  called  the 

Fair  Penilt-nt. 

Sciiiico,  yir.  Mulnne. — llontdn,  Mr.  JnhiuMn. 

Albunoutf  31r.Jone». — Lothario,  Mr.  Uuan. 

Koianu.  Mr.  IImtif. — Onli«m,  Mr«,  llikniuui. 

lAviuiv.  Mn.  Malonir. — Ludllii,  Mi<.s  Plntt. 

To  which  irill  lie  luldiN],  a  ¥nrcc  oillei)  The  I.yin^  Valdi, 

PrioM — Pit,  3<.;  Oallery,  1*.     To  begin  at  7  n'cludc" 

*  Whit,  in  JoriMtti'ft  Bartholomew  Fair,  promueshia  nonqiany  with  ad—  | 
wulivd  with  the  water  of  Agtut  /«  Ciart. 

"  "  At  Edward  Martin's,  at  the  Horoo  at  Pancrui,  is  that  num  eiceUem  mur. 
Uf^ly  approved  of  li^  the  must  eminent  phvaition,  ami  ftiuoil  by  loofi  expetietief  u 
be  •  powerful  antidote  o^iuxt  riBin^c  of  thv  vapours,  bIhi  ofiaiuBt  the  otntw  isd 
gravel.  It  likewiiw  clt«tuea  the  body,  miHfii's  and  awvetcni  the  blood,  and  ia  s 
general  and  loveroif^  help  to  nanire.  I  ftholl  open  on  "HTiitaon-Mooday,  the  S4tli 
of  May  lii^y  ;  and  tlwre  will  be  Itkewite  danftng  every  Tnetday  and  Thurwlay  aH 
the  lutnmer  seainn  at  the  place  oforeaaid.  The  )K>or  may  drink  the  waten  gratl*.** 
Then  folluw  sixtwn  lines  of  rhyme  in  praiM  of  ''this  noble  water/* and  tnriiiB^ 
^ladies  and  gcfntlcmcn  to  driuk  of  it.  Of  tluE  ntre  bond-bill  nu  otber  oo]>y  u 
known. 

**■  And  although  thia  place  (  PoDcns)  he  as  it  wem  foniaken  of  all,  and  tnui  «>ea 
■eUome  frequent  the  Mun«  but  upon  dvryae  occauoiu,  yet  is  it  Tuyted  aohi  ttaaaDy 
baunied  of  roagea,  vmgaboodes.  hurlettvs  and  theeves.  who  a«senible  not  ther  to 
])ruy,  but  to  wayte  for  pnye,  aud  ntauie  fall  into  thdr  haudu  clatlied,  that  un^lui 
when  thev  are  escaped  naked.  Watke  not  ther  too  Uu."—Jj>taUi  Brihmns  I'ian, 
by  John  Norden,  MS.  1694. 
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meet  the  demand.  South,  east,  and  west  they  rose  at  convenient 
distances,  within  the  reach  of  a  short  stn^c,  and  a  lonjf  pair  of  le^fl. 
Apollo  Gardens,  Hi.  (feorxe'a  Fields :  Bohemia's  Head.  Turnham 
Green;  Cuper's  Gardens,  Lamhcth  ;  China  Hall,  Rntherhithe  ;  Do^ 
and  Duck,  .St.  George's  Fields;  Cherry  Gardens  Bowling-green, 
Rotherhithc  ;  Cumberland  Gardens.  Vauxhall ;  Spa  Gardens,  Ber- 
mondsey  ;  Finch'*  Grotto  Gardens,  Sl  George's  Fields  ;  Smilh'a 
Tea  Ganlens,  Vauxhall ;  Kendal  Ifouse,  Isleworth  ;  New  Wells, 
Goo<hnan'3  Fields  ;  Marble  Hall,  Vauxhall  ;  Staton's  Tca-House,  op- 
puaite  Mary-le-bonc  (inrdeus  ;  the  Queen's  Head  and  Artichoke, 
5Iary-le-!>nne  Fields  ;  Ruckholt  House,  in  £s»ex,  of  which  facetious 
Jemmy  Worsdale  was  the  Apollo  ;  Old  Chelnea  Bun-house;  Queen 
Elizabeth's  Cheese-cake  House,  in  Hyde  Park  ;  the  Star  and  Garter 
Tavern,'  and  l)nn  Saltern's  Coffeehouse.^'  Chelsea;  Mary-le-bone 
and  Kanelagh  Gardens;  and  the  illuminated  saluontt  and  groves  of 
Vauxhall.  These,  and  many  others,  bear  testimony  to  the  growing 
spirit  of  national  jollity  during  a  considerable  part  of  the  eighteenth 
centar^'.  How  tew  now  remain,  "  the  sad  historians  of  the  pensive 
taJe,"  of  their  bygone  merriments ! 

'  "Sur  and  Garter  Tnveni,  Cbclsca,  1703.  Mr.  Lowr  will  displav  1ii>  uuoom- 
num  »biliti»  with  wait-hm,  letter*,  riiifc*^  Aword»,  c»rdfi,  and  eiicliantod  clock,  which 
ahfeolutrlf  irlU  the  thaii|^u  of  atif  ponan  in  tho  company.  Tho  utunUhJog 
l^ltl*  Mrh,  only  four  inches  higb,  p>]r>  his  roMpeclH  to  thu  company,  and  vanisties 
im  a  &uh  of  liiv.  Mr,  Law«  nmirmindt  nine  hghted  candl«i  lo  tly  from  th«  uhla 
to  tlie  tap  of  Uie  ceiiing  !  Added,  a  grmnd  entertainment,  with  mui^ch  and  dancing, 
Aa.  Ac." 

■  The  ^eal  attraction  of  Dun  Soltero't  Coflaihouie  was  iu  mllactkn  of  tirltlat, 
a  mtahigue  of  whidi  wa*  pitbliiKed  a*  a  guide  to  iha  riiiton.  It  oomprshends  al- 
nwit  evsry  dewription  of  curioaity,  naniral  and  ArtiAdal.  "  Tti^ni  niek* ;  the 
Po|w'«  candle ;  the  akcieton  of  a  Ouinea-pig ;  a  lly-cup  monkey ;  a  pitfcu  o(  ths 
tme  CniM  ;  tlie  Fuur  Evatifit-litts'  huuda  cut  on  a  citerry-fttonv  ;  the  Kini:  of  Mo* 
rwcti't  tohaciv-pipr  ;  Alury  Qiirrii  vi  Scoi'k  pincualiiua  ,  Queen  Kliiuibuth't  prayei • 
bouk-,  a  pair  of  Nun'i  >iockinf:«  ;  Job's  ean,  which  grew  on  a  tn-e ;  ■  frug  in  a 
tohwca  tlnpMr,"  and  five  htindrttl  more  odd  relic*  !  The  Vim  had  n  rival,  aaap* 
paan  hr  *'  A  Cata)0|iiic  of  tli^  ItiLriiin  to  he  aeen  at  Adumi's,  at  the  Royal  SwaHf 
In  KlngftUnd  Rtmd,  It-ndirig  fri<m  .'^lioreditdi  Church,  I73^>"  Mr.  Adam*  exhi. 
hilJid,  for  the  eniertainmeiit  of  tlivciiriout,  ''  1^1  iu  Jenny  Cameron'i  thixs  ;  Adam'a 
»ld«at  daughter's  hat ;  tha  heart  of  the  famous  Bcm  Adnma,  that  wns  hanged  at 
Tyburn  with  l^awyer  Carr,  January  18,  1730.7;  Sir  AVaher  Ralnigh's  uilncoo- 
pip«  t  Vicsr  of  Bray's  duga  :  engine  In  Khetl  gram  pease  wiili ;  ttwUi  that  grew  in 
a  (Ub'i  belly;  Uladt  Jaw 'a  ribs ;  the  very  comb  that  Abraham  cumlicd  his  nm 
Ittac  aad  Jacob's  hcail  with  ;  Wat  Tyler's  spun ;  rope  that  cured  (^ptain  Lowry 
of  ibt  bawl-ai-h,  luoth-ach,  enr-och,  and  belly-ach ;  Adam's  key  of  tlie  fore  and 
hack  door  id  the  Oardcn  of  Kilcn,  Btc.  &.<--."  Tbcae  are  only  a  few  out  of  Ave  bun- 
drad  otbcn  equally  marvellaua.     la  thia  stxange  catalogus  a  quia  on  Dun  Saliero  ? 


EPIGRAM. 
(From  the  Gemun.) 

ON  OLD  AGS. 

Old  age  annoys  me,  youth's  fair  spring-iinK  grieves  me; 
Hw  one  approaclics,  auil  the  other  leaves  lue* 

MaitTiN  Opin  vuK  BoDcaru-D. 


qrot.  viir. 
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BEHIND  THE  SCENES. 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  *'TUE  CLOCKMARER;" 

OH,  THE   UYIN09  AHD  DOINGS  OP  SAX    8L1CS  OP  ftLlCKVIIXB. 

Ab,  squire.  Aaid  Sir.  Slick,  with  the  air  of  a  tnon  wbu  felt  be  bad  a 
right  to  boost.  I  have  lamed  to"  look  behind  the  scenes."  Alujor  Brad- 
ford tau(;ht  me  thai  airly  in  Ufe.  It  was  him  put  that  wrinkle  tm  my 
born.  He  was  the  epntictnan  that  traded  in  calves  and  punkin*  for 
the  Boston  market,  him  that  you're  got  down  in  your  fir^t  iteries,  that 
took  me  to  the  Tn'cnont  Hoase,  the  time  the  (^ntl  lout  her  ninnin- 
riggin'  in  the  crowd.  Well,  one  afternoon,  liaviu'  iiothin'  above  pitiki- 
lar  to  do,  I  goes  and  dreiuies  iny:4elf  up  full  lig,  and  n-as  a*poeten  awajr 
as  hard  as  I  could  le^  it,  full  chisel  down  by  the  Mall  in  Boaion  to  a 
tea  and  turn-out  to  Sv  Tupper's.  Sy  had  an  only  darter  called  De&ire; 
she  warn't  a  hnd-lookin'  piece  of  faniiture  neither ;  folks  said  she  would 
bare  fifty  thousand  dollars,  and  to  tell  you  the  trulh»  I  was  a-thinkiag 
of  spekeUling  there,  and  \vaa  a-scoutenn'  on-ay  as  hard  as  I  could  lifg 
it  to  the  party.  Who  should  I  meet  on  the  road  but  the  Maj^ir 
a>pokin'  along  with  his  cocoanut  down,  a-studyin'  over  somethin'  or 
another  quite  deep,  and  a-workin'  up  the  baccy  in  great  style,  for 
notbin'  a  most  will  make  a  man  cba»'  like  cypherin'  in  his  head  to 
himself. —  Hullo,  Majitr,  said  I,  who's  dead,  and  what 's  to  p«y  now  ? 
why,  what 's  the  matter  of  you  ^  you  look  an  if  you  had  lost  every 
^eend  you  had  on  airtb.— H'are  you,  bor  ?  said  he:  gire  os  your  fiu» 
and  then  tell  us  which  way  you  are  a-tutilin'  of  this  fiae  day,  will  you  ? 
— But,  jist  a.s  I  was  a-goin'  to  take  bold  of  his  hand,  be  drew  back  the 
matter  of  a  yard  or  so,  and  eyed  me  all  ovt^r  from  head  to  foot,  u  if  be 
was  a-nieasurtn'  me  for  a  H-rnsilin'  bout. 

Says  he»  I'll  bet  you  a  tire-dotlar  piece,  Sam,  I  know  where  you 
are  a-^in' to-niglit. —  Done,  said  I,  it's  a  Ijnrgain  :  nov^  where? — 
A-wh:iiin',  says  he. — A  what!  says  I. — On  a  whaltn'  rovage,  said  he. 


I 


are  considerably  large  print,  and  it  don't  take  spectaeU-s  to  read  foa> 
She  is  rich  in  iles,  that  gall;  her  fiitber  made  his  money  a-nhalin*, 
and  folks  call  her  "  Sy  'I'npper's  spermaceti."  Hah !  she  smells  of 
blubber  that  greasy-faced  heifer ;  let  her  bide  where  she  be,  Sam. 
You  hante  bet-n  "  behind  lite  scents  yet,"  I  see  ;  and  that  Mreetch-owl 
in  {wtticoats,,  IVIother  Tupper,  is  an  old  hnnd.  She  wilt  barpooo  you 
yet,  if  you  don't  mind  your  eye ;  now  mark  what  I  tell  ytfo*  Come 
nith  me  to  the  tbe-o/rr,  and  1  'U  show  you  a  gall  of  the  right  sort.  / 
know.  Helen  Bush  comes  on  in  tights  to-night.  She  ta  a  benutifUl- 
made  crittur  that,  clean  limbed,  and  aa  well  made  as  if  she  was  tumvd 
in  a  mould.  She  is  worth  lookJn'  at,  that 's  a  fact ;  and  you  don*l 
often  get  such  a  chance  as  that  are.  Dear,  dear,  said  I.  in  tights! 
well,  if  that  don't  beat  all!  I  must  say  that  don't  seem  kinder  nateral 
now,  does  it.  Major? — Nateral !  said  he,  »vhot  the  devil  has  nator'got 
to  do  with  it?  If  she  fallowed  natur'  bhe  wouldn't  wear  nuthin' at 
all.  Custom  has  given  wuuiun  petticoatx,  and  men  pantaloons,  but  it 
would  be  jist  as  nateral  for  woman  to  wear  the  breeches,  and  men  the 
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•pronstrin^,  and  there  is  a  plaguy  sight  of  them  do  it  too.  Say  it 
Btn't  modest,  and  I  won't  non-concur  you ;  but  don't  talk  about  mitur'j 
fur  natur'  haii  no  hand  in  it  at  nil.  It  has  neither  art  nor  part  in  it| 
at  nu  rate.  But  take  my  advice>  my  greenhorn,  and  study  natur'  a 
bit.  Folks  may  talk  of  their  Latin  and  Greok  till  they  are  tired,  but 
give  me  natur.  But  to  study  it  right  you  must  get  "behind  the 
Menes ;"  so  come  along  with  me  to  the  house. 

Well,  I  never  was  to  a  theatre  afore  in  all  my  life,  for  minister 
didn't  approbate  them  at  no  rate,  and  he  wouldn't  never  let  me  go  to 
'cm  to  SJickrille ;  so  thinks  1  to  myself,  I  don't  care  if  I  du  go  this 
once;  it  can't  du  me  no  great  barm  I  do  suppose,  and  a  gall  in  tights 
is  something  new  ;  so  here  goes,  and  I  turns  and  walks  lock-and-Wk 
with  him  down  to  the  play-house.  Well,  I  must  say  it  \vus  a  splendid 
Bght.  too.  The  house  \ra:i  chuck  full  of  company,  all  drest  out  to  the 
very  nines,  and  the  lamps  was  as  bright  as  day,  and  the  musick  was 
splendid,  that 's  a  ^ct,  for  it  wiu  the  black  band  of  the  militia,  (and 
them  blacks  hare  most  elegant  ears  for  musick  too,  I  teU  you),  and 
when  they  struck  up  our  liToud-stirrin'  national  air,  it  made  me  feel 
mil  over  in  a  twitteration  as  if  I  was  on  wires  a'most,  considerable 
martial.  * 

But  what  gave  me  the  gapes  was  the  scenes.  Lord  1  squire,  when 
the  Gtutain  drawed  up  there  wag  Genesee  Foils  as  nateral  as  life,  and 
the  beaotiful  four-story  grist-mills  t^dcen  off  as  plain  as  anything,  and 
Sam  Patch  jist  ready  to  take  a  jump  in  the  basin  below.  It  was  all 
but  luel ;  it  was  so  like  life.  The  action,  too,  n-as  equal  to  the  scenes  ; 
it  wu  dreadful  pretty,  I  do  assure  you.  Well,  arter  a  while,  Helen 
Bash  csme  on  in  tights;  but  I  ctui't  say  I  liked  it;  it  didn't  seem 
kinder  right  fur  a  gall  to  drera  up  in  men's  clothes  that  way,  and  I 
sorter  thort  that  nothin'  a'most  would  tempt  me  to  let  Sibter  Sail 
show  shapes  artt*r  that  fa^hinn  fur  money.  But  Somehow  or  somehow- 
else,  folks  hurrawed,  and  clapped,  and  cheered  like  anything.  It  was 
so  excitin'  1  hurrnwed  too,  at  laHt,  us  if  I  was  as  well  pleased  as  any  of 
them,  for  hollerln*  is  catcbin',  like  borkin'  among  dogs,  and  you  can't 
help  it  no  how  you  can  fix  it.  Well,  arter  le^  lost  their  noreltv.  a 
whole  lot  o'  dancin'  galls  came  forward,  and  danced  fumi'drils,  gallop- 
pords,  Lompipea,  and  what  not.  the  most  beautiful  critturs,  I  think,  I 
ever  laid  my  eyes  on, —  all  young  and  bloomin*,  and  graceful  and  light 
as  spirits  a'most.  'fhey  seemed  as  if  they  eVn  a'most  belon^ied  to 
another  guess  world  from  oum,  onlr  the  rosy  cheeks  and  bare  necks, 
and  nuked  arms,  and  dear  little  ankles,  all  smacked  of  rntl  life. 

What  do  you  think  of  them?    said  the  ^lajiir;    hunte  they  fine 

?;lBis-«pnn  heels,  them  critturs?  I  guess  you  don't  often  see  such 
eilocka  in  Slickvllte  as  them  ;  fur  your  galls,  if  I  don't  mia-reniembvr, 
are  rather  beefy  about  the  instep:  what  do  you  think  of  tlieni.  my 
boy,  eh  ?  —  Think  ?  says  I,  why  1  never  seed  the  equal  of  it.  Where 
tho  plague  did  they  pick  up  such  a  tot  of  elegant  ga!K  f  they  ore 
bomd  pretty,  1  must  say  :  are  ihey  fureigoers  or  nii/iVr\rP  —  Na/iirjr, 
■aid  he,  gcnuf/'inr  Jonatheenas,  all  rained  in  Connv'ticut,  und  silver- 
skinned  iuiuns  every  soul  of  them. — Would  you  like  to  be  introduced 
to  them  ?  ^Well.  snys  I,  I  would,  that 's  a  fact,  for  it 's  enough  to  set 
a  feller  crazy  a'most.  actilly  ravin'  r)i^tracled  nind  with  pli>axure,  the 
sight  of  so  man?  splendid  little  hllies,  nin't  it?— Well,  amie  along 
with  me  then,  said  he,  jist  fuller  me,  und  I'll  uke  you  round  there. 
ut  we  govs  iutu  the  entry,  and  foUers  along  into  a  dark  paarage,  a 
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pretty  difficult  nnvig-ation  it  was  too,  among  Crap-tloors,  uitl  Wfti 
and  hnikcii  steps,  ana  what  not ;  and  arter  a  while  we  enten  a  greil 
onfornished  barn  of  a  room  alongside  of  the  stage,  and  llere  mas  thi 
playent,    and  dancer)*,  and  iin^ers,  and  ever  (to  niariy  «ctin'  \>co]i\ 
Well,  it  WAS  ft  wonderful  itijiht  too ;  p'raps  in  all  mv  born  dars  I  never 
see  anything  to  eutml  it-     1  never  won  so  staggered.     I  don't  think  ftUj 
mif  Bturin'  put  tugethrr,  would  come  up  to  the  ^reat  bi^  enduriii*  ^tnrt.'  I< 
then   gave.     I  was  onfukiliiied,  that 's  a  fact.     I  stood  {qt  the  nijole 
blessed  sniice  of  live  minutes  without  mnvin*  or  speakin'.     At  lut  one 
of  the   dancin*  pillK    ctinie   a-tigerin'  up   to   me   a-bompipin',  nnd 
a-singin',  and  dropt  me  a  low  curtshee.  —  Well,  mr  old  rooster,  luud 
sbe,  the  next  time  you  see  me,  I  hope  you  will  know  me;  whervdid 
you  lam  manners,  starin'  so  like  all  possest.  —  Well,  I  warn't  much 
used  to  town-bred  galls,  and  it  took  me  all  aback  that,  and  struck  mt 
up  all  of  a  heap,  so  I  couldn't  stir  or  speak. — Oh  fie,  Julia,  nid 
another,  how  con  you  !  and  then  comia'  up  and  tappin'  me  on  t^ 
shoulder  with  her  fan,  to  wake  me  up  like,  said  she,  —  Pray,  my  g 
fellar,  "Does  your  mother  know  you're  out ?"  — The  whole  n 
burst  out  a-larfin*  at  me;  bnt  no.  move  or  speak  I  couldn't,  for  I 
hpell-bound,  I  do  believe.     There  I  stood,  as  stiff  as  a  frosen  niggrFi 
and  all  I  could  say  to  myself  was,  '*  Heavens  uid  uirth  ! " 

At  last  another  gall,  the  bent  and  lightest  dancer  of  them  all,  and 
one  that  I  rather  took  a  leetle  fancy  to  on  the  Unge,  she  tvas  ao  un- 
common spry  and  ac-/it'C,  took  a  flyiu'  lep  right  into  the  middle  uf  the 
room,  and  lit  down  on  one  foot ;  and  then,  buluncin'  her»elf  a»  fthe  did 
on  the  btnge,  with  her  hands,  stretched  the  other  foot  away  out  ever 
BO  far  behind  Iter.     Well,  arter  percbin'  that  way  a  mtnit  or  »o,  us  ■ 
bird   does  on  a  sprig  of  a  tree,  slic  sprung  agin,  right  forrard,  an'' 
broujjht   herself  bolt  upright  on  both  feet  jist  afore  me. — What  wi! 
you  give  nie,  my  young  coon,  said  she,  if  1  show  yon  llie  way  •' — Whu 
way  ?  said  1,  at  la»t.  a-.Ncrutcliin'  of  my  head,  and  a-plucking  up  ipun! 
enough  to  find  my  tongue. — 'ITie  way  out,  said  she,  for  you  seem  m  il 
you  sorter  lost  your  road  when   you  came  in  here.     I  thought 
one  in  the  room  would  have  gone  into  fits,  they  larfed  so ;  tbey  fairly 
acreetched  till  they  most  luoseu'd  their  teelb,  all  but  her,  and  th 
looked  as  quiet  as  a  baby. 

Well  done,  Angelica,  said  the  Slajor  ;  what  a  wicked  little  devil  yoo 
be  I  and  he  put  his  arm  round  her  waist  and  kissed  her ;  and  then  raid 
he,  waiter,  half-a-dozen  of  iced  champaigne  here  to  pay  for  Air.  Slick 'i 
footin' ;  and  if  be  and  them  galls  didn't  tuck  in  the  wine  in  great  stylt 
it 's  a  pity,  that  'a  all.  Well,  a  glass  or  two  of  liquor  uuIoa»ed 
hinges  of  my  tongue,  and  sot  me  all  right  agin,  and  I  jined  in  the 
and  enjoyed  the  farf  as  well  as  the  best  of  them  ;  for  it  ivon'C 
get  cross  when  fellers  are  running  of  their  rigs ;  it  only  makes 
tnu. 

Arter  a  while  we  left  the  theatre  to  go  home,  and  aa  we  prciurwwd 
down  street,  says  the  Alnjor  to  me,  well.  Slick,  aays  he,  bow  did  y«l 
like  them  little  angels,  the  dancin'  galla^  You  seem  u  amaxcd  a*  if 
you  was  jist  Iktu  into  the  world,  and  looked  rather  struck  with  thrat. 
i  thiiU[;ht,  pitikilarly  Angelica  ;  a  neat  little  article  that,  ain't  «)»!.* 
There  's  no  nonsense  abuut  her ;  she  is  as  straight  bj  a  shingle  ia  bvt 
talk,  ripht  up  and  down,  and  no  pretence.  I  guess  slie  has  put  "Sr 
Tuitper*'*  spermaceti  "  quite  out,  bante  she  ? — It  puis  all  rreutioa  not. 
said  1 ;  I  never  was  so  stuuipt  afore  since  I  was  raised  from  a  •tevdlin'- 
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Henvens  nnd  aJrtli !  only  lo  think  them  nasty,  tawdry,  faded,  yaller, 
jadt-d,  piiintMl  druhit  was  the  beautiful  dancin'  gulls  of  thf  tbecitre  ! 
and  them  old,  forrerd,  impudent  hrifiTii  was  the  niodwt,  ^Taceful, 
elegant  little  clii^ruh^  thiit  was  on  thi.'  Ktage  an  hour  afure  ;  and  thtfn  to 
think  them  nasty  danb^  wuh  tike  Genf>see  KhUh!  Lurd  I  I  could  paint 
them  pictur*  scenes  better  myself,  with  a  nigger  wench's  houM'-mop,  I 
couhl,  I  Knore.-^Exactly,  says  the  iSlnjur ;  yuu  bare  been  "  behind  the 
•ccnes,"  you  see,  Sam,  and  you  have  got  a  le&xim  not  to  tru«t  to  ap- 
pearances alt^elher. — Rael  life  is  one  thing,  and  stage  representation 
is  anotber.  The  world  *'  behind  the  scenes,"  and  what  is  exhibited  oa 
the  boord,  is  as  different  as  day  is  from  night.  It  tante  all  gold  that 
glitters  in  this  life,  I  can  tell'you.  Jist  so  it  is  with  "  Sy  Tupper'i 
yoang  »pennaceci ;  "  for  I  Hee  you  \vant  to  spikilate  in  iles  there. 

»\Vben  vou  double  Cape  Horn,  ai  yer  in  hopes  for  to  do, 
There 's  a-plcnty  of  sparni  whale  on  ibe  coast  of  Peru. 

What  ft  life  for  a  man,  to  be  the  wick  of  an  ile  lamp,  ain't  it?  and 
have  vour  wife  xnulfing  tou  with  her  Hngers.  It 's  as  bad  as  having 
your  onquentionable  ugly  nose  (uilled. — Oh  ye»>  take  her  by  all  means, 
;  only  gel  "  behind  the  scenes  "  tirrt  ;  you  have  only  seed  her  yet  of  an 
Lcvenin',  and  then  the  was  actin*  rigged  out  for  a  party,  a-smiliu'  and 
tn'  sweet  and  pretty,  and  a-wearin'  of  her  company-face,  and 
jin'  like  a  canary-bird.  But  go  into  "  the  green-room,"  see  her  of 
a  tnomin*,  get  a  peep  at  a  family  scene,  drop  in  on  'em  of  u  sudden, 
ooexpected  like,  nnd  see  the  old  cat  and  her  kitten  a-caterwaulin'  and 
clapper-i-luwin'  each  other  till  they  make  the  fur  fly,  and  you  will  be 

i'iat  as  much  dunifoundered  as  you  was  at  the  diuiein'  galls :  you  won't 
mow  her,  that 's  a  fact ;  you'll  find  that  your  beautiful  "  spermaceti  " 
I  has  turned  out  nothin'  but  tallow,  and  damn  had  tallow  too,  Sndi 
crittum  run  more  nor  hulf  away  to  wuKte,  nnd  give  more  grease  than 
light,  by  a  long  chalk.  Dot  come,  said  he,  s'posin'  you  and  me  settle 
our  little  account,  for  ahort  reckonings  make  long  friends,  as  the  sayin' 
i»*  Virr-X,  there  is  your  tive'doUur  bet ;  tlien  six  bottles  of  iced  cliam- 
|;nutfne,  at  three  dollars  each,  is  eighteen  dollars  more  ;  and  then  two 
dollars  fur  ticketn,  makes  a  total  of  twenty-Hve  dollars;  do  you  under- 
rutUHtaud  ?  Ckiuie  luto  the  i^feter  shop  here,  and  plauk  the  pewter,  and 
I  will  go  hbeerft  with  vou  for  a  supper  of  iseters.  It's  a  eonsiiterable 
of  a  dear  lesson  that ;  but  it '«  the  best  you  ever  got,  /  know- — Dear  ! 
■aid  I,  a  countin'  out  of  the  money  to  him,  I  gui'Ks  it  is  dear.  If  all 
my  achoolln'  in  town-ways  is  to  co'^t  at  that  rate,  I  guess  I'll  have 
more  hirnin'  than  capital  when  I  get  thro'  my  trainin'.  Twenty-five 
dollars  for  beiu'  made  a  fmA  on'  for  them  dimcin'  galls  to  laugh  at  for 
two  hours,  what  a  pretty  go  that  is,  ain't  it  ?  I  must  &uy,  I  don't  lliank 
you  a  bit,  Mnjor ;  it  warn't  pretty  at  all. — Who  the  devil  axed  you  for 

»  thanks !  sold  be ;  you  have  aone  better,  you  have  paid  for  it,  man,  and 
boughten  wit  ia  always  the  best ;  but  you  ftiU  thank  one  for  it  some 
d'  these  days,  see  if  you  don't.     It 's  better  to  be  made  a  fool  uu  for 
two  hourt  than  for  life.     I  have  known  a  feller  silly  enough  to  marry 
I  dancin'  gall  oforo  now ;  but  then  he  'd   never  been  "  behind  thu 
^acmm,"  as  yuu  have  ;  yes,  it's  a  valuable  lesson  that.     Your  old  ftigey 
^■of  a  parson  that  you  are  always  a-talkin'  of,  old  Hop,  Ho{k-,  something 
^■or  otner,  may  preach  away  to  you  till  he  ia  blind,  but  be  can't  larn  you 
anythiiu^  efjuai  to  that.     It's  a  lesson  from  life,  and  a  leswu  from  life 
ria  worth  a  hundred  Barmunti.      In  everything  u'moat,  Sam,  in  lliii 
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world,  consider  you  sre  either  deceived  or  liable  to  be  deorired* 
that  vou  can't  trust  even  the  evidence  of  jonr  own  senses,  noleu  71 
"  looic  behind  the  scenes."  But  come,  said  he,  preachio'  is  not  mj 
trade;  let  us  walk  into  half  a  bushel  of  these  i»eterji ;  thejr  ore  rael 
salts,  ihey  come  from  Nova  Scotia,  nnd  Iwtter  than  any  we  have,  or 
the  Brititih  either  ;  and  we  sot  to  ond  did  justice  to  them,  tt  least  ftf 
did,  yon  may  depend.  He  walked  'em  into  hiui  h-s  a  duck  does  a  June 
bug.'  He  could  open,  pepper,  nnd  swoller  a  dozen  to  my  one,  for 
somehow  I  never  could  get  my  knife  into  the  jinte  of  one  until  uter 
half  an  bour'-i  bunglin' — 1  hadn't  got  the  knack.  —  You  don't  seem  to 
like  tliem,  Kaid  he  at  last,  a-drawin'  breath  and  a-swidlerin'  a  gill  of 
pure  whiskey  ;  p'raps  you  are  too  patriotic  to  eat  Blue-noae's  isetefs, 
and  per^r  the  free  citisens  of  our  own  beds?  —  No,  said  X,  it  taste 
that ;  I  can't  open  them,  they  are  so  uncommon  tight  about  the  jaws. 
— Hem  !  said  he,  I  forgot  that.  You  never  seed  an  iseter,  I  do  sop- 
pose,  or  a  dancin'  gall  nother  afore  to-night.  Do  as  I  do,  younker; 
this  is  the  way,  freeee  down  solid  to  it,  square  up  to  it,  as  if"^  you  wu 
a-goin'  to  Imve  an  all  out-door  fight  of  it,  and  he  &lipi>ed  'em  out  o  the 
shells  into  his  mnuth  as  fast  as  a  man  dealin'  cards,  until  he  fairly 
finished  all  we  had.  You  don't  drink,  said  he,  now  that  '5  uot  whole-, 
you  ought  to  take  enough  of  the  neat  liqtior  to  make  'em  fi 
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light  on  tlie  stomach;  and  he  jixt  tipt  off  the  balance  of  tlie  whiske[ 
without  winkin'.  Ah  I  said  be,  making  a  wry  fuce^that  'a  no  go ;  that 
lost  i-seter  was  not  good,  it 's  upsot  me  n-most ;  call  for  some  more,  aud 
I  'H  be  in  agin  in  a  minit ;  I  must  go  into  the  air,  fur  1  feel  dizry. — 
Well,  I  called  for  some  more  iseters  and  w>nie  more  whiskey,  and  1  tot 
and  worked  away  at  my  leisure,  and  waiti-d  for  bim  to  come  back  and 
pay  his  share  of  the  shot.  Well,  I  waited  and  waited  fur  ever  si>  long, 
till  1  e'en  u'most  fell  aiileep,  and  still  no  Major.  At  last  I  began  to 
get  tired,  so  I  knocks  nn  the  tnhle  with  the  handle  of  □  knife  for  the 
nigger  help.  Snowball,  says  I,  have  you  seen  anything  of  the  Major? 
where  on  airth  is  he  ?  I  'm  waitin'  fur  him  to  settle  the  bill. —  Alina 
hab  to  wait  den  one  berry  long  time,  sor  :  dc  last  iseter,  sar,  he  alwayt 
fix  Major's  tlint,  sar,  and  make  bim  cut  his  stick.  You  won't  aee  hiai 
no  more,  kut,  and  he  grinned  from  ear  to  ear  like  a  cbessy-cat.  De 
bill  is  four  dollar,  massa,  and  a  quarter-dollar  for  SnowbalL'— Heml 
says  I  to  myself,  a  nod  is  us  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse :  I  see  it 
now,  I  'm  bilked  ;  so  I  paid  it,  and  said  no  more  on  the  subject.  That 
was  anotlier  "  peep  behind  the  scenes,"  that  *'  he  who  incurs  jinte  «x- 
penaes  should  look  to  the  honesty  and  solvency  of  his  partners." 

I  didn't  grudge  the  money  for  what  1  lamed  that  night,  altho'  it 
came  to  a  horrid  sum,  to<^twenty-nrne  dollars  iind  a  quarter — fur  it  *i 
woiih  every  cent  of  it,  that's  a  fact.  But  what  did  touch  me  to  the 
quick  was  this:  he  drew  the  wool  over  my  eyes  so  about  Desire  Tup- 
per.  that  I  gin  up  a-going  there,  and  then  he  cut  in  there  and  gdt  lAC 
prize  hisself— be  did  upon  my  soul !  All  that  talk  about  her  tUDptf 
was  made  out  of  whole  cloth,  and  got  up  a-purposei  along  with  oer 
nick-nome  of  "  Spermoceti,"  to  put  me  oat  of  cnnsait  of  her,  and  it 
austvered  the  purpose  most  beautiful.  Yes,  he  did  me  vatmt  properly 
all  the  way  tlirough  the  chapter ;  but,  p'raps,  it  will  all  turn  out  right 
in  the  long  run,  for  X  was  too  young  then  to  marry*  or  to  handle  to 
much  money,  for  light  come  is  plaguy  apt  to  turn  out  "  light  go ;"  but. 
at  the  time,  I  was  most  peskily  ryled,  I  tell  vou ;  and  if  1  had  iHVNd 
him  while  X  was  so  oncommon  wrathy,  I  Jo  believe,  in  my  wttli  I 
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diould  bavc  tanned  his  jacket  for  him,  so  that  he  would  have  been  a 
cmution  to  belmld.  I  am  a  g<H>d-nattir'd  man,  and  cun  bear  spittin'  on  ; 
liut  hanjr  me  if  I  can  >>tand  and  have  it  rubbed  in  thut  way.  I  didn't 
know  what  to  do  when  I  got  home,  whether  to  tell  the  story  or  not ; 
but  I  knew  it  would  leake  out,  and  thought  niy  own  varsiou  oF  it 
wonhl  be  the  bcKt,  so  1  iixt  ups  and  tells  father  all  about  it,  from  first 
to  last, — He  is  a  nasty*  dirty*  low-lired>  mean  feller,  says  fatherland  a 
dii^^race  to  the  conimissioQ,  though  one  comfort  is,  he  ain't  a  reglar, 
and  never  seed  sarvice,  and  I  dispise  an  officer  that  has  never  smelt 
powder.  No  man  in  the  country  but  a  velerati  desarves  the  name  of 
soldier,  and  them,  it  ain't  no  vanity  to  say,  are  the  first  troops  in  the 
nnironse, — for  the  British  have  whipped  all  the  world,  and  rre  whipped 
tbeni.^Yes,  he  is  a  scoundrel,  said  the  old  man  ;  but  still  tlio  inform- 
ation ynu  got  is  worth  havin'.  It  is  a  knowledge  of  the  world,  and 
that  is  invaluable;  although,  from  what  I've  seed  in  the  wars,  I  am 
tnoNt  afeerd  a  man  of  the  world  ain't  a  man  of  mucli  heart  in  a  ginerol 
way.  Still  the  knowin'  it  is  worth  the  larnin'  it.  Acquire  it,  Sam,  if 
joa  can ;  but  you  mustn't  pay  too  dear  for  it.  Now  the  Major  gin 
more  for  his  wit  than  you. —  Possible  I*  said  I  ;  why>  bow  is  tbat?-^ 
"Why,  says  father,  he  bought  his  at  the  exj>ense  of  bis  character,  and 
tb«  leastest  morsel  of  character  in  the  world  is  worth  more  nor  all  that 
is  to  be  larnt  "  behind  the  sccrtfs" 
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In  (itir  Spring's  fresh-budding  hours 
Wluit  odonu  our  i^iirden-bovven  ? 
LilUe  floweis. 

When  departiof;  Spring  we  mourn, 
What  is  shed  from  Sanimer's  hora ! 
Hay  aitd  corn. 

What  is  Autumn's  bouoieous  sign, 
Marit  of  Providence  divine  f 

Fruit  and  wine. 

Whan  old  Wtoter,  hobbliofc  slow. 
Comes,  what  do  we  gain,  d'ye  kaow? 
•  Ice  and  snow. 

Hay  and  com,  and  liule  flowers, 
ice,  snow,  fruit,  and  wiae  are  ours. 

Given  to  ui  ev'ry  year. 
By  Spnoff,  Summer,  Autumn,  Winter, 

As  (l>ey  each  in  turn  appear. 

Spring  giveH  tieaiure,  Summer  pleasure, 
Autumn  gladdens,  W  intiT  ^^Jileos  ; 
Spring  revires,  Summer  thnves. 
Autumn  pleases.  Winter  frccMs. 

Therefore,  friends,  we  nil  hare  reason 
To  oitol  each  commi;  s<^a»on, 

Spnng  and  Summer,  Autumn,  Winier. 

Hononr,  counsel,  deeds  sublime, 

Ai«  the  precious  gifts  of  Time. 

•  Bom  >t  Eimbedt,  161S  ,  died  ta76. 


Bcappeannce  of  an  unexpected  customer  ;  together  with  whkt  puted  at  a  cvruin 

interriew. 

Day  had  pretty  well  broken  as  our  hero  trudged  hack  homewanU 
alone.  It  ^^'as  one  of  those  dull,  leaden^  misty,  and  chilly  Diomingt, 
by  no  means  calculated  to  raise  the  spirits  of  any  one  situated  ais  w«» 
poor  Colin. 

Scarcely  knowing  what  to  do,  he  turned  off  at  the  top  of  Cheap- 
tide,  walked  into  a  well-known  coffeehouse  in  the  vicinity  (>f  the 
Po!<t-officc,  and  ordered  breakfast.  Two  or  three  tableft  occupied 
the  room,  at  which  a  few  eurly  risers  uere  sitting  quaffing  coffee 
from  cups  that  held  lialfa  pint  each,  and  which,  from  their  fhape, 
might  readily  have  been  mistaken  for  so  many  half-pint  pot*  of 
ale.  Well-fingered  books  were  scattered  about,  and  magazines,  fit- 
ted into  temporary  covers,  lay  in  piles  upon  the  broad  cbimney- 
picce.  Shortly,  the  morning  papers  were  brought  in  bv  a  lad  with 
a  bundle  of  tRem  under  his  arm,  a  circumstance  productive  of  a 
momentary  scramble  on  the  part  of  those  who  were  anxious  to  poa- 
eess  themseU-ea  of  the  intelligence  of  the  day,  before  departing  to 
their  nccupations.  Colin's  breakfast  was  introduced  by  a  little  active 
boy;  and  scarcely  had  our  hero  begun  stirring  the  nijsterioiis- 
looking  fluid  before  him  with  an  old  dingy  pewter  spoon,  than  he 
involuntarily  started,  as  though  he  had  received  the  shock  of  an 
overcharged  battery.  The  spoon  dropped  from  his  hand,  and  bit 
hand  upon  his  coffee-cup,  and  upset  it.  lie  had  heard  the  voice  of 
Jerry  Clink  in  another  part  of  the  room,  savagely  deiiiandiDg  more 
tout,  and  another  pint  of  very  hot  coffee,  as  he  bad  bad  enough  cold 
-water  alrca<ty  ! 

Were  voices  from  the  dead  in  the  habit  of  calling  for  hot  coffee  in 
early  breakfast  houses,  Colin  would  have  felt  assured  that  he  heard 
one  on  the  prenent  occasion  ;  Siince  it  appeared,  if  not  absolutely 
impossible,  at  least  the  height  of  improbauility,  that  the  veritable 
Jerry  Clink  himself  could  be  there  in  his  own  proper  person.  There, 
however,  he  a»«suredly  was;  a  fact  which  Uii  grandson  toon  con- 
firmed, when  he  peeped  round  a  projecting  comer,  and  beheld  the 
man  with  whom  lie  had  recently  had  to  fierce  a  struggle  sitting  in 
his  wet  clothes,  and  minus  bin  coat,  within  a  very  short  distance  of 
him. 

For  reasons  sufficiently  obvious,  Colin  suffered  him  to  take  hit 
meal,  and  afterwards  hit  departure,  without  making  hia  own  prp- 
sence  known  to  him.  Anxious,  however,  not  wholly  to  lose  tight  of 
him  again,  at  the  liberation  of  Mr.  Woodruff  appeared  to  depend 
upon  him,  though  in  a  manner  yet  unaccounted  tor,  our  hero  i)uiet- 
\\  dodged  him,  until  he  observed  him  enter  an  old  clothe?  -shop  in 
the  Goswell  road,  from  which,  after  a  time,  be  again  emerged  with  « 
coat  on, — new  to  the  present  possessor,  though  old  in  the  opinioa  of 
tlie  gcnllemaD  whose  shoulders  it  had  last  adorned. 
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In  ihts  manner  he  followed  unperceived  in  the  old  man's  wake, 
but  did  not  venture  to  acctist  him  until,  after  a  considerable  walk, 
he  pulled  up  at  a  small  deserted-looking  public-house  at  the  renr 
of  Ulin^on,  which  appeared  to  otter  tlie  privacy  requisite  for  their 
■econd  meeting. 

As  Jerry  had  no  particular  desire,  under  present  circumstances, 
to  mim^le  with  all  such  chance  customers  ns  might  come  in,  he 
avoided  the  common  drinkjng-room,  and  walked  into  a  parlour,  the 
air  of  which  smelleii  like  that  of  a  well  some  time  since  fumigated 
vitb  tobacco  smoke.  The  table  was  diiJI,  as  tliough  accustomed  to 
be  cleaned  with  a  dibhcloth  ;  the  floor  spread  with  coarse  sand ; 
while  the  window  looked  out  upon  a  back-yard  nearly  as  large  as 
&n  ordinary  closet. 

Af  Jerry  eccmed  inclined  to  stop  a  while,  a  fat  unwashed  girl, 
«ith  her  iiair  half  out  of  her  cap,  and  her  countenance  curiously 
nneared  with  ashes  and  black-leatl,  came  in  to  light  a  fire  already 
"built"  in  the  grate,  and  composed  of  the  worn-out  fibres  of  a  su- 
perannuated besom. 

"  Glosft  of  ale?  "  demanded  the  girl,  as  she  blew  out  her  candle, 
and  nipped  the  snuff  w  ith  her  fingers. 

Jerry  fixed  his  eye*  upon  her  with  a  degree  of  sternness  lunount- 
ing  almost  to  ferocity. 

"What  m.ister  taught  yon,  young  woman/'  said  he,  "to  ask  « 
gentleman  coming  into  your  house  to  take  ale,  before  it  is  ascer- 
tained that  he  drinks  malt-liquor?  Learn  your  business  better, 
mils,  an<l  go  and  bring  roe  some  hot  water,  and  half  a  quartern  of 
rum  in  it." 

Scarcely  had  the  girl  departed  ere  Colin  entered  the  room.     Jerry 

t looked  at  him  during  a  j^pacc  of  some  moments,  and  then  turned  to 
the  6re-place,  without  uttering  a  word. 

"  It  is  more  than  might  have  been  cxywcted,"  observed  Colin, 
taking  a  chair,  and  speaking  in  an  assumed  tone  of  careless  sur- 
prise, ''that  1  should  have  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  you  so 
early  again  this  morning.  But  I  am  thnnkful  indeed  to  find  you 
alive  and  unharme<l,  after  expecting  nothing  less  than  that  you  must 
have  met  your  death  in  a  dosen  difl'erent  dangers." 

"  I'm*  thankful !"  exclaimed  Jerry.  "Xay,  nay,  now!— What! 
hypocritical,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  world  ?  You  care  nothing  for 
roe,  so  don't  pretend  it, —  no,  nor  for  your  mother  either.  Though  a 
poor  old  man,  sir,  I  am  proud  to  be  honest;  and  from  this  day  for* 
wards  shall  dJM>wn  i/om.     You  are  ton  great  a  coward,  sir." 

"To  be  induced  t"  Yti\  my  hand  tig;tin»t  the  life  of  a  man  who  has 
befriended  mej  and  is  my  own  father,  too,  most  certainly  I  am," 
replied  Colin. 
^t^    "  What — brilnry  1  "  exclaimed  Jerry  ;  **  purchased  with  6neclothes, 
^n  see !     I  say,  you  are  too  much  of  the  worm." 
^H     "  To  injure  my  father,  I  am." 
^M     **  Or  to  revenge  your  mother's  wrongs." 
^B     "  No,  sir  ;  I  deny  it.     But  I  will  not  do  it  as  you  wish." 
^V      "  And  any  other  way  it  is  impossible." 

"I   hope  not."  replied  Colin.     "An  injury  may  be  great;  but 
c  is  such  a  thing  as  restitution.     Mr.  Lupton  is  kind  to  mr" 
To  Tou }     But  what  is  that  to  your  mother,  or  to  rae,  her 
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t  be  iloDP,  and  may  be  daae,  %  1»  bsg^  with*  I  can  but  makr 
^B  jmd  Mr.  Lupton  rrierMk.** 

'*  Fribnos!"  exclaimed  Jerry — "vrnxmaaml  Utter  dut  word 
^l^iii.  «ir — " 

"  I  do ;  I  repeat  it/'  he  cantlntted ;  "  md  I  am  not  aadh  a  coward 
aa  to  fiear  that  you  will  attempt  to  bn«  me,  beeaMe  I  saj  that,  both 
formy  mother's  snke  and  your  own,  for  Mr. LspCon'a  and  mine,  you 
moat  be  friends.  Remeuiber,  if  ^*oa  hare  aumrttiiy  to  forgive  ImD. 
bs  haa  a  grcut  deal  to  forgive  yoo  alaa* 

'' He  something  to  forgive  me/  Whatiailr  I  wppoae  for  having 
ifiareil  him  to  lung.  But  if  I  spare  hia  andl  lotigu»  may  I  never 
be  forgiven  where  I  shall  better  wiuit  it ! ' 

**  tt  is  but  this  hour  or  two  ago,"  Colin  lepKed,  "that  I  prevailtd 
vm  him  not  to  raise  the  hue  and  cry  aAer  y«a  aniil  things  could  be 
esploined,  altliough  you  have  twice  attempted  hu  life.' 

"  la  that  it?  Is  that  his  forgiveness?  Then  I  hurt  it  back  in  hts 
face,  and  in  yours,  and  tell  him  I  want  none  of  tt !  If  he  wants  to 
take  me,  let  him.  and  I  will  sit  here  tiU  he  corner  Fetch  him,  and 
let  him  try  ;  and  then,  if  the  third  time  does  not  do  for  all,  I  shall 
well  deserve  a  gallows  for  being  such  a  bungler  at  aj  bMiDeHi* 

"  He  has  no  de»ire  to  injure  you  at  all,"  sud  CoGn. 

*'  How  kind  of  him  !  "  retorted  Jerrv,  "  seeiiig  hnr  g«od  he  hu 
been  to  my  daughter,  and  how  badly  I* have  lenardaJ  ^m  for  it  I " 

**  But  yuu  must  know  bow  much  the  law  puts  in  his  power." 

"  I  cure  neither  for  the  law  nor  hia  {wwer.  My  law  is  my  own, 
and  that  I  shall  abide  by." 

Nut  to  prolong  this  dialogue,  I  shall  merely  observe,  that  Jerry 
Clink  concluded  it  by  emphatically  declaring,  that  never  to  the  end 
of  his  life  should  he  give  up  this  the  great  object  for  which  be  lived, 
and  this  asecveration  he  ratified  by  all  &uch  infernal  powers  m  could 
oottveiiieiitlv  he  summed  up  into  one  long  oath-like  sentence. 

Finding  all  his  efforts  to  mollify  the  determination  of  a  bloody 
vengeance,  m  hicti  Jerry  still  m  violently  entertained,  altogether  vain, 
Colin  could  not  at  the  moment  form  any  other  conclusion  than  that 
Mfhich  pointed  out  the  propriety  of  secunng  Jerry,  in  order  to  insurr 
Mr.  Lupton's  safety.     This,  however,  from  tlie  consequences  whkh 
tmnA  follow,  was  a  step  from  which  he  turned  with  horror.    Wss 
there  no  way  by  wliicli  to  avoid  the  dreadful  necessity  of  invulving 
hia  own  mother's  jiarent  in  the  pains  of  a  fearful  criminal  luwP 
t^w  devoutly  did  he  wish  that  he  could  be  a  reconciler  o(  tbuse^ 
JH^ajiitf   own  evils  had  brought  them   into   this  depth  of  trouble  ■ 
T|bi"»  i«»deed,  all  might  be  at  least  so  far  well,  a*  any  ending  m«y^ 
Hivthich  comes  of  so  sad  a  beginning  ;  for  he  felt  that.  at\er  the 
wm.        '<'^  whicli  had  that  morning  been  made,  the  brightest  light 
a|  V  life  was  dimmed, 

>  mil;  to  the  hope  that  the  old  man's  violence  might  be 
uu:  H-  became  more  fumiiior  with  the  thoughts  of  aton^ 

i.U'  to  hi!)  daughter,  aiul  as  the  kindne&s  of  Mr.  Luptoo 
.  ..M  K*  rendered  more  evident. 

.^tn>equcnl  on  these  reflections,  causetl  lum  almost 
^i  he  bad  in  view   with  respect  to   WomItuC 
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Before,  however,  their  interview  terminated,  Colin  again  alluded  to 
the  Rubject,  and  requested  at  least  to  be  infomied  by  what  chance  it 
could  have  happened  that  the  gentleman  alluded  to  could  have  been 
confided  to  the  keeping  of  Jerry  Clink. 

"  Why,  as  to  that,"  replied  Jerry,  "  I  've  no  particular  objection  to 
'  tell  you  ;  but  mind,  I  shall  f^o  no  farther.  Don't  inquire  whether  he 
If  likely  to  l)e  dead  or  alive  next  week,— where  he  is,— or  anything 
else  aliout  him.  You  remember  that  night  I  jumped  out  o'  the  win- 
dow at  Kiddal  Hall,  when,  but  for  yonr  meddlint;,  I  »huuhl  have 
brought  down  my  game  without  twice  loading.  Well,  I  got  into  the 
wo<kIs  safe  enough;  but^  knowing  the  place  would  be  too  hot  to 
Imld  nie  for  a  while,  1  went  off  into  a  different  part  of  the  country, 
I  changed  my  drcsti  and  nnnie,  and  at  lai^t  pitched  my  tent  in  a 
solitary  part  of  Sherwood  Forest,  where  I  never  raw  man,  and  no 
man  saw  me,  for  weeks  together.  However,  as  I  gathered  Ung  for 
making  besoms,  and  carried  them  about  the  country,  i  got  tu  be 
known  ;  and,  amongst  the  rest,  I  fell  in  with  a  Mr.  Rowel,  who  lived 
on  the  edge  of  the  waste,  and  who  behaved  very  well  to  me.  Well, 
one  day  he  came  down  to  my  rock-hole,  and  told  ine  as  how  be 
wanted  me  to  take  a  madman  under  my  keeping,  who  had  been 
brought  to  his  house  by  his  brother,  and  whom  they  wanted,  for 
particular  reasons,  to  get  out  of  the  woy.  'Well,  well/  said  I  to 
nim,  •  bring  him  down  :  I  care  for  neither  a  madman  nor  the  devil.* 
7'bey  accordingly  broucht  him,  tied  hand  and  foot,  and  blindfolded, 
pitched  him  into  my  place,  and  there  I  have  had  him  ever  since,  and 
been  well  paid  for  my  trouble,  or  elfie  I  should  not  have  been  here. 
However,  when  the  man  himself  told  me  his  story,  I  found  he  wai 
not  more  mad  tlian  them  that  8cnt  him  ;  and  no,  as  your  mother  had 
told  me  all  about  yuur  part  of  the  affair  besides,  —  for  ahc  knew 
where  J  was  gone  to, — I  thought  it  a  fair  chance  for  making  you  do 
«fl  a  COD  ought,  when,  perhaps,  it  did  not  lie  so  conveniently  in  my 
power.  But  I  am  deceived  in  you;  and  sooner  than  I'll  auk  any- 
body else  again  to  do  my  business,  may  1  be  sunk  to  the  lowest  pit 
of  perdition  !  " 

"  Say  no  more,"  observed  Colin,  interrupting  him.  "  but  juit 
answer  me  this — " 

"  Mind,"  said  Jerry,  "  I  clapped  an  injunction  on  you." 

"Very  well,"  remarked  our  hero  ;  "  I  '11  ask  no  quentions." 

But  he  reflected  that  Jerry's  abode  would  now  be  no  tlitlicult  thing 
to  discover,  and  that,  with  management,  it  might  readily  be  sur- 
pri«ed,  and  Woodrufl''^  liberation  effected. 

One  thing  more  only  did  he  now  wish  to  be  made  acquainted  with, 
for  on  that  de]>endc<l  the  course  he  should  adopt  with  re«nect  to 
Jerry  himself,  ile  wished  to  ascertain  whether  it  was  the  old  man's 
intention  to  remain,  seeking  opportunities  for  gratifying  bis  revenge, 
or  to  return  at  once  to  the  country. 
I  "I  dhall  not  stay  here,"  replied  Jerry,  *' for  I  can  trust  none  of 
'  you  ;  but  when  least  expected,  Mr.  Lupton  will  find  me  by  his  side." 

Truning  to  put  Mr.  Lujtton  on  hifl  guard,  and  hoping  tu  avert 
danger  altogether,  without  appeal  to  legal  protection.  CoUn  con- 
cluded not  to  molest  the  old  man. 

Thui.  then,  he  parted  with  Jerry,  forming,  as  he  returned  town- 
wardK,    a   very  ingenious    scheme  for  connicrraining  the    plan*    of 

llich  Aowcl  and  hia  brother  liad  made  Jerry  Clink  the  instrument. 
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WvBK  next  Colin  met  ihe  Sqoire,  it  «m  vader  the  Mannfr  of 
sncfa  fiecUng*  ss  icarcelv  left  bbn  at  Ufaer^  ta  wptmki  «lfle  Mr. 
Lupton,  on  hi«  pert,  received  hba  with  tint  qakt  Mthndjoly, 
though  iinembArrused  air,  which  marked  cnphalicalljr  a  hm  apoa 

whom  the  force  of  circumstances  has  prodoeed  a  laadag  mam  tft 
dejccrtiim- 

"  For  wme  lime  past."  uid  he,  taking  Colln'v  hand,  — .  *•  for  ume 
time  past,  my  boy,  I  have  felt  that  it  most  come  to  tbi^  Ever  snoe 
the  Ome  when  Providence  so  sinpularly  threw  it  in  roar  power  ta 
•ave  me  from  a  violent  end,  — and  from  sutU  a  hand  too  !  — 1  have 
been  as  a  changed  man.  By  that  erent  Hearen  Mcned  to  lay,  ai 
It  were,  a  palpable  finf^  upon  my  aoul,  the  dint  of  wfaidi  ia  ercr> 
laitting.  That  I  should  have  been  so  saved  appears  to  me  a  leiMa, 
in  which  Providence  intended  at  once  to  admonish  me  of  my  cri- 
minality *  and  to  remind  me  of  its  mercy." 

Mr.  Lupton  covered  hia  eyes  with  hu  band.  In  a  few  ouDutes  he 
continued, — 

"  From  tliat  mfiment  I  foresaw  that,  sooner  or  later,  you  must 
know  all.  .Von'  yoa  do  know  all ;  and  that  in  such  a  shape,  as  to 
render  any  farther  allusion  to  it  needless.  The  subject  is  mt  best  a 
painful  one.  1  now  acknowledge  you  a«  my  son  ;  and  I  ooniesa  that 
n  proud,  though  painful,  time  it  is.  Save  in  yours  and  mv  own, 
the  I>1u(hI  of  an  ancient  and  hariourable  familv  runs  in  no  human 
veins.  Yuu  »re  grown  to  manhood,  nnd  the  circumstances  which 
Providence  has  brought  about  enable  me  to  address  yon  thus  with- 
out impropriety.  But  you  must  be  told,  my  boy,  that  I  was  the 
very  last  nf  my  race.  My  father  knew  it ;  he  lamented  over  it ; 
but  he  cherished  and  guarded  me  because  of  it.  f  knew  it  too. 
With  our  ideas  of  descent,  it  in  the  bitterest  thought  in  a  man's 
breast  to  think  that  here  the  stream  must  tlt/p.  Anxiety  for  my  life 
helped  to  bring  my  father  to  the  grave  earlier  than  nature  would 
have  called  him; — he  died  while  yet  I  was  joung.  Bui  before  he  died 
he  bound  me,  to  marrj'  one  of  the  memlx'rs  of  an  opulent  familv. 
I  did  so,  and  the  lady  he  had  selected  became  ray  wife.  There 
were  circunt stances  between  Mm.  Lupton  and  myself  which,  while 
they  inade  her  deem  herself  most  unhappy  in  her  fate,  left  me  no 
le^s  so  in  opinion  of  mine.  Vears  passed  on,  and  I  whs  still  tiis 
LA»T.  Beyond  this  I  need  not  ga  Only  this  1  will  «ay,  that,  under 
circumstances  which  the  world  may  deem  criminal,  there  mav  be 
hidden  feelings,  and  springs  of  action,  which  no  heart  know^  but 
his  that  contains  them,  and  which,  through  the  force  of  perhaps 
erroneous  nations,  have  become  equally  strong  with  right  principle^ 
and  may  therefore  be  received  in  palliation." 

"  With  regard  to  Jlrs.  Lupton,"  continued  the  Sauire,  "  aa  I  tn- 
Ltend  shortly  to  introduce  you  to  her,  it  may  be  as  well  to  inform  you 
'that  tlie  witisfactiunyciur  presence  in  my  house  will  give  must  not  be 
judged  from  /«t  reception  of  you.  What  it  may  be  1  cannot  futr- 
sce.  But  it  is  ncetlful  you  should  be  introduced  to  her  as  the  Atir 
of  Kiddal,  before  she  dies.  Had  she  acceded  to  my  wishes  yean 
ago,  — had  we,  as  1  desireil>  been  divorced  before  you  were 
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this  preftent  trouble  would  never  have  come  upon  us  ;  but  that  pro- 
ceeding fthe  wholly  resisted.  And  thouf^h  there  are  circumntniiccs, 
which  might  place  the  power  ofadoiitin;^  »uch  an  alternative  in  my 
own  hanji ;  yet.  rather  than  so  deeply  wound  the  feelinff*  of  n  wo- 
man who  1ovt.'<l  me,  and  whom  I  had  loved,  I  have  rather  chosen  to 
pains  years  of  unavailing  regret,  and  come  to  this  at  last.  I  have 
neglected  her,  it  is  true,  partly  in  hopes  of  inducing  her  to  give 
way,  anrl  partly  because  I  had  no  heart  to  be  a  hypocrite.  But  her 
fault  was  in  loving  me,  when  she  should  have  forgotten  ine.  She 
uas  my  wife,  and  Huch  she  determined  to  live  and  die." 

Mr.  Lupton  subsequently  informed  Colin,  that  although  the  lady' 
had,  during  some  years  past,  lived  apart  from  him.  yet  that  recently 
fhe  had  expressed  her  intention  to  return  to  the  old  hall,  and  to  paas 
the  following  winter  there.  On  that  occasion  it  was  purposed  that 
Colin  should  meet  her. 

I  should  be  doing  injustice  to  ray  hero  were  I  to  disguise  the 
satisfaction  which  he  could  not  fail  to  feel  from  the  prospects  that 
Air.  Lupton  opened  before  him.  To  think  that,  from  a  poor  farmer's 
boy,  he  shonid  thus  suddenly  have  risen  to  the  rank  of  a  squire'a 
son,  with  the  certainty  of  a  great  fortune,  and  such  a  fine  old  house- 
as  Kiddal  Hall.  What  a  triumph  did  it  not  give  him  over  all  the 
paltry  and  tyrannical  souls  who  had  made  his  life  miserable. 

These  matters  ditcposed  of,  Colin  seized  his  opportunity  to  re-in- 
trodiic«  the  question  regarding  old  Jerry  Clink. 

"  With  respect  to  him,"  repliwl  Air.  Lupton,  "  I  am  too  sensible 
of  hi*  feelings,  and  the  cau^e  of  them,  to  entertain  agidnst  him  any 
ideas  of  retaliation.  My  own  security  [  must  provide  for  ;  and,  so 
long  as  that  can  be  insured.  I  shall  take  no  farther  notice  of  the 
past  We  luid  better  on  both  sides  avoid  wronging  each  other  any 
farther." 

Colin  expressed  his  hopes  that  everything  might  yet  be  accom- 
modated in  a  manner  which  would  leave  all  parties  the  happier  for 
their  forgiveness,  and  the  wiser  from  the  troubles  they  had  under- 
gone. 

"  It  is  hopeless,"  answered  Afr.  Lupton.  "  The  man  whose  deter- 
minati<m  to  have  revenge,  can  so  vividly  outlive  the  wear  of  40  many 
vears,  is  not,  I  am  afraid,  of  a  sufficiently  ductile  metal  to  be  ever 
ililnned  into  a  kinder  shajw.  Unless  some  unforeseen  circumstance 
sbeald  come  between  Ui  reverse  the  present  tendency  of  events,  it 
is  to  me  an  evident  truth,  that  cither  that  old  man  or  1  will  cvenlu- 
allr  prove  the  death  of  the  other." 

Tni«  opinion  he  utteied  in  such  a  prophetical  tone,  as  left  upon 
the  mind  of  his  hearer  an  impresttion  which  all  his  own  hopes  to  the 
contrary  were  in&ufKcient  to  eradicate. 


CHAP-rSB   III. 

I  P«tpr  VnrtqiiMu-  tnakra  lore  to  Mi»  SowenofL,  and  beoomn  iuvnlrnl  In 
triMible. — Mr.  Psletliorpe'i  rrcoadlialion  with  his  miaireu. 

Ik  pursuance  of  a  design  whicli  our  hero  had  secretly  formc<l.  in- 
volving a  journey  to  .Sherwoo*!  Kore»t,  and  the  earrjing  ntT  of  .lames 
Wofwlrutf,  he  one  al\erniH>ii  uiight  have  been  seen  wending  his  way 
toward*  his  old  quartert  in  Bethnal  (jrcen.  1'he  c<>-oiierattun  of 
Mime  (Hie,  a  stranger  to  Jerry«  and  in  whom  entire  cunndcnvr  cuuld 
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be  placed,  was  imperatively  required  in  iu  execation  ;  and,  m  lock 
of  a  belter  man,  Colin  selected  his  old  employer,  Mr.  Peter  Vctv 
quear. 

On  arriving  at  his  domicile,  our  hero  found  that  Peter  was  from 
home,  having^  taken  advantage  of  a  fine  day  to  convey  his  email 
family  in  the  cradle-coach  to  a  favourite  suburban  retreat,  for  the 
eniuyment  often  and  toping,  not  far  from  the  tower  ai  C&nonbary. 

In  this,  and  biniilar  places  about  the  environs  of  the  metropoUt,  it 
is  that  on  fine  warm  summer  oftemooni,  especially  on  Sundays,  the 
_shop-tired  ami  cuunler-sutit  inhabitants  of  the  respectable  working 
classes  asserablf,  ostensibly  for  the  purpose  of  imbibing  what  by 
courtesy  is  dignified  with  the  title  of  fresh  air.  though  with  equally 
as  iiottled  an  intention  of  mixing  the  »Id  fresh  oir  with  bottled 
stout,  three  X  ales,  and  a  pipe  or  two  of  bird's-eye. 

As  our  hero  entered  the  tea-ganlens  in  question,  he  pasaed  bc< 
nrnth  a  low  and  long  colonnade,  the  top  of  which  was  foriDcd  by 
the  projection  of  the  second  story  of  tJie  building.  Several  minia- 
ture  conveyances  fur  the  small  aristocracy  of  the  baby  generation 
stood  about,  and  amongst  them  that  identical  one  on  which  Colin 
had  himself  once  exercised  his  abilities. 

To  the  left  lay  a  lawn,  on  which  some  score  or  two  of  youngsters 
were  disporting  themselves  in  the  twilight,  while  the  "  parents  and 
guardians  "  of  these  small  gentry  were  lolling  in  certain  arbour», 
made  waterproof  with  pitch,  which  bounded  the  side*  of  the  gr««n. 
In  one  of  these  Colin  found  the  individual  of  whom  he  was  in 
aeareh.  Having  comiuunicated  to  Peter  some  general  idea  that  his 
assisunce  was  required  in  a  very  imp<irtant  enterprise, 

"True,"  replied  V'eriquear,  "it  may  be  of  great  consequence  to 
you  ;  but  that,  vou  know,  is  no  buMuess  of  mine." 

"  But  you  will  be  well  rewarded  afterwards,"  replied  Colin. 
''  Oh,  in  that  cose,  it  begins  to  look  more  like  my  own  affair  than  I 
thought.     Good  pay  makes  h  thing  a  man's  business  directly." 

And  hereupon  the  matter  was  discussed  in  8  manner  which  proved 
that,  upon  sufficient  reason,  Peter  could  take  as  much  interest  laj 
other  people's  business  as  ever  he  had  taken  in  his  own.  ' 

While  Colin  sut  in  discourse  with  his  old  employer,  hit  otttntMHi 
had  several  times  been  attracted  by  a  voice  in  the  next  arbour,  but 
which  now  elevated  itself  to  a  distinctly  audible  pitch. 

"  Upon  my  word,  those  little  dears  ore  delightful  to  look  on  !  The 
satisfaction  of  having  children  to  bring  up  —  ay,  dear! — the  delight. 
Mr.  Palethorpc,  of  doing  exactly  as  one  tikes  wiith  them.  — Ic«dii^ 
them  ab  it  were  by  the  nose,  symbolically  speaking, — washing  tlMr 
little  bucks  every  morning,  and  feeding  ihcm  all  day  like  a  neit  of 
sparrows  —  oh  I  tJie  delight  of  it  must  be —  1  hardly  know  wlwt  to 
call  it —  but  sonietliing  which,  in  un  unmarried  state,  the  iuiagioa- 
tion  can  scarcely  soar  up  to.  And  then  their  tiny  voices  —  ilKtem- 
nered  people  may  call  it  squealing  if  they  please — but  to  a  fkther, 
I  should  think,  it  must  be  welcome  night  and  day.  It  is  astonishing 
how  happy  some  ]>eople  might  be,  if  they  did  but  take  sumetliing  o£ 
a  determination  at  some  time  or  other  of  their  lives  to  adopt  some 
course  with  respect  to  somebody  or  otlier,  which  might — what  ihsll 
I  say  ?  —  I  mean,  which  might  lead  to  something  decisive." 

"  8,irtinly,  meesis."  replied  the  individual    thus  addressed,    "  I 
don't  dispoot  all  that ;  only,  when  a  man  has  •  good  appetite  hi*> 


I 

I 


COLIN    CLIMK. 


471 


and  can  eat  most  of  what  'n  put  before  him,  it  seems  natteral 
enough  that  hii  children  would  ^o  and  do  the  same,  and  that  would 
take  a  little  more  mainteaning  than  <:oine  of  us  can  exactly  atford.  I 
can't  *ee  myself  how  tre  could  go  all  that  length,  with  a  proper  eye 
to  our  own  old  age." 

"  I  don't  mean  that !  "  exclaimed  the  lady  ;  "  you  don't  understand 
me.  I  can  only  nay  it  for  myself,  that  it  would  be  no  trouhle  to 
nWf  not  a  bit  of  it,  to  »iiik  the  whole  of  myself  in  the  endeavour  to 
raise  a  pro<li;jj-  of  children,  that  should  prove  a  complete  honour  to 
any  fann-vard  in  the  riding.  The  pretty  dear^  !  how  I  phoiihl  spoil 
them  !  Ugh !  I  could  S(|iiecze  their  little  hearts  to  pieces,  I  could !  " 
Thia  rhapsody  left  Colin  no  longer  in  the  dark.  lilr.  Palethorpc 
■was  again  in  London^  accompanied  by  the  loving  and  amiable  Miss 
Sowersoft. 

A  capital  idea  at  this  moment  struck  our  hero.  Afr.  Peter  Vcri- 
quear  was  already  acauiiinted  with  the  story  of  Palethorpe's  previous 
visit  to  town,  and  bad  applauded  Colin  for  the  part  he  had  taken  in 
punishing  that  poor  booby  as  he  deserved.  He  therefore  only  re- 
quired to  be  informed  that  Palethorpe  and  his  mistress  were  in  the 
next  box,  in  order,  as  Colin  hoped,  to  be  induced  to  join  him  in  a 
lark  upon  the  worthy  couple.  His  proposition  w;i8this, — that  Peter 
ahould  walk  into  their  iirbuur,  sit  down  next  to  Miss  Sowervofl,  call 
for  drink,  SB  though  he  had  just  arrived,  and  then  proceed, according 
to  the  best  of  bis  ability,  in  making  love  to  that  lady,  no  less  to  her 
owo  eventual  disappointment,  than  to  the  annoyance  of  the  redoubt- 
able SaznaeL  Veriquear  lauf^hed  at  the  notion,  but  objected  that 
to  make  love  to  a  lady  could  not  possibly  be  any  business  of  his. 

"Bceides/  he  added,  "  what  will  Mrs.  Veriquear  say  if  she 
■hould  happen  to  catch  me,  for  I  expect  her  up  to  tea  very  soon  ; 
and  if  she  xhtnthl  come  before  the  joke  is  completed,  I  am  afraid 
•he  would  turn  it  into  a  rej;ular  Whitechapel  tragedy." 

"Oh,  never  heed  that !"  replied  Colin.  "I'll  be  bound  to  see 
ynu  safe.  Go  directly,  and  do  it  before  the  chance  be  lost.  Here, 
waiter  I  "  and  he  whi.spcred  to  him  to  carry  a  bottle  of  stout  into  the 
next  box  for  his  friend. 

In  a  few  minute*)  Veriquear  was  sitting  be^^ide  ^fiss  .Sowersoft, 
while  Colin  peeped  through  a  nick  in  tlie  boards,  and  observed  all 
that  pasaed. 
^—       "  A  fine  evening,  ma'am,"  said  Peter, 
^b      "  Delightful  evening,  indeed,  sir  1 "  echoed  Aliss  Maria. 
^*      "  Yeea,  it's  pleasant,"  added  Sammy,  who  remembered  his  former 
exploits,  and  began  to  fear  a  thief;  at  tlie  same  time  that  be  thought 
it  moat  adviaable  to  speak  civilly. 

**  Admirable  placea  these,"  continued  Peter,  "for  the  enjoyment 
of  the  workinK-[>eople.  who  arc  confined  in  shops  from  week's  end 
to  week's  end." 
^K      "They  are,  indeed,"  aaid  Miss  Sowerttoft. 
^1      "  I  should  think  so,"  a<ldcd  Palethorpe. 

^P      "And,  really."  continued  the  lady,  "I  had  not  the  most  remote 
^^  cooomtion  that  such  places  existe<l." 
^H      "  Tnen  you  are  stran^cr^  here,  ma'am  ?  "  asked  Peter, 
^f      "  Quite  so,  sir !  "  answered  the  lady.     '*  We  have  only  been  up  a 
'        few  days." 

'*/  arn't  A  Mtanger,  though,"  protested  Palethorpe;  "I  've  bin 
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■fere,  and  know  what 's  wlut  as  well  as  most  folks.     He  'd  be  ft9 
sharper  chap  than  samebody  that  I  see  to  drop  on  us." 

Miss  Sowersoft  here  gave  Sammy  a  nudge,  and  squeezed  her 
mouth  into  a  severe  expression  of  reprehension.  In  the  mean  time 
Peter  looked  very  graciously  at  the  lady,  who  seemed  by  no  m« 
dtHplpiued  with  his  attentions^  and  continued  a  ciinver^tion, 
which  he  prognosticated  how  many  eights  she  would  see  iu  Lo 
don,  and  how  much  she  would  be  delighted  before  her  retur 
concluding  with  an  obscure  hint  that  it  would  give  him  much  pie 
sure  to  point  out  the  objects  best  worthy  attention.  Bliss  Sower- 
soft Emlrkcd  benigiiuntlvi  and  glanced  at  Palethorpe  with  an  es< 
presBion  which  seemed  to  say  that  "  somebody  might  now  see  ibal 
everybody  did  not  think  so  little  of  somebody  else,  as  some  peup' 
were  apt  to  imagine."  While  Palethorpe  himself  grew  p.iler.  aii_ 
bcgnn  to  think  that  bin  "  mcc&is  "  was  going  to  be  taken,  withoot 
l^rtlicr  ceremony,  altogether  out  of  his  hands. 

Encouraged  by  his  Huccctis, Peter  so  far  increased  hb  attentions! 
fairly  to  arouse  the  jealousy  of  ^Ir.  Palethorpe,  who  resentetl  the  ii 
suit  by  declaring  that  as  that  lady  was  keeping  company  with  hin 
self,  nobody  ehc  should  speak  to  her  bo  long  as  he  was  by,  or 
his  name  was  not  I'aletliorpe.  To  which  valiant  s|»eech  Miss  Sowe 
soR  herself  rej)lled  by  informing  Sammy  that  he  was  one  uf  tha 
people  who  seemed  as  if  they  could  neither  make  up  their  ovn 
minds  to  come  to  a  centrical  and  decisive  point  themselves,  nor  en- 
dure to  (tee  anybody  cUe  do  the  same.      A   sentiment  which  Afr. 
Veriquear  rendered  stiU  more  illustrative  by  declaring  that  the  gcn 
tlemaii  was  like  one  uf  ihoiie  ill-tempered  cunt  that  turn  up  the' 
own  nosss  at  a  buie,  but  snarl  at  every  oxher  dog  that  attempts 
touch  it. 

Finding  even  his  own  "  meesis  "  against  him,  Sammv'a  mettle  l»e- 
gaii  to  rise,  and  he  demanded  to  know  whether  ftlr.  Veriquear 
meant  to  call  him  a  cur?  To  which  Veriquear  replied,  that 
would  look  still  mure  like  one  if  be  went  upon  all-fours.  He 
upon  Mr.  Palethorpe  challenged  his  antagonist  to  a  boxing-n 
upon  the  green,  swearing  that  he  would  lick  him  as  clean  as 
any  man  was  licked  in  this  world.  Peter  ridiculed  this  threat, 
begged  the  gentleman  who  made  it  to  recollect  that  he  wa*  not  no 
in  Yorkshire ;  informing  him  still  further  that  if  he  did  not 
particular  care,  he  would  lay  himself  under  the  unplcaMint  nee 
sity  of  making  another  appearance  at  the  police-ottice,  as  he  had 
done  upon  a  former  occasion.  Sammy  tumeil  pale ;  while  MiM 
Alaria  seemed  astounded,  as  she  demanded  in  n  shrill  and  faint, 
earnest  voice,  "whether  he  (Air.  Veriquear)  kncn'  Mr.  Poletlior 
and  his  calamity." 

"  Everybody  iu  London  knows  him,"  replied  Veriquear ;  "  and  ^ 
assure  you,  ma'uni,  that  it  is  no  credit  to  a  respectable  female  to  f 
seen  with  a  man  who  has  rendered  himself  so  notorious." 

Afraid  that  she  had  committed  herself  in  the  eyes  of  the  meti 
polls.  Miss  Sowersofl  looked  upon  the  unlucky  Samuel  with 
menlary  horror,  and  at  the  same  time  unconsciously  clung  for  bu 
port  to  the  strange  hand  of  that  poor  man's  supposed  rival. 
this  interesting  part  of  the  scene.  Airs.  Veriquear,  (uirecled  by  Al- 
ter William,  whom  she  had  picked  up  on  the  Iswii«)  bounced  ia 
the  box. 
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Ccdin,  whose  business  it  was  to  have  prevented  this  surprise,  h«4 
been  so  engaged  in  epving  through  a  hole,  which  he  had  made  by 
pushinf^  a  knot  out  ot  one  of  the  boar<U,  that  the  appearance  of 
Airs-  Veric^uear  confounded  him,  eitpecially  when  he  beheld  that 
lodvt  who  instantly  detected  her  husband's  situation,  dart  like  a  fury 
at  Miss  Sowersoft,  and  pommel  away  with  her  fins  as  might  some 
belated  Iwiker,  who  has  the  largest  amount  of  dough  to  knead  up 
within  the  least  possible  length  of  lime.  Sammy  ami  Veriquear  were 
instantly  in  arms  —  the  laiter  endeavouring  to  restrain  his  wife,  the 
former,  with  a  chivalrous  feelins^  jKCuliar  to  himself,  striking  her 
upon  the  face  ;  while  blaster  William,  seeing  the  danger  of  his  pa- 
rents, struck  up  a  solo  in  the  highest  possible  key. 

No  sooner  did  Colin  jwrceive  the  conduct  of  Sammy  than  he 
forsook  his  situation  at  the  peep-hole,  and  hurrying  into  the  6eld, 
Uid  his  old  foe  flat  with  a  well-directed  blow.  The  latter  looked 
up  from  his  inglorious  situation  ;  and  if  ever  man  felt  convinced 
that  be  was  hauntnl  by  an  evil  genius,  Mr.  Palethorpe  felt  so  on 
this  occasion,  and  that//i/  evil  genius  was  Colin  Clink. 

A  regular  melee  now  ensued,  during  which  Mrs.  Verlquear's  cap 
was  sent  into  the  air,  like  a  balloon.  The  back  of  the  arbuur  was 
driven  out,  and  Mr.  Veriquear,  locked  in  the  arms  of  Alias  Sower- 
sof\,  fell  through  the  opening  into  that  beautiful  piece  of  water 
which  has  its  local  habitation  opposite  the  west  side  of  Canonbury 
Tower. 

The  sudden  appearance  of  several  policemen  put  an  end  to  the 
■port.  Colin  and  Sammy  were  seized,  and  attemptwl  to  be  hurried 
(ra;  but  as  neither  had  any  particular  reasons  for  desiring  a  situation 
in  the  watch-house,  they  contrived  so  far  to  accommodate  matters 
as  to  be  allowed  to  go  each  his  separate  way. 

Our  hero's  first  step  was  to  see  to  the  safety  of  his  friend.  He 
and  Alias  Sowersoft  had  already  been  fii^hed  out  by  the  spectators. 
The  latter-named  of  the  two  was  conveyed  into  the  tavern,  and  put 
to  bed.  while  the  former  was  induced,  at  the  representation  of  Colin, 
to  walk  rapidly  home  with  the  enrngcd  Mrs.  Veriquear  on  his  arm, 
our  hero  himself  underuking  charge  of  the  young  Veriquears,  and 
drawing  them  in  the  basket-cuach  behind. 

Peter  Veriquear  naturally  enough  employed  the  whole  time  occu- 
pied in  their  journey  by  explaining  the  adventure  ;  a  statement  which 
^lin  to  far  corrobated,  as  to  leave  Mrs.  Veriquear  convinced  of  lier 
husband's  innocence. 

As  to  the  appearance  of  the  worthy  couple  in  town  within  so 
short  a  time  or  Mr.  Palethorpe's  former  expedition,  it  is  to  be  ac- 
counted for  upon  the  same  principle  as  arc  many  other  matters  of 
equal  importance:  that  is,  according  to  a  certain  principle  of  cu- 
riosity, which  is  supposed  to  exist  pretty  largely  in  every  human 
breast,  but  especially  in  the  bosoms  of  the  fair. 

During  the  first  day  or  two  after  her  discovery  of  Sammy's  frnil 
laturc,  siie  betook  herself,  as  far  as  llie  duties  of  the  farm  would 
allow,  to  tlie  solitude  of  her  own  bed-chamber  ;  where,  in  all  probabi- 
lity, she  wept  regretfully  over  the  depravity  of  human  nature.  For 
•omt  weeks  Mr.  Palethorpe  lived  as  though  he  lived  not.  To  her,  at 
lost,  he  was  dead:  she  miw  him  not,  heard  him  not,  knew  him  not. 
Wh«i  he  spoke  his  voice  passed  her  by  like  the  wind  :  when  he 
whistled  afac  heeded  it  no  more  than  the  whistling  of  a  keyhole. 

vol..   Vfll.  2  K 
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Mcniitlme  KAmtiel  ate  and  drank  unhecdetl,  and  with  a  degree  or 
violeiicL*  which  scorned  tn  say  that  by  thesr  ineaji<i  he  meditated  ti 
novel  species  of  suicide.    If  so,  however,  the  thing^  failed  in  its  effeet- j 
So  fur  from  entering  at  death's  door,  he  seemed  every  day  to  get ' 
farther  off.    While  Aliss  Msria  pined,  he  grew  falter,  re«ltler,  and 
niore  robustious.     The   contrast,  at   length,  bccitme  unendurable: 
and  from  ini^rc  spite  tthc  at  lost  began  to  speak  to  him  again. 

From  a  sulky  excliange  ol'  words,  this  hiippy  pair  at  Icnelh  pro- 
ceeiled  to  n  certain  reluctant  but  animated  discourse,  in  which  ex- 
planation, reproaches,  and  deprecation,  were  abumLintly  re»orted  to. 
she  accused ;  he  apologized  and  regretted,  and  at  length,  alie  for- 
gave, and  Mr.  Paleihorpe  had  the  satisfaction  ot'  finding  himself  re- 
stored to  favour,  and  his  mistress's  arms. 

I  have  said  that  Miss  Sowcrsoft'a  curiosity  was  extreme.  When 
Sammy  detailed  to  her  all  the  wonders  of  Us  expedition,  her  pro- 
pensity could  not  be  restrained.  She,  too,  must  see  London.  Ac- 
cordingly, the  tour  waa  agreed  upon,  and  hence  their  ap[iearance 
at  the  time  »iid  place  in  question. 

Keturnini;  to  our  hero,  it  may  now  be  stated  that  before  Ur. 
Clink  took  his  departure  from  Mr.  V^criquear's,  a  plan  w^as  arranged 
between  himself  and  Peter  for  carrying  his  important  design  into 
immediate  execution. 
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BT    BAh   WlhhJB. 


Tbeie  are  mere  family  ^h,  mBdam, 
WhEch  end  ia— nothing. 

Thd  Bhtt  SuttMng. 

A.  A  STRANfls  family  this  we  liare  got  into.     ,\od  what  a  diumlJ 
—from  a  :iober  clerg^'mnn's  study  tu  the  drawing-room  of  a  EuiiiaBule 
fool. 

B.  And  yet  is  it  what  we  must  hare  anticipated.     Ua%'e  I  not  betnl 

the  Hevcreiui  Mr.  Q say  u  thousand  times,   "  We  are  but  things 

ttfclaff,  and  so  are  doomed  to  continual  viciKsitudea?  ** 

A.  True.  But  really  I  felt  rather  alarmed  when  that  aucdoiwt 
talked  hO  vi-hemt^ntly  of  ''  knocking  us  down," — fur  the  pastor  so  uArn 
cautioned  bis  children  from  doing  so,  — and  so  re]>eatedly  declared  w« 
should  be  utterly  dextroyed,  that  I  really  trembled  for  oiir  fate. 

n.  1  assure  you  my  equom'mity  was  nut  disturbed  in  the  least;  fitf 
this  is  the  second  sale  wc  have  gone  through  uninjured. 

A.  The  second  sale  ? 

n.  To  be  6ure.    Had  we  not  a  *ait  from  China  ? 

A.  The  auctioneer  appeared  to  bare  a  very  great  opiaioa  uf  liii  elo- 
quence. 

B.  And  yet  I  beard  our  present  master  whisper  to  hii  friend,  "  Tbif  ^^ 
fellow's  encomiums  on  those  jara  is  mere  jar-goo,  and  his  delivery  *^^M 
discordant  as  the  jarring  elements.  Look  at  him—his  eyes  ft-gi^— b^  ' 
muuih  's  fl-jar !  " 
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A.  You  are  merrjT'  For  my  put,  I  confess  I  felt  the  deepest  eoirotr 
in  nur  change. 

B.  For  the  matter  of  thutj  I  think  we  n'ere  both  equolly  moved  on 
the  oocBsion  ,-  ami,  however  d)S<iimil»r  our  sentiments  might  have  been. 
We  were  both — carried  awaif  with  our JfcliM^Si. 

A.  Ah!  you  may  jeer,  but  I  was  filled  with  erief — 

B.  And  I  with  —  water,  as  the  man  can  testify  who  lifted  me  ;  for 
be  bad  just  raised  me  with  an  cxchimatlun  that  "  he  would  bare  a 
&ri,"^when  the  poor  fellow  unexpectedly  gota  — (/wr^-/ — which  he 
acknowledged  with  n  primace,  declaring  be  found  the — traterfoul !  You 
may  call  our  new  master  a  fool  if  you  will  :  but  he  has  at  lea^t  discem- 
Dient ;  fur  did  he  not  bring  a  couple  of  his  h-iends  to  look  at  us  this 
moruin}^  and  finish  our  praises  by  singing, 

L  "  Sure  such  a  pair  were  nsTer  seen  ?  ** 

'      A.  TIow  lightly  you  talk  I     Cease  this  shallow  discourse,  I  pray. 

B.  Shallow,  forsooth  I  At  any  rate  I  am  aa  deep  oh  you.  The  &ct 
IK,  you  ore  out  of  spirits,  and  1  am  cUvated,  1  am  on  a  tripod,  and 
_'ou  at  present  on  the  Turkey-carpet.  Stop  till  your  three-legged 
stand  comes  home,  and  then  we'll  run  on  togetlter.  At  all  cventa  let 
UK  be  frietidii,  though  nil  the  world  besides  should  go  together  by  the 
ears ;  for  I  sincerely  believe  we  shall  not  long  enjoy  the  elegancies  we 
•ee  around  us ;  and  (not  being  a  horse-tthoe)  1  really  feel  (»omc  appre- 
hensions in  going  to  the  hammer  again. 

A<  Very  true.  But  my  self-loTe  tells  me  we  are  of  too  much  im- 
portance tu  be  lightly  cared  for.  Didn't  they  write  on  our  packing- 
Caaea.  "  Keep  this  side  uppermost  ?  " 

IV.  Don't  mention  it !  I  watt  pitched  on  my  neck  dnring  the  whole 
journey,  and  by  the  jerking  and  jnlting  was  ohliged  to  play  a  ruhfitr 
with  liiti  deal  partition.  1  don't  know  which  suffered  most  on  the  oc- 
casion ;  fur  I  was  much  troubled,  and  my  partner  —  a  grail  deal 
hoard ! 

A.  Well,  I  was  better  off;  for  they  placed  me  upright*  and  filled 
;inc  with  rich  tumblers, — some  dozen  at  least* 

B.  Fie  T — what  would  the  Temperance  Society  say  to  the  friend  of 
y  youth,  who  can  talk  seriously  of  taking  a  dozen  glasses  upon  such 

m  short  Journey  f 

A.  \  uu  know  my  habits  better.  I  have  indeed  the  greatest  cou- 
tcinpt— 

B.  Of  course ! — for  all  those  that  possessed  the  advantages  of  a  clear 
^rision  ooitld  have  discovered  nt  a  gUnce,  that  the  company  so  imperti- 

Drotty  uitrttded  upon  you  was — cut  !     But  then  only  think  of  my  dear 
'chnm  and  crony  going  through  the  streets  with  a  company  of  strolling 
tumblerm  1 
A-  Vou  go  on  at  a  pretty  rate. 

B-  Don't  grumble ;  for  at  whatever  rate  I  go  on,  you  will  certainly 
■Ae  up  with  me  when  you  come  to  a  stand.  And  tluiugh  1  am  merry  nt 
^ftnar  cApriiae,  the  most  our  enemies  can  say  in,  thut  1  am  nUnx  laugb- 
^Bng  at  yuu,— I  wish  those  flowera  wimid  come  ;  for  here  we  stand  with 
H«ur  mtNithtt  wiile  open,  like  a  couple  of  rustics  at  a  Tillage  fidruoiidtfr- 
^bg  at  the  tricks  of  a  conjuror. — llork ! — there 's  a  knock  1 
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BT  TBB   BBV.  O.   B.   OLBIO,   AUTUOK   OF  "  TBB  SVBALTSEN.' 


THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  1793,  UNDER  THE  DVKE  OF  YOaK. 

We  marched  into  Valeucieiines  the  same  Aaj  that  the  Ft 
marched  out  of  it,  and  ditrinj;  four  days  more  continned  in  occup 
of  the  place.  It  was  in  this  interval  that  Cogle,  the  wretched  d*-' 
Berler,  waa  brought  to  trial,  wben^  the  evidence  being  dedaire  agnnrt 
him,  he  waH  condemned  to  KutTer.  I  do  not  know  that  any  good  por- 
pose  would  be  served  were  I  to  describe  the  particulars  of  the  execu- 
tion at  Ien{;th  ;  1  therefore  content  myself  nnth  stating  that  tbe  ithdU 
of  the  British  force  paraded  to  see  him  die ;  that  he  was  hanged  to 
one  of  the  branches  of  a  tree  which  stood  in  front  of  the  centre  of  oar 
encampment ;  and  that  the  tree  received  in  consequence  ■  designatioa 
which,  if  it  survive,  associates  it  to  thia  hour  with  the  name  of  toe  I 
excellent  commander-in-chief  of  the  British  army.  We  called 
living  gallows  The  Duke  of  York's  Tree,  and  the  country  people 
catching  the  sound,  tranalated  it  into  their  own  language,  and  re- 
tained It. 

Our  next  move  was  upon  Cambray,  before  which  the  allied  amy 
made  preparations  to  nit  down  ;  but  whatever  might  be  the  natore  Of 
its  operutiona,  we  took  no  part  in  them.  On  the  14th  of  Augast  we 
got  the  route  for  Dunkirk  ;  and,  accompanied  by  a  corpa  of  Hessians, 
some  Prussiona,  Austrianii,  and  Hannverians,  proceeded  by  Toumay, 
I/annay,  and  Ghelins,  towards  the  proposed  field  of  action.  The  18th 
saw  us  pass  through  Menin,  and  encamp  about  ten  in  the  morning  ii 
the  fielas  beyond,  where  preparations  were  made  to  spend  the  remair 
der  of  the  day,  so  as  in  some  measure  to  recruit  after  four  dav»'  seve 
travel.  But  they  who  anticipated  rest  were  quite  in  fault.  Thetenti 
were  just  pitched,  the  fires  li<>hted,  the  kettles  put  on,  with  a  good 
stock  of  vegetables  prepared  ;  a  bullock  wan  just  killed,  and  the  raw 
meat  served  out,  when  suddenly  the  drums  bent  to  arm.<u  There  wu 
much  hurry  and  bustle  everywhere,  ok  may  be  imagined.  Of  the 
officers  very  many  had  returned  to  the  town,  where  they  were  re- 
freshing themselves  in  the  different  hoteU,  while  the  men  were  ftH 
Btripped  of  their  accoutrements,  and  not  a  few  engaged  in  &tigi]e 
duties.  But  the  drum  and  the  bugle  hits  each  a  voice  which  aobo^ 
thinks  of  misunderstanding ;  and  in  two  minutes  we  were  aocootrto, 
and  in  our  r^nks,  waiting  for  orderH.  Tliey  soon  came.  Two  men 
from  each  company  were  directed  to  remain  as  guards  of  the  camp. 
and  the  wounded  and  the  weak  were,  of  course,  selected  for  that  duty ; 
after  which  the  rest  of  us,  leaving  the  teuts  pitched,  und  all  thing*  tfl 
the  aame  order  as  if  we  had  gone  out  for  an  ordinary  parade,  fonaed 
the  line  of  march  right  in  front,  and  mnved  forward. 

The  town  or  village  of  Lincellea  is  situated  upon  a  plain,  with  mrw 
rising  ground  n  mile  or  two  in  rear  of  it.  Geneml|y  speakiug,  Utf 
country  round  is  open, — that  is  to  say,  it  is  not  wooded,  except  on  th 
aide  which  looks  towards  Rlenin,  but  is  a  good  deal  intersected  wid 
marshes,  canals,  and  sheets  of  water,  which  afford  great  &cilitKS  f 
those  who,  in  a  military  point  of  view,  n>ay  de&ire  to  render  it  MCQfl 
The  French,  having  driven  a  corps  of  Dutch  troops  from  the  pliA 
took  possession,  and  intrenched  tbeniselves  in  it.    They  erected  bat- 
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teries  at  every  point,  which  ueemed  to  be  peculiarly  assmlablc.  These 
they  oonoected  one  with  amtther  by  mtrans  of  breast-works,  aud  leaving 
in  the  place  a  garrison  of  five  ibousand  men,  beliered  tfast  it  was 
secure.  We  learned  while  on  the  march  that  to  our  three  weak 
battalions  the  basiness  was  committed  of  recovering  that  jHtst ;  for  tho 
Dutch,  we  fouodi  bad  retreated  by  a  ditferent  road,  and  were  not 
uithin  rench,  had  we  been  directed  to  communicate  with  tfaeui.  But 
the  6igbt  of  our  allies,  whatever  effect  it  might  have  on  the  officers  in 
command,  was  treated  by  as  in  the  ranks  as  a  mere  subject  of  raillery. 
What  did  we  care  for  the  lileinheers  ?  We  would  show  them  that  the 
Englifeb  Guards  were  able  to  retrieve  even  their  blunders ;  and  1  am 
bound  to  add,  that  we  kept  our  word.  Yet  we  had  a  sharp  brush  for 
it  too;  and  ought  not,  bad  the  French  done  their  duty,  to  have  made 
any  protgrets. 

rhe  drums  beat,  and  we  fell  in,  and  were  in  line  of  march,  oil 
within  the  space  of  6ve  minutes.    Alany  officers,  therefore,  und  several 
•«rgeuut!i' parties,  who  hud  gone  to  town  on  business,  public  or  private, 
werf  left  Inrhind  ;  that  is  to  say,  they  cuntinued  to  overtake  u^  singly 
or  in  groups  during  the  whole  of  the  fintt  two  or  three  miles  which  we 
occompliahed.      Among  the  ofticens.  Colonel   Bosville,  u  remarkably 
fine  fellow,  an  especial  favourite  with  the  troops,  and  a  man  of  great 
i^tature,  came  up ;  and  such   had  been  his  haste,  that  be  appeared  at 
I  the  head  of  his  company  ivith  a  sword  on  to  be  sure,  but  having  no 
[sash.     One  of  the  sergeants,  noticing  tlie  circunihtunce,  ]>ointed  it  out, 
pn  which  Colonel  Bosville  looked  down,  and  exclaimed, ''  Ah !  so  I 
[IiaTe.     But  I  can  do  without  that.     It  is  better  to  leave  a  sash  behind 
so  a  sword."     Now  there  was  nothing  in  all  this,  I  freely  grant, 
rbidi  Beema  to  deserve  that  it  should  be  noticed ;  yet  1  well  remember 
Jiat  we  remarked  upon  the  circumstauce  at  the  moment  as  prognosti- 
Icaling  no  good  to  the  colonel;  and  when  we  saw  him  fall  within  an 
'hour  afterwards,  it  seemed  to  us  as  if  our  foreboding  had  been  just. 
In  this  manner  we  pushed  on,  till  between  ttveUe  and  one  o'clock 

I  in  the  aftemiion,  when  the  enemy's  batteries  suddenly  opcoed  upon 
lis,  and  we  were  saluted  with  some  round  shot.  They  did  us  little 
danuige.  and  we  never  called  a  halt ;  but,  throwing  out  a  company  to 
jclear  the  wuchI,  the  column  held  its  course  as  heretofore.  Thus  it  was 
jlilL  the  thickets  were  cleared,  and  then  section  after  section,  aa  we 
lAaiDcd  the  opeu  fcpace,  ran  up  into  line,  and  delivered  its  6rein  return 
htr  that  which  the  French  gave  from  behind  the  shelter  of  their  breast^ 
wurki.  A  battle  of  volleys  is  nut,  however,  suited  to  the  temper  of 
BritUi  troopa  nnder  any  circumstances,  and,  with  men  drcumstaneefl 
M  m  were  at  that  mumeot,  it  would  have  been  ruinous.  "  Give  them 
^L  the  atcel,  my  Uds,"  whs  Colonel  Pennington's  short  address,  to  which 
^f  we  made  answer  with  a  hearty  cheer;  and  one  mure  fire  having  been 
tlirowu  in*  away  we  went  against  the  intrenchments  at  double-quick. 
A  round  or  two  of  grape,  with  a  single  discharge  of  musketry,  thinned 
oar  mJci  a  little,  but  did  nut  arreiit  the  proffress  of  the  survivors  one 
aomtBt.  We  sprang  into  the  ditch,  scrambled  up  the  face  of  the 
Mrapet,  leaped  into  the  batteries,  and  chased  the  enemy,  with  consi- 
d^mnle  loas  to  them,  fairly  out  of  the  cover.  Never,  surely,  was  suc- 
cena  more  complete,  or  more  rapidly  achieved ;  for  I  do  not  believe 
that  between  the  firing  of  the  first  shot  and  our  unceremonious  en- 
trance into  the  French  lines  more  tlian  an  hour,  if  indeed  so  much, 
.could  have  pottsibly  elapsed. 
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It  was  evident  from  everytliing  that  we  sow  around  us  that  we** 
come  ujMin  the  French  bj  surprise.     No  prcpamtions  whatever  n 
made  for  a  retreat-     The  hurseR  belonging  to  the  artillery  were  not 
harnessed,  —  the  guns  were  in  battery,  but  the  limbers  were  out  vi 
their  places,  and  on  numerous  fires  which  had  been  lighted  beneath 
the  parapet,  cainp-kettles  filled  with  prnvisions  were  bailing.  Oftheae 
we,  as  was  natural,  took  pos&esdon  ;  and  it  consoled  us  for  the  Musi  of 
our  own  breakfasts,  when  we  fuund  that  we  had  been  able  to  scare  tho^ 
enemy  from  their  dinners.     But  the  work  of  the  day  was  not  yet  uTe|^| 
The  French  tied  with  precipitation  through  the  town,  our  people  hutf^" 
pursuing ;  but,  when  they  got  to  the  heights  a  strong  support  mn 
them,  and  they  rallied,  and  again  showed  a  front.     Three  componien 
from  the  Coldstreams  were  immediately  detached  for  the  purpose  of 
turning  them  on  the  right ;  while  the  remainder  of  the  baltalio 
leaving  the  3rd  regiment  in  reserve,  should  assail  their  front :  yet ' 
could  nut,  in  spite  of  our  best  exertions,  carry  the  plan   into  eflecbl 
After  making  a  wide  detour,  so  as  to  throw  a  fann-houi*e  with  itii^ 
offices  between  us  and  the  enemy,  we  found  that  their  flank  vm 
secured  by  a  large  sheet  of  water ;  and  that  any  attempt  un  uur  part 
to  pass  round  it  must  be  made  in  the  face  of  all  their  fire.    Acco~^  " 
ingiy,  after  one  or  two  feints,  which  cost  some  valuable  lives,  Colo 
Penniitgtun  taiw  that  the  thing  was  not  tu  l>e  done  ;  and  the  detocbe 
companies  were  directed,  in  consequence,  to  rejoin  the  main  bodyn 
We  did  so  without  delay,  and  the  brigade  having  once  more  re-aHsem* 
bled,  halted  among  some  orchards  till  dark,  and  then  marched  back  t* 
a  position  just  outside  the  intrenchments. 

In  moving  to  our  ground  we  inissed  for  the  secxind  lime  through  Om 
town,  and  not  having  our  thoughts  engrossed  now,  as  they  were  wheB 
we  fir^t  entered  it,  with  other  matters,  we  found  leicture  tu  lo<ik  H[n>ut 
us.  There  was  not  a  house  in  the  place  of  which  the  doors  and  win 
dows  were  not  corefully  closed.  Some  of  the  inhabitants  appeared  I 
have  deserted  it,  the  remainder  kept  close  within  their  direllings,  aoi  ^ 
to  the  applications  of  us,  their  deliverers,  for  food,  they  paid  no 
attention.  It  seemed,  however,  as  if  they  had  not  adhered  to  this 
plan  of  seclusion  all  day  long,  fur  the  dead  which  lay  in  the  streeta^ 
were  plundered,  and  in  several  instances  stnpp<><l  naked.  One  hifr 
delicate-looking  youth,  an  oiKcer,  as  I  understood,  of  artillery,  with 
light-brown  hair,  and  a  skin  as  white  as  alabaster,  had  been  that 
served ;  and  a  more  piteous  spectacle  than  be  presented  it  would  be 
difficult  to  conceive.  Poor  boy  !  a  musket-shnt  had  passed  qnilt 
tlirnugh  his  head,  and  there  he  lay,  his  .smooth  and  pure  check  stuofJ 
with  his  own  blood,  instead  of  resting,  as  it  ought  to  have  done,  on  hn 
motljcr's  bosom.  War  is  a  fearful  ftilaniity  at  the  best,  which  we 
cease  to  regard,  except  with  horror,  when  we  look  upon  itis  effects  u 
they  show  themselves  on  the  mangled  remains  of  full-grown  men; 
but  when  such  a  child  as  this  has  bectmic  its  victim,  our  horror  deepen 
well  nigh  into  agony.  I  declare  that  the  vision  of  that  slight  fair 
corpse  haunted  me  for  many  a  day  after ;  and  that  not  unfrequently  I'l 
have  started  from  my  sleep,  so  rivid  was  the  impression  of  its  verr 

J)reflence  near  me.     We  marched  tlirotigh  the  town  in  good  order^ 
lolting  just  outiiidc  the  works,  made  nrmngemcntit  to  iipcud  the 
in  the  open  air.     Pi(|uetH  were  stationed,  and  guards  planti'd,  m 
to  observe  the  niutions  of  the  enemy,  us  to  hinder  mir  own  jieuple  AroH 
returning  after  dark^  iuto  the  place ;  for  Geiieral  Lukv  vm  tactt  cmv- 
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mendablf  resolute  tliat  the  inhabitants  shonld  not  be  inole«ted.  nor  we 
tamiBh  our  laurels  with  the  crime  of  pillule.  In  the  latter  uf  these 
righteous  dotermi nations  lie  entireljr  succeeded ;  in  reference  to  the 
former  he  was  not  nuite  so  fortunate.  "V  got  no  booty,  it  is  true  ; 
but  about  eleven  o'clock  there  arrived  a  brifpde  of  Austriuns,  whom 
General  Cliirfait  had  sent  to  relieve  us,  ana  they,  as  we  afterwards 
ascertained,  were  not  quite  so  fastidious.  The  town  was  sacked  ere 
dawn  of  next  day  as  thoroughly  as  if  it  had  been  carried  by  assault. 
Meanwhile  we  were  on  our  march  back  to  the  encnmpinent  near 
Menin,  where  wo  arrived  about  two  in  the  morning;  and  in  the  tents 
wluch  we  had  left  standing  previous  to  the  advance,  we  slept  for  some 
lioun  very  Houndly. 

Our  loss  in  the  affair  of  Lincelles  had  been  considerable ;  out  of  a 
battalion  which  took  into  the  field  little  more  than  three  hundred  nieuj 
nine,  including  Colonel  Bosville,  were  killed,  and  forty-five  wounded. 
Among  the  latter  wok  my  comrade,  who  had  given  me  his  watch  when 
he  received  his  hurt ;  and  to  visit  him  I  gut  a  pass,  and  jiruceeded 
into  Meuia.  I  believe  that  in  what  were  called  the  general  ho«pitala 
the  sick  and  wounded  of  the  amiy  received  every  attention  ;  neither 
ImuI  they  a  riglit  to  complain,  even  in  such  a  situation  as  this,  of  any 
Becl^ct  on  the  part  of  the  medical  attendants :  but  the  comforts  pru- 
Yided  for  them  were  very  meagre,  and  their  sufferings,  in  cansM'(|uence. 
appeared  to  be  great.  1  found  my  comrade  lying,  willi  miniy  others, 
in  a  barn,  nlitng  the  floor  of  which  some  straw  had  l>een  spread ;  but 
without  a  mattress,  or  a  blanket,  or  a  sheet,  or  any  other  covering, 
except  the  soiled  and  bUwdy  clothes  in  which  lie  bad  fought.  Like  all 
the  rest,  bowevt-r,  he  seemed  resolved  not  to  complain:  and  to  my 
inquiries  as  to  bow  be  felt,  he  answered  cheerfully.  Poor  fellow  1  he 
Lad  already  suffered  amputation  of  his  right  arm,  and  looked  pale  and 
fceble.  at  was  to  be  expected  ;  but  he  soon  recovered,  and  went  liome 
to  England,  where  he  was  discharged^  of  course,  ujwn  a  |>enition.  I 
.retnraed  liim  bin  watch  vre  he  dcpartc<l,  but  have  not  since  lieard 
what  ultimately  became  of  him. 

The  dead  that  die  in  battle  arc,  as  evcry1>ody  kno^rs,  dealt  with 
mmmarily,  and  with  very  little  parade.  A  few  trenches,  not  over 
deep,  fur  the  most  part,  contain  them  all ;  nor  is  much  distinction 
moae  U'tween  the  corpse  of  an  ofhcer  and  that  of  a  private:  but  if 
there  chance  to  have  fallen  one  of  superior  rank,  or  an  individual  who 
may  have  won  in  a  marked  degree  the  re8i>ect  and  affection  of  his 
broth«r  soldiers,  then  it  is  customary  to  honour  his  insensible  remains 
with  the  distinction,  if  such  it  deserve  to  be  accounted,  of  a  separate 
funeral.  The  body  of  C-olonel  Ilosville,  for  example,  we  carried  back 
with  us  from  Lincetles  to  the  camp  in  front  of  Menin,  and  we  due  his 
|7ave  in  the  very  centre  of  the  line,  near  the  spot  on  which  the  colours 
wire  planted. 

Tbta  was  in  the  morning ;  and  about  three  in  the  afternoon  the 
whole  battalion  stood  to  its  arms  to  witneiis  the  interment  of  one  whom 
we  creatly  esteeoied  when  living,  and  now  hincerely  mourned  when 
deu.  Tbey  wrapped  him  in  his  cloak,  and  bid  him  to  rest^-a  nuble 
flpcctnen  of  manhood  —  for  be  did  not  measure  less  than  nix  fe<-t  four 
iaebea  in  height:  and  tlie  adjutant,  having  read  the  burial  service 
with  great  solemnity,  the  firing  )iorty  were  ordered  to  salute  him 
where  he  biy-  Kifty  men.  of  whom  I  was  one,  discba^ed  tlieir  plecea 
into  bis  grave,  and  the  parade  broke  up. 
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We  retnmwl  to  our  tentA>  Munewhat  solemnised  by  the  duty  in 
which  we  had  be«n  engaged,  aod>  afUr  speculating  a  little  on  the  trri^ 
b»ble  results  of  our  yesterday's  battle,  weut  early  to  bed  ;  but  we  had 
scarcely  begun  to  drop  asleep  when  the  drums  heat  to  anns.  We 
sprang  to  our  feet  on  the  instant,  and  a  good  deal  to  our  annoyance, 
fo^nd  that  another  night-match  awaited  us.  I  dare  aay  thet^e  night- 
marches  were  necess^ary  ;  I  hope,  at  least,  they  were,  for  of  all  that  a 
soldier  is  doomed  to  undergo,  tliere  is  nothing  whidi  ao  much  as  this 
destruction  of  hiH  natural  rest  puts  both  health  and  temper  io  jeopardy. 
Indeed  it  is  certain  that,  except  lu  the  very  la&t  extremity,  trvofa 
ought  to  be  moved  only  by  day,  because  you  canntit  get  men  to  oaah 
pose  themselves  to  sleep  under  a  bright  summer's  sun ;  and,  if  tbe 
case  were  otherwise,  Meep  so  obtained  is  neither  so  awevt  nor  so 
refreshing  as  when  darkness  has  drawn  her  curtain  oiver  the  sleeper. 
Uowevcr,  these  are  truths  which  either  did  not  occur  to  our  leaden^ 
or  which  the  pressure  of  some  stern,  though  tu  us  unknown  necewty, 
kept  tliem  from  regarding.  Accordingly,  at  half-psKt  ten  o'clock  W 
stood  to  our  arms,  and  at  eleven  the  brigade  vraa  in  march. 

We  anticipated,  of  cuurhe,  a  repetition  of  sooie  such  scene  as  that  st 
Idncelles ;  but  wc  were  mistaken.  On  we  trudged,  meeting  oo  enemr. 
bearing  of  no  sound  of  alarm,  uor  beiug  unce  put  to  our  mettle;  till, 
after  passing  ihruugh  Vpres,  we  halted  near  Toornay,  and  enjoyed  in 
our  cump  some  hours  of  the  rest  which  we  sorely  wanted.  'I'bc  fart, 
indeed,  is,  that  the  British  and  IlanoTerian  cvntingeiils  were  then 
separating  themselves  from  the  allied  army,  and  proceeding  to  uado^ 
take  the  siege  of  Dunkirk  with  means  quite  inadequate;  and  thus  a 
campaign,  opened  with  every  prospect  uf  success,  had  already  twen 
doomed  by  Him  in  whose  hands  the  erents  of  war  are  kept,  to  end 
uiifortunately. 

We  halted  near  Furnes  till  the  22nd;  when  a  general  advance  took 
place,  for  the  purpose  uf  dislodging  the  enemy  from  a  poution  wUdb 
they  were  understood  tu  have  taken  uii  at  a  place  called  Ghieveldc. 
They  did  not,  however,  abide  our  onMaught ;  but,  retreating  as  wc 
drew  near,  left  us  free  to  reconnoitre  their  works,  and  to  complete  onr 
arrani^ements  fur  the  siege  which  was  to  follow.  Some  little  skir- 
mishing did  indeed  occur  between  their  rear  and  our  advanced  guard; 
which  was  nut  serious  while  it  lasted,  and  led  to  nothing  ;  but  on  the 
24th  we  were  more  warmly  engaged.  On  that  day  dispositions  vcn 
made  to  cut  otf  the  garrison  from  all  communication  with  Uie  open 
country,  and  driving  them  within  their  line  of  defence,  to  render  the 
investment  complete.  Our  regiment  was  little,  if  at  all,  engaged  in 
this  battle,  uf  which  the  brunt  fell  on  the  light  battalion,  composed 
of  the  Hank  companies;  yet  I  am  bound  to  state  that  nothing  could 
have  been  done  more  effectually,  or  in  better  style.  There  were 
numerous  hedges  and  ditches,  behind  which  the  enemy  eudcaTuurrd  Xo 
maintain  themselves,  hut  from  all  of  these,  one  after  another,  they 
were  driven,  and  the  very  same  night  saw  us  ba&y  in  the  treochfts. 

There  are  few  events  in  mv  military  career  on  which  I  look  back 
with  le^  satisfaction  than  on  the  siege  of  Dunkirk.  In  the  first  pUc* 
our  numbers  were  never  adequate  to  reduce  a  place  which  was  not  ofdy 
held  by  a  garrison  little,  if  at  jill,  inferior  to  the  beaieging  force,  but 
which  the  enemy  were  determined  at  qU  hazards  to  succoor.  In  the 
next  place,  the  naval  co-operation  of  which  we  had  been  aasored  dJil 
not  come ;  and,  lastly,  we  were  not  then  authcieutly  masters  of  ths  art 
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i»f  ragioeering  to  underUke  any  such  serriw  as  that  for  which  we 

1  were  set  apart.     Then,  ii<:nin,  tliu  iiutun*  of  the  country  was  all  against 

It  was  a  low,  Hat,  marshy  plain,  which  the  enemy  had  it  in  their 

_  ower  to  inundnte  ot  any  moment,  nnd  which  tbey  did  inundate  to 

l«uch  a  degree,  that  at  la>t  we  could  hardly  hnd  dry  Rpot9  sutticiently 

'capaciouK  to  hold  our  tents.     I  admit  that  as  often  as  the  garrison 

Bttemptvd  n  Kortie  u-e  twat  them  hack.     On  the  3rd  of  September,  for 

example,  they  came  out  in  great  force  two  hours  before  daybreak,  and 

■ucceraed  at  lirst  in   driving  in  our  piquets,  and  making  ihem&elves 

mastert  of  one  or  two  of  our  advanced  redoubts.     But  their  triumph 

ivivi  of  short  dunition,  for  no  sooner  were  the  troops  in  reserve  formed 

and  brought  ioto  ]ihir>  than  they  recovered  all  the  ground  that  had 

been  lost,  and  made  many  prisoners.     Nevertheless,  my  recoUectiuo  of 

this  ill-6ited  sii^c  is  altogether  a  painful  one,  inasmuch  as,  from  the 

very  outset,  it  seems  to  me  never  to  have  given  promise  of  any  other 

■  Tesult  than  that  which  actually  occurred.      For  example,  we  heard 

"Tom  time  to  time  that  the  enemy  were  collecting  a  large  army  where- 

^with  to  attack  us ;  and  that  the  Austrians  and  Prassians,  instead  of 

being  in  a  condition  to  march  toour  support,  were  losing  ground  every 

day.    At  the  some  time  the  French,  so  far  from  sustaining  u  blockade 

from  the  sen,  sent  out  gun-boats,  which  enfiladed  our  lines,  ami  by 

their  fire  occasioned  n&  a  serious  loss  in  lives,  as  well  as  in  comfort. 

And  over  and  above  all  this,  the  garrison,  which  amounted  to  not  leas 

Uaa  twenty  thousand  men,  showed  itself  nuite  capable  of  giving  as 

cmptoyment  single-handed.     An  alfair  at  the  outposts  n'as  a  thing  ttt 

L«lmniit  daily  occurrence,  and  though  these  ended  iniiiriably  in  the  re- 

]|>u1m'  of  the  assailanUj  the  annoyance  and  vexation  occasioned  to  us 

w«  inulculable. 

Things  continued  in  this  state  till  the  10th  of  September,  when 
intelligence  suddenly  reachei^  us  that  General  Freylog,  who  oommond- 
ed  au  army  of  Hanoverians,  and  in  some  degree  covered  the  siegej  had 
suKtatned  a  signal  defeat-      It  iipt>eured,  also,  that  General  Waltnoden, 
in  an  endeavour  to  support  him,  had  nearly  sliared  the  same  fate ;  and 
l^that  the  enemy  were  in  every  respect  so  superior  to  anything  which 
I  wc  could  oppose  to  them,  that  an  immediate  retreat  was  becomo  ne- 
cessary.    1  need  hardly  stop  to  explain  how  movements  of  this  kind 
i.re  conducted.     First  the  sick  and  wounded,  then  the  moveable  ar- 
y,  next  the  baggage,  and  as  much  of  ammunition  as  we  had  means 
''to  transport,  were  sent  to  the  rear,  and  finally,  after  darkness  had  set 
in,  the  different  regiments  und   brigades  quitted  their  ground,  and 
mmrchod  off,  without  beat  of  drum,  whither    we  knew  not.      The 
piquets,  indeed,  were  left  behind  as  a  sort  of  mask  upon  the  move- 
ment, and  OS  tliey  were  always   numerically  strong,  tliey   proved  a 
powerful  rear-guora ;  hut  they  oUo  drew  alf  long  before  dawn,  and 
•ur  lines  were  entirely  abandoned.     I  regret  to  be  obliged  to  add,  that 
tin  the  batteries  we  left,  for  bck  of  means  to  transport  them,  fifty 
spitei  of  h<*avy  ordnance,  with  a  large  supply  of  powder  and  shot,  and 
'  er  military  stores;   a  very   legitiuiate  ground   of  triumph    to  an 
tauay  with  whom,  up  to  the  present  moment,  we  hod  never  come  in 
OlMttact  without  thretibing  them  soundly. 

Xhe  retreat  lasted  three  or  four  dayvand  was  not,  I  am  sorry  to 
mj,  eandneted  with  much  nnler.  The  corps,  indeed,  got  so  completely 
nntcd  together  that  wc  had  attached  toour  battalion  more  than  eighty 
<  from  some  regiments  of  the  line,  not  one  of  whom  could  rejuin  his 
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proper  coluurs  till  the  army  halted.  There  vras  slcirtnUhiop.  too,* 
the  cavalry  which  covercrd  the  rear,  in  which  once  or  twice  the  ' 
infantry  took  part  ;  hut  no  decisive  blow  was  struck^  and  nr  rep 
Aleiiin  nithout  sustaining  axij  serious  lo«u  This  voa  on  thv  lotfa, 
and  ns  (ipneral  Ilouchard  did  not  seem  incliutsl  to  pren  ni,  ve  tfaere 
pitched  uur  tents.  But  we  had  not  occujiied  thein  loog  ere  fresh 
orders  reached  us,  and  we  proceeded  by  way  of  Courtray  to  Pecke,  a 
village  not  far  from  Tuurnay;  and  by  and  by  throogb  Su  Amanil,  to 
the  ^eat  plain  between  Qtiesnoy  and  Landrecy.  It  was  while  we  lay 
here  that  the  lath  Light  Dragoons,  supported  by  the  third  rejEtinetit 
of  Guarda,  perfurmed  one  of  the  most  d;isning  exploits  which  had  been 
executed  since  the  enmmencement  of  the  war.  Having  ascertained 
that  in  the  open  town  of  Lannoy  a  superior  body  of  the  French  were 
quartered,  they  suddenly  marched  against  them,  and  taking  thenn 
quite  by  surpri&e.  defeated  them  with  prodigious  loss.  I  am  really 
afraid  to  specify  the  exict  number  of  prisoners  whom  ther  brongbt 
into  the  camp,  tliou^b  I  am  sure  they  could  not  fall  short  of  Aftero 
hundred  ;  and  among  them  were  many  olBcers,  from  whom  neJtSn- 
horses,  nor  occoatrements,  nor  private  haggiiue,  were  token  iiwuy  :  but 
I  have  the  be^t  rcuMnti  in  the  worM  for  recitUecting  tliat  tboy  aunr  a 
the  very  mid.st  of  a  furious  storm  of  rain.  The  truth  indeed  is.  that 
I  was  one  of  the  partv  to  whose  core  they  were  then  ctitruftteil,  and 
that  I  iwrfiirmeil  my  journev  back  to  Toumay  and  Oudenurd  in  a 
state  of  such  perfect  discomfort,  as  it  would  not  be  aitj  for  even  t 
fertile  imaginatiim  to  conceive. 

When  I  quitted  the  camp  the  tents  had  ceased  to  oiTord  any  ade- 
quate shelter  to  their  inmates  against  the  violence  of  the  weather. 
When  I  returned  to  the  plain  of  Ga.sco;;;ne,  on  which  they  uud  t« 
stand,  I  found  that  not  a  vestige  of  them  remained.  The  army,  in- 
deed, had  broken  up  on  tlie  dth  of  Xuvember,  that  the  truops  might 
be  put  into  quarters,  and  the  Guards  were  in  c:onso(|ueoce  marched 
first  to  Toumay,  and  ultiuiately  to  Ghent.  There,  in  SU  PeWr** 
bnmicks,  well-honied,  well-fed,  and  well-cared  for,  we  spent  the 
winter  of  17^ti-4  in  peace.  The  garrison  duty,  which  we  sfaarrd 
with  some  corps  of  Austrians,  was  very  light ;  the  inhabitants  shoved 
theniHelves  disposed  to  treat  us  kindly,  and  we,  in  our  turn,  did  uur 
best  to  assimilate  our  habits  to  those  of  the  people  among  whom  ve 
were  thrown.  And  when  to  all  this  I  add,  that  little  or  no  sicknrsft 
prevailed  among  us,  the  testimony  which  I  bear  to  the  pleasant  ruDtine 
of  our  existence  will  not,  I  dare  say,  be  colled  in  question. 

The  campaign  of  l/K}  had  ended,  if  not  triumpliantly.  at  all  mats 
not  discreditably  to  the  allied  arms.  Great  preparations  were,  I  be- 
lieve, made  for  the  purpose  of  opening  the  next  with  increased  mcaos; 
while  iu  our  case  certain  changes  were  effected,  everyone  ofwhkA 
operated  for  gooil.  In  lieu  of  tlie  small  tents,  the  labour  of  inmj^pMt- 
ing  which  had  proved  very  serious,  a  number  of  rouud,  or  bell-leDii. 
arrired  from  England,  uf  which  1  need  not  pause  to  give  a  deacxiptiaib 
because  they  resembled  in  all  essential  points  those  which  Kara  ntr 
since  continued  in  use  with  the  British  army.  At  the  name  lime* 
great  coatK,  of  which,  us  I  have  elsewhere  explained,  we  had  ofUi 
found  cause  to  lament  the  absence,  were  served  out,  I  cannot  ssr. 
indeed,  that  they  were  of  very  superior  quality:  on  the  cootrary. 
havinf!  been  ^supplied,  okusuhI,  6y  contr.ict.  many  of  them  ]iraved«fatf 
brought  to  triulj  quite  uurUilc«s;  iudecd,  that  which  wu  given  to  9t 
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fwent  to  pieces  ere  the  first  six  weeks  of  Active  operatiDns  expired- 
"  *U  the  motive  which  induced  the  Home  autliorities  to  su)t])Iy  them 
bnodt  iind  we  were  gmleful  fur  it :  yet  I  question  whether  to  us 
rM  the  changes  gave  greater  satisfaction  than  the  suhstttution  of  a 
new  species  of  camp-kettle  for  that  which  we  had  heretofore  been  con- 
demned to  carry.  When  a  man  is  loaded  with  his  knapsack,  his  iLrms. 
ammunition,  and  provifdons.  the  annoyance  canned  by  requiring  that  he 
shall  lug  a  great  kettle  too  about  with  him,  ia  inueecribable.  From 
this  the  new  dericc  freed  us ;  iniixmuch  as  the  kettles  now  sent  out 
vere  all  so  formed  as  to  6t  on  to  the  pnck-snddle*  of  the  bat-horse ; 
and  we  were  too  happy  in  getting  rid  of  them  to  inquire  whether  the 
consequences  would  not  be,  that  we  should  sometimes  go  without  the 
means  of  cuokiug  altuguther. 

On  the  1 3ih  of  April  1  T^A,  we  received  ordem  to  pack  up  our  baggnge ; 
and  on  the  Itith,  at  an  earlv  hour  in  the  morning,  quitted  our  comfort- 
able barracks  in  Ghent.  We  marched  to  the  plains  of  Cateau,  where 
was  exhiWted  one  of  the  most  niagniJicent  military  spectacles  uhirh  in 
modern  times  has  occurred  in  Kurope.  The  whole  of  the  allied  onny 
was  there,  including  British,  Hanoverians,  Dutch,  Hessinnsj  and  allf 
to  the  amount,  as  was  computed,  of  one  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
men,  were  passed  in  review  by  the  Emperor  and  his  stulT.  Amoug 
othem,  the  Arrhduhc  ClmrlcH  and  the  rrince  of  Cobourg  rode  along 
our  line,  a  bnlliiint  retinue  of  mounted  officers  following  them  ;  while 
everywhere  throughout  the  plain,  as  far  as  the  eye  could  ruaclif  ma»ei 
both  of  hort»c  and  foot  stood  to  be  similarly  inspected.  There  was  no 
nanu'uvring,  to  be  sure, — how,  indeed,  could  there  be  ?  for,  prodigiooa 
as  the  extent  of  tlie  lieuth  was  it  would  not  have  sufficed  for  the  hand- 
ling of  such  a  multitude,  if  the  purpose  had  been,  which  it  wns  not,  a 
ponide  of  monceuvres.  We  had  come  together  only  that  our  chieb 
might  be  satisfied  of  the  general  efficiency  of  our  equipments ;  und  to 
accocnpUsh  that,  including  an  inspection  of  the  line  ana  the  bat-horaex, 
occupied  a  large  portion  of  the  day.  But  the  busincsti,  imfXHtaut  as  it 
wa»t  came  to  an  end  at  last*  and  then  the  several  columns  began 
Co  file  off,  each  to  the  station  in  the  enormous  line  which  it  wag  in- 
tended to  occupy.  For  ourselves,  we  had  assembled  on  our  proper 
gnmnd,  and  there  ivg  stood  fast.  The  tents  had  followed  us  to  Ghent ; 
ud  BOW  having  pitched  them,  we  received  orders  to  pilo  our  arms,  lay 
asid*  cor  accoutrements,  and  make  ourselves  comfortable. 
t  I  well  remember  that,  in  spite  of  the  newly-issued  great-coats  this 
I  mis  a  night  when  the  last  ot  these  orders  could  be  very  imperfectly 
obeyed.  No  straw  was  to  bo  procured  for  the  purposes  of  Iwdding ; 
una  to  lie  upon  the  ground,  even  with  a  great-coat  under  you,  during 
a  sharp  white  frobt,  such  as  set  in  after  nightfall,  is  not  exactly  the 
peaitMa  wliich  he  would  assume  who  desired  to  be  comfortable.  We 
L  did  not)  however,  mind  a  little  pinching;  and  ha<l  the  contrary  been 
'  the  case,  no  leisure  was  ufToidcd  to  \mxA  over  it ;  for  ut  da\vn  next  day 
we  were  under  arms,  and  at  six  o'clock  l>egaii  to  move  towardi;  the 
front-  M'lmt  the  object  of  the  move  might  be,  we,  of  course,  neither 
knew  nor  inquired  ;  though  the  mode  in  which  it  was  conductetl  seemed 
to  imply  that  active  work  would  arise  out  of  it :  for  we  loitered  over 
our  grottnd,  made  fretjtient  haltfi,  and  saw  that  a  considerable  force  of 
beary  cavalry  was  in  support  of  us.  At  last,  however,  the  mystery 
WIS  mplained.  From  a  atur-furt  which  crowned  un  eminence,  un^ 
owr  which  the  republican  Hug  was  waving,  there  opened  uiHiu  us, 
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abnut  three  in  the  afternoon,  a  heavy  6re  of  cannon ;  the  bolls  i 
whic)i  striking  aniung  the  cavalry  in  our  rear,  did  them  9oaw  diitnag 
and  flailed  them  excfcdiugly.     ^Icanwhile  n-e  manonivred  to  turn  ttie 
reduubu     We  tiled  off  to  the  left,  g(>t  the  hill  between  ub  and  tJx 
enemy's  pinii,  and  then,  cloainp  pradnally  in  upon  them,  woo  the  I 
without  having  sustained  any  it>ss.     There,  hoivever,  tfaeir  fire  re 
us  again  ;  upon  which  we  were  directed  to  throw  off  oar  knap 
and  passing  round  nt  double  <]uick  time,  to  anack  the  battery  lal 
All  tnia  we  did,  but  in  the  honour  of  achieving  that  conquest  wi*  co 
claim  no  share.     Before  we  reached  our  point  of  assault,  the  dook  t 
talion  had  anticipated  ua,  and  we  found  botli  the  redoubt  and  the  pie 
witli  which  it  was  crowned  in  their  possesion. 

Having  secured  this  advantage,  we  pushed  on,  and  the  enemy  re* 
treating  from  the  village  of  Vaux,  our  people  entered  it.  "We  did  a 
however,  stop  to  ascertain  whether  it  contained  anything  of  which  < 
might  be  in  need,  hut  pressed  forward  above  a  mile  farther,  and  the 
halted.  Fires  were  immediately  lighted,  and  arms  piled,  iolen 
sure  indications  that  our  quarters  for  the  night  were  taken  up  ; 
no  tents  having  arrived,  nor,  aa  far  as  I  ever  knew,  being  sent  for,  it 
became  a  question  how  we  might  dispose  of  oarselvea  to  tlie  belt  aiW 
vantage ;  for  the  clouds,  which  hud  been  gathering  iill  day,  newfarok^ 
and  such  rain  fell  as  would  have  rendered  better  coats  than  oun  osc- 
le&9  as  a  protection  against  its  violence.  Accordingly,  seeing  that  the 
outer  man  bade  fair  to  be  but  scurvily  treated,  we  made  up  our  minds 
to  deal  as  geatTOUsly  on  circumstances  would  allow  with  the  inner  man- 
Away  I"  the  rear,  tlierefure,  stole  parties  of  twos  and  threes,  which, 
penetrating  into  Vaux,  soon  came  buck,  some  laden  with  dour,  others 
with  bread,  tithera  with  lumpaof  hacnn,  or  lard,  or  bntter,  and  onear 
two  M-ith  excellent  Scbeidam.  Then  followed  a  series  of  colinary  ope- 
rations, wliich  few,  except  soldiers  and  gipsies  ever  undertaket  by 
which  cakes  are  kneaded  and  baked  without  the  aid  either  of  kiig^^^ 
iog*trongh  or  ovens,  and  bacoo  is  broiled  upon  the  coals*  yet  mfl^^^l 
the  gravy  permitted  to  go  to  ivaste.  I  perfectly  remember  I  wSB^^ 
uf  the  aioks  that  night ;  and,  unless  my  vanity  milled  me  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  my  memory  be  in  error  now,  the  bread  which  I  made  WM 
preoouoced  to  be  admirable- 
Two  officers  of  the  company  to  which  I  belotiged.  Captain  Roai  tad 
Jlr.  Slillbank,  were  esuecial  favourites  in  the  corps.  Tliey  were  ««it 
friends  too,  and  shared  that  night  a  bearskin  between  them  ;  whidi. 
after  desiring  us  to  keep  up  a  good  fire,  they  stretched  upon  the  groond 
*nd  drew  over  them.  I  hud  laboured  at  my  vocation  till  I  became 
rerr  sleepy>  and  espying,  as  I  imagined,  a  fragment  of  the  beai^skiB 
«^Mh  wa*  not  in  use,  I  ventured  to  creep  under  it.  In  this  posttioo  I 
wtaA  aaoa  as  completely  into  the  land  uf  forgetful ne^ts  as  ever  wai 
MMiI  OS)  its  mother's  breast.  Not  less  sound,  and  deep,  and  nsln^eti, 
I  flHit*  BO  doubt,  was  the  sleep  of  my  companions  also ;  but,  yrhen  vn 
van  tmmd  by  Uie  general  stir  among  the  people  round  us,  a  loeM 
^^^taUe  foongb,  at  least  to  me,  presented  itself.  Whether  it  sru  I 
^^^^ifbeeia  uat  hod  fidgeted  too  much  in  our  sleep  I  cannot  teli;.J 
ll^fvift  tov-«kin  had  cntirelv  departed  from  its  destined  uses-  Itf 
4|PM»4  ••  0^1*  from  neck  to  heel,  and  lef^  them  quite  exposed  to  th« 
-  — T  They  were  both  wet  to  the  skin,  of  course ;  and  Captaia 
«a|iAH  up  in  a  considerable  fury,  seemed  inclined  at  first  U 
.._  .,.^/Uly  9;  Bic*     But  crc  his  luiger  ciunc  to  any  bend^  he  louked 
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down  on  Mr.  Millbonk,  and  the  attitude  and  drenched  condition  of  Iiis 
friend  conrerted  all  his  anf;er  into  mirth.  He  bufjit  into  a  peal  of 
hiugfater,  which  hu  conlJ  scarcely  cuotrol  ho  far  as  to  bestotv  ufwii  me 
a  few  words  of  ^o(»d-hiimoure(l  nmledictioii.  Aft  mav  be  itiiugined,  I 
was  DO  way  dispo^  to  quarrel  with  a  reproof  fto  bestowed  ;  and  a 
peace-offeniig  of  some  of  my  cakes  was  on  their  parts  accepted  as 
ample  compensation  for  the  wron^  I  bad  done  them. 

Captain  Roks  and  Mr.  Alillbaok  were  not,  however,  the  onlr  persona 
whom  the  ereots  nf  tbut  nijflit  bad  seriou^tly  incommoded.  The  Duke 
of  York,  it  appeared,  after  e-stabli.sbing  his  bead-quarteni  in  Vanx,  was 
fiiirly  burnea  out;  for  a  corps  of  Au^trians  made  their  way  into  the 
town,  and  it  almost  immediately  took  tire-  His  Royal  Higbness  wae, 
in  consequence,  obliged  to  remove  to  a  wind-mill  wbich  adjoined  to  the 
ground  of  our  bivouac-  But  to  him,  as  well  uu  to  us,  the  night  wore 
ftway,  and  the  morrow  brouf^bt  with  it  ita  own  occupatione.  We  were 
under  arms,  as  usual,  before  break  of  day,  and  rejoiced  not  a  little  when 
we  found  that  the  storm  was  abated ;  yet  we  did  not  form  the  line  of 
inarch  till  eij^ht  o'clock,  and  it  was  nine  ere  the  movement  bej^an.  It 
turned  out  that  the  object  of  this  move  was  to  cover  the  siege  of 
Jjundrecy  i  of  which  place  the  Prince  of  Orange  was  directed  to  make 
himself  master ;  and  that  while  our  allies  should  have  so  disposed  of 
thetDwlves  as  to  keep  the  enemy  in  check  in  other  qunrlerff,  to  us  was 
to  be  committed  tbe  clmrge  of  masking  Cambray.  and  cutting  off  atl 
communication  between  it  ind  the  beleaguered  fortress. 

Our  knapsacks  having  been  all  collected  before  the  bivouac  was 
formed,  there  needetl  only  tbe  presence  of  tbe  tents  to  render  us  com- 
plete, and  these  luiving  been  already  sent  for,  our  march  was  conducted 
witli  perfect  regulurity.  We  parsed  through  Cateau,  compelled  the 
enemy  to  withdraw  from  an  advanced  ptietition  which  they  had  taken, 
and  catablishing  ourselves  on  the  great  road,  al»out  a  league  from 
Cambray,  began  to  throw  up  redoubts  for  our  own  security,  r  or  a  day 
or  two  we  seemed  to  have  matters  all  our  own  way  ;  but  an  hour  before 
dawn,  on  the  morning  uf  the  2'iiiJ,  tbe  piquets  were  tiercely  attacked, 
ud  after  a  sharp  resistance  driven  in.  We,  of  coarse,  |;ot  under  arms 
iminediately,  and  the  cavalry,  which  lay  for  the  convenience  of  forage 
a  couple  cif  miles  in  uur  rear,  came  basiily  to  tbe  front,  but  no  generul 
action  ensued.  The  French  appeared  either  unwilling  or  unable  to 
commit  themselves,  and  we  had  nothing  to  gain  by  acting  on  the 
offensive.  Still  the  cavalry  on  both  sides  came  to  blown,  and  the  c«u- 
□nnade  was  warm.  Towards  evening,  however,  things  resumed  their 
old  puaition.  Tbe  cneoiy  drew  off;  our  horsemen  returned  to  their 
quaiten;  the  piquela  took  up  the  ground  of  which  they  had  been  di»- 
poBiesaed,  and  we  slept  in  our  tents. 

I  have  lieard  that  on  this  occaKJon  one  of  the  most  diatinguiihed 
cavalrr  regiments  in  tbe  British  service  was  badly  commanded,  and 
therefore  misconducted  itself.  The  Blues,  somehow  or  anothiT,  did 
not  charge  when  they  ought  to  have  done  so,  and  General  Muioard 
received  a  sharp  reproof  at  head-quarters  ;  but,  as  I  cannot  speak  ex- 
cept on  the  authority  of  public  rumour,  it  would  be  unbecoming  in  me 
to  enter  more  into  particulars.  One  thing,  however,  ia  certain,  that  if 
the  Blues  did  full  that  duy  into  the  shade,  they  soon  found  sn  oppor- 
tunity of  escaping  from  it  agiiin  ;  for  tbe  skirmishing  on  the  2^nd  was 
but  the  euniiiu-iiu.'iiient  of  a  Neriea  of  operatiunn,  ihntiiglumt  tbe  it'bole 
of  which  both  the  courage  and  the  endunuice  of  the  BrJtisli  army  were 
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veU  tried.  The  23nl  was  b  day  of  rest.  The  enemy  did  not  show  i 
much  as  a  patrol  t>cTood  their  lines,  and  we  were  quiet ;  but  on  tL_ . 
34th  they  renewed  ttie  attack  upon  oar  piquets,  with  a  retiUt  similar 
in  all  caaencial  jHtiats  to  that  which  had  occurred  the  day  previously. 
In  lilce  nmnner,  on  the  25th  there  occurred  nothing  worthy  of  noitioe; 
but  the  Stjth  found  work^  especially  for  the  caralry  and  artillery, 
warmer,  cJuser,  and  more  effectual  than  had  yet  been  submitted  to 
them.  Again  the  enemy  came  on  an  hour  before  daybreak,  and  forcing 
back  the  outpusts,  eijtablished  themselves  in  a  village,  a  narrow  tcpnee 
ill  front  of  one  of  tlie  redoubts  which  ive  had  erected. 

Immediately  on  the  alarm  being  given,  oar  horecmco  came  up,  as  on 
fonner  (WcasionR,  from  the  rear.  They  passed  us  where  we  stood  in 
column,  just  as  the  grey  dawnu*ai)  coming  in  ;  and  in  the  obscure  light 
which  fell  upon  them,  appeared  to  peculiar  advantage ;  for  the  horses 
were  in  excellent  condition,  the  men  young  and  active,  and  their  nim- 
bers  greater  by  far  than  wc  had  supposed  tliem  to  be-  Yet  among  the 
infantn'  no  move  was  made.  We  continued,  on  the  contrary,  in  om- 
patinn  of  tlie  high  road,  with  arms  piled,  and  our  battalion  guns  beside 
us,  waiting,  no  doubt,  till  things  should  take  such  a  turn  as  might  give 
to  us  and  to  our  di^imounted  comrades  an  opportunity  of  acting  with 
elTect. 

The  momine  of  the  2f)th  came  io  fair  and  bright,  and  the  spectade 
which  it  graduuly  opened  out  to  us  was  very  imposing.   Over  tJu*  enor- 
mous plain  by  which  Combray  is  surroiindeil,  innumerable  otkluniis  of 
infantry  and  cavalry  were  scattered  ;  the  latter,  both  on  onr  side  and 
on  that  of  the  French,  being  to  the  rear;  the  former  well  advanced,  so 
as  to  be  in  readiness  for  action  ;  yet  all  in  a  state  uf  quiescence.    Mean- 
while,  an  occasional  discharge  from  the  li  eld -batteries  on  Itoth  udea 
indicated  that  this  was  no  parade  of  mere  show  ;  while  the  skinnishen 
lay^urs  in  and  about  the  redoubt,  with  here  and  there  a  few  files  in 
llie  open  field  — those  of  the  enemy  near  the  village  and  among  the 
gardens  and  little  enclosures  that  environed  it.     By  degrees,  howcrer, 
the  figures  on  this  minhiy  clicss-board  began  to  move.     The  eoemy'i 
cavalry  gathered  into  larger  masses,  and  advanced.     Ours  adopted 
formations  so  as  to  correspond  with  theirs,  and  the  artillery  <n  both 
sides  fired  smartly.     Then  followed  a  good  deal  of  scampenng  httfaer 
and  thither,  with  an  occnsional  rattle  of  carabines  and  piatSs ;  and 
once  or  twice  u  inirtinl  charge,  out  of  which  no  important  oooseqocnoea 
resulted  ;  till  .suddenly  fi  wild  yell  buret  from  the  village,  and  a  b«*vy 
column  of  French   infantry  sprang  forward.     They  bore  down  in  a 
moment  the  triding  opposition  which  our  skirmishers  could  offer.  They 
received,  hut  were  not  checked  by  the  round  shot  which  onr  guuten 
l^w  among  them  ;  and,  pressing  on,  took  posucMiioii  of  the  redonbt 
«J^  covered  the  front  of  our  position.     Instantly  the  word  was  given 
«k  atuul  to  our  arms,  and  we  were  in  momentary  expectation  of  a 
^H^  irben  suddenly  some  regiments  of  cavalry,'  among  which  the 
mMkWeiT  oonspicuouii,  crossed  us  at  a  trot.     They  went  straight  fiv 
'«fc  -H^Mbt;  they  swept  round  it,  and  falling  upon  the  enemy'a  ee* 
i'  which  the  head  only  had  got  within  the  works,  coamittrd 
i4TtiC,  and  broke  it  into  sltreda.     We  were  now  hnrried  isw 
t*  wiiuiti's  both  rediMiht  and  village  were  in  our  pnsn  mhm 
iM  time  till  late  in  the  day  the  battle  continued  ;  not  tuniK 
..Ul^yie  an  action  which  is  to  decide  the  fate  of  a  campaign, 
.MaKiAvts,  as  the  enemy  judged  it  expedient  lu  come  oo 
-^^ttbtttd  our  energies  taxed  to  meet  and  to  repel  them; 
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have  alrendy  stated,  we  had  notliing  to  gain  by  advoncing  far 
lH*)-tind  the  line  u-hicli  we  nlready  occupied,  ('ambrny  was  fully  mask* 
cd,  and  lifyniiJ  this  iiutbing  wus  desired  of  us;  whereus  the  eneiny 
fought  like  men  who  would  have  been  glad  to  steal  a  victory,  had  such 
Ihh'q  lUtaiiiable,  hut  who  were  not  inclined  to  put  everything  to  ha- 
zard far  the  purpose  of  insuring  it.  The  consequence  ivas,  that  after 
repeated  charges  of  cnvalry,  —  after  the  village  had  been  won  hoU  lost 
■ereral  tines* — after  a  good  deal  of  ammunition  hod  been  expended  on 
both  udea»  and  by  us  at  least  a  good  many  prisoners  taken,  the  French 
retreated^  and  were  followed  up  by  the  whole  of  our  army  a  distance 
of  nearly  two  miles.  There  the  pursuit  ended  ;  after  which  the  piquets 
were  placed  so  as  to  secure  the  irenchea,  and  wc  of  the  main  body  re- 
itunied  to  our  tents.  As  may  be  imagined,  our  sleep  was  sound  and 
ryefre&hing. 

Such  was  the  posture  of  affaira  with  ua  for  some  time,  till  late  one 
day  a  sudden  order  came  out,  and  the  same  evening  the  tents  were 
struck,  and  the  b'ne  of  march  wus  formed.  Of  what  nature  the  intel- 
ligence might  be  which  occaaioniHl  this  change  of  attitude,  we  of  course 
«(iuld  not  tell.  Some  said  one  thing,  some  another;  though  the  prcra- 
Irnt  notion  was  thst  Genenil  Clair^it  hud  sustained  a  defeat,  and  that 
we  bad  been  called  upon  to  support  him.  But,  however  thi^  might  l>e, 
I  know  that  we  moved  in  extreme  haste,  and  that  the  operation  was 
conducted  with  very  little  regard  to  order.     We  quitted  our  ground 

n'.  aa  it  began  to  grow  dark,  and  marched  all  night;  and,  as  there 
been  a  good  deal  of  rain  during  that  and  the  preceding  days,  the 
ro«da  were  terrible.  Confusion  ensued  as  a  matter  of  cuurbe;  for 
wbcro  men  sink  at  every  step  to  the  ankles  in  mud,  I  defy  you  to  keep 
them  in  their  places  ;  and  as  nection  after  section  broke  oJf,  in  the  hope 
of  finding  surer  ftxiting,  all  semblance  to  a  column  was  lost.  In  fuct, 
Iimg  bttforo  we  bad  proceeded  a  duscn  miles  there  was  not  a  single 
•altdirision  in  such  a  state  as  that  it  could  be  relied  upon  for  prompt 
'  icticiii  tn  cose  of  an  attack. 

We  floundered  on  all  night,  neither  knowing  nor  curing  whither  we 
I  Blight  be  going,  till  absolute  fatigue,  and  the  assurance  that  half  the 
P  people  were  in  the  rear,  caused  a  halt  to  be  ordered.  Down  we  threw 
onnelves  in  the  mud,  und  with  accoutrements  buckled  on,  and  knap- 
■oeka  placed  as  pillows  for  our  heads,  wc  slept  soundly.  But  the 
dnims  1000  beat  to  arms  again,  and,  withuut  having  had  time  to  cook 
m  iporwl,  we  were  once  more  lurried  forward.  No  doubt  the  ollicers 
succeeded  fur  a  while  in  restoring  some  semblance  of  order  ;  that  is  to 
■ay*  those  in  front  were  made  to  stand  still  till  the  rear  should  have 
partiaUy  cloved  up,  und,  though  regiments  continued  to  be  stningely 
I  viixed.  something  like  the  uppeanince  of  a  regular  column  inu  restored. 
This  laxted  only  for  a  time,  inasmuch  as  the  return  of  darkness  put  on 
ad  to  it ;  for  we  had  another  night>march  to  encounter ;  and  if  the 
lit  had  tried  us  surely,  the  second  proved  a  thousand  degrees  moro 
'og.  1  reilly  do  not  know  how  it  ftire*!  with  my  comrades, 
'  taan  that  wc  all  seemed  to  fall  olf  one  from  another,— tliat  no 
boman  lieing  looketl  round  to  ascertain  wliether  anybody  was  near  him, 
but  each  picked  his  own  steps  as  well  as  he  could.  Accordingly  alxiut 
midnight  it  turned  out  that  there  were  juit  twelve  of  us  together,^ 
tod  that  where  the  rfgtmenl  wiu  nobody  cuuld  tell.  One  of  l)ie  stand- 
ards was  in  our  kee)iing.  We  held  a  S4irt  of  a  council  of  war  together, 
and  ofasvrviog  o  large  bouse  near  the  road-hide,  we  determined  to  lake 
shelter  there,  anil  wait  till  daybreak.    It  was  no  sooner  said  than  dooe. 
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W9  west  towirdi  ta 
I  wlw  we  were,  mud ' 
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fwi^mmilhm  kige  rwms,  we 


lie  down  ;  »o  baring  tpnaA  it  mi  tiw  1 
oompoaed  ourselves  to  slerp. 

We  had  not  be^un  to  fbrget  oumIvm  wWh  &  Anioiw  knocking  at 
the  gate  roused  us.  We  started  op,  and,  kidng  tlie  flIUMiMd  oodtr 
the  Htruw,  made  reudy  to  defend  it  and  aanetrcBy  it  all  i  nrti  m  1|iii| 
ON  our  HinRiiiiiition  lasted.  I  cannot  taj,  hownvr,  tloU  tkav  waa  aoy 
lamutitiitlou  among  tu  when  the  intniden  pfvrvd  to  be  aoC  FrpBchmea, 
hut  AiistrianH,  w1ki>  like  our>>elve«.  hod  singled  froia  Ibcir  oorpai  nd 
were  come  to  &eek  shelter.  They  too  were  admitted  ;  aad  tnuj  tkw 
seemed  determined  to  deiil  n-ith  the  Piidrua  in  a  my  different  apinl 
frum  that  which  we  liud  exhibited.  What  bad  he  in  the  honse  that 
vfHA  eatable  and  drinkable  ?  Nothing.  Oh,  then  they  would  Iiwlc 
round  the  premiseB.  And  round  they  did  look  to  such  excellent  pur> 
pOMC,  that  in  a  few  minutes  they  returned  with  a  nainbcr  of  (owl  ' 
which  clftmoured  loudly  enough  when  first  surprised  on  their  perdir 
but  were  rery  mmu  put  to  silence  by  the  Au&trians.  Then  ftmowedi 
plucking*  of  feat  hers,alighting  of  6res,  and  a  scene  of  uoirer&al  cookery, 
which  we  did  not  enjoy  the  less  that  we  were  made  ture  of  being  par- 
tak«n  in  its  results.  In  a  word,  we  had  a  cupitol  supper  that  atAu 
wtnoli  w«  washed  down  rij;ht  merrily  with  some  of  our  boat's  escedwBl 
Wnv  uhI  a  modicum  of  his  gin  ;  and  the  best  of  the  joke  wan,  that  wt 
afiftttaly  atrer  got  into  trouble  througli  it,  but  that  the  Fleming  fsiJed 
■at  to  mmpliment  us  for  our  moderation  and  good  conduct*  at  the  very 
ttate  ht'  bnmght  a  charge  against  our  less  scrupulous  allies.  Whether 
titfir  oflicent  paid  any  regard  to  the  charge  I  never  heard:  from  oun 
wagot  nothing  but  commendation. 

Sapper  ended,  we  oil  lay  down  again,  and  slept  till  dayttgbu    I 

dnn  rose  and  went  out ;  but  not  a  trace  or  vestige  of  the  regiment 

c«nld  I  discover.     Tlie  road  both  to  the  front  and  rear  was  enpty>  aodf 

aitcept  that  there  were  many  marks  of  feet  upon  its  surfcoe,  it' might 

bsre  Wen  uii»taken  for  ttome  bye-way»  in  whicn  little  or  no  traific  ever  i 

eccitrred.     Under  thette  circumstances,  I  was  about  to  return  to  my   ' 

«Hnr«des,  when  all  at  once  a  solitary  horseman  showed  himself  in  the 

dirtance,  and  as  he  nppronched  I  recopiised  the  adjatani,  Caiitaio 

Waod.     He  made  up  to  me,  and  asked  with  a  good  deal  of  anaie<7^ 

vkrther  I  knew  what  had  become  of  tlie  regimental  colour;  for  the 

atlMr  was  safe  with  the  battalion,  but  this  had  gone  astrar.    1  taUd 

kia,  aod  he  expressed  himself  greatly  reliered.     "  But  yon*  baw  got 

taa  faf  Ih-head,"  continued  he.     ''  The  battalion  is  a  great  way  in  the 

l«ir>  •>  y*^^  must  wuit  till  it  comes  up."     We  were  not,  as  mar  be 

guBOMd,  reluctant  to  obey  these  instructions,  especially  when  the 

^altrians  departed,  and  left  us  to  reap  the  exclusive  benefit  of  oar 

^^'klrindneHB  ;  fur  it  is  no  mure  than  an  act  of  justice  to  record  chst 

^^fiwjsiil  modesty  had  not  been  wasted  upon  him  ;  and  Uut  if  tbt 

ggaec  which  we  ate  at  bis  expense  con  scarce  he  reckoned  unang  bif 

^afbospitolitr,  our  breukfast — and  a  very  good  one  it  was— oama 

^_^fre«  afx*  unfettered  bounty. 

hiWat  nn  hour  after  we  had  eaten  our  morning  meal  the  battalion 

^^—^jnil  the  order  which  it  had  recovered  was  in  a  great  mewioe 
I  Oifoughiiut  the  remainder  of  the  march.     Our  speed,  iodeed. 
•  went  tlirough  the  ranks  I " 


,and£ 


tusper } 
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of  pliiii  hnd  occurred  ;  but  I  cannot  nntn'er  for  ila  occumcy.  I  oalv 
knuvv  ttiat  we  entered  St.  Amund  the  same  ufternoon,  and  took  po.<«se»- 
Bion  of  y  large  nunnery,  where  for  seveml  days  we  enjoyed  a  sinte  of 
^xc»t,  of  which  \vc  stood  very  much  in  noed.  1  remember,  too,  ihut  oti 
ther  pounds  than  this  we  ^reiitly  relished  uur  week'n  halt  in  St. 
^Amaitn.  It  was  here  thiit  wu  bad  lirst  come  into  coUiKinn  with  the 
French,  and,  under  circuni»tuices  of  great  di^idvanta^e*  nhuwed  our- 
lelvei  at  It-a^t  their  equnU;  and  very  pli-avaut  it  was  to  wander  over 
the  Kirneuf  our  by-t;oiie  glory,  and  truce  out  each  s]>ut  which  the  me- 
I  Biorv  of  a  comrade  &lain,  or  a  inirrow  escape  experienced  by  uurKcIves, 
niigiit  hax'e  consecrated.  Of  the  relics  of  the  battle,  too,  we  picl<vd  up 
liere  and  there  specimens,  some  of  them  nowise  creditable  to  tlie  liu- 
in:tnity  of  our  opponents ;  fur  we  found  halls  sticking  in  trees  into 
n-htcb  tifih-hookK  bad  beeu  introduced,  for  the  purpose  of  rendering  the 
openition  of  extracting  them  from  the  wounded  next  to  impoxnibltr. 
We  luAt  in  thf  Imttte  of  LincelleK  our  sergeant-mujnr,  a  brave  and  giwd 
man.  called  Darley,  and  hiH  life  fell  a  sacrilicu  to  this  raitcaliy  device  ; 
fur  the  wound  that  slew  him  was  in  itKclf  a  trifle.  A  musket-ball 
lud)(rd  in  the  tlcithv  part  of  hts  artn  ;  but  the  bonk  attached  to  it  au 
ankered  the  hurt,  and  caused  so  wide  tin  inciniun  to  be  made  (or  the 
rpi^v;  of  rtitnoving  it,  that  Che  poor  fellow  could  nut  bear  up,  and 
lickened  and  died. 

It  was  B  frequent  practice  with  us,  after  the  morning  psmde  was 
nded,  to  wander  awav  in  groups  to  the  battle-lield  ;  and  one  of  these 
txcur&i(in<i  I  am  bound  to  notice,  lH.>ciiuse  it  gires  me  an  oppurtunity  uf 
■ — urding  one  of  the  many  actn  of  kindneaa  which  the  l)u ke  uf  \  ork 
I  nlwayii  doing  to  his  Knldieri.  We  were  on  the  ground,  a  party  uf 
BIX  or  eight,  when  the  Duke  with  his  slatf  rode  up,  and  ui*gan  to 
■oestiun  us  as  to  whether  we  had  been  prei:ient  on  the  same  ground  a 
f«^r  ago.  We  told  him  that  we  had,  un  which  he  desired  one  of  his 
ftttvudMUls  to  give  us  a  ducat  to  drink,  and  rode  f>n.  Now  oven  a 
3ncat  wts  mluable  to  persons  to  whom,  beitnW'rved,  no  regular  is.*LUca 
liquor  were  made,  who  had  no  rations  served  out,  as  was  the  cuko  In 
<e  IVninAular  army,  nur  indeed  anything  to  look  to  beyond  each  man's 
Kpence  s-day.  We  were  therefore  very  much  obliged  to  his  Roval 
li^iiefcft.  And  indeed  I  mnv  take  this  opportunity  of  recnrdin;;,  ifml 
"i  Uie  Duke  bad  no  autliority  fur  the  [>ructicv,  be  never  failed,  ns 
I  a  plauhible  excuse  could  W-  dibcovervd,  of  ordering  H)»irits  to  be 
I  tuthe  troops  from  the  public  stores.  The  Duke  of  York  might 
,_.  piMSCss  the  skill  or  the  experience  of  other  generals  bv  whom  tha 
Sritidi  arnu'cK  have  bei-n  comitnuidetl ;  but  a  better  friend  to  the  sf)I- 
riier  nevfir  lived  ;  and  I  verily  believe  tbtre  was  nut  »  man  under  Iits 
vdrrs  that  wuuld  have  hesitated  a  moment  to  give  bis  life  for  such  ft 
Bhirf. 

We  rrmainetl  at  St.  Amand  till  the  3rd  of  May,  when  at  an  early 
uur  in  the  morning  we  marched  upon  Tournay,  and  the  same  nf^nr* 
Boon  wrre  warmly,  though  i>artially,  engaged  with  the  enemy.  The 
Dtddstreanis  did  mil,  indeed,  come  under  tire  :  but  we  witnessed  the 
blUiit  pxerlioDs  uf  our  omirades,  and  to  sharper  fi<rbting,  so  lung  as 
,b^  struggle  lasted,  men  art»  not  often  exposed.  The  cunnomide,  in 
particuUf,  wa*  tremendous,  and  the  cavalry  acquitted  itself  with  its 
'.uUed  spirit ;  but  the  alFiiir  was  not  very  protracted.  The  Krcncb, 
finding  that  they  fttuld  make  no  impression,  retired  ;  nnd  for  uearly 
a  furthighi  Umger  we  occupied  uur  encumpnient  in  peace. 
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THE  DISAPPOINTRD  TRAVFXLER. 

]VTn.  CiilMPANZKE  was  born  nitli  a  silver  spoon  in  bis  moatJi,- 
tbunks  to  tlie  foresit^ht  of  liis  maternal  ^andfatber,  who  hod  "  ti« 
tliiwii "  the  bulk  iif  an  immense  furtiiiie,  iiccuniuluted  in  tbr  En«t  Ij 
dies,  in  the  handx  of  trast(M>s,  for  tbu  sole  use  and  benefit  of  tbt*  "  Iitt| 
monkey/'  tia  he  familiarly,  and  not  innpprupriutely>  termed  h\»  infun 
graiid-vin  ;  for  bia  fiitber  bud  prodigally  disMpatt'd  tlie  iortune  hv  bai 
received  with  his  wife,  and  was  comfKrlled  in  the  decline  of  life  to  lii 
upon  bis  wits,  —  a  stern  necessity  inilLtsl  for  one  to  whom  nature  hi 
t>een  so  niggardly  in  her  gifts ;  for  if  there  ever  were  a  head  that  ntif^li 
be  advertised  to  be  *'lpt  unfurnished,"  the  upper  8t«irT  of  Mr.  Chin 
pansee.  scnior^certainly  came  within  the  unfltittering  dcDcriptioo.  You 
Chimpanzee  inherited  this  vacuum,  and  that  wax  all ;  fur  the  re.it. 
exhibited  the  same  tenacity  for  money  ait  liis  prudent  grundfatbtT  ;  ad 
the  tiire  being  fortunately  gathered  to  his  fatbt-nt  while  the  »on  wiik  i 
bis  minority,  his  principal,  as  well  a*  his  principles,  e34.>ttped  the  dete 
oration  which  thpv  would  otberwist*  h;jve  inevitably  sustained. 

Having  tiui&Iie^  bis  education,  or  rather  left  school,  where  llie  . 
ledge  of  bis  wealth  induced  the  masters  to  treat  liim  with  every  indy 
geuce,  be  had  all  the  world  before  him  where  to  choose :  and  bci| 
locomotively  inclined,  resolved  to  travel. 

Like  all  those  who  ptnutess  no  brains,  be  required  the  stimulnx  I 
BCtinn  tn  iiupply  the  want  of  thought.  lie  knew  nothing  of  geograp" 
— the  un\yglot>fs  he  bad  ever  studied  being  those  pretty  prismatic  ■ 
blown  through  a  tohucco-pipe,  billiurtl-balJit.  and  bowls,  tn  the  irfa 
of  history  he  bad  got  through  those  standard  works,  **  Tbe  Ser 
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"Jack  the  Umnt-kiJle 


nd  the  (itlii 
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Stared  with  this  cliisaicol  knuvv* 


^■inn: 
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Juck  who  had  Klevcn  Br<itliers." 
ledtfc,  he  set  forth  to  see  the  world. 

Uiit  huw  many  g'l  to  sea,  mid  see  nothing !  Chim|)nn»ee  was  the 
very  man  to  travel  from  Dun  tu  IIoerHhebu,  and  say,  "  'Tin  iiU  barren." 
There  iipiH^ured  lu  be  neither  speculum  nur  speculuiion  in  his  dull  un- 
reflectin*^  optics  ;  itnd  to  his  niatier-uf-raet  mind  a  ruin  fiuu  a  ruin,  uiid 
Jiotfaing  mure ;  for  his  reading  afforded  no  pleasant  uwtociiitiun  of  by* 
^ne  spirits  with  the  object  before  him- 

The  Roy  of  Tripoli  or  the  Bay  of  Naples  were  bntti  alike  in  nound 
[»nd  si)(niticance  to  him,  until  having  seen  both^  he  declared  they  were 

ih  "deep  'iinti,"  und  that  it  wiu  as  daiig:erouH  to  try  your  crajl  iipim 
tne  a»  Che  otlier.  When  told  that  he  would  find  rein-tteer  in  LupUm), 
wberv  nmwr  and  ice  abound,  lie  repl>(*d  with  the  utmost  impirtanci^  as 
if  pronouocing  u  logical  deduction,  "  Of  course  where  water  frL'trze «  it 
ia  alvrujra  warce,  and  that  itccounts  for  the  rain  being  dear.  Any  fuol 
ODUId  >ee  that  with  half  an  eye  ! " 

In  unHtvt-r  t<>  one  queriM,  who  was  amiably  employed  in  "drawing 
him  out"  before  a  large  party,  he  said,  that  when  he  "  threaded  "  the 
'*  Needles,"  he  was  "  sewed  up  "  by  sea-Mick  ne«s,  and  was  unable  to 
diiiaiveT  whether  they  had  et^es  as  wuU  as  mintjt. 

Of  hit  traveU  in  the  Kiut,  all  that  could  be  gleaned  from  his  guther- 
ingK,  ur  gathered  front  hin  gleuniiigH,  wax  that  Kouie  of  the  triWei  had 
troubled  him  by  their  extortions  ;  that  he  had  once  found  the  Kttrdx  jo 
hift  ffatfi  and  that,  notwithstanding  the  notnrioUA  fidelity  and  attach- 
ment of  the  menials  in  India,  he  liiul  been  CoolU  served ;  and  that  bii 
gniom  could  curry  Iuh  rice  and  hi-j  horse  \vith  equal  skill. 

In  Africa,  be  vowed  that  his  chopa  were  bruited  ;  but  aa  for  the  Coast 

ing  Uuld,  it  was  a  complete  hoax  ;  that  the  evening  dews  were  heavy. 

It  speedily  evaporated  before  the  morning  sun>  and  ventured  to  re- 
inrk,  what  on  agreeable  thing  it  would  l>e  for  Mime  folks  if,  when 
tlirir  bills  uud  debts  became  due,  they  ithould  be  "  taken  up,"  and  evu- 
porate  as  readily. 

(Ittving  somewhere  rend  or  heiird  that  there  were  '*  tongues  in  the 
running  briKik«,"  he  was  grievouidy  disapjxnnted  when  he  iww  the 
muuth  of  the  Nile,  and  fimud — no  tongue  in  it ! 


1^ 


VtstUfig  Naples,  of  course  he  climbed  VesuviuR,  and  lotjking  into  the 
Iter*  dvclared  he  saw  oothing  in  it.   As  he  descended,  the  "  dew  was 


the  sprey,"  and  he  tibserved  that  he  had  often  bi'urd  talk  of  "  moun- 
a  dew/'  and  that  his  Irish  servant  had  informed  hint  that  it  was  a 
"  drop  o'  tlie  crater"  of  the  truth  of  which  he  appeared  now  quite  con- 
TJnced ! 

C^ape  Horn  and  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  he  regarded  in  the  some 
;ht  as  he  did  his  Macintosh  cape,  und  declared  that  they  were  in- 
iled  solely  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  out  tlie  water. 
Norwmy  he  did  not  touch  upon,  because  he  was  informed  it  was  only 
1NN1S  lor  its  trade  in  deals, — nnd  he  very  ingeniously  concluded  that 
Could  se«  a  thai  of  Norway  at  home,  without  the  trouble  of  a  long 
voyttfc 

Venice  he  visited,  not  from  any  association  in  his  mind  with  any  in- 
ttresting  historical  reminiscences  connected  with  the  place,  for  reading 
lud  n|iplied  hilt  memory  with  none ;  but  a  pleasant  party,  with  whom 
he  lud  sccidentnlly  net,  was  going  thither,  und  he  was  pleased  with 
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Bjui trilling  or  anybody  that  supplied  bim  entertainmenc  wilhoal  tbi  tm 
«if  thiiikiiiK. 

One  vf  tbe  ladies>  a  romantic  loss  of  Qiaeteen,  bad  suo]^ 

**  Ilow  gently  here. 
My  gondolier  I" 

and  accompanied  herself  on  the  guitar  with  so  mncfa  ski]),  that  eren  ta 
bib  unpnictised  ears  it  waa  really  agreeable,  and  he  lunged  to  vet  tbe 
gundobs. 

His  dinappointment,  bmreTer,  was  great  when  he  beheld  thoie  fled 
Tehicles  darting;  throujrh  canaJ.v  so  bliurk,  and  dingy^  and  unadorned- 
They  were  ctmtemptible  in  hh  eyes  oumpared  with  the  smart  wbernes 
of  bu  native  Tliames;  and^  indeed^  be  looked  upon  them  at  no  betirr 
than  m  many  juvenile  conUbarges  starved  to  the  genteelest  propoftiaoL 
He  stood  upon  tbe  "  Bridge  of  Sighs,"  and  dcioarifd  it  was  uo  siae  •> 
all,— not  much  bigger  than  the  bridge  of  a  bass  viol.  A  h&x  violaliai 
of  the  truth,  according  to  most  travellers,  and  for  which  Mr.  Chim- 
pauee  ought  to  have  been  made  to  answer  in  the  Court  of  Arvhts. 

la  Canton  be  found  tbe  tea  very  slrotic,  (while  in  Scotland  he  t!t»- 
cavtnd  that  tkar  "  Tay  "  was  all  wuter.;  Ak  for  the  men  of  Chins. 
he  was  surprised  to  find  them  ccinpuKud  of  cummun  day.  He  m* 
nrcased  great  cuncutty  to  pass  tbe  gates  aud  v'mw  tbe  wonders  bevMii, 
bnt  neidier  his  wifaitli  nor  his  influence  could  obuiiu  the  desired  Wwo. 
He  never  passed  tbe  mystic  lutrrier ;  although,  as  be  |un)dnxi«allr 
vbaerved.  aesne  of  tbe  natives  did  "  take  him  in  "  before  bis  depart- 
ure. 

He  had  a  peep  at  Holland,  where  tbe  King  is  the  Baroness  D'AuU 
tremont's  "Innaa,"  and  the  Prince  of  Orange's  father.  He  ibvu^tit 
that  they  muht  be  good  suldien,  as  he  was  tuld  the)'  had  been  long 
famous  ^r  having  "  mounted  **  more  "  breeches  "  than  any  other  oalioe 
under  the  sun ! 

When  asked  nbout  their  fine  arts,  he  confessed  that  be  bad  sera 
immenM"  number  of  tba^e  celebrated  paintings  in  blue  and  whitr* 
termed  "  Dutch  tiles,"  and  that  he  purclmtied  a  kat  there  1  As  for  tla 
country,  it  was  Hat  as  n  Iwwling-green  ;  tbu  chee^  and  woroen  roiinl 
as  bowls.  He  wondered  much  from  uhoui  such  a  rare  had  xpnii^r 
declaring  that  he  had  never  ]ie-.ird  them  speak  of  their  tires,  althou^ 
they  euhigised  their  dams  continualiy. 

One  ubservaticn  be  did  make,  which  really  bad  some  d(f*rv«  ff 
sense  in  it, — be  suid  that  be  thought  it  wnuld  be  a  vast  improepoMar. 
in  an  agricultural  point  of  view,  if  they  could  pull  tbe  Boot  of  ItJily  fo 
the  Cidf  of  Alan  1  And  uttered  a  truism,  which  wus  incontruvi-rtill'', 
namely^  that  when  spenking  of  tbe  beauties  of  tbe  ICosl,  be  asicrtsd 
that  Ambitt  "  bore  the  palm  !  " 

He  laughed  at  tbe  idea  of  the  world  being  round  as  a  gross  afaaardiUi 
and  assured  ci'tryhodv  that  be  bud  been  in  oil  parts,  aod  found  b  ill 
— vtry  Hut  1  He  had  sailed  on  the  White,  the  K«d,  and  tbe  BM 
Se3,  only  to  discover  the  accuracy  of  his  whool- grammar  in  staUi>|< 
**  the  sea  is  gfetn,"  aud  tbe  errors  of  tbe  byclnigrapherH,  nbo  l*' 
really  no  coionrabU  pretext  fur  calUog  them  names  which  they  do  v^ 
dewrve. 

Of  conrse,  like  most  English  travellers,  be  bad  seen  but  a  airall  ptf- 
titin  ('f  bis  own  ctMintry  ;  oliliough,  like  Cook,  he  had  trade  a  mi|> 
round  tbe  world,     la  fact.  Chimpanscv'&  n  rage  ini|;ht  nut  toai^vs*. 


4 


THE    DISAPPOINTED  TRAVELLER. 


493 


at«ly  be  termed  a  cook's, — for^  being  macb  inclined  to  good  eating, 
{the  only  thing  in  which  he  evinced  any  real  taste,) — he  estimated  the 
qtialitieii  of  tlie  countries  he  visited  hy  the  number  of  good  dishes 
wht-reuith  "he  was  entertained.  He  was  indeed  a  perfect  gottrmand, 
and,  like  a  goose,  waa  "  indifferent "  unless  wpU  stuffed. 

Kri^n  his  speech  was  tinctured  br  his  heliogabalic  foihle-     And  his 

Ierv/tnary  phrnst  when  he  threutened  to  punish  a  varlet  of  a  waiter  waa 
liiat  he  wuutd  dress  him,  or  "  settle  his  hush." 
When  a  friend —snch  friends  as  he  could  boast  — took  him  in  his 
yacht  to  ihf  Is1l>  of  Wight,  all  the  admirutiun  he  exprettm-d  was  fur  the 
*hrimpg.  Ah  for  the  beauties  of  Slinnklin  Chine,  or  any  other  chine, 
unaoeompnnietl  by  turkey,  he  regarded  ivith  the  most  ineffable  con- 
tempt ;  ant)  New-port  could  not  by  any  means  be  palateable  to  a  hon- 
t'ii'onj,  and  a  man  of  his  way  of  drinking. 

The  ladien,  uf  course,  no  sooner  heard  of  his  prHtidisI  prnpentities 
than  they  reg:uded  him  with  contempt,  notwithstanding  the  fame  of 
his  wp'ilth;  but  still,  to  his  fortune,  and  this  rery  inclination  to  the 
giKid  things  of  the  world  uotnbiiied,  be  ivas  ultimately  indebted  fur  a 
wjfe. 

Id  a  certain  fox-hunting  countrr  there  dwelt»  in  all  the  pride  and 
bloom  of  tive-unii-twetity,  a  squires  daughter,  whose  personal  charms 
and  ranity  were  much  upon  a  par ;  and  whose  pa  was  very  much 
reduced  in  worldly  circumstances  by  keeping  a  stud  and  kennel  far 
above  his  means;  in  Ane,  xvhen  he  first  fell  In  unth  Mr.  Chimpanzee, 
be  was  mounted  on  a  fine  hunter,  going  to  cover,  and  going  to  the 
dogs. 

lie  certainly  extended  his  optics  when  he  beheld  the  youth  in  the 
field,  comparing  him  to  a  monkey  bestriding  a  pitchfork ;  but  being 
flattered  by  his  purchasing  a  horse  at  his  recommendation  (one  of  his 
own  htud,  by  the  by),  he  not  only  invited  him  to  his  house,  bat  re 
turned  the  visit  to  his  splendid  residence  at  "  CliimpiuiKee  Fully." 
LTlie  acute  fux-hunter  saw  at  a  glance,  as  he  afterwards  declared,  that 
Hie  had  atarted  the  game,  and  was  determined  to  bag  it.  For,  although 
"^he  cuutd  nut  admire  his  "seat,"  he  was  extravagant  in  the  praise  of 
bit  mansion. 

^K     '*  His  Poll  and  this  voungster,"  he  declared,  *' would  mnke  a  most 

^^Kxerllnit  'couple.'  "     And  he  t04ik  care  to  improve  the  nc()uaiiitanc8 

^■liy  inviting  Mr.  Cliimpanzee  to  spend  a  week  at  his  "  box,"  where  an 

^Fcxcellrrtt  dinner  buiti-d  the  trap  into  which  it  wait  intended  he  should 

run.     "  His  Pull,"  he  proudly  proclaimed,  "  was  the  l»cst  cook  in  the 

countr)'.  and  had  superintended  the  whole  dinner.     A  blond  smile 

apread  over  the  dull  countenance  of  Chimimozee  ;  and  when  he  beheld 

tbe  Wf  be  certainly  thought  she  was  very  handsome,  especially  after 

■  confederate  of  the  fox-hunters  had  clenched  the  nail  he  had  so  dex- 

tcmusly  driven,  by  informing  Chinipaitaee  that  she  was  a  great  toatt, 

and  happy  would  that  young  man  be  who  had  her  tor  his  wife."     Of 

course  lie  nibbled  the  inviting  bait,  and  waa  caught. 

There  art*  more  Chirnpanzeea  in  the  world  ttian  people  wot  of, 
alb<-it  th«y  anj  cried  up  as  such  rarities  !  The  matter-of-fact  cntica 
may,  after  nil,  perhaps  chuckle,  and  declare  this  to  be  only  the  dis- 
joioled  laie  of  u  Chimpanzeet  and  laugh  at  the  fvog. 
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A    NKW    CHAPTKR    IN    TDK    nOMAKCR    OP    MODKRN    nitlTOIlV. 

Th£  fullowing  Tiairatire,  which  is  attrihuted  to  GcneriJ  Cascs*  viU^ 
be  read  with   peculiar  ititeruat  at  the  present  mnnit-'nt,  in  cona 
quence  of  ihc  late  attempt  on  the  hfe  ot  LquU  Phihppe. — Edit.1 

LoiTiB  PuiLirpK,  it  is  well  known,  travelled  through  the  UniMl 
States  in  early  life.  He  did  not,  like  the  princes  uf  the  elder  bnUXh«f 
the  House  of  Bourl>on,  join  the  enemy.  He  never  bore  arms  »ffUB0i 
h)8  country.  But  he  travelled  into  Switzerland,  where  he  concadsl 
himself  some  time,  while  performing  the  fiuicUons  of  PruTetAor  tf  •& 
institution  of  education  at  Reichcnau, — and  there  is  now  at  the  P«* 
lais  Koyal  a  picture  of  this  interesting  event  of  his  life,  lie  remaiO' 
cd  at  tins  establishment  eight  uionlh&,  teaching  geography,  hiitort. 
the  French  and  English  languages,  and  mathematics.  Previousf 
to  admission  he  underwent  a  severe  and  satisfactory  examination,  ma 
when  he  quitted  his  Chair  he  received  a  ccrtilicste,  acknowledgiR| 
the  useful  servicer  he  had  rendered  to  the  institution.  Let  hb  d^ 
scendauts  preserve  this  precious  document.  It  may  be  long  befiR 
the  House  of  Orleans  receives,  in  the  person  of  one  of  its  meaibci% 
areward  more  worthy  the  regard  of  every  man  interested  in  ihctnia 
dignity  of  human  nature.  The  young  Professor  was  then  twenlj- 
two  years  tif  age  ;  and  he  not  only  preserved  his  incognito,  but  hif 
conduct  was  so  discreet  that  he  was  elected  a  deputy  to  the  awe** 
bly  at  Coire. 

Even  in  the  di.sa«troua  circumstances  of  his  personal  posttion  he 
was  still  anxiou.<4  to  serve  his  country  ;  and  General  Mantr«t]uioa 
having  agreed  to  accept  him  as  his  aifle-de-camp,  lie  lell  his  peaceful 
retreat  at  Keichenau,  and  joined  the  General^  with  whom  he  rcuMio- 
cd  till  17^1^.  under  the  name  of  Corby.  Suspicions  having,  ho« 
ever,  been  excited  respecting  his  true  character,  he  aliondnnrd  i ' 
fAmily  of  General  Alontesquiou,  and  determined  to  remove  fajm^ 
farther  from  France.  There  was  not  wanting  a  jiarty  even  then  wk 
Iioj)ed  tt)  see  a  constitutional  monarchy  e^t-ibli^hed,  with  the  Duk 
of  Orleans  at  its  head  ;  and  the  weight  of  character  he  had  scquir 
rendered  him  an  ol)ject  of  hatred  and  suspicion  to  the  tcrnblc 
ever-changing  rulers  who  at  that  era  of  desperate  energy  gover 
and  died  in  blood.  His  own  wish  was  to  seek  refuge  in  the  Unitel 
States;  but  the  heir  of  the  House  of  Orleans,  and  the  dcsceniltnt 
of  Henry  the  Fourth,  was  too  poor  to  undertake  au  distant  an  expe- 
dition. He  was  obliged,  therefore,  to  postpone  the  resligwtion  u^ 
this  project,  until  he  could  procure  the  means  nf<l 
pense;  but,  as  he  commenced  at  this  periu<l  the  iii;_ 
ultimately  conducted  him  to  America,  n  general  outline  of  the  I 
adventures  till  he  left  the  United  StatM  will  not  be  uniutemtJ 
The  facts  here  cummunimted  may  be  n-lied  on. 

From    Switzerland  Louis  Philippe   repaired  to   Hamborg,  ">' 

*  Tba  trork  tn  wbidi  wp  atlnd«  wna  publUTted  in  th«  United  8ta|4a  duitif  di_ 
pment  year,  and  is  cbIIwJ,  *■  France,  its  Kia|f,  CMirt,  aiid  tiovrnuncnt."  " 
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thence  through  JiiLlaml  to  Copcnhaf^cn  anil  Elsineur.  From  the  last 
city,  iirciiliarly  interesting  to  an  Eiiglisbtnan  by  its  association  witli 
one  of  the  proudest  uionumcnta  oi'  the  gcninx  of  Shakspeare,  he 
croasetl  the  Sound,  and  Undctl  upon  the  Scandinavian  Peninsula. 
After  visiting  Uuttenburg  and  a  part  of  Sweden,  he  entered  Norway, 
an<l  stopped  a  short  time  at  Fmlfriektthall.tlie  scene  of  the  laat  oc- 
currence in  the  eventful  life  of  Charles  the  Twelfth,  one  of  the  most 
impre«itive  illuetrations  which  history  has  left  of  the  vanity  of  human 
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Hence  the  Kin^  continued  his  route  to  Christiana,  where  be  re- 
mained some  time,  tramjuit  and  unsuspected,  enjoying  the  primi- 
tive kindne»K  of  Norwe^^iun  hospitality.  A  cunoua  incident  hajv 
pened  one  day  to  diitturb  hiit  equanimity,  and  which  at  lirist  led  him 
to  fear  he  wiu  discovered.  It  is  the  habit  of  society  in  that  city  at 
the  proper  i^eaKon,  after  havin^r  hreakfa«ted,  to  go  into  the  country, 
and  there  pjLss  the  residue  of  the  day.  After  one  of  these  excursiuna, 
when  the  tamily  where  the  stran^yer  had  been  received  was  pre- 
porinc  to  rettim  to  town^  he  heard  the  son  exclaim  with  a  loud  voice, 
—"The  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans!"  He  was  recognized 
witliout  doubt — but  how  could  it  be?  Preserving  His  self-pnsseH- 
aion,  however,  and  perceiving  that  the  young  man  did  not  regard 
him.  he  was  anxious  to  learn  the  cauw  of  this  singular  annunciation. 

■  "  Why,"  said  he,  smiling,  "  did  you  call  the  carriage  of  the  Duke  of 
Orleans,  and  what  relations  have  you  with  the  Prince!'  " —  "  None, 
indeed,"  answered  his  Norwegian  friend  ;  "but  while  at  Paris, 
whenever  we  issued  from  the  Opera,  I  heard  repeated  from  all 
quarters,  '  The  carriage  of  the  Dnke  of  Orleans ! '  I  have  been  more 
than  once  stunned  with  the  noise,  and  I  just  took  it  into  my  bead  to 
make  the  &ame  exclamation." 

The  King  continued  his  tour  to  Drontheim,  and  thence  toHaraers- 
feUlt,  the  most  northern  town  in  Europe^  He  even  continued  his 
j(mrncy  to  the  North  Cape^  the  VU'tma  Tkulc  of  Europe,  where  he 
arrivnl  tlie  24th  of  August.  171^<  Here  he  found  himself  among  a 
new  race  of  men ;  and  accompanied  by  the  Laplanders  and  their 
reindeer,,  and  on  foot,  he  traversed  the  country  extending  to  the 
Gulf  of  Bothnia,  and  arrived  at  Tnrnea,  a  little  port  situated  at  its 
northern  extremity.  He  advanced  into  Finland,  as  far  as  the  Rus- 
lUn  frontier,  but  the  Gtilluphobia  of  the  Northern  Semiramis  wns 
too  well  known  to  allow  him  to  run  the  ri&k  of  Siberia  and  the 
knnut,  and  he  cronited  the  Outf  o\'  Finland  to  Stockholm. 

If  the  political  cvcntH  in  France  had  overturned  the  throne  of 
Capet,  and  sent  forth  liis  descendants  to  wander  in  foreign  lands,  it 
must  be  cunft-sKetl  th:it  this  young  member  of  the  exiled  family  hml 
turned  his  mi^furtuncfi  to  the  most  prolitable  account.  He  was 
studying  human  nature  in  the  bcbt  of  all  schools,  the  school  of  expe- 
rience and  adversity;  and  by  bringing  himself  into  contact  with 
evrry  variety  of  life,  and  by  adding  tlie  treasures  of  personal  ob- 
■ervation  to  the  stores  of  learning  with  which  his  mind  was  fraught, 
he  wa-t  preparing  hini>»eU'  for  that  course  of  events  which  has  given 
him  such  a  powerful  influence  over  the  destinies  of  bis  own  country 
and  of  Europe. 

Af\er  completing  the  examination  of  the^c  ancient  kingdoms,  and 
oiWr  having  been  recognized  at  Stockholm,  he  proceeded  to  Denmark, 
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and  under  an  a^samed  name  withdrew  himself  from  obtervation. 
During  hia  expedition  no  amelioratiun  had  taken  place  in  his  pe- 
cuniary resources  or  political  prospects.  No  reveries,  however, 
Cduld  ghake  the  determination  which  he  had  formed  niit  to  bear 
arms  agnin!>t  France,  and  he  declined  the  invitation  of  LooiaXVUI. 
to  Join  tlie  army  under  the  Prince  of  Conde. 

His  father  h»d  perished  upon  the  Ncaffbld,  hU  mother  bad  been  im- 
prisoned at  Paris,  and  his  two  brothers,  the  Due  de  Montpenslerand 
the  Count  de  Ueaujolais,  had  been  shut  up  in  the  Castle  of  Su  Jran, 
at  Marseilles,  where  these  young  men,  without  any  other  crime  but 
that  of  their  birth,  were  treated  with  (^reat  cruelty.  Gradually,  how- 
ever, the  condition  of  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  became  ameliorated,  and 
she  was  released  from  prison,  though  still  she  was  subjectrtt  tn  a  ri- 
gorous surveillance.  Her  great  moral  worth  may  have  had  iUeflect  in 
procuring  thin  rehixatiun  of  severity,  for  all  accounts  represent  her 
as  adorning  the  high  position  she  filled  in  six-iciy. 

Louis  Philippe  had  tiken  his  measures  with  such  prndence  that 
the  French  government  had  lost  all  traces  of  him.  Hut  tlie  niyt- 
tery  in  which  he  had  enveloped  himself  probably  increased  their 
suspicion  of  his  designs,  and  their  desire  to  discover  him.  French 
political  agents  exerted  themselves  tn  discover,  if  ponAJble,  hii 
place  of  refuge.  Attention  was  particularly  directed  to  Pruwia 
and  Poland,  in  one  or  other  of  which  countries  he  was  thouglit  lo 
be.  These  eHbrts  were,  however,  batfled,  and  were  finally  succeeded 
by  an  attempt  of  a  different  character,  making  such  an  appeal  to 
the  feelings  of  the  son  and  brother,  as  left  him  no  heaitidon  in  ac 
cepttng  the  offer  of  a  more  distnnt  expntriation,  which  was  made  to 
him.  A  communication  wa.s  o|>ene<l  between  the  Directory  and  the 
Duchess  of  Orleans;  and  she  was  informed  that  if  she  would  prevail 
upon  her  eldest  son  to  rejiair  to  the  United  Slates,  her  o«o  powtion 
should  be  rendered  more  tolerable,  and  the  sequestration  removed 
from  her  property  ;  and  that  her  two  younge^tt  eons,  moreover, 
^ould  be  released,  and  permitted  to  join  their  brother  in  AmerioL 
To  this  proposition  the  Duchess  assented,  and  wrote  a  letter  to  her 
son,  recommending  a  compliance  with  the  terms  proposed,  and  add- 
ing— '' iVIay  the  prosjwct  of  relieving  the  sufferings  of  your  poor 
mother,  of  rendering  the  situation  of  your  brothers  less  painful,  and 
of  contributing  to  give  quiet  to  your  country,  recompense  yoof 
generos'ty ! " 

The  Government  charged  ittelf  with  the  trnnsmisston  of  this  let- 
ter to  the  exile,  and  again  renewed  its  search  for  his  discovery. 
These  still  proving  fruitless,  recourse  was  had  to  a  Mr.  Weslford,  a 
merchant  uf  Hamburg,  who,  from  some  circumstRnces,  wai  iup- 
posed  to  be  in  correspondence  with  the  Prince.  This  sukpirion  was 
well  fiiiMidiMl ;  but  this  faithful  friend  received  with  proper  incre- 
dulity the  declaration  of  the  French  Charge  d'Affaires  at  Hamburg, 
that  his  object  in  opening  a  communication  v>ith  the  King  was  to 
convey  to  him  a  letter  from  his  mother,  on  the  part  of  the  Govertt 
nient ;  and  disclaimed  all  knowledge  of  his  actual  rrsidencc.  Hi 
however,  immediately  communicated  to  Louis  Phdippe  a  statemi 
of  what  had  taken  pliice.  and  the  latter  determined  to  risk  the  exi 
sure  in  the  hope  of  receiving  a  tetter  directlv  from  his  mother,  ilv] 
waa  «l  that  time  in  the  neighbourhood  of  l)nniburg,  though  in  (h 
Diuii-vh  Stntt'>i  where  he  hud  changetl  hi?t  residence  from  lime  taj 
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time,  a*  a  ilue  regard  to  secrecy  required.     An  interview  was  ar- 
ranged by  Air.  Westfnrd,  at  hi*  own  house,  between  the  Kinj;  and 
the  French  Charge,  where  they  met  in  the  evening,  and  whereafter 
the  receipt  uf  hi*  mulher's  letter,  he  sij^nified  at  once  his  accfptance 
^^of  the  terms  proposed,  and  his  determination  to  enihnrk  for  the 
^■United  States  without  delay.     "  When  my  dear  mother  »haU  receive 
"thia  letter,"  he  immediately  repliet!,  "her  orders  will  have  been  exe- 
cuted, and  I  shall  have  sailed  tor  the  United  States." 

The  ship  "  American,"  Captain  Kwing,  a  trader  between  Phila- 
delphia and  llaiiihiirg,  wax  then  lytn^  in  the  EUk-,  prepnniig  for 
dcpariUre.  The  King,  passing  for  a  Dane,  applied  to  the  Captain, 
and  engaged  bis  paisage  for  thirty-five  guineas,  lie  had  with  hint 
m  faithful  servant,  long  attached  lo  hiH  person,  whom  he  was  anxious 

I  to  take ;    but  the  Ciiptain  for  sotne  reaiton  seemed  unwiUing  to  re- 
ceive him,  and  told  his  importunate  pas^nger,  that  the  ^Tvices  of 
thio  man  would  be  useless  to  him  upon  the  voyage  ;  and  thai  when  he 
reached  the  United  Stales  his  servant  would  certainly  desert  him. 
He  WA,<<.  however,  finally  persuaded  to  yiehl,  and  the  servant  was 
received  fur  seventeen  guineas  and  a  half. 
Late  in  the  ni([ht  preceditig  the  departure  of  the  ship  from  the 
Elbe,  when  the  King  was  in  his  berth,  an  elderly  French  gentleman, 
destined  to  be  his  only  fellow  cabin  pusaenger,  come  on  board.     He 
underst<K)d  Knglish  badly,  and  s^poke  it  worse;  and  fierceiving  the 
accommo<iations  far  inferior  tu  those  he  had  anticipated,  he  set  him- 
self to  find  fault  with  much  vehemence,  but  with  a  garrulity  won- 
^^derfully  checked  by  the  difficulty  he  encountered  in  giving  vent  to 
^■liis  excited  feelings  in  Knglish.     He  called  (or  an  interpreter;  and, 
^■noi  finding  one,  lie  gradually  wore  away,  if  not  his  di^^content,  the 
exprrmion  of  it,  and  retire^]  to  rest.      In  the  morning,  seeing  the 

PKing.  his  first  inquiry  was  if  he  spoke  French;  and  perceiving  that 
he  did,  he  expressed  hih  grHtification,  and  said,  "  \  ou  speak  very 
well  for  a  Dane,  and  you  will  be  able  to  get  along  without  my  in- 
struction. Vou  are  a  young,  and  I  am  an  old  man,  and  you  must 
aerve  as  my  interpreter."     To  thiA  the  King  asfienteil. 

The  sliip  left  the  Elbe  the  24th  of  September,  1796,  and  after  a 
pleaMint    passage  of  twenty-seven    days    arrived    at    Philadelphia. 
Shortly  before  entering  the  Capes  of  the  Delaware,  the  King,  un- 
willing; that  the  Captain  should  learn  his  true  character  froiu  pul>- 
I      lie  report  after  reaching  hia  destination,  disclosed  to  him  who  he 

I  was.  The  (^aplaiti  expret-Aed  his  gratification  at  the  communication, 
And  frankly  Ainteil  to  him  that  the  circumstances  under  which  he  had 
Come  on  board  had  produced  an  impression  upon  his  mind  unfa- 
vourable tu  hix  young  passenger ;  that  he  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
feion  indee<l  that  he  was  a  gambler,  who  had  committed  himself  in 
some  gaming  speculation;!,  and  tliat  he  was  seeking  secrecy  and 
refuge  in  the  new  worhl. 

After  reaching  Philadelphia,  the  King  occupied  the  lower  part  of 
a  house  belonging  to  the  Key.  I^lr.  Marshal,  and  adjoining  a  churcli 
^_in  Walnut  Street,  where  he  remained  anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival 
^Bpf  his  two  brothers.     They  had  embarked  at  Marseilles,  on  board  a 
^'Swedt^h  ship,  the  Jupiter;  and   had  a  tedious  passage  of  ninety- 
three  (Uys.     This  delay  led  the  King  to  fear,  either  that  some  acci- 
lent  had  bcfiUleti  thcio  at  sea,  or  that  the  French  Government  had 
nilrd  to  fulfil  the  pronii^  made  to  hiniHelf  and  his  muilier.     Thrir 
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Arrival,  however,  pnt  a  stop  to  his  end  Farebo«lmgs ;  and  aA«r  thnr 
union,  the  tbrtrt*  brother;;  mnovetl  tn  a  house  bclpnginjtf  to  ' 
ish  Consul  in  Rixtii  Street,  Here  ihey  pauetl  the  winter, 
in  the  society  of  Philadelphia.  Philiulelphia  was  then  the  seat  ul'  tht 
Federal  Government,  and  Washington  was  at  the  head  of  the  admi'< 
iittitratiun.  The  tlirec  youn(f  strangers  were  presented  to  hira,  andl 
were  invited  to  visit  Mount  Vernon  after  the  expiration  of  lu<  terra 
of  service. 

During  the  season,  accordingly,  the  King  and  his  brothers  viated 
Mount  V'emoD,  passing  throiij^h  Baltiuiore.  where  he  renewed  an 
acquaintance  previously  formed  in  Philadelphia  with  General  Smith  i^ 
anil  crossing  Georgetown,  tlie  site  of  the  present  city  of  \VB»hinjg> 
where  he  wan  liospitably  receive*!  by  the  late  Mr.  Law.  Thcne 
the  party  |>aiised  through  Alexandria,  to  Mount  Verruin.  Here  ihe^ 
were  most  kindly  received,  and  resided  some  days.  The  Kin;^'*  n 
miniscences  of  Washington  coincide  with  the  statements  gener«]I| 
given  by  his  contemporaries  of  Iiie  private  life  and  personal  hsbiU.^ 
While  at  Mount  Vernon.  Washington  prepared  an  itinerary  uf  a 
journey  to  the  Western  Cnuniry,  for  tlie  exiled  princes,  and  fur 
nished  them  with  letters  of  introduction.  Thev  made  the  necessxr] 
prepara^ons  for  a  long  tour,  which  they  performed  on  horseback 
each  of  them  carrying,  in  a  pair  of  6Hdillc-bag8,  (after  the  fasfaicMi 
that  period,)  whatever  he  might  require  in  clothes  and  other  articles ' 
for  his  persona]  conifnrt.  Thus  furniehed,  the  travellers  took  the 
road  toAVinchei*ti;T,  where  they  dismounted  at  a  house  kept  by  *Mr. 
Bush.  The  lundhird  was  from  Miuilieim  ;  and  the  King  having  re* 
cently  visited  that  city,  and  speaking  German  moreover  as  well 
French  or  English.  &  bond  nt  communication  was  establuhed 
iween  them,  and  the  landlord  and  the  traveller  were  soon  < 
in  an  interci^ting  conversiition. 

Our  advciiturerii  thence  proceeded  to  Knuwille  and  Nashvill* 
From  the  latter  place  they  KKik  their  dejiarture  for  Hitubur<( 
When  traversing  the  Barrens  in  Kentucky,  they  stopped  at  a  cabin 
where  was  to  be  found  "  enicrtaimnetU  fitr  man  find  horse"  and  when 
the  landlord  was  very  solicitous  to  ascertain  the  buaitiess  of  the  tra-] 
vellers.  It  was  in  vain  that  the  King  protested  they  were  travelling 
to  look  at  the  country,  and  without  any  views  of  purchase  or  settle 
mcnt.  Such  a  motive  for  encountering  the  trouble  and  expense  i 
a  long  journey  appeared  to  him  incre<lible.  In  the  night  all  the 
travellers  were  stowed  away  upon  the  Hour  of  the  cabin,  with  their 
feet  to  R  prodigious  tire,  iliis  Green  Hiver  cabin  hiul  but  one  rooni ; 
and  while  the  guests  were  stretched  upon  the  floor,  the  landlord  j 
his  wife  occupied  their  puncheon  t>cd»tcad,  which  was  pinnetl  m 
logs  forming  the  side  of  the  mangiott.  In  the  night  the  King  ovt 
heard  the  gtHid  man  expres-sing  to  his  wife  his  regrt^  that  three  vucll 
promising  young  men  were  running  nselcssly  over  ihe  c<mniry,  *nd 
wondering  that  they  did  not  purchase  land  there,  and  esubli^h*thetn-| 
selves  cicdiubly. 

At  Bairdiitown  the  King  was  indisposed,  and  was  obliged  to  i 
Unfortunately  the  place  was  in  commotion,  and  the  whole  fan  ~ 
the  inn,  father,  mother,  children,  and  servants,  lcl\  their  sick  (^ 
without  attention.  When  the  landlady  made  her  appearance, 
latter,  a  little  imtiatient,  a.sked  why  »he  had  not  lel\  a  servant  to  v 
upon  tiim.     She  answered  with  great  animation,  that  there  was  • 
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show  there,  the  RcKt  that  had  ever  been  Msen  in  Bairdstown,  and  she 
coiihl  nul  think  uf  Btnying  awxy  herself  nor  of  withholding  any  of 
her  fiiniily.  Since  the  King  hfks  been  upon  the  throne,  he  has  pre- 
t«nted  to'  the  venerable  Bishop  Flxiget  a  clock  for  hift  cathedral  in 
this  very  Bairdstown. 

AtChilocothe  the  King  found  a  public  house  kept  by  a  Mr.  M'Uo- 
naldf  a  name  well  known  to  the  early  settlers  of  that  place ;  and  he 
waa  a  witness  of  a  scene  which  the  progress  of  ntoraltt  and  manners 
has  since  rendered  rare  in  that  place,  or  indeed  throti);hnut  the  wcU- 
regulatL'd  Stote  of  Ohio.  He  saw  a  fight  between  the  landlord  and 
acme  one  who  frL'i|ucntr<l  his  luiuse,  in  which  the  former  would  have 
suffered,  if  the  Kini;  had  not  interfered  co  separate  the  eombatantit. 

At  Pittsburg  the  travellers  rested  several  days,  and  formed  an 
acquaintance  with  some  of  the  inhabitants.  Thence  the  party  tra- 
velled to  Eric,  and  then  down  the  lake  tihure  tu  ButfaliK  At 
Cactarauguff  they  fnund  a  baml  of  Seneca  Indiuuii,  to  whom  they 
were  indebte<l  for  a  night'n  hoftpitality  ;  for  there  were  then  few  ha- 
bitatiouK  except  Indian  wigwnm»  upon  the  Ix^rders  of  the  internal 
eras  of  America,  and  still  fewer  vetisels,  except  birch  canoes,  which 
sailed  over  their  waves.  Amon^  this  bun<l  wiia  an  old  woman, 
taken  prinoner  many  yearfi  before,  and  now  habituated  to  her  late, 
and  contented  with  it.  She  was  a  native  of  Germany,  and  still  re- 
tained come  recollection  of  her  native  language  ancl  country  ;  and 
the  faint,  though  still  abiding,  feeling  whicli  connected  her  present 
condition  witJi  her  past,  led  her  to  take  an  interest  in  the  three 
youDg  itrangers,  who  talked  to  her  in  that  language,  and  of  that 
Country.  She  exerted  herself  therefore  to  render  their  short  residence 
■niongher  friends  asconifurtable  as  po66ibU'.  The  chief  assured  the 
travcileni  that  he  would  be  personally  responsible  for  every  article 
they  might  intrust  to  hi»  care  :  but  that  be  would  nut  answer  for  his 
people,  unless  this  precaution  wits  u»ed.  Accordingly  everything 
WW  defxjitited  with  the  chief,  saddles,  bridles,  blankeU,  clothes,  and 
money  ;  all  which  being  faitlifullv  prcnluced  in  the  morning,  the 
day's  journey  was  commenced.  But  the  party  ha«l  not  procee<led 
for  upon  their  route  when  thry  missed  a  favourite  dog,  wliich  they 
had  not  supposed  to  be  included  in  the  list  of  contraband  articles 
re(|uiring  a  deposit  in  this  aboriginal  cuittom-house,  and  had  there- 
fore letY  at  liberty.  This  was  a  singularly  beautiful  animal,  and  hav- 
ing  been  the  companion  in  imprisonment  of  the  two  younger  broUiers 
at  the  Castle  of  St.  Jean,  ihcy  were  much  atuched  lo  him.  The 
King  immediately  returnni  to  seek  and  rechiim  the  dog,  and  the 
chief,  without  the  slightest  embnrrasmment,  said  to  him,  in  answer 
to  his  representations,  "  If  you  had  inlrueted  the  dog  to  me  U^i  night, 
he  would  have  been  ready  fur  you  this  morning:,  but  we  will  find 
him."  He  immediati'ly  went  to  a  kind  of  closet,  shut  In  by  n  board, 
and  im  h' 
masters. 


and  im  bis  removing 


L'ly  went 
this,  th 


c  faithful  animal  leaped  out  upon  his 


The  travellers  pursued  their  way  to  BufTalo,  and  there  crossetl 
over  to  Fort  Krie,  and  then  repaired  to  the  Falls  of  Niagara  un  the 
Canadian  tide,  the  state  of  the  country  on  the  American  side  inter- 
cvpting  all  direct  communication  between  Butfalo  and  the  Cataract. 
Prom  (lulFalo  they  proceeded  to  Cunandaigua,  tlirougli  n  country 
almcMt  in  a  stair  of  nature,  and  by  piitha,  rather  than  road«.  which 
to  OxiA  day  seem  to  furnish  the  King  m  itli  his  briiu  uUal  o(  all  thai  is 
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itiar&hy  and  difficiilt.  and  even  dangerous,  in  travellinf^.  In  one  of 
the  wor«  ports  of  this  worst  of  roads  they  met  Mr.  Alexandrr  Ba- 
ring, the  present  Lord  Ashburton,  whom  the  King  had  kntiwn  at 
Piiilndclphia,  where  he  had  married  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Bingham, 
i^lr.  Boring  was  on  a  visit  to  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  and  havin;^  aInioK 
exhausted  his  patience  at  the  state  of  the  roads,  and  the  difficidtica 
he  had  en  counter  e<l,  he  exi)r('ssed  a  doubt  whether  Niai»«ra  itself 
would  furnish  an  adequate  recompense  for  the  falij;ue  and  privation 
necessary  to  reach  it.  'i'he  travellora,  af^er  a  few  moments'  conver- 
KHtton  in  the  swiiuip,  pursued  their  respective  routes;  iVIr.  HariuK 
telling  the  Kin^  tliat  he  had  left  an  almost  impaxsiible  road  behind 
him,  and  the  King  answering  by  the  comfortJible  assurance  that  Mr. 
Bsrinjt;  would  6nd  no  better  one  before  him. 

They  continued  their  route  to  Geneva,  where  they  procured  a  boat, 
and  embarked  upon  the  iSeneca  Lake,  which  they  ascended  to  its 
head;  and  hence  they  made  their  way  to  Tioga  Point  upon  the  Sus- 
quehannah,  each  of  the  travellers  carryin*^  his  borage  for  the  lasc 
Iwenty-Gve  miles  upon  his  back.  The  load  wiu  no  doubt  heavy,  and 
the  task  laborious;  but  perhaps  the  burden  which  the  King  now 
bears  (luckily  for  his  own  country  and  for  Europe)  is  mnre  ojipress- 
ivc  than  the  weight  which  Uie  Duke  of  Orleans  carried  Uirough  the 
fnrci^t  atid  over  the  hills  of  the  Husnuehannah.  From  Tioga  the 
party  descended  the  river  in  a  boat  to  Wilkesbarre,  and  thence  tiiey 
crossed  the  country  to  Philadelphia. 

In  the  following  letter,  dated  from  Philadelphia,  the  14th  of  Au- 
gust 17!^7(  written  by  Due  de  Muntpensier  to  his  sister,  the  PrinceM 
Adelaide  of  Orleans^  he  describes  the  incidents  and  trapreouoDs  of 
this  journey : 

"I  hope  you  received  the  letter  which  we  wrote  you  from  Pitts- 
burg, two  months  since.  We  were  then  in  the  midst  of  a  great  jour- 
ney, that  we  finished  fi.teen  days  ago.  It  took  us  four  months.  We 
travelled  during  that  time  a  thousand  leagues,  and  always  upon  the 
same  horses,  except  the  last  hundred  leagues,  which  we  |>erfurroed 
partly  by  water,  partly  on  foot,  partly  upon  hired  horses,  and  partly 
in  the  stage,  or  public  conveyance.  We  have  seen  many  Indians, 
and  we  remained  several  djiys  in  their  country.  They  received  us 
with  g^eat  kindness ;  and  our  national  character  contributed  not  a 
little  to  this  good  reception,  for  they  love  the  French.  After  them, 
we  found  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  which  I  wrote  you  from  Pitti>burg 
we  were  about  to  visit,  the  most  interesting  object  upon  our  journey. 
It  is  the  most  surprising  and  majestic  spectacle  I  have  ever  seen. 
It  Is  a  hundred  and  thirty-seven  (French)  feet  high  ;  and  the  volume 
of  water  is  immense,  since  it  is  the  whole  river  St.  Lawrence  which 
precipitates  itself  at  this  place.  I  have  taken  a  sketch  of  it,  and  I 
intend  lo  p.iint  a  gouache  Oom  it,  which  my  dear  little  airter  will 
certainly  see  at  our  tender  mother's ;  but  it  is  not  yet  commeucvd, 
aud  will  take  me  much  lime,  for  truly  it  is  no  small  work. 

'*  To  give  you  an  idea  of  the  agreeable  manner  in  which  they  travel 
in  this  country,  I  will  tell  you,  my  dear  sister,  that  we  passed  four- 
teen nights  in  the  woorls.  devoured  by  all  kinds  of  insects,  after 
being  wet  to  the  bone,  without  Itelng  able  to  dry  ourselves,  and  eat- 
ing pork,  and  sometimes  a  little  s^dl  beef  and  corn-bread." 

On  their  return  to  Philailelphia,  the  brothers  found  their  financos 
so  exhausted,  that  tliey  could  not  quit  the  city  during  the  prevalence 
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of  the  yellow  fever.  Their  mother,  however,  having  recovered  a 
pari  of  the  property  of  the  family,  hastened  to  flend  theni  the  npce«- 
wiry  resources  ;  and  in  Sfpteinber  they  undertook  another  excursion, 
which  thi«  time  led  them  to  the  eastern  part  of  the  United  iStates. 
They  proceeded  to  New  York,  and  thence  by  the  Sound  to  Provi- 
dence and  Boston.  In  this  metropoHs  of  New  Kn>;land  they  remained 
boine  lime.  They  continued  their  journey,  by  the  way  of  Newbury- 
porl  and  Portsmouth,  to  Portland;  and  from  this  last  place  they  re- 
turned to  Boston,  and  thence  took  the  route  to  New  York. 

Wtiite  at  New  York,  the  brothers  learned  from  the  pubh'c  papers 
that  a  new  law  had  lately  decreed  the  expulsion  of  all  the  members 
of  the  Bourbun  family  yet  remaining  in  France  from  that  country, 
and  that  their  mother  had  been  deported  to  Spain.     Their  object 
was  now  to  join  her  ;  but  owing  to  their  peculiar  circumstances,  and 
to  the  war  between  England  and  Spain,  this  object  was  not  easily 
attainable.     Tuavoid  the  French  crui.scrs  upon  the  coast,  they  deter- 
mined to  repair  to  New  Orleans,  and  tliere  to  fmd  a  conveyance  fur 
Havana,  whence  they  thought  they  couUl  reach  the  mother  country. 
They  eel  out,  therefore,  for  Pittsburg,  on  the  10th  December  1707i 
and  upon  the  road,  taliped  with  travelling  on  horseback,  they  pur- 
chased a  wagon,  and  harne&^ing  their  horses  to  it,  placed  their  lug. 
gage  within,  and  were  thus  enabled  to  continue  tlieir  route  more 
comfortably.     They  arrived   nt  Carlisle  on   Saturday,  when  the  in- 
habitants of  the  neighbouring  country  appeare<i  ti»  have  entered  the 
town  iur  6ome  purjKises  of  business  or  plca.<ture,  and  drove  up  to  a 
public  house,  near  which  was  a  trough  for  the  reception  of  the  oats 
which  travellers  tnighl  be  dlMposetl  to  give  their  horses,  without  put- 
ting them  into  the  stable.     A  quantity  of  oats  was  procured  by  the 
party,  and  poured  into  the  trough,  and  the  bitd  were  taken  from 
the  liorsea'  mouths,  to  enable  iheni  to  eat   freely.     The  King  then 
took  hi«|>ositiou  in  the  wagon,  when  the  horses  being  suddenly  fright- 
cued,  ran  away  with  the  wagon,  and  passing  over  a  stump,  it  was  up- 
srL     The  King  yva»  thrown  out,  and  somewhat  injured.     Luckily, 
in  early  life  he  had  been  taught  a  little  of  everything  ;  and,  among 
oilier  acquirements,  he  was  able  to  open  a  vein  with  the  skill  nf  m 
surgeon,     fie  iumiedialely  perceived  that  his  situation  required  that 
be  should  be  bled ;  and  then,  first  making  his  way  as  he  l}est  could 
to  the  tavern,  he  requested  permifsion  of  the  landlord  to  be  furnished 
with  linen  and  water.     The  family  was  kind,  and  supplied  him  M-ith 
everything  he  required,  and  he  soon  relieved  hirusclf  by  losing  a 
quantity  of  blood.     The  circumstance?,  however,  had  attracted  gc-' 
nrral  attention,  in  consequence  of  the  accident  to  the  wagon,  and  of 
the  injury  to  the  truveller,  and  still  more  from  tlie  extranrdinary 
occurrence  of  nuto-phlebutomy  ;  and  a  large  crowd  had  colk^cted  in 
the  tavern   to  watcn  the  result  of  the  operation.     Louis  Philippe 
■peaks  English  as  uell  as  an  Englishman,  and  no  accent  uuuld  iKtray 
tliat  he  was  a  Frenchman.     It  is  probable  that  the  curious  spectal<ira 
thought  he  was  a  Yankee  doctor,  facing  to  the  NV^est  to  establish  him- 
self, and  to  vend  medical  skill  and  galenicals.     Apparently  welt  sa- 
tisfied with  the  surgical  ability  which  the  new  Esculapius  had  just 
displayed,  they  proposed  to  him  to  remain  at  Carlisle,  and  to  com- 
mence there  his  professional  career,  promising  to  emplov  him,  and 
Assuring  him  that  his  prospcrt  of  success  would  Itc  much  more  fa- 
vourable Uuin  in  the  regions  beyond  the  mountains. 
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Whpn  the  party  reached  Pittsburg,  they  found  the  Alo 
frozen,  but  the  Allcfrhaity  open.     Here  they  purchased  a  kt^bott,* 
then  lying  in  ttu-  ice,  and  with  much  labour  and  difficulty  tran^iortrd 
it  tu  the  iKiilit,  iintl  thence  einharkt-fl,  with  three  peri*oii8  to  nd  tbetn 
in  their  navigation,  and  descended  the  Ohio.     Uefore  arriving  at 
AVheeling,  the  river  became  entirely  obtiitructed  by  the  ice,  and  they 
were  cotnpelled  t<i  huid  ninl  remain  some  days.     At  the  samr  place 
they  fuund  sn  officer  of  the  army  detained,  charged  with  detpatrfaet 
for  the  iMtKis  below.     On  ex;unining  the  river  from  the  neighbour- 
ing hitU,  they  a.-fcertained  tlnit  the  re^^ion  of  ice  extended  oidy  about  i 
three  mile^,  and  kept  themselves  prepared  to  take  advantage  of  th«( 
first  opening  which  should  nppetir-    This  soon  came,  and  they  pawed  I 
through,  and  continued  their  voyage;  but  the  tiflicer„  whu'bad  noli 
been  equally  alert,  missed  the  opportunity,  and  remained  blockaded. 
Ife  did  not  reach  the  lower  part  nf  the  river  till  three  weeks  aher  the 
travellers.     At  Marietta,  tJie  party  stopped  and  landed ;  and,  from  a 
circumsUince  connected  with  the  King';!  recollection  of  this  town,  it 
may  not  be  out  of  place  to  allude  to  tlie  laculty  of  memory  which  be 
posscssca  in  a  most  extraordinary  ilt^ree.     The  reader  may  hare  re- 
marked, in  the  course  of  this  narrative,  the  names  of  the  varimu 
1  daces  which  the  King  visited,  and  of  the  many  persons  with  whom 
le  was  brought  into  contact.     KecoUcct  tliat  these  jounieys  were  | 
performed  forty  years  ago,  and  that  many  of  these  towns  had  been 
then  recently  laid  out,  and  consisted  only  of  a  few  cubins.    Re-collect 
also,  that  some  of  the  |>eri(ons  whose  names  are   here  given  were 
wilhuuti  any  particular  claims  to  remembrance  ;*  and  add  to  tbtat 
farts,  that  you  have  not  a  tithe  of  the  numeH  of  men  and  places  which 
the  King  has  preserved  in  his  rccollectionft  ol'  America;  and  then 
consider  that,  in  recounting  what  he  had  seen  and  dune  in  the  United 
States,  the  King  never  hesitated  a  moment,  but  s|K>ke  with  as  mnch 
accuracy  as  if  he  had  had  a  written  memorandum  l>elbre  him.    And 
wheiii  among  other  questions,  the  King  was  oaked,  "  At  what  time  < 
did  you  arrive  at  Hamburg?  "  and  he  answered,  "On  ilie  24lh  of 
September  179^1  on   board  the  'American,'  Captain  Kwing,  and  I 
wa3  twenty-seven  days  on  the  passage/'  imr  inlormant  confeatts  he 
listened  with  surprise.  I 

The  princes  reached  New  Orleans  in  safety  on  the  1 7th  of  Febru- 
ary l/UH.  Krom  thii  city  tliey  c^mba^kcd  on  board  an  American 
vessel  fur  Ilavuna,  and  upon  their  passage  they  were  boarded  by  on 
English  frigate  under  French  colours.  Until  the  character  of  the 
cruiser  was  ascertained,  the  three  brothers  were  apprehensive  that  , 
they  might  be  known  and  conducteil  to  Prance,  \V  lien  it  was  di»-  ' 
covered,  however,  on  one  side  that  the  visitor  was  an  English  ^lip, 
and  on  the  other  that  the  three  young  passengers  were  the  princes  of 
the  House  of  Orleann,  confidence  was  restored,  and  the  captain  hast- 
ened to  receive  them  on  buiu'd  his  vessel,  where  he  treated  them  with 
distinction,  and  then  conducted  them  to  Havana.  i 

*  Many  uf  thiSKi  nanu>K  of  (wnont  iu>t  poascssiiifrf  a*  Ute  wril«r  obaerrc^  Mf 
particuUr  doim*  to  rcawniknuico,  biiva  iivt  bueu  givcu  by  us. — i:)oiT. 
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BY  THE  AITIIOR  OF  «TriE  CLOCKMAKF.R;" 

Oa,    TUB    SAYINGS    AND    UUINGS    OF    HAM    8MCK    OK    HLICKVILLK. 

Tbih  wus  the  (lay  fixed  fur  our  departure,  and  I  inu»t  nay  I  never 
felt  so  much  rt>gret  at  leaving  any  family  I  had  knuwn  for  fto  short 
a  lime  as  I  experienced  on  the  present  occasion.  Mr.  Slick,  I  nm 
inclined  to  think,  was  aware  of  my  feehngs,  and  to  prevent  the 
fiirmatitv  of  biddinpf  adieu,  commenced  a  rhotlomontadc  conversa- 
tion with  aunt  Hetty.  As  boon  as  we  rose  from  the  break  fast- table 
he  led  her  to  one  of  the  windows  and  sai<l,  with  a  solemnity  that  was 

r'tc  ludicrous, — He  ts  very  ill,  very  ill  indeed  ;  he  looka  is  sick  aa 
th  in  the  primer:  I  /»^ucb«  it  *h  gxme  poose  with  him. 
Who  is  ill  ?  &aid  aunt  Hetty,  in  great  alarm.  —  He  is  up  a  tree; 
his  flint  is  fixed,  you  may  depend.— Who,  .Sam?  tell  me,  dear,  who 
it  it. — And  he  »n  far  from  home !  ain't  it  horrid  ?  and  pysoned,  too, 
and  that  in  minister's  house. —  Lord,  Sam,  how  you  frighten  a  body  I 
who  is  pysoned? — The  squire,  aunty;  don't  you  see  how  piile  he 
looks.  —  Pysonc^l,  O  for  ever!  Well,  I  want  to  know!  Lawful 
heart  alive,  how  could  he  be  pysoned  ?  O  8ftm  !  I  'II  tell  you  :  I  've 
got  it  MOW,  How  stupid  it  was  uf  me  utA.  to  ask  him  if  he  could 
cat  them;  it's  them  presarvwl  strawberries, — yes,  yes,  it  '»  the 
strawberries.  They  do  pyson  some  folks.  There  was  sister  Wood- 
bridpe'«  don's  wife's  youngest  darter  that  she  had  by  the  first  marri- 
age. Prudence.  Weil,  Prudence  never  could  eat  them  :  they  always 
brought  on .-^Oh!  it's  worse  nor  that,  aunty  ;  it  ain't  straw- 
berries, tho'  I  know  they  ain't  gucMl  eatin'  fur  them  that  don't  like 

thvm.     It 's .  —  And  a  mustard  emetic  was  the  onliest  thing  in 

natur' to  relieve  her.     It  made  her .  —  Oh!  it  tante  them,  it 'a 

love:  you  've  killed  him.  — Me,  Sam  .'  why  how  you  talk  !  what  on 
airth  do  you  mean?  —  You  've  killed  him  as  dead  as  a  herring.  I 
tuld  you  your  eyes  would  cut  right  into  him,  for  he  was  as  sufl  as  ji 
pig  fed  on  beech-nuts  and  raw  potatoes;  but  you  wouldn't  believe 
me.  Obi  you've  done  the  job  for  him:  he  told  nte  so  hioAeir. 
Sayi  he,  Mr.  Slick,  (for  he  always  calUmc  Mr.  he  is  so  forma], }My8 
he,  Mr.  Slick,  you  may  talk  of  lovely  women,  but  I  know  a  gall  that 
is  a  heavenly  splice.     What  eyes  she  haK,  and  what  feet,  and  what  a 

neck,  and  what  a . — Why,  Sam,  the  mnn  is  mad  :  be  has  taken 

leave  of  hi»  senses. — Mad  !  1  guess  he  is — ravin',  distracted.  Your 
pyea  have  pysoned  him.  He  swyti  of  all  the  atfertionate  sisters  and 
charming  women  he  ever  seed,  you  do  beat  all. — Oh  I  he  means  what 
I  once  was,  Sam,  for  I  was  considered  a  likely  gall  in  my  day,  that  'a 
a  fact ;  hut,  dear  o'  me,  only  to  think  times  is  altered.  —  Yea  ;  but 

fiHi  ain't  altered;  for,  snys  he, — for  a  woman  of  her  great  age.  aunt 
lelly  i« — Well,  he  hadn't  much  to  do,  tlien,  to  talk  of  uiy  ad- 
vanced flge,  for  1  am  not  so  old  as  all  that  comes  to  nutlicr.  lie  i« 
no  gentleman  to  talk  that  way,  and  you  may  tell  him  so. — No,  1  am 
wrmjg,  he  didn't  say  great  age,  he  said  great  beauty:  nhe  is  very 
unaffected.  —  Well,  1  thought  he  wouldn't  tw  so  rude  aa  to  remark 
on  a  lady's  age.  —  Says  he,  her  grey  hatrs  suit  her  c»mplext<iii. — 
Well,  1  don't  thank  liini  fur  his  iuiiwdoiicc,  nor  you  nutiicr  for  re- 
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peatin'  it.-^Nn,  I  mean  prey  eyes-  He  *r.iA  he  nUmirfd  tlie  eyra- 
prey  was  his  colour. — WrII,  I  lh(>(ij;ht  he  wfnildfi't  be  so  vuii(«r.  for 
he  ii  a  very  pretty  m»n.  biuI  a  very  polite  miin  to» ;  ami  I  tlun't  men 
the  blue  none  you  spoke  of  nother. — And,  says  he,  if  J  could  mustrr 

courage,   1   would  propose . — Bui,  Sam,  it's  so  suddrn.    Oh, 

dear  !  1  ain  in  such  a  fluster,  1  shall  faint  —  I  shall  propose  for  ht'r 
to  —  — ■  — Oh  !  I  never  could  on  such  short  notice.  I  bare  Dathini; 
but  hUck  made  up  ;  and  there  is  poor  Joshua . —  I  »hould  pro- 
pose for  her  to  accompany  her  brother . — Well,  if  Jo^Iiua  wouirl 

consent  to  go  with  us,  —  but,  piHir  soul !  he  couldn't  travel,  I  don'i 
think'  — To  acciimp;my  her  brother  as  far  as  New  York,  for  hi«  io- 
firmities  require  a  kimi  nurse.  —  Oh.dcarl  i«  that  all?  Huw  migMy 
nnrrous  he  ifL  I  f^uess  the  critttir  is  pyaoned,  sure  enough,  but 
thfn  it  •*  with  atlectalinn,  — Come,  aunty,  a  kiss  at  partin'.  We  un 
off,  good-b'ye ;  but  that  was  an  awful  bi^  hole  you  made  in  ha 
heart  too.  You  broke  the  pane  clean  out,  and  only  left  the  suh. 
He's  a  caution  to  behuKl.  Good  by 'e  I — And  away  we  went  from 
Slickvillc. 

Duriuj?  our  morning's  drive  the  probability  of  a  war  whh  Stiff- 
land  was  talked  of,  and  in  the  course  of  conver«ntion  Mr.  Slick  «aifl, 
with  a  grave  face, —  Squire,  you  say  we  Yankees  boast  too  much: 
and  it  ain't  improbable  we  do,  seein'  that  we  have  wliipptd  th« 
Ingians,  the  French,  the  British,  the  Spaniards,  the  Alg»'rii>p»,  ihe 
iVlalays,  and  every  created  cnttur  a'most  that  dared  to  Ataod  jiforc 
us,  and  try  his  hatxl  at  it.  Ko  much  success  is  e'en  a'most  cnoajrh 
to  turn  folks'  heads,  and  make  'cm  a  little  cr>nh:iite<l,  ain't  it?  Nov 
give  me  your  candid  opinion,  1  won't  be  the  leasle^t  morsel  offended 
if  you  do  give  it  apin' us;  but  speuk  onresjirved.  Who  do  you  think 
is  the  bravest  people,  the  Yankees  or  the  British  ?  i  should  like  in 
hear  your  mind  upon  it. — They  arc  the  satne  people,  I  said,  differing 
ati  little,  perhaps,  from  each  other  as  the  inhiibttants  of  any  twn 
counties  in  Enghind,  and  it  is  deeply  to  br  dejilored  that  two  such 
gallant  nations,  havinj^  a  common  orifpn  and  a  common  language, 
and  5o  intimntely  connected  by  the  ties  ofconsangtiittity  and  mutual 
interest,  should  ever  imbrue  their  hands  in  each  other's  blood.  A 
war  between  people  thus  peculiarly  related  is  an  unnatural  specta- 
cle, that  no  rational  man  can  contemplate  without  horror.  In  the 
event  of  any  future  contest  the  issue  will  be  us  heretofore,  wwe- 
times  in  favour  of  one,  and  sometimea  of  the  other.  Superior  dini- 
pline  will  decide  some  engagements,  and  numbers  others,  »hi> 
Bccidt'nbd  circumstances  will  turn  the  scale  in  many  a  well-fou^hl 
field.  If  you  ask  me.  therefore,  which  I  conceive  to  l>e  the  bravrr 
people  of  the  two,  I  should  untpiestionably  say  neillter  can  claim 
pre-crainenre.  All  people  of  the  same  iitock,  livio);  in  a  similar 
climate,  and  having  nearly  the  tuime  diet  and  habits,  must,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  posses<i  animal  conrap*  as  nearlv  as  po»sil)lc  in  thr 
«tme  degree,  i  say  habits,  because  we  know  that  in  iniUvidtMl* 
habits  liMve  a  ffreat  deal  to  do  with  it.  For  instance,  a  fcoklier  will 
vlhibit  great  fear  if  orderetl  to  reef  a  (o[i8ail,  and  a  sailor  if  mounletl 

wMilfae- — Well,  well,  said  he.  p'raps  you  are  ri^ht ;  but  boaslia* 

^tan  aome  good  too.  Only  get  people  to  think  they  can  do  a  titiRft 
4»i4lfary  can  do  it.  The  British  boasted  that  one  Knglikhman  rovld 
^  "ilhrre  Frenchmen,  and  it  warn't  without  its  ctfect  in  the  «*»*. 
sic  know'd  to  his  cost.    Sow.  our  folks  boast  that  oae 
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TanVeo  can  walk  into  three  Englishmen ;  and,  lome  how  or  nnothr r, 
I  kinder  guess  they  will  — try  to  do  it  at  any  rate.  For  ray  part  I 
■m  pretty  much  like  father,  and  he  used  to  say,  he  never  wag  afeerd 
of  any  thing  on  the  face  of  the  airlh  but  a  woman.  Did  I  ever  tell 
yoo  the  story  of  father's  courtship?—  No,  I  replieil,  never;  your 
•tock  of  anecdotes  is  inexhaustible,  and  your  memory  so  good,  you 
never  fall  Into  the  common  error  of  great  talkerf,  of  telling  your 
itoriea  a  second  time.  I  :»h.>uld  like  to  hear  it- — Well,  »aid  lie,  it 
ain't  an  easy  story  to  tell,  for  father  always  told  it  with  variations, 
accordin'to  what  he  had  on  board  at  the  time,  for  it  was  only  on  the 
annivaraary  of  hi»  wetUlin'  he  used  to  tell  it,  and  a^  there  was  consi- 
derable  brag  about  father,  he  used  to  introduce  new  Nourishes  every 
time,  what  our  singin'  master  in  sacred  melody,  Doldruro  Dykins, 
used  to  call  grace  notes.  Sam,  he'd  say.  I  have  been  married  this 
day,  —  let  me  we,  how  many  years  is  it  ?  Do  you  recollect,  Polly 
dear?  — Why,  says  mother,  I  can't  say  rightly,  for  I  never  kept  a 
tjdly,  but  it  'b  a  considerable  sum  tno',  I  estimate.  (>She  never 
would  answer  that  question,  poor  dear  old  soul !  for  women  don't 
like  to  count  arter  that  if  ihcy  can  help  it,  that 's  a  fact.)— Well, 
aayt  father,  it's  either  eight  or  nine*and-twenty  years  a;;o^  1  forget 
which. — It 's  no  such  thing,  says  mother,  quite  snappishly ;  Sam  is 
only  twenty-one  la&t  Thnnkagiving-day^  and  he  way  born  jiat  nine 
months  and  one  day  arter  we  was  married;  so  there  now.  (Father 
gives  me  a  wink,  as  much  as  to  say,  that's  woman  now,  Sam,  all 
over,  ain't  it?) — Well,  your  mother  was  eighteen  when  we  was  mar- 
ried, and  twenty<one  years  and  nine  months  and  one  day  added  to 
that  makes  her  near  hand  to  fort-  — .  — Never  mind  what  it  makes, 
•ays  mother,  but  go  on  with  your  story,  whatever  it  is,  and  &umto- 
ulixe  it.  You  are  like  Doldrum  Dvkins.  he  »ing«  the  words  of  each 
vane  over  three  times. —  Well,  said  he,  this  /  tvill  say,  a  younger- 
lookin'  bloominer  woman  of  her  age  there  ain't  this  day  in  all  Slick* 
ville,  no,  nor  in  Connc'ticut  nother. — Why,  Mr.  Slick,  says  mother, 
.layin'  down  her  knittin'  and  fixin'  her  cap  —  how  you  talk!  —  Fact, 
Ivpon  my  soul  !  Polly,  said  he ;  but,  Sam,  said  he,  if  you  'd  a-seed 
tiler  when  I  first  know'd  her,  she  was  a  most  super- superior  gall, 
f«nd  worth  lookin'  at,  I  tell  you.  She  was  a  whole  team,  and  a 
flkorve  to  spare,  a  rael  screamer,  that's  a  fact.  She  was  a-niost  a 
beautiful  piece  of  woman-fle»h,  fine  corn-fed,  and  showed  her  keep. 
Light  on  the  foot  as  a  fox,  cheeks  as  fair  as  a  peach  and  hard  as 
an  apple,  lips  like  cherries  —  Ltck  .'  you  wouldn't  sec  such  a  ^all  if 
you  was  to  sarch  all  the  factories  to  Lowell,  for  she  looked  as  if  she 
could  e'en  a'most  jump  over  her  own  shadow,  she  was  ro  tarnal 
wirey.  Heavins !  how  springy  she  was  to  a  wrastle  when  we  was 
firvt  married.  She  always  throw'd  me  tliree  or  four  times  at  first 
hand  runnin';  in  course  I  was  stronger,  and  it  ginerally  eended 
in  my  throwin'  her  at  last ;  but  then  that  was  naleral,  scein  she  was 
the  weakest.  Oh  !  she  was  a  rael  doll !  she  was  the  dandy,  that  'a  a 
fact.— Well,  I  want  to  know,  said  mother,  did  you  ever?  a-tryin' 
to  look  cross,  but  as  pleased  as  anything,  and  her  eyes  fairly  twink- 
bn'  agin  to  hear  the  old  man's  suft'Sawder :  Why  the  man  is  tipsy 
to  talk  that  way  afore  the  boy  ;  do,  for  gracious  sake!  behave,  or 
1 11  go  right  out ;  and  then  tumin'  to  roe,  and  fillin'  my  glass,  do 
drink,  dear,  says  she,  you  seem  kinder  dull. — Well,  she  was  the 
only  created  crittur,  saya  he,  I  ever  seed  I  was  damlcd  afor«.— 
VOL.  viii.  3u 
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You  got  bravely  over  it,  nnyliow.  says  mother.—  C««tkr,  ■yt  b^ 

Sain,  is  about  the  hardest  work  I  know  on  ;  fipbtin'  it  nochis'  WtL: 
pBcin'  ball,  grape,  or  bullet,  or  baganut,  aa  we  did  at  Bvmkcr'a  Hul, 
is  easy  when  a  man  is  ustd  to  it,  but  face-in'  ft  woin*ii  k— U  a  tbe 
iievil,  that  s  ii  fact.  When  I  first  seed  her  she  filled  mj  tT«  cfcjd 
full ;  her  pints  were  all  good  ;  short  back,  good  rale  to  the  thcmUm* 

neat  pastern,  full  about  the . — There  you  go  agio,  «aya  noAw; 

I  don't  thank  you  one  hit  for  talkin'  of  tne  as  if  I  w«»  •  fiDjr.  ttd  I 
won't  stay  to  hear  it,  so  there  now  :  I  believe^  in  nay  Kial,  ym  M* 
onfakilized. — Well,!  reconnoitred  and  reconnoitred  far  erer  ae  1m|, 
a-<;onKiderin'  how  I  was  to  lay  siege  to  bcr,  —  stortnLn'  »  batlOTj  W 
eicaladin'  a  redoubt  is  nothin'  to  it,  I  have  done  it  fifty  tuMi  " 
Fifty  times !  aays  mother,  lookin"  arch  to  hitn,  for  ^m  nm  Uadv 
iorted  wrathy  at  beiii'  talked  of  as  a  hone. — Well,  seya  father,  jhrg 
times,  at  any  rate. —  Forty  times!  aays  mother;  that'a  a  puwcnw 
number.  —  Well,  d — n  it!  twenty  times,  then,  and  more  lofc— 
Twenty  times  !  said  she ;  did  our  fulks  stona  twenty  batteriea  tu 
together?  —  Why,  Untation  !  says  father,  I  suppcae  at  Usl  yo«TI 
say  I  warn'tat  Bunker's  Hill  at  all,  or  Mud  Creek,  or  the  batdl 

atwecn  the  outposts  at  Peach  Orcliard ?  —  Or  chargin'  EW« 

Solomon  Longstiiff 's  sheep,  says  mother. — Well,  by  the  tAmal  I  ■■J* 
father,  who  hopped  with  rage  like  a  ravin'  distracted  parched  nei* 
if  that  bcnn't  pitikiliir  I  am  a  punkin,  and  the  pigs  may  do  CMV 
prettiest  with  me.  Didn't  I  tell  you,  Sam,  nothin'  could  came  «p 
to  a  woman  P  —  Except  a  filly,  says  mother;  now  don't  compare  n* 
to  a  boss,  and  talk  of  p'ints  that  ain't  to  be  thought  of.  mucb  Vn* 
talked  of,  and  I  won't  jibe  you  about  your  campaigns,  for  one  tohv 
is  sartin,  no  man  ever  doubted  your  courage,  and  Uineml  QtAm  tow 
me  so  himself.  Polly,  says  the  Gineral,  if  you  take  Sargeant  ^^^^ 
you  take  a  hero. — Well,  nay»  father,  quite  mollified  by  that  ar*  ti""'" 
of  hero.  Gales  was  a  good  judge,  and  a  good  feller  too.  FiU  y« 
glass,  Sam,  for  I  always  calculate  to  be  merry  on  this  night ;  aoi 
Polly  dear,  you  roust  take  a  drop  too:  if  we  do  get  warm  somfr- 
limes,  makin'  up  seems  all  the  sweeter  for  it 

Well,  as  I  was  a-sayin',  1  studied  evtry  sort  of  way  how  1  •botild 
begin  ;  so  at  lart,  thinks  I.  a  faint  heart  never  won  a  lair  lady  ;  « 
one  Sabbath-day  I  brushed  up  my  regimentals  and  hans  old  Bunko 
by  my  side,  and  ironed  out  my  bat  anew,  and  washed  the  feather  \n 
milk  till  it  looked  iih  well  as  one  jist  boughten,  and  off  I  goo*  ta 
meetin*.  Well,  I  won't  say  I  heerd  much  of  the  aarmon,  beosuafl 
didn't;  but  1  know  it  was  a  little  the  longest  I  ever  sot  out;  airi 
when  we  was  di?raia»ed,  I  was  e'en  a'mobt  sorry  it  was  over,  I  »•• 
80  diacumboboratcd,  and  I  breathed  as  short  as  if  1  had  a-betf 
chaiin'  of  the  British  all  day  ;  but  at  last  I  moved  out  with  tJtr 
crowd,  and  movin'  sot  me  all  to  rights  agin.  So  1  marcbea  UP  l» 
Polly  Styles, — lliat  was  your  mother  that  is, — Alornin',  nyi  I,  jC" 
Styles,  and  I  gave  her  a  salute.  —  Why,  Slick,  say*  she,  he«y* 
tallcl  you  never  did  nu  such  a  thing;  list  as  if  I  would  let  yoo  suit* 
me  before  all  the  folks  ihat  way. —  I  did  tho*.  upon  my  soul,  mp 
father.— I'll  take  my  Bible-oath,  says  mother,  there  is  not  a  wordrf 
truth  in  it.  —  Why,  Polly,  says  father,  how  can  you  aay  sof  I 
brought  both  feet  to  the  first  position  this  way  (and  be  got  npoalb* 
floor  and  indicated),  then  I  came  attention  this  way  (and  ht  iM' 
up  as  stiff  as  a  poker,  he  held  his  arms  down  by  hia  aidequlV 
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■tniglit,  and  hi«  hend  as  erect  aa  a  rtagsuff).  then  I  brought  up  my 
right  arm  with  a  graceful  sweep,  and  without  bendin'  the  body  or 
muvin'  the  head  the  least  mite  or  morsel  in  the  world,  I  brought  the 
back  of  my  hand  sgahist  the  front  of  my  regimenul  hat  (and  he  in- 
dicated ogain).— Oh  !  uys  mother,  that  salule,  indeed  I  1  detract,  I 
recollect  yuu  did. — 7'Aa/ aalule  !  says  father:  why  what  salute  did 
JKW  racan?  — Why,  says  mother,  colorin'  up,  I  thought  you  meant 
that — tlittt — that^nevcr  mind  wliat  I  meant — Oh,  ho  I  says  father, 
1  take,  I  take;  talk  of  a  salute,  and  a  woman  can't  think  of  anything 
else  but  a  kiss.  It's  the  first  thing  they  think  of  in  the  momin'  and 
the  hut  at  night.  —  Qo  on  witli  your  story,  and  cut  it  dhortj  if  you 

£  lease,  MAjt  mother,  for  it 's  gettin*  rather  tedious..— Mornin',  says  I, 
liii  Styles,  how  do  you  doP — Heasonable  well>  I  give  you  thanks, 
•aya  she,  how  be  you  ? — Considerable,  sayB  1.  When  tliat  was  done, 
the  troth  was  gone,  and  the  beur  flat ;  I  couldn't  think  of  another 
word  to  say  for  mindin'  of  her,  and  how  beautiful  i>tie  was,  and  I 
walked  on  as  silent  as  if  I  wan  at  the  head  of  my  guard. — At  last, 
Bays  your  mother.  Is  that  spK-ndid  regiuiental  you  liave  on,  Mr. 
Slick,  the  same  you  wore  at  Bunker'ii  Hill  ^— Oh,  dear  i  what  a  load 
that  word  took  off  my  heart;  it  gave  me  sonietliin'  to  say,  tho'  none 
of  the  clearest.  —  Yes,  Miss,  says  I,  it  Is  ;  and  it  was  a  glorious  day 
Liwr  this  great  republic, — it  was  the  cradle  of  our  liberty. — Well  doue, 
rSlick  !  says  her  father,  as  he  rode  by  jist  at  that  moment ;  you  are 
giltin'  on  bravely,  tnlkin'  of  cradles  already.  —  Well,  that  knocked 
me  all  up  of  a  heap,  and  sot  your  mother  a-colorin'  aa  re<l  as  any- 
thing. I  hardly  know  what  I  said  arter  that,  and  used  one  word  for 
afwther  like  a  lool.  We  had  twenty  thousand  8»  fine  gallant  young 
glUa  there,  says  I,  that  day  as  ever  I  laid  cye«  on.  —  Twenty  thou- 
send  f  Mid  Polly:  do  tell !  Why,  what  on  airth  was  they  a-doin'  of 
there?  —  In  arms,  says  I,  a-atruggUn' for  their  liberty.  —  And  did 
ilhey  get  away  ?  said  she,  a-Iaughin'.— Poor  things !  said  I,  many  of 
nlietn,  wlioae  bosoroi  beat  high  with  ardor,  were  levelle<l  there  that 
dsy,  I  guess.— Why,  Mr.  Slick,  said  ahc,  how  you  Ulk !— Yea,  says 
I,  nine  of  them  from  Charlestuwn  accomi>aiiied  me  there,  and  we 
■peat  the  night  afore  the  ingagemcnt  in  the  trenches  without  a 
Uankit  10  cover  us. — They  had  little  to  do  to  be  there  at  such  hours 
with  you.  laid  PuUy. — Little  to  do  !  said  I ;  you  wouldn't  have  said 
ao.  Miss,  if  you  had  a-been  there.     You  'd  a-found  that  lyin'  ex- 

posed .  —  I  don't  want  to  hear  no  more  about  it,  said  alie  ;  let '« 

join  motller,  and  I  11  axe  her  about  it.  —  Vo,  said  I,  and  she  '11  leU 
you  they  fell  on  a  l>ed  of  glory. — Mother,  savs  Polly,  SargcaiU  iSIick 
says  there  were  twenty  ihoiifland  galls  at  bunkrr'a  Hill;  did  you 
«T€r  beer  tell  of  it  afore?— Men,  says  I.— No,  galla,  said  she.— No, 
nwD,  says  I.  —  Twenty  thousand  galls,  they  all  repeated ;  and  then 

tthoT  laughed  ready  to  kill  ttiemscUcs,  and  said,  what  onder  tlie  sun 
Could  put  such  a  crotchet  as  that  are  into  your  bead? — Aiisa,  says  I, 
if  I  did  say  so — Oh  I  you  did,  said  &he,  and  you  know  it— If 
I  did  say  so,  it  was  a  mistake ;  but  ihnt  put  it  into  my  head  that  put 
•TCnthme  else  out — And  what  was  that?  said  she.— Why,  a*  pretty 
ft  gm]].  Mid  I,  aa  —Oh  I  then,  said  she.  they  was  all  gall*  in  the 

tnocbes,  after  all  f  J  won't  hear  no  more  about  them  at  no  rate. 
Ooorl-b'yer  — Wfll,  there  1  stoud  lookin'  like  a  fool,  and  feelin'  ■ 
proper  sight  bigger  fool  tlian  1  looked. —  Dear  heart!  aavi  motlier, 
gittin'  up  and  guin'  behind  him,  and  pattin'  him  on  the  cncck, — did 
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abe  make  a  fool  of  him  then  ? — and  she  put  her  ana  rocmd  his 
and  kissed  him,  and  then  filling  up  his  tumbler,  said — go  on,  dear.— 
Well,  it  was  twme  time,  said  father,  afore  I  Tccovcred  thai  miartep; 
and  whenever  I  looked  at  her  arterwards  the  larfed.  and  that  cxn* 
fused  me  more ;  ao  that  I  began  to  think  at  last  it  wooU  be  pH 
about  as  well  for  me  to  give  it  up  as  a  bad  bargain,  when  ocbc  Sab- 
bath-day I  observed  all  the  Styles's  a-comin'  to  meetin*  except  PoUy. 
who  staid  to  home  ;  so  I  waits  till  they  all  goes  ioj  and  then  cut*  « 
hot  foot  for  the  river,  and  knocks  at  the  door  of  the  bouse,  tho*  t 
actilly  believe  my  heart  beat  the  loudest  of  the  two.  Well,  when  I 
goes  in,  there  sot  Polly  Styles  that  was,  your  mother  that  is,  by  tk 
fire  a-readin'  of  a  book.  Guin'  to  meetin'?  says  I. — I  gcteas  not,  said 
she  ;  are  you  P — I  guess  not,  said  1.  Then  there  was  a  pause.  W« 
both  looked  into  the  6re.  I  don't  know  what  ahe  waa  a-thinkin*  on; 
but  I  know  what  I  was,  and  that  was  what  to  say  next.  Polly,  snd 
I. — Did  you  speak?  said  she. — I — I — 1 — it  stuck  in  ray  throat— 
Oh  !  said  she,  I  thought  you  spoke.  —  Then  we  sot  and  looked  intn 
the  coals  agin.  At  last  ahe  said, — What  couple  vjl\  that  was  calleAfl 
last  Lord's^ay  ?— I  don't  mind,  said  I ;  but  I  know  who  I  wish  icfl 
was. — Who?  said  she. — Why,  me  and  somebody  else.  —  Then  why 
don't  you  and  somebody  else  ^tet  called  then  ?  said  she.-— I — I — 1— 
it  stuck  Bf^ain  in  my  throat.  If  1  hadn't  a-been  so  bothered  adrisn' 
of  myself,  I  could  nave  got  it  out,  I  do  suppose ;  but  jist  as  1  was 
a-goin'  to  speak,  I  couldn't  tliink  of  any  wordf ;  bat  now  '»  roar 
time,  it  *8  a  grand  chance.  Arter  a  while,  says  she, — Father  wAl  be 
to  home  soon,  I  am  a-thinkin' ;  meetin'  must  be  near  out  now- — 
Likes  as  not,  says  I.  Presently  up  jumps  Polly,  and  savs. — Euterlaitt- 
in'  tliis,  ain't  it  ?  s'posen'  you  read  me  a  sarmon,  it  wifl  give  us  som^ 
thin'  to  talk  about. — And  afore  I  could  say  a  word  a^n'  it,  she  pat  a 
book  into  my  hand^  and  sai<l,  —  Begin,  and  threw  herself  down  oo 
the  settle.— Well,  I  hadn't  read  a  page  hardly  afore  she  was  aalerp, 
and  then  I  laid  down  the  book^  and  says  I  to  myself,  say*  I,  what 
shall  I  do  next  }  and  I  had  jist  got  a  speech  ready  for  her,  when  she 
woke  up,  and  rubbin'  her  cj-eg,  said, — ^I  am  'most  afeerd  I  gaveyoo  t 
chance  of  a  forfeit  by  nappm'  artcr  that  fashion  ;  but,  as  luck  would 
have  it,  you  was  too  busy  reading.  I  '11  take  care  not  to  do  to  agin. 
Go  on,  if  you  please,  sir. — Well,  I  began  to  read  a  second  tim*,  anil 
hadn't  gone  on  above  a  few  minutes  afore  a  Uttle  wee  snore  showrd 
me  she  was  asleep  agin.  Now,  says  I  to  myself,  arter  such  an  inTit- 
ation  as  she  gin  me  nbout  the  gloves,  I  am  darned  if  I  don't  try  fi» 
the  forfeit  while  bhe  is  asleep.  —  I  didn't  give  no  such  invitation  st 
all  about  the  gloves,  says  mother  ;  don't  believe  one  word  of  it;  it** 
jist  an  invention  of  his  own.  Jlen  like  to  boast,  and  your  father  b 
the  greatest  bragger  livin"  out  of  the  twenty  thousand  gall*  tlutf  »*> 
at  Bunker'H  IlilL— Polly,  says  father,  it's  nateral  to  deny  it,  but  it'i 
true  foi  all  that.— Well,  says  I  to  myself,  says  I,  suppose  it  wm  lJ»r 
devil  or  a  Britisher  that  was  there,  Sergeant  Slick,  what  would  too 
do?  Why^  says  I  to  myself,  for  answer,  says  I,  I  would  jist  dm' 
my  eyes  and  rush  right  at  it ;  and  with  that  I  plucked  up  coarijl* 
and  run  right  at  the  settee  full  split.  Oh,  dear  !  the  settee  wsnl 
strong  enough.  —  Lawful  heart !  says  mother,  what  a  fib  I  did  jw 
ever  ?  well,  1  never  did  hear  tlie  beat  of  that ;  it '«  all  made  out  rf 
whole  cloth,  I  declare. — The  settee  warn't  strong  enough,  said  fsibtf' 
It  broke  down  with  uu  awful  snudh,  your  mother>  Polly  Stylo  ^ 
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jckin'  and  screarain'  till  all  was  blue  agin.  Her  comb  broke, 
and  out  came  her  hair,  and  she  looked  as  wild  a<i  a  hawk..^ — Gloves ! 
nays  I. — You  shan't,  says  she. — 1  will,  aays  I. — In  arms  a-struggltn* 
for  their  liberty,  says  her  father,  who  jist  then  come  in  from  inertin', 
— Polly  squceird  like  a  rat  in  a  trap,  and  cut  and  run  out  of  the 
room  full  chisel — Dear,  dear,  said  mother,  what  will  he  say  next.  I 
wonder?— And  then  the  old  man  and  me  stood  facein*  one  another 
like  two  strange  cats  in  a  garret. 

An  accident,  says  I ;  so  I  percccve,  says  he, — Nothin*  but  lookin' 
for  a  pair  of  gloves,  says  I. — Aa  you  and  the  nine  galls  did  at  the 
trenches,  at  Bunker's  Hill,  said  he.  for  the  blankit. — Now  friend 
Styles,  said  I. — Xow  friend  Slick,  said  he. — It  warn't  my  fault,  says 
I. — Certainly  not,  wys  he  ;  a  pretty  gall  at  home,  family  out ;  used 
to  twenty  thousand  galls  in  war,  it 's  nateral  to  make  love  in  peace: 
do  you  take  ? — Well,  soys  I,  it  docs  look  awkward,  I  confess. — Veryj 
•ays  be.  Well,  Slick,  aays  he,  the  long  and  bhort  of  the  matter  is, 
you  must  either  marry  or  fight.— Says  1,  friend  Styles,  as  for  fighdn', 
L  Bunker's  Hill,  Mud  Creek,  and  Peach  Orchard  are  enough  for  any 
}  one  man,  in  all  conscience ;  but  I  '11  marry  as  soon  as  you  please, 
and  the  sooner  the  better.  — So  I  should  think,  said  he.  —  Wo,  no, 
neighbour  Styles,  said  I,  you  don't  do  me  justice,  you  don't  indeed  ; 
I  never  had  the  courage  to  put  the  question  yet — Well,  if  tliat  don't 
cap  all !  says  mother ;  that  beats  the  bugs ;  it  does  fairly  L'lkc  tlie 
rag  off. — A  man,  says  Mr.  Styles,  that  has  nine  ladies  in  the  trenches 
with  him  all  night,  in  arms  a-strugglin'  for  liberty,  without  a  blankit 
to  cover  them,  to  talk  of  not  havin*  courage  to  put  the  question,  is 
rather  loo  good.     Will  you  marry? — I  will,  eaya  1,  and  only  jjst  too 

happy  to .  — You  shall  be  called  then  this  blessed  arternoon,  said 

be,  fto  stay  dine,  son  Slick. — Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  the 
I  thing  turned  out  better  than  I  expected,  and  we  were  ttpliced  in  little 
'  better  than  half  no  time.  That  was  the  first  and  last  kiss  I  ever  had 
afore  we  was  married.  Polly  was  so  everlasttn'  coy ;  but  afterwords 
she  nev'  -  ■■  — Not  one  word  more,  euys  mother,  to  your  peril,  not 
one  woril  more,  and  she  got  up  and  shook  her  knittin'  at  him  quite 
tpunky.  Mof.t  o'  that  are  story  was  on  invention  of  your  own,  jist  a 
mere  brag,  and  I  won't  hear  no  more.  I  don't  mind  a  joke  when  we 
are  alone,  but  I  won't  hear  nothin*  said  afore  that  arc  boy  that  lessens 
hia  r««pcct  for  his  mother  the  leastest  grain,  so  there  now, — Well, 
well,  says  father,  hove  it  your  own  way,  Polly,  dear ;  1  have  had  ray 
aay,  anil  I  wouldn't  rylc  you  for  the  world,  for  this  I  will  say,  a  most 
an  excellent  wife,  depcn(uib]c  friend,  and  whiitkin'  housekeeper  you 
have  made  to  me,  that's  sartain.  No  man  don't  want  no  better,  that 's 
a  fact.  She  hadn't  no  ear  for  muxicl,  Sam,  but  ahe  had  a  capital  cifc 
J'itT  Hirt,  and  for  poor  folks  that  'a  mtich  better.  No  one  never  seed 
99  much  dirt  in  my  house  a«  o  fly  couldn't  brush  off  with  his  wings. 
Boston  galU  may  boast  of  their  5pinncti»,  and  their  ^,vtar«,  and  their 
eyetalian  airji,  and  their  tarzjor  mnsick  ;  but  give  me  tlie  gall,  I  »ay, 
that  hai  an  rifc  fur  dirt,  for  she  is  the  gall  for  my  money.  But  to 
eventuate  my  story.— when  the  wcddin'  was  over.  Air.  Styles,  that 
was  your  grandfather  that  is,  come  up  to  me,  and  tappin'  me  on  the 
tbonlder,  says  he.  Slick,  says  he,  everybody  knew  you  was  a  hero  in 
the  field,  but  [  actilty  did  not  think  you  was  such  adcvil  among  the 
galla.  Nino  of  them  "in  the  trenches  at  one  time,  in  arms,  a-«lrugglin' 
for  their  liberty,  and  so  on.     You  muat  give  over  thorn  pranks  now 


510 


THB   ORIOIN    OP  THE  BUCBNTAUR. 


you  are  married.  This  is  all  very  well  as  a  joke,  says  father ;  bat 
Sam,  ray  son,  «ays  Ite,  them  tliat  nave  seed  sarvice,  and  I  flatter  my- 
self I  have  seed  as  much  aa  most  men,  at  Bunker's  Uill,  Mud  Creek, 
and  Peach  Orchard,  et  sarterar,  as  the  Boston  merchants  say, — vcte 
rans  I  mean, — will  tell  vou,  that  to  face  an  inimy  is  uothiii';  but  it 
18  better  to  face  the  devil  than  to/ace a  woman,  ' 
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A  HAN  yet  voang,  but  dad  in  gurmeata  iatler'd« 

A  man  of  CYidenl  griefn — (for  iiufTeriDg 
Looks  Trom  bis  hollow  cheek,  and  from  hu  ahatter'd 

Yel  noblo  form,  and  dimm'd,  yet  threatening 

Glanoei,  whose  haughtiness  ml^ht  quail  a  klog)^ 
Before  the  Dofne  Ctani  s  palace  gale 

Hath  sat  for  days — moiionleu  na  a  thing 
Of  marble  I — SuppUunts,  officers  of  stale. 
Guards,  gorgeous  dames,  ihe  servitors  who  wait. 

Pass  and  re{>ass,  and  yet  he  heeds  them  not  I— 
His  BOiil  sits  brooding  on  his  dreary  fate! — 
*'  The  Vo^e  Ciani  comes !  "— !Ie  moves  no  jot — 
No  homage  yields — scarce  h»rs  the  crowd's  acclaim- 
Nay  scarce  the  Dogre's  shout, "  Ha !— art  thou  not  ? — ^Tliy  nameT*' 

"  Name  t     I  h^d  two! — one  titular,  on«  my  own- 
Roland  Ranucci  was  my  name  by  birth ; 
But  Alexander  is  the  ooc  more  kuown. 

Sienna  was  my  birdi-place,  the  wide  earth 

Hail  been  my  kingdom,  and  my  will  sent  forth 
Mandates,  which  monarchs,  slave-like,  have  obey'd.— 

I  'm  now  a  mark  for  mockery  and  mirth  I — 
The  Kaiser  bath  despoii'd  me,  and  haih  made 
The  Holder  of  the  Key»,  his  acts  l^eiray'd, 

A  houseleu  rasaboodl — yea,  so  that  Home, 
The  tbree^rown'd  seven  hills  wbeteou  I  sway'd. 

Hath  yell'd  mc  from  her  1    Friend,  nor  food,  nor  home 
Hare  I,  nor  hope  1     I  would  that  1  were  dead  ! — 
Slrike .'— Borbarossa's  gold  will  pay  you  for  my  head  !  " 
The  Prince  Ciani  sinks  upon  bis  knee 

Before  the  beggar'd  PoDiiff,  and  around 
The  City  of  the  Islands  of  the  Sea 

Behold  tlic  nobin  grorclling  on  the  ground 

Id  homage,  like  their  noblest.    A  wild  sound 
or  welcome  multitudinous  shakes  the  &ky, 

StartliuL'  like  thunder!     And  the  clouds  which  frown'd 
On  the  utilhrou'd  Alexnnder'B  destiny 
Are  swept  away  !     Visions,  long,  long  past  by, 

Resume  existence  in  hu  braio  again : 
For  She  of  the  Lion  tifu  her  bind  on  high, 

Swearing  to  seek  Uie  Kaiser  io  his  den, 

"  A  melonchtily  inierwlwirrminils  the  abo%-e  produriloo.  Tb«  dene  aa^M^  < 
who  had  hcBa  for  wimc  time  a  coutribiiior  to  our  Mi»cellany,  boaldcK  Mug  **• 
author  of  seremJ  populnr  IwIIimIs,  placed  ii  in  our  bands  only  a  few  daya  hdM%  !■ 
a  moment  of  menul  fiUrmtiun,  he  tenninaied  bis  exiaiencCL  Mr.  laoM  kJ 
been  subject  to  occasionu]  fits  uT  mental  pjccitomrnt,  induced  nrtodpaUy  ^y  t** 
much  ittuity.  To  this  clever  young  mnn  o  metlal  n-ui  awarded  by  th*  MckaMf 
Club  in  IShf .  for  tLo  <vorili  uf  a  Ming  rntliled  *■  The  dnys  of  vurr,  Mt  to  mnitl*? 
John  Parry,  jun.,  and  alto  gained  tlie  yme  (if  the  valtiv  of  irn  kiudms  ta  10^ 
Mr.  lumiui  wm  ni»n  the  writer  of  ihe  natiupnl  »Dng,  **  ^t.  U«aig«  •  fla^  of  ttf" 
land,"  composed  by  Mr.  BIcwctt,  to  wbom  th«  «am«  club  awarded  iu  p^  ' 
fifteen  guinea*  on  the  2.'ith  rif  June  lait.  Hv  alto  wrote  the  song,  "  8vcM  Kan 
mine,"  which  Madame  StorJchauu'n  and  Miaa  Birch  rendered  so  popular  !■■■•■■* 
by  singing  it  at  numenma  coooaru. 
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By  words  to  calm,  or  sheathed  in  iteel  to  eopo 
With  him  'vrboie  impioui  toul  defies  the  anointed  Fope. 

•  •  •  • 
Frederick  the  Swabian  sits  in  state,  aod  lol 

The  Adrian  envoys  front  Iiim-     lie,  ihe  Greek, 
EiDBQuel,  blindet],  Henry  Uandolo.t- 

lie,  that  \rus  aAcr  Oo^rt  stands  fotlh  to  npeak 

Peace  'twut  the  Pontiff  and  the  Prince  to  seek. 
"  Venice  doth  Frederick  Bartrarossa  ^reet— 

Ix)iig  may  he  reign,  protector  of  llie  weaV, 
And  queller  of  the  strong  ! — Lo,  you  I  the  heat 
Of  furious  fcad,  most  impious  and  unmeet 

In  Chnsiian  clime,  between  thee  and  the  Pop« 
Rages,  which  humbly  Venice  doth  entreat 

may  now  be  quendi'd  for  erer ;  in  which  hope 

Shcy  for  the  Pope,  her  cuesi,  doth  peace  demand. 
Say,  will  the  Kaiser  take  the"  Pontiff's  proffcr'd  hand  1 " — 

"  No.  by  the  blood  of  God  *-  "  the  Swabian  roar'd. 

**  Hence  to  your  marahy  horels  by  the  sea^ 
And  leave  the  shaveling  lo  my  tlireatcning  sword  1 

What  boots  our  rjuarrel  unto  yours  or  ye  f 

Nay,  mark,  moteoTer,  meddlers  that  ye  be, 
If  ye  would  not  bavu  bis  fete  be  your  own, 

send  me  his  head,,  or  you  will  hear  from  roe ! — 

And  thank  your  inaignificance  alone 
I  keep  not  yours  for  boilages.    Degone  1  '* 

Then  Daodolo,  "  For  these  thy  words,  proud  King, 
T\<e  Flaiiler  of  the  Lion  to  thy  throne 

Hurls  down  her  f^e,  and  brands  thee  as  a  thing 

Most  miscreant  and  iMirousI  aod  stands  lorlh 
Ai  cbamplOD  to  the  death  (or  Ueereo,  'gwost  thee  aod  eanli  I " 

•  »  •  • 

At  dawn  the  Tsirian  wares  were  calm  and  clear, 

And  ruddy  with  the  mom-hlush— but  at  night 
Ruddier  M'ith  blood,  and  studded  with  the  gear 
Of  shotier'd  galleys  I     llie  wnn  moon's  soft  light 
Slream'd  o'er  the  fragments  of  a  fearful  Oght, 
Corpses.  ar>d  mangled  liml>st  and  mast  and  oar 
Hither  and  thither  drinm^.     In  herce  might 
Venice  hath  grappled  with  iJie  Emperor, 
And  [{rapn[«d,  an  lii^r  cuntom  was  of  yor«. 
Uanngly  1     Eighty  galleys  did  she  meet 
Witli  thirty.    Vea,  and  came  off  conqueror  I 
With  priEcs  which  outnumbered  her  own  fleet ! 
Home  went  her  warriors  chaunling  o'er  tlie  sea, 
**  Not  unto  u),  O  Lord  J  be  glory  given,  but  TW I  " 

Yea,  eighty  galleys  were  the  armament 

Of  h«  whose  impreits  in  her  afler-pridc 
Wiiii  the  five  vowt-li  1    'Gninkt  the  which  were  eent 

But  ihinv  of  th'  IialiBnt*  but  their  tried 

And  vnt  rous  seamanship  so  well  replied 
To  Austria's  boasting,  tliat  o'  the  tn^lily  sail 

They  captured  forty;  etuht  beneath  the  tide 
They  sunk.    They  also  look  the  admiral, 

|t  This  WM  Byron'*  "'  ortniecnBriaii  ekts',  Byiantitim'a  mnqtisrinir  fos."  fahsl- 
1  mounii  the  jicriiily  of  Emanuel  tbe  Emperor  ofCcnit^mtniwIc  thm  ;  "Mot. 
lo  aduoque  rftli  At  voter  di  segreto  parlarc  ni  Hrarico  Ihadoio,  nno  dagll  am> 
aiori,  menatolo  in  luogo  occuTui,  eon  fcrro  ardent**  lo  |>riva  di  vista." 
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OthOf  fierce  R«(]bearil's  nephew.    A  brisk  gale 
Baiuotned  the  tpaU  or  Alnuine  bad  oot  ^d 
A  galley  icft  »o  carrj-  home  the  tale. 

Think  ye  how  each  Venetian  heirt  beat  glad 
To  rievr  tuch  booty,  gaiMd  agatost  such  odds. 
«  A  miracle  I  '*  ihey  cried.    "  Not  man's  hand  fought,  bul  Godt  I  *  • 

The  admiral,  Otho,  had  a  sort  of  sneaking 

Love  (or  die  Pope,  or  haply  his  own  htae, 
At^  wisely  owned  ibis  veugeaoce  as  Ueaven's  wicakiDg, 

Since,  thereby,  cerief»  neither  shame  or  blame 

Could  fall  on  his  or  any  ath*>r  name! 
M'ith  thin  consoling  subterfu);e  imnnfst. 

One  morning  to  his  grace,  tlie  DogCi  he  came, 
And,  gaiDinfi;  audience,  ventured  to  suggest 
That  with  the  family  influence  he  (xosest. 

If  lie  were  sent  to  expound  this  miracle 
To  Frederick,  all  would  shortly  be  redrest 

The  Doge  assented ;  Otho'a  scheme  took  well. 
Worried  by  words,  by  suiwrstitioa  cowed, 
Bold  Frederick  lost  all  heart,  and  to  the  Pontiff  bowed 

Abject  1     Before  the  altar  of  Saint  Mark 

The  PoT>e,  in  full  pontificals  amycd, 
Stood,  smdes  illuniioing  his  vissge  darfcl 

For,  at  his  feet  tj>c  despot  kueels,  who  laid 

Such  anguish  on  his  soul,  that  life  was  made 
A  curse !     Tliis  strange  success  so  fat  had  fed 

His  anricni  pride,  that,  all  results  unweighed. 
He  placed  hi*  foot  on  Frederick's  neck,  at>d  said 
In  tne  grt:at  I'salmisi's  words, "Thus  do  I  tread 

"  On  llic  young  lion,  and  the  fenoraous  snake  !  " 
Whereat  the  Kaiser  raised  hisbsndcd  hi^ad. 

And  cried,  "  Not  thou,  but  Peter !  "    Then  thus  spake 
The  Ponlifl',  ftashing  aujjer  from  his  eye, 
"  Peace,  impious  dog  !    Kot  Peter  onlyi  aJso  1 1 " 
Then  to  the  Ciani  he  addressed  these  words,— 

"  In  memorv  ot ihU  day,  and  that  when  ye 
Itnd  God  to  aid  the  prowess  of  your  swords. 

Take  ye  tliis  nns:,  and  know  that  we  decree 

VeuiLC  is  henceforth  sovereign  of  the  sea ; 
It  is  her  loid»hip,  heniage,  and  fief. 

We,  God's  vicegerent,  will  it.     It  shall  be 
To  Venice  as  a  wife !     In  joy  and  grief 
Handmaid  and  comforter.    To  thee,  the  chief 

Of  ihe  Itepublic,  wc  enmist  this  ring. 
In  token  of  the  covenant ;  which  our  brief 

At  full  shall  certify !     For  revelling 
6«  this  day  marke<l  amid  the  calendar. 
And  kept  each  year  !"t    It  wai.    Twai called  the  Bueentaart 

J.  £.  I  WAV. 

*  *•  The  ifnmous  device  of  Austria,  A,  E,  1,  O,  IT.  was  first  used  by  Freisric 
III.  who  Bd<ipi(>(l  it  on  hts  ptnte.  iFOoka,  ond  bnildinp.  These  initi>Is  luad  f<T 
*AuBtriv  K»i  Jniprriire  OrW  Uni  verso ; '  or.  in  Ucnoan.  'Alio  Erdnich  ht 
Oiierreich  Uotrrthan.' "— Haliam's  MitlHltAg€». 

-f  The  word*  nhith  Snbellinis  putk  into  Alcunder'i  mouth  are,  "Rireri  ^«*«H 
nnvllo  d'oro,  o  Ciani,  e  per  mia  aiiioriU,  con  qucito  p^no  ti  fsrw  il  mare  soncU*, 
Is  cjual  cosa  lu  e  tuoi  kutrewori  cgni  anno  in  tal  giorno  oisesiate,  MOdo  i|iMui*  ^ 
haveranno  a  seguirv  intendiano  \a  Bipioria  ilel  mare  per  ragioo  defocna  eiaer  im- 
tn,  e  come  la  mogtie  il  huomo,  coii  il  mare  al  vostro  dotmnia  esser*  sottoposia*' 
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CHAI'TEK    XXVII. 

In  which  Sunley  prepares  ui  bMOnw  the  luocesMf  orji  peciili&ily 
bonnurable  M.P. 

The  project  of  getting  Stanley  into  parliament,  involving,  as  it  did, 
such  high  conbidcrations,  and  opening  a  prospect  so  brilliant,  was  of 
course  soon  communicated  by  Amelia  to  the  captain  and  the  general, 
both  of  whom  at  once  resolved  to  call  into  action  all  their  energies, 
with  the  vieiv  of  ensuring  success.  They  naturally  regarded  it  as  a 
thing  well  calculated  to  fix  die  principles  and  to  enlarge  the  views  of 
him  whom  they  held  in  high  esteem,  and  for  whom  they  were  ardently- 
anxious  to  do  all  in  their  power.  They  saw  and  conversed  with  him 
frequently  on  the  subject,  and  were  delighted  with  the  talent  he  dis- 
played ;  for  while  he  explained  his  political  predilections  with  great 
clearness  and  point,  his  mode  of  expression  was  peculiarly  forcible 
and  auasive. 

Still  he  preserved  a  certain  coldness,  u  distance,  which  neither  the 
captain  uor  tlie  general  could  understand.  They  applied  to  Amelia  ; 
hut  all  the  information  they  could  obtain  from  her  was  that  he  had 
been  on  some  point  misinformed.  She  at  the  eame  time  begged  of 
them  earnestly  to  take  no  farther  notice  of  the  mutter,  assuring  them 
that  the  impression  would  soon  wear  off,  and  be  thought  of  no  more. 

Conscious,  however,  of  the  integrity  oi"  \m  motives,  the  captain 
could  not  allow  a  false  impression  to  exist :  he  therefore  resolved  to 
embrace  the  first  opportunity  for  having  the  jwlnt  cleared  up,  which 
opportunity  almost  immedintely  offered. 

"  My  good  fellow,"  said  he,  addressing  Stanley  in  the  presence  of 
the  General,  "I  maybe  mistaken;  but  there  does  not  appear  to 
be  that  warmth  of  feeling,  thut  unqualiHed  friendship,  existing  be- 
tween us  which  I  am  anxious  to  cultivate.  If  1  am  mistaken  I  shall 
be  happy:  if  not,  itate  at  once  and  unreservedly  what  it  is,  thut  the 
thing  may  be  explained." 

*'  Captain,"  said  Stanley,  *'  ns  you  wish  me  to  state  what  it  »  with- 
out reserve,  1  will  do  so.  1  have  understood  ihut  you  and  the  Ge- 
neral have  assumed  to  yourselves  the  oifice  of  spies  upon " 

■*  Spies  ! "  exclaimed  the  Genera]  :  **  employ  some  other  term," 
"  I  know  of  uo  other  term  so  applicable." 

"  Sir,  1  will  not  allow  any  man  breathing  to  apply  a  term  so  oppro- 
brious to  me." 

"I  am  glad,"  rejoined  Stanley  with  the  most  perfect  coolness, 
**that  you  consider  it  opprubrluus,  although  it  simply  proves  that 
roen  can  bear  to  do  tliat  of  which  they  cannot  bear  to  be  told." 

*'I  beg  that  you  will  iiistjintly  explain,"  said  the  General.  "Ida 
not  understand  this  language  :  it  is  not  the  tone  to  which  i  have*  been 
sccustumed." 

"  It  may  not  be,  and  yet  T  know  of  no  other  tono  which,  under  the 
clrcumstaDces,  ought  to  be  assumed.  Do  you  look  upon  me  ss  a 
chUdr' 
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"  I  look  upon  you,  sir,  as  a  hot-braint?*!,  impetunu*,  insulting  yotmg 
dog,  who  one  of  these  days  wil]  be  called  out  and  shot  through  the 
bead.  Why,  my  father  had  his  eye  upon  oh;  until  I  was  fifty !  He — " 

Here  the  General  suddenly  paused :  he  recollected  that  Stanley 
had  DO  father^  and  on  the  indtant  extended  his  hand,  and  assured  hni 
that  he  had  spoken  without  a  thought,  and  that  he  would  tiot  wan- 
tonly wound  his  feelings  for  the  world.  He  conceived  tha.t  be  bid 
touched  that  chord  which  commonly  vibrates  with  a  pang  throo^ 
the  heart,  and  therefore  felt  it  acutely,  being  perfectly  unconscioos  of 
the  fact  that  the  feelings  of  Stanley  had  not  been  touched  at  all. 

''  My  dear  fellow,"  said  the  captain,  as  Stanley  looked  as  frowningly 
as  if  the  Geacral'i)  conjecture  had  been  correct,  **  you  roust  not  mis- 
interpret our  motives.  We  are  anxious  for  your  welfare:  yoo  will 
readily  believe  that.  On  my  part  that  anxiety  may  appear  to 
be  not  only  natural,  but  interested,  seeing  that  the  tmppiness  of 
my  child  is  involved;  but  on  the  part  of  the  General  it  springs  from 
a  feeling  of  friendship,  the  disinterested  purity  of  which  cannot  be 
impugned.  You  must  not  suppose  tltat  because  wc  manifest  thst 
anxiety,  we  come  under  tlie  harsh  denomination  of  ^piea." 

"That  is  all  very  well,"  replied  Sunley;  "but  I  hate  to  btve 
my  actions  wotchcd:  not,  J  would  have  you  understand,  that  7  am 
ashamed  of  those  actions,  but  because  it  not  only  displays  a  want  of 
confidence,  but  places  me  at  once  in  the  position  of  a  foot  That 
which  I  detest  is  its  going  forth  to  the  world  tliat  I  require  to  be 
sharply  looked  after,  as  if  I  were,  forsooth!  an  idiot  or  a  child.  It  is 
the  publication  of  that  to  the  world  of  which  [  more  efpecially 
complain." 

**But  we  have  never  published  this  to  the  world.** 

"  It  luis  been  published.  It  is  the  common  talk  even  of  the  ser< 
vants." 

"  Tlic  servants ! "  said  the  Captain  with  a  smile.  "  I  'II  not  for  a 
moment  suppose  that  you  attach  the  least  importance,  or  even  pay 
the  slightest  attention,  to  the  common  talk  of  servants.  But  come, 
come,  don't  let  us  pursue  this  subject.  I  beg  of  you  to  believe  (hat 
our  object  is  not  to  annoy  you  by  any  unnecessary  display  of  anxiety, 
but,  on  the  contrary,  to  cultivate  a  friendly,  an  affectionate  fedif^ 
and  to  promote  your  happiness  by  all  the  means  at  our  commaixl." 

The  proposal  to  drop  the  subject  at  the  time  met  Stanley's  views, 
for  he  had  certainly  no  desire  to  have  it  known  that  he  had  derived 
his  information  from  Bob.  Not  another  word  was  therefore  said  about 
the  matter  :  the  Captain  at  once  turned  to  the  task  be  had  proposed, 
that  of  convincing  Stanley  of  the  expediency  of  adopting  tho»e  po- 
litical principles  to  which  he  and  the  General  adhered.  But  Stanley 
eK[>erienced  great  difficulty  in  making  up  his  mind.  HU  bias  was 
decidedly  in  favour  of  those  prindples ;  but  Sir  William,  by  whom  ht 
was  disposed  to  be  guided,  was  on  the  opposite  side.  Ctrcumntanoei) 
however,  by  which  political  decisions  are  invariably  goTcmrd.  led 
him  to  decide  at  once  against  his  own  bias,  and  therefore  in  favour  of 
Sir  William's  views. 

Mr.  Trueman,  a  friend  of  Sir  William,  wishing  to  retire  from  pabltc 
life  altogether,  was  about  to  apply  for  the  very  last  office  which  >I,P.'» 
in  general  ore  disposed  to  accept,  and  the  very  first  which  ministers, 
if  they  have  any  patriotic  feeling  or  generosity  in  them,  are  aniiom 
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to  conrw  upon  a  political  oppoiieat.  This  ofBce,  which  id  one  of  those 
linecuret  that  tiave  not  even  yet  been  abotiiihed,  is  called  the  Chihern 
HundredB.  It  is  not  in  itself  very  lucrative,  but  it  has  been  ncver- 
ibdsBS  the  foundation  of  many  furtunea:  many  have  in  consequence 
been  raited  to  the  baronetage  of  England,  and  many  moreover  to  the 
peerage.  Promotion,  hoivever  it  must  as  a  matter  of  common  justice 
be  stated,  was  not  ihe  object  of  Mr.  Trueman.  He  vas  a  gentleman 
whose  party  had  treated  him  with  the  most  glaring  ingratitude ;  in- 
deed so  extremely  base  was  their  conduct,  that  all  virtuous  persons 
will  admit  that  it  ought  to  be  held  up  to  public  execration. 

For  two  and  twenty  years  he  had  been  a  member  of  the  Imperial 
Parliament.     He  had  never  been  known  to  take  an  active  part  in  any 
debate,  or  to  be  absent  from  any  important  division ;   nor  during  the 
whole  of  his  brilliant  career  did  he  ever  give  the  slightest  offence  to 
his  constituents, — there  being  the  most  perfect  unanimity  of  principle 
and  feeling   amongst   them, — an  extraordinary  fact,  which  was  pro- 
bably attributable,  in  some  itlight  degree,  tu  the  uircumslunce  of  the 
constituency  of  the  highly-gifte<l  borougli  he  had  had  for  six  consecu- 
tive parliaments  the  honour  to  represent,  consisted  of  a  peculiarly 
thick  set  hedge,  and  two  barns  of  remarkable  antiquity.     Mut  even 
when  his  constituents  became  somewhat  more  numerous,  by  virtue  of 
a  memorable  act,  he  might  have  defied  them  to  charge  him  with  any 
deicrtion  of  principle,  consistency  being  a  thing  upon  which  he  prided 
Unueir  especially*  and  which  was  indeed  quite  incapable  of  being 
assailed.     He  invariably  voted  with  his  party.     If  even  any  remark- 
ably rich  vein  of  reasoning  happened  to  seduce  him   into  the  belief 
that  his  political  friends  must  be  wrong,  he  would  stick  to  them  still 
witli  the  moEt  admirable  tenacity,  repudiating  oil  faith  in  the  sound- 
ness of  his  own  judgment,   rather  than   consent   on    any  point   to 
de«ert  them.     He  was  indeed  in  this   respect    immutable  :  he  felt, 
and  very  naturally,  that  he  Iiad  but  one  course  to  pursue,  that  of  fol- 
lowing his  leader  through  thick  and  thin ;  and  from  that  neither  ar- 
guments, fears,  nor  entreaties,  could  ever  induce  him  to  swerve.     At 
the  period  of  his  marriage  he  was  wedded  to  his  political  principles, 
and  his  faithful  adherence  to  them  was  probably  attributable  more  to 
a  fond  regard  for  the  memory  of  her  from  whom  he  had  imbibed 
them,  than  to  any  very  powerful  conviction  of  their  purity  and  prac- 
tical virtue.     Tlie  fruit  of  this  marriage  was  a  son  ;  but  his  principles 
yielded  no  fruit  i  they  were  at  all  events  barren  to  him.    They  might, 
bad  he  trimmed  but  a  trifle,  have  been  productive :  but  he  wuf  far 
too  firm  n  supporter  of  his  parly  to  render  it  necessary  for  the  slight- 
etc  attention  to  be  paid  to  his  claims.    His  estate  was  barely  sufficient 
for  his  support  in  the  style   to  which  he  had  ever  been  accustomed^ 
and  he  therefore  had  a  highly  correct  paternal  anxiety  about  a  hand- 
Bocne  provision  for  his  son ;  but  there  were  always  at  that  intcrckting 
period   of  British  histnry  so  many  patriots  whose  adherence  had  in 
aome  way  or  other  to  bu  secured,  that  there  was  never  a  particle  of 
Mtronagc  led  fur  those  upon  whom  the  most  perfect  reliance  could 
DC  placed.     His  son  had  been  wailing  for  years  for  an  appoinlnient ; 
but  it  regularly  enough  happened  that  whenever  a  vacancy  occurred 
which  would  have  suited  htm  in  every  particular  to  a  liair,  it  was  filled 
up  at  once  by  some  other  young  gcnilcmnn  having  a  prior  claim,  of 
course,  while  he  remained  at  home  living  in  idleness  and  hope,  **  pn>> 
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This  was  the  ingratitude  of  which  Mr.  Trueroan  complained:  tftd 
it  certainly  was  very  flagrant  and  very  base;  it  was  thiB  which  er 
tually  tired  him  out;  and  as  he  indignantly  communicated  to 
Williara  his  firm  determination  to  throw  up  his  seat  in  disgust,  it  wii 
arranged  between  them  that  the  fact  should  not  be  publicly  known 
until  Stanley  was  ready  to  start. 

"Well,  now  really,"  exclaimed  the  widow,  when  Sir  WUIiaro,  who 
dined  with  her  now  almost  daily,  had  at  table  expUuned  the  whole 
uflair,  "how  very  admirable!  Why,  we  have  tlie  game  in  our  ova 
hands!  Not  a  creature  will  know  a  word  about  it  it  till  all  our  ar- 
rangements are  complete  I  What  could  have  been  more  fortunate  or 
more  delightful  I " 

"  There  is  one  slight  difficulty  to  surmouni,"  observed  Sir  Williata, 
"which  is,  that  in  order  to  secure  your  return,  you  must  be  on  the 
popular  side." 

"Wilt  tliat  be  essential  to  success?"  inquired  Stanley,  ** seeing 
that  we  have  the  start  ?  " 

"  Why,  it  may  not  be  positively  csseatial,  it  is  true ;  but  by  taldog 
that  side  you  wUI  be  much  more  safe." 

"  01),  be  on  tlie  safe  side,  my  dear!"  cried  the  widow,  inspired 
with  a  patriotic  spirit.  "  Whatever  you  do,  my  love,  be  oa  the  safe 
side." 

'*  But,"  said  Amelia,  "  will  he  not  thereby  violate  his  principles  ?" 

**  Dear  me,  of  what  |>os£ible  importance  le  that!  I  have  ht-ard  it 
asserted  again  and  ngam  that  in  politics  persons  never  dream  of 
allowing  principle  to  stand  in  the  way  of  interest  1  It  la  really  quite 
ridiculous  to  think  of  such  a  thing.  It  ts  not  to  be  expected.  I  am 
sure  I  have  heard  that  nobody  dues  it,  or  at  least  that  they  who  do  arc 
perfect  idiots,  and  Stanley  is  not  an  idiot,  my  love :  no,  thjuk  Heaven, 
he  is  not  an  idiot." 

This,  uf  course,  was  unanswerable:  it  settled  the  point  it  once, 
and  Amelia,  wlioni  it  effectually  silenced,  listened  most  attentively 
to  the  reasoning  by  which  Sir  William  sought  to  prove  the  expediency 
of  adopting  the  course  he  had  suggested. 

'*  Besides,  my  dear,"  interposed  Uie  widow,  when  Stanley  wa»  on 
the  point  of  yielding;  "  what  in  the  great  object  proposed  ?  Is  it  not 
to  obtain  a  scat  in  Parliament?  Of  course.  Ought  you  not  then  to 
adopt  those  principles  by  which  alone  that  object  is  certain  lobe 
secured  ?  Why  beyond  all  dispute.  The  safe  bide,  my  love,  is  the 
side  for  me.  None  can  rationally  hope  to  succeed  who  are  not  on 
the  safe  side." 

"  Well,"  said  Stanley,  when  an  infinite  variety  of  equally  sound 
and  substantial  arguments  had  induced  him  to  determine  in  favour  of 
that  which  was  deemed  the  safe  side ;  "  and  how  about  the  quali- 
fication ?  " 

•*  Oh  that,"  replied  Sir  William,  "  can  be  easily  managed." 

"But — three  hundred  a-year  landed  property,  is  it  not? — /posKM 
DO  landed  property  I  '* 

*' Well,  but  you  can  you  know,  mv  Invp_"  «iiif1  th<>  widnir.  *« 


ray  I 


will  be  no  real  difficulty  at  all  abuut  lliat 


said  the  widow.  **  Then 
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<*  That  will  be  quite  unnecessary,"  said  Sir  William  ;  **  you  can 
potseu  it  as  others  do,  nominally." 

"  Oh  I"  exclaimed  the  wtdoH' ;  "  but  1  should  like  bim  to  be  in 
tfae  actual  possession  ofit." 

"  Well,  that  certainly  would  be  more  correct  and  straightforward." 

•*  Of  course,"  cried  Stanley,  who  wished  that  three  thouiiand  a- 
year  had  been  required,  "  and  then  they  cnn  raise  no  objection." 

*'  It  is  always  better,"  said  Sir  William,  *'  when  it  cau  be  coaveni- 
ently  managed*" 

"  Oh."  cried  the  widow,  "  it  can  be  done  without  the  slightest  ia- 
conveoience  in  the  world  !  " 

"  Very  well.     Then  when  will  you  start  ?  *' 

"At  once,"  replied  Stanley.  "The  sooner  the  better.  We'll 
settle  the  whulc  of  the  preliminaries,  arrange  everything  likely  to 
give  us  au  advantage,  and  then  the  thing  can  be  publicly  an- 
nounced.*' 

Thii  was  agreed  to,  and  the  remainder  of  the  evening  was  passed, 
on  the  one  hand,  by  Stanloy  and  Sir  Wiiliam  in  marking  out  the  de- 
tails of  the  course  to  be  pursued  ;  and  on  the  other,  by  Ameha  and 
the  widow  in  perfecting  the  plans  they  had  previously  conceived, 
and  which  were  now  about  to  be  carried  into  actual  execution. 


CHAPTER    XXVIII. 
The  Canvmsi. 

All  were  now  on  the  qui  vive.  Stanley  was  cramming  for  his 
political  debut ;  Sir  William  was  in  constant  communication  with 
Mr.  Trueman  and  the  agents ;  the  Captain  and  the  General  were 
making  all  the  interest  in  their  power,  while  Amelia  and  the  widow 
were  deriving  from  alt  quarters  all  sorts  of  information  touching  the 
taak  they  themselves  had  undertaken  to  perform. 

Their  iirst  object  was  to  purchase  an  estate  for  Stanley  near  the 
borough  in  question  ;  but  as  that  was  at  the  time  impracticable,  they 
engaged  a  furni»hed  mansion  for  six  months  in  the  immediate  vici- 
nity, and  lived  in  magniBcent  style.  The  ladies  were  indefatigable. 
There  was  scarcely  a  tradesman  in  the  place  to  whom  they  failed  to 
extend  their  patronage,  while  to  almost  every  charitable  institution 
in  the  county  they  sent  munificent  donations  in  the  name  of  Stanley 
Thorn,  until  "  Stanley  Thorn "  was  in  the  mouth  of  every  man, 
woocn,  and  child.  The  name  became  extremely  popular:  every  one 
via  inquiring  about  Stanley  Thorn,  and  poetically  descanting  upon 
hi*  manifest  wealth  and  unbounded  benevolence;  lor.  of  course,  they 
had  no  conception  of  his  object,  that  having  been  kept  wisely  a  most 
profound  secret- 

At  length  the  time  for  open  action  arrived :  the  writ  was  moved  for, 
and  the  canvass  commenced ;  and  on  the  following  day  an  op{)oaent 
was  iu  the  field  canvassing  with  corresponding  energy. 

Both  candidates  were  unknown  to  the  constituency,  and  hence 
their  characters  as  portrayed  by  their  respective  supporters  were, 
of  course,  extremely  striking.  Two  more  distinctly  astonishing  men 
never  breathed.  Their  talents  were  of  the  highest  order  poisible, 
while  their  hearts  were  so  good,  their  principles  so  sound,  tJicir  mo- 
uvea  so  particularly  disinterested,  their  aspirations  so  excessively 
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pure,  that  it  seemed  to  be  almost  a  pity  to  place  them  in  a  positiao 
to  be  contaminated  by  the  ordinary  people  of  this  sublunary  sphers, 
But,  on  the  other  hand,  there  never  were,  in  the  view  of  their  re«poc- 
live  oppuneniK,  two  such  hideous  moasters  crawling  upon  the  face  of 
the  great  globe.  They  were  by  far  ihe  most  atrocioiu,  the  most 
corrupt,  the  moit  vonsJ,  the  most  unprincipled  persons  in  nature; 
they  were  polilical  villains,  liars,  swindlers,  assassins;  there  nevcf 
were  such  wretches;  there  never  were  such  brutes  I  in  short,  ai 
(everything  was  Icf^  to  the  imagination,  which  revelled  deVigbtfally, 
and  with  the  most  perfect  freedom,  it  soon  became  utterly  impossible 
for  the  mind  of  man  to  conceive  the  legitimate  extent  of  their  poli- 
tical delinquencies ;  albeit,  they  had  both  about  as  much  real  know* 
ledge  of  politics  as  might  hare  been  attributed  to  the  children  in  the 
wocd. 

The  character  of  a  candidate,  however,  was  a  thin^  to  which  the 
majority  uf  the  electors  aiuiched  no  importance.  The  conslitucacy 
of  this  enlightened  borough  was  divided  into  two  distinct  claiMi: 
Ulc  dependent  electors,  who  were  compelled  to  vote  to  order,  and 
tboae  who  were  so  really  independent  tliat  tliey  felt  themselves  as 
ISbeity  to  vote  for  him  who  promised  the  most,  and  paid  the  best.  In 
both  CAMS  principle  was  merged  in  interest ;  which  is  certainly  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  characteristics  of  the  popular  mode  of  exer- 
cisiug^  eiectonU  privileges,  seeing  that  it  renders  it  perfectly  unne* 
oMaaiy  for  electors  in  the  aggr^ate  to  trouble  their  heads  about 
'fitica  at  aU.  Nor  is  it  merely  unnecessary  ;  it  is  even  worse  than 
inunuch  as  they  who  do  think  for  themselves, — whidi  ts 

Ift  greal  dekl  of  trouble,  and  pet^le  really  ought  to  appreciate  more 
'  dj  than  they  do  the  unequivocal  politeness  of  those  who  arc  at 
alt  times  willtog  to  relieve  them  of  that  trouble,— cannot  act  upon 
rtietr  own  judgment,  which  renders  its  formation  mere  labour  in  vam, 
and  hence  in  all  such  cases  it  is  manifest  that  the  people  ought  to  look 
ui  the  thing  as  a  mutter  njib  which  they  have  no  more  to  do  than  to  be 
guided  by  those  who  have  infinitely  more  time  than  they  have  or 
call  have  to  view  the  condicttng  ramifications  of  State  policy,  the  study 
of  which  forms  the  chief  business  of  their  perfectly  patriotic  lives. 

Here,  however,  the  independent  electors  were  in  the  osccndaot: 
ihey  formed  by  fitr  the  stronger  body,  and  constituted,  therefore,  the 
more  intcreKimg  elnss:  and,  oh,  how  tweet  arc  the  feelings  ofaa 
independent  man  I  how  clear  are  his  views*  how  noble  his  aspim* 
tiona*  who  uill  daro  to  coerce  Aim  f  He  is  a  man  ;  be  strongly  fecli 
tliat  be  is  o  ninn,  a  really  free  man, — a  Briton  I  He  takes  his  vote 
to  tlie  best  market.  He  is  not  basely  bound  to  give  it  to  this 
■Min  or  to  that.  No  t  It  is  his  own  property ;  he  feels  it  to  be  so :  be 
knows  it,  and  In*  maket;  the  must  of  it.  And  tvho  shall  itrpugn  hli 
right?  ^^'ho  shall  attack  the  rights  of  property?  They  must  be 
bttd  inviolable.  As  the  sacred  character  of  properly  forms  tlie  very 
boais  uf  civilisation,  down  tumbles  civilisation  pell  mell  if  tliis.  its  legi- 
timate base,  be  removed.  Perish  tlie  principles  which  tend  to  sub> 
wrt  the  rights  of  property !     'Iliey  are  the  most  pernicious  that  csii 

[•{irrad.  If  once  they  are  permitted  to  stalk  through  the  hiod  ud- 
Du/xled,  away  will  go  our  social  Bystcm,  mingled — in  the  vilest  Olid 
uuftC  siuiguiiury   manner  mingled,—  with   chaotic  heaps    of  revolu* 

'tiuoory  dosL     But  for  the  inviolable  character  of  property,  EnghuMJ, 


STANLEY  THORN. 


019 


the  Und  of  the  free,  ttie  envy  of  lurrounding  empires,  the  wonder  of 
the  world, — for  the  integrity  of  whose  glorious  iastitutJong  so  many 
thouMnds  of  aspiring  and  noble  heuris  have  bled,  and  so  many  thou- 
sandi  more  arc  now  ready  to  bleed,  would  be  one  of  the  most  rascally 
oationa  upon  earth.  The  security  of  properly  is  the  palladium  of  our 
liberties.  It  is  the  great,  the  glorious  thing  ! — the  very  thing  ! — the 
thing  to  wliich  more  real  im|)ortance  should  be  attached  than  to  any 
other  thing  under  Heaven  ;  for,  unless  it  be  universally  recognised  and 
upheld,  the  Hritiuh  empire  must  crumble  like  touchwood  into  dust. 
And  who  thai  perceives  how  essential  to  the  due  preservation  of  our 
rigfau  and  privdeges  as  Britons  it  is  that  property  should  be  held  in- 
violable,— who  that  perceives  that  if  it  be  not,  ruin,  grim  ruin,  will 
stride  through  the  land,  kicking  everything  down  right  and  led  in  its 
progress,— can  fail  to  perceive  that  to  impugn  the  right  of  men  who 
potMM  that  property  which  is  involved  in  the  franchise, — more  espe- 
ciftlly  u  in  thousands  upon  thousands  of  instances  a  vole  is  the  only 
property  a  man  does  possess, — is  directly  to  assail  the  sacred  charac- 
ter of  that  which  forms  the  real  foundation  of  England's  glory  ?  Of 
course,  many  superficial  persons  will  contend  thai  a  vote  is  a  specie* 
of  properly  Mhich  ought  not  to  be  sold;  but  in  the  view  of  these 
really  independent  electors  how  absurdly  untenable  did  this  position 
appear  I  how  ridiculously  rotten  I  They  argued  thus: — A  vote 
ciUier  is  property  or  it  is  not.  That  is  perfectly  clear:  and  equally 
clear  is  it  that  according  to  the  Constitution,  a  man  either  is  master 
of  that  property  or  he  is  not.  If  then  a  vote  is  property,  and  a  man 
be  (he  master  of  tltat  property,  it  legitimately  follows  that  he  is  at 
liberty  to  sell  It  if  he  likes;  if,  on  Uie  otlter  hand,  it  be  not  property 
bomijM*,  but  merely  property  in  trust,  of  what  intrinsic  value  is  a 
rote  to  ill  [mssessor  ?  But  is  it  not  monstrous  to  talk  about  iu  being 
a  property  ia  trust  in  a  great  commercial  country  like  this  I  Is  it  not 
.  tfiveo  to  a  man  expressly  in  order  that  he  may  do  what  he  likes  with 
It  ?  Very  well  then :  when  he  sells  it,  he  does  do  what  he  likes  with 
it ;  and  thereby  performs  his  part  of  the  contract.  The  whole  thing 
resolri'd  itself  to  tins ;  and,  although  it  is  not  even  yet  universally 
admitted  or  understood,  it  was  understood  and  highly  appreciated 
by  the  independent  electors  of  the  borough  in  question.  'I*hey 
bald  voles  to  be  their  own  personal  property ;  and  in  order  that 
(hey  might  sell  it  to  the  bes^t  possible  advantage,  they  formed  them- 
«clvct  into  independent  associations,  and,  working  in  a  body,  held 
back  till  the  last,  which  was  a  highly  correct  and  most  excellent 
plan,  because  parties  were  then  so  equally  divided,  that  towards  tlta 
doae  of  tJic  pull  the  value  of  votes  increased  immensely :  indeed,  it 
than  became  a  question  with  each  candidate  how  much  it  would  be 
worth  liig  while  to  give  for  the  ])urpose  of  securing  his  return,  which 
rould  then  bo  secured  beyond  all  doubt  by  purchasing  the  personal 
property  of  this  enlightened  loL 

Under  the)»e  refreshing  circumstances  it  at  once  became  manifest 
that  ttic  independent  part  of  the  conitituency  need  not  be  caovaaaed 
at  all :  that  they  might  safely  be  left  to  the  matwgement  of  an  ageat 
by  whom  they  were  all  known,  to  bo  treated  with  in  the  event  of 
their    patriolio    aervicea    being   absolutely    essential    to    Stanley'a 

■UCCCSft. 

The  caava«a,  therefore,  embraced  the  depetid^t  electors  chiefly, 
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and  it  was  amazing  how  unanimous  they  were  in  favour  of  Sumley, 
according  to  the  ingenious  gentlemen  whom  his  committee  employed. 
Oh»  there  coutd  be  no  doubt  at  all  about  his  return.  That  was  placed 
beyond  the  pale  of  dispute.  They  never  before  met  with  so  much 
I  enthusiasm.  Their  success  was  beyond  oil  conception.  The  anxiety 
of  the  electors  to  record  their  votes  in  his  favour,  was,  indeed,  truly 
marvellous  I 

Amelia  and  the  widow  took  tlie  principal  tradesmen.  They  wm 
canvassing  daily,  from  ten  till  four,  and  by  virtue  of  extravagant  pv* 
chases  and  promises  of  future  patronage — which  could  not  by  any 
means  come  under  the  denotninatioa  of  bribery^ — they  were  very 
successful. 

Having  gone  satisfactorily  through  this  liitt  they  took  up  one  whidi^ 
was  deemed  the  most  hopeless:  it  was  that  of  mechanics  who  were 
known  to  be  coerced  by  the  opposition,  and  whose  support  could  not. 
therefore,  be  reasonably  expected.  Success,  however,  had  made  the 
widow  bold.  She  felt  sure  of  surmounting  every  obstacle  then  :  she 
would  not  hear  of  the  possibility,  in  any  case,  of  failure»but  eontendcil, 
that  if  even  she  and  Ameli.i  could  not  induce  them  to  vote  for  Stanley,  . 
they  could,  at  all  events,  prevail  upon  them  not  to  vote  at  all.  ' 

The  morning  they  started  on  this  expedition,  they  repudiated  ibe 
carriage:  not  witli  the  view  of  Resuming  an  air  of  humility;  on  tbe 
contrary,  they  were  dressed  with  unusual  elegance,  and  had  their 
purses  unusually  well  Hllcd,  having  a  high  appreciation  of  that  beau- 
tiful maxim  :  Amour  fait  beatuxtttp  tnais  argenifaii  tout. 

The  first  place  at  which  they  called  was  a  cottage,  in  the  occupa- 
tion of  a  mechanic  named  Sims,  and  as  they  approached,  three  chil< 
.  dren,  who  were  sitting  upon  tbe  threshold,— tlie  eldest  of  whom  wu 
performing  the  character  of  governess  to  her  brother  and  sister,  who 
represented  scholars, — started  up  with  the  most  perfect  expreanoo  of 
surprise  within  the  memory  of  tlie  oldest  inhabitant, 

"  Is  your  father  at  home,  my  little  dears!'"  inquired  the  widow. 

**  Mother!  mother!  mother!"  exclaimed  the  children  in  a  breatii, 
their  eyes  and  mouths  being  still  very  widely  extended,  and  their 
mother,  who  had  been  preparing  ber  husband's  meal,  was  in  au  instaat 
at  the  door. 

"  Mr.  Sims,"  said  the  widow,  with  a  fascinating  smile,  ^  is  hv 
within?" 

"  N— no,  ma'am,"  replied  the  poor  woman,  curtseying  very  respect- 
fully,  and  feeling  very  nervous.  *'  He 's  at  work,  ma'am ;  but  be  11  be 
home  to  his  dinner,  ma'am,  in  about  ten  minutes." 

"  We  '11  wait  till  he  returns,  if  you  'II  allow  us." 

Mrs,  Sims  again  curtseyed,  placed  two  wooden  chairs  in  an  eH* 

gible  position,   and   tremblingly  duijted  them  with  her  apron,  while 

(be  chiJdren,  with  the  utmost  caution,  glided  into  a  comer,  where 

they  stood  in  a  group  with  their  6ngers  in  their  moutlis,  glanda| 

<  timidly  at  the  ladies. 

"  limse  arc  youT  sweet  children,  I  presume  ?  "  observed  ibe  wkbw. 
*'  Come  here,  my  little  dears  :  come  !  do  not  be  afraid  \" 

The  children  looked  as  if  they  really  could  not  help  It :  they  did, 
,  however,  eventually  approach,  and  the  widow  fondled  them  all  with 
great  affection. 

"  Why,"  sud  Amelia,  "  you  must  be  very  happy  iu  thia  sweet  little 
place,  and  with  so  fine  a  little  family  P  ** 
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"Ye*,  ma'am,  thank  Heaven,  we're  pretty  comfortable,  considering 
the  place  is  rather  too  large  tor  our  things,  ma'nm,  but  that  we  can't 
help.     My  husband's  obliged  to  live  liere  for  a  vote." 

"  Then  you  anticipate  tlie  object  of  our  visit?  "  said  the  widow. 
"  You  are  aware  that  it  is  to  solicit  that  vote?  Do  you  know  on 
which  fcide  Mr.  Sims  means  to  go  ?" 

"  I  don't  exactly  know,  ma'am,  but  I  think  he  is  to  vote  for  Mr. 
Swonsdown." 

"  Oh !  but  Mr.  Tliorn  is  the  popular  candidate?  *" 

"  Is  he,  ma'um  ?  " 

"Oh,  dear  mc!  yes:  he's  so  charming  a  person,  bo  elegant,  so 
talented,  and  means  to  do  lo  much  good,  you  can't  think  I  You  11 
be  delighted  to  «ee  him.  He  is  so  excessively  clever.  Mr.  Sims 
realty  must  vote  for  him," 

*'  I'm  afraid  he  must  go  on  the  other  side,  ma'am." 

'*  Good  gracious  I     You  o^jtonisb  me  !     Why  ?  " 

*•  Because  the  gentleman  he  works  for  will  be  on  that  side." 

"  That  cannot  possibly  be  of  the  least  importance :  it  cannot  pos- 
sibly follow,  that,  because  the  employer  of  Mr.  Sims  will  vote  for  Mr. 
"SwaDsdown,  Mr.  Sims  should  tlicrefore  vote  for  Mr.  Swanitdown  too  !" 

"  I  don't  understand  much  about  it,  ma'am,  of  course,  but  he  has 
always  been  obliged  to  do  so." 

''  Oh !  but  you  know  that 's  excessively  wrong :  it  is  very  wrong  in- 
deed for  employers  thus  to  influence  the  employed ;  because,  you  see, 
it  destroys  all  freedom  of  election !  which  is  dreadful,  you  know  : 
besides  the  practice  is  eipressly  forbidden  by  law.  I  must  talk  to  Inm 
^n  this  great  point,  and  you  must  talk  to  him  too:  we  must  show 
kirn  that  he  is  not  a  free  agent  if  he  permits  himself  thus  to  be  coerced 
ad  led  away." 

**  Here  he  is,  ma'am,"  observed  Mrs.  Sims,  as  her  husband,  with  a 
hhoughtful  aspect,  entered. 

;     The  widow  turned  and  bowed  (o  him,  as  Sims  removed  his  cap  and 
infonncd  her  that  he  was  Jicr  servant. 

"  Mr.  Sims,"  said  the  widow,  "  we  have  called  to  solicit  your  voto 
or  Mr.  Thorn." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  replied  Sims,  respectfully.  "  I  irould  give  it  with 
pleasure,  but  I  must  vote  on  the  other  side." 

**  Indeed !  Welt,  you  arc  a  good  creature  to  be  sorry :  (l  prove* 
that  in  heart  you  arc  in  favour  of  Mr.  Thorn/* 

**  I  don't  know  the  gentleman,  but  I  agree  with  his  principles," 

**  How  is  it,  thcn^  that  you  must  not  vatc  for  him,  Mr.  Sims?  " 

"  Because,  to  speak  plain,  nia'ani,  my  interest  won't  let  me." 

••  Dear  me,  how  very  odd !       But  is  it  correct,  Mr.  Sims,  either 
■ally  or  politically,  to  sacrifice  principle  to  interest." 
Why,  it  mayn't  be,  ma'am,  ceriainiy  it  mayn't;  but  I've  got  a 

Cfig  family,  ma'ain,  and  in  justice  to  them  1  mayn't  act  upon  any 
notions, ' 
"  But  vou  will  thereby  benefit  your  family.     Wc  will  moke  it  wortli 
our  while,  Mr.  Sims." 
Sinii  shook  his  head  doubtfully. 
"  You  do  not  question  our  sincerity,  Mr.  Sims?  " 
••  Not  the  least,  but  what 's  to  recompense  me  for  being  thrown  oi» 
rvork.  which  I  should  be,  as  sure  as  you're  there,  ma'um,  directly.* 
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"  That  would  be  Tcry  ead ;  it  ceitsinly  wou1<l,  Trrj  rrrj  mA  in- 
deed; but  then,  jou  aee,  Mr.  Sinu,  we  ought  alwajs  to  ict  opoa  our 
priQciples." 

"  Perhaps  we  ought,  ma'am;  but  we  mayn't  no(a)wsj«  doit" 
"  Oh.  but  virtue,  jou  know,  always  meets  its  reward  !** 
"  And  in  cases  like  miDc,  that  reward  is  starvation." 
"  Not  so,  Mr.  Suns.     We  would  not  only  immediately  remiutente 
you  for  your  senrtces,  but  in  the  event  of  your  being  in  consequence 
dismiased,  I  am  sure  that  Mr.  Thorn,  who  is  one  of  the  be«(  asd 
ktndeBt  persons  breathing,  would  feel  himself  in  honour  bound  to  da 
something  fiir  ytm." 

"  The  proimses  ef  gentlemen  is  one  thing,  ma'am,  and  the 
of  them  pnnnUcs  is  another.     About  four  years  ago  I  depen< 
prBWiises,  and  ToCed  oa  yaw  side,  aud  wltat  was  Uic  consequi 
vfhj,  I  was  om  of  work  Ifae  vbole  of  the  winter,  aud  a  bitter 
k  vM.    I  dUtt't  «ara  a  shilling  till  they  iranted  roy  vote  again,  tod 
thm  they  Mole  me  «a." 

*  B«l  cmU  ya«  OM  hare  procured  employment  elscwbere." 

*  I  aight.  pcfhapa,  if  I  'd  left  the  town :  hat  I  was  b»m  hrrr. 
wmA  aa  w  ay  finer  before  loe :  I  couldn't  bear   the   thought  of 

^OfcMne  BOC;  tbefecfingii  very  natural;  but  I  roust  say  that  ii 
ift«B  extrcveiy  ■***^^'Tt  ifaiaf  that  your  vole,  which  ts  to  all  inicuti 
tmd  pfoaea  joor  own^  AomU  sex  be  exercised  freely.  Don't  vmi 
»«,  Mr.  Sims?" 

**  I  do,  ma'am :  I  do  see»  nd  have  felt  it  to  my  coat.  1  irtih  tint 
1  hod  no  vote  at  all." 

**  Why  then  do  you  register?  " 

**  I  um  compelled  to  register  br  the  same  power  as  that  which 
compcU  uie  to  vote.  By  givii^  votes  to  poor  men  like  me,  you  ontj 
givt'  lhii«c  votM  to  their  masters:  you  only  increase  their  pnlitjcil 
inducncr  i  you  only  give  them  additional  power  over  the  men  the; 
cDi|iloy." 

"  W  bU,  Mr.  Sims,  I  of  course  regret  exceedingly  tliat  you  arc 
Urns  kitunird,  but  I  hope,  still,  that  you  will  think  better  of  !f.  Br- 
sides,  vtni  hnve  not  yet  heard  roy  proposal." 

*'  \N  luttrvcr  vou  propose,  ma'nm,  on  diis  score,  will  be  a  propoail  to 
ruin  Miy  lainily,  which  I  can't  of  course  agree  to.  I  say  tJiis  with  rr- 
spoct,  inn'aiu ;  I  mean  no  offence.  1  don't  believe  tiiat  you'd  do  ii 
if  you  knew  it,  but  ruin  trould  come  for  all  tliat." 

"Pray  urgi-  htm  no  fartlier,"  whispered  Amelia,  earnestly,  "h 
will  be  drcudAil  if  wc  persuade  him  to  injure  himself  and  family  for 
usl" 

**  Oh,  but  luy  dear,  that  is  not  the  way  to  canvass  !  We  must  art 
coositder  these  things  now  !     If  we  do  we  fthtill  never  get  on  l" 

"  While  these  niemornhle  observations  were  being  delivered  in  t 
whisper,  Sims  correctly  retired  to  ihc  extreme  corner  of  the  r«■a^ 
whtcn  the  widow  no  sooner  perceived  than  she  drew  his  wife  tdAh 
and  said,  *'  My  dear  Mrs.  Sims,  I  atn  sure  that  so  amiable  a  persoai* 
you  tppear  to  be,  must  have  very  consi<)erahle  influence.  'Try  whit 
you  can  do  to  persuade  your  good  hu»hiind  in  give  uft  Ins  i-olc.  I 
will  pbcc  in  your  hands  twenty  pounds  if  you  can  induce  him  K 
proauMi  M  I  have  the  utmost  confidence  in  you;  and  be  astoml,  ikM 
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if,  after  the  election,  aoytbing  unpleasant  sliould  occur,  you  ehaU  not 
be  furgottcn." 

Twenty  pouodsl  Fascination  floated  upon  the  very  iiound  of  such 
a  >um.  What  might  it  not  procure  !  It  might  even  enable  them  to 
commence  in  a  small  way  of  business,  and  thus  to  be  comparatively 
tndcpendenL  Twenty  pounds  I  The  sum  seemed  so  very  immense 
tlut  the  poor  woman  drew  towards  her  husband  at  once  with  rapture 
in  her  vyes  and  icmptatiuu  uu  her  tongue. 

The  widow  now  fell  quite  sure  of  success,  and  while  the  daughter 

t  of  Kve,  whom  she  had  charmed,  was  endeavouring  to  provu  the  inex- 

tpediency  of  refusing  the  imiitense  amount  of  money  that  had  been 

offered,  and  placing  the  strongest  possible  eniplmsi))   u[>on  the  fact 

Cfaat  il  might  be   received  witliuut  the  slightest  viulation  of  either 

principle  or  honour,  the  fair  canvassers  were  engaged  in  caressing  the 

children;  and  when  they  had  adorned  with  satin  sashes  the  waists  of 

ibe  (wo  girls,  who  strutted  about  the  room  with  tlie  mobt  exalted 

pride,  and  turning  constantly  as  they  strutted  to  admire  the   long 

ends  which  reached  the  ground,  the  widow  placed  a  sovereign  in  the 

.hands  of  the  boy,  who  luoked  allen)ately  at  her  and  the  wealth  the 

I  bad  bestowed  with  an  expression  of  the  most  intense  amazement. 

The  conference  between  Sims  and  his  wife,  both  of  whom,  while 
I  enforcing  their  respective  views,  were  extremely  energetic,  was  soon 
at  an  end.  and  the  result  was  that  ijims  refused  to  yield. 

"  I  ain  sorry,"  Buld  he,  "  I  am  very  sorry,  ladies,  that  I  am  conv 
pelled  to  vote  against  my  inclination ;  but  I  know  wliat  the  conse- 
quence will  be  so  welt,  that  1  dare  not  do  it.  I  hope  Mr.  l^iom 
will  succeed ;  I  hope  he  will,  ladies,  sincerely ;  but  as  far  as  I,  luy- 
•elJ^  am  coucerned,  it  is  of  no  use — I  itimt  vote  against  him." 

This  was  conclusive.  Tlie  firnmess  with  which  this  decision 
^fra*  pronounced,  convinced  the  widow  that  nolliing  could  sliake  hii 

alutinn,  and,  therefore,  after  many  expressions  of  regret  on  bolh 
Btdrs,  she  prepared  to  take  leave.  Amelia,  howevt-r,  before  she 
quilted  the  place,  drew  the  poor  woman  aside,  and  generously  pre- 
•eoted  her  with  live  sovereigns,  which  she  accepted  and  acknowledged 
with  (ears  of  gratitude. 

**  God  bless  you,  lady  !  "  she  exclaimed.  "I  will  teach  my  children 
to  way  for  you.     May  He  protect  you  for  ever!" 

jliis  was  a  very  poor  beginning.  It  tended  to  daunt  the  enthusi- 
MO  of  both.  Amelia  lH>gun  to  eon«idcr  whether  any  possible  cir- 
cumatauces  could  justify  the  practice  of  tempting  poor  persons  to 
entail  wretchedness  and  ruin  upon  themselves,  and  soon  arrived  at 
the  conclusion,  that  no  justification  could  be  found.  This  conclusion 
•be  immediately  conmiuuicated  to  the  widow,  who  contested  it 
warmly,  on  tlie  ground  of  its  adoption  being  utterly  inexpcdirni ;  but 
Amelia  urged  it  so  zealously,  and  with  so  much  force  and  feeling, 
that  she  eventually  »u  far  prevailed  as  to  induce  a  suitpcnsion  of  ojw- 
rationi  until  the  point  hud  been  deliberately  settled  at  home. 

As  they  passed  through  the  town  on  their  return,  they  met  Dob 
Bnd  his  venerable  friend,  by  whom  they  were  ioformed  that  the  Cap- 
lin,  accompanied  by  (icnerul  and  Miss  Johnson,  had  arrived,  which 
Edrligbic<l  tlicnt  both,  and  tliey  hastened  to  join  thenu 

Bob  liad  been  extremely  useful.  He  had  ferreted  out  the  deep 
dnigoa  of  the  iadepcndcnt  electors,  aud  had  fcH  their  pulac  with 
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really  admirable  tact.  He  kncvr  the  whole  of  their  movcmenu, 
attended  all  their  meetiDgs,  and  reported  progress  with  great  di*> 
crimination ;  and  trhile  he  felt  that  his  services  were  highly  opprc 
ciatcd,  he  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  they  would  be  bandsonieljr 
rewarded. 

The  hope  nf  reward,  however, — although  truth  induces  the  con- 
fesjiion.  that  that  was  very  lively  and  strong, — was  not  the  spur  to 
which  his  zeal  and  activity  were  principally  attributable.  He  gloried 
in  the  task.  He  felt  flattered  by  the  confidence  reposed  in  him,  aod 
though  in  the  garb  of  a  mechanic,  his  heart  swelled  with  pride,  fcx- 
he  knew  that  as  much  depended  upon  the  judgment  he  displayed,  his 
position  was  one  of  high  importance. 

But  although  he  had  been  in  great  spirits,  although  he  had  nic- 
ceeded  to  his  heart's  content,  in  the  performance  of  the  task  he  hid 
undertaken,  tie  hnd  no  one  to  converse  with  con6dentially,  do  one  tt 
accom|>any  htm,  no  one  to  whom  he  could  open  hts  whole  ftoul.  Me 
had  a  thousand  times  wished  for  his  venerable  friend,  and  hence.,  wbn 
he  arrived,  not  only  was  he  overjoyed  to  see  him,  but  he  instantly 
made  a  representation  at  head  quarters,  which  secured  him  as  in 
auxiliar,  and  was  conducting  him,  when  he  met  his  mistress,  to  a  cele- 
brated slop-iihop  in  the  town,  to  purchase  a  jacket  and  aa  apron  for 
the  venerable  gentleman,  that  he  might  accompany  him  also  incog. 

"  They  look  raythcr  spicey  down  here,  I  say,  don't  they?"  said 
Bob,  when  Amelia  and  the  widow  had  passed  on. 

"  VVerry  slap,"  replied  the  venerable  gentleman.  **  Vol  arc  they 
been  arter  ?  " 

"  Oh !  canvansing," 

**  Canwossing !  vot !  they  canwass  I     Veil,  vtmmio  is  devilal** 

*'  It  only  shows  you  wot  they  '11  do  for  their  husbands." 

"  That 's  reg'lar ;    so  it  does :  they  'II  do  a  deal  for  'em,  ven  the 
a  tidyish  Eort;  ony,  yer  see,  they  make  'em  pay  werry  dear  fiv 
dewotion." 

**  Hut  wot  I  look  at  most,  is,  they  don't  stick  at  nothing:  they  IT 
go  through  fire  and  water  to  6cr\'c  you." 

*'  So  they  vili,  vcn  you  get  'em  to  bite  :  but  even  then,  }*mi  know, 
there 's  alius  two  sides  to  a  penny  :  look  at  both  and  you  're  lafe  to 
6nd  one  of 'cm  a  voman.    That 's  the  pint:  cos  a  vomau  is  a  vnmin 
all  over  the  vorld.     Still  I  agrees  vith  you  reg'lar,  that  ven  they  do     i. 
take  they  sticks  like  lobsters  to  business;  but  that  ain't  the  p'incfl 
many  on  *em  looks  arter  number  vun,  vhich  leads  them  as  is  tied  ta  ^ 
'em,  werry  rum  lives.     They're  safe  to  sarve  you  out,  you  know,  b 
someuay  or  'nolher." 

"Ah,  but  I  like  to  see  a  woman,  you  know,  as  *ll  go  tlirough  any' 
thing  for  her  husband." 

'* So  do  I!  It's  a  interesting  sight,  and  that's  rere  they  grts 
over  you  I  But  If  you  look  at  the  thing  tillysophocle,  you  'U  find  thM 
their  charges  for  this  is  worry  heovy." 

They  now  reached   tlic   «top-idiop,  and  when  the  proprietor  hal 

suited  the  venerable  gentlt^man  to  a  hair.  Bob  took  him  to  the  head 

quarters  of  tlic  indeficndents,  where  they  hud  a  pint  of  ale  and  aKcr* 

tained  that  there  wns  to  be  a  grand  meeting  that  evening  at  scrco. 

'*  Vot  sort  of  buffers  is  them  hindepcndcnts  r  "  inquired  vcncralik 
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"  thefn  sireUs,"  replied  Bob,  "  which  votes  for  them  as  pajs  the 
best." 

'*  Werrj-  reg'lar"  said  the  venerable  gentleman  ironically.  "  Then 
tn  course  they  bare  warmant." 

"  You  *ll  say  so,  when  you  see  'em." 

"  1  aays  to  now  .'  No  woter  05  sells  his  wotc  ought  to  have  a  wote 
|Ko  sell.     They  ought  all  to  be  hcxpunged,  cos  it's  wenal  corruption.*' 

"  But  s'posc  it's  reg'lar?  " 

"  So  much  the  russcr.  It  don't  ought  to  be  I  Vot  is  Totes  for? 
TbaC'a  the  p'inu  Ain't  tliey  for  to  be  guv  to  the  best  man  ?  And 
how  can  that  be,  if  they  arc  sold  like  red  lierrings  ?" 

"  But  in  a  place  like  this  here,  where  it 's  done,  you  know,  so  regular 
and  deliberate,  it  mulies  all  the  odds  ! " 

**  Not  a  ba'perth.  It  only  shows  yer  that  rotten  wenality  is  ketch- 
,  ing.  lyyer  think  now,  if  I  was  a  geDehnaa  I'd  buy  up  the  wotes  of 
I  the  wag^xmes  ?  " 

"  If  you  didn't,  the  t'other  buffer  would,  mind  yer,  that's  where 
you'd  ieel  it.  S'pose  you  was  a  genelmnn  which  wanted  to  get  into 
parliament.  Very  welU  Here 's  a  mob  of  swells  here,  which  can  do 
the  trick  for  you,  and  if  you  don't  buy  'em  up  you  don't  get  in  at  all. 
Now,  then,  wouldn't  you  do  it,  providin'  it  wos  reg'lar?  " 

**  Not  a  bit  of  it !  I'll  tell  you  vot  Td  do:  I'd  go  to  the  t'other 
<  genelman  comforble  and  quiet,  and  I'd  say,  Mr.  Vut's.yer-name, 
'  Te  're  a  conflicting  together  in  this  here  business.  W'erry  well,  that's 
no  hods;  may  the  best  man  vin.  Now  look  here  :  there's  a  squaddy 
of  wftgabones,  vich  voitts  to  sell  their  wotes,  vich  is  werry  onrog'lar, 
and  don't  ought  to  be.  Werry  velL  Now,  I'll  tell  yer  vot  I  '11  do 
vith  yer;  I'll  give  yer  my  verd,  vhich  in  course  is  as  good  as  my 
bond,  that  if  you  don't  buy  up  these  here  warmant,  I  von't.  Vot 'a 
the  Bconseqveocc ?  Vy,  in  course,  they'd  hold  back  till  the  last,  a 
expect  in*,  an*  cx[>ectln',  an*  expectin'  to  be  bought  at  their  own  walle- 
atioo,  an'  at  the  close  of  the  poll  tbc  whole  b'iUn*  ud  be  done  just  aa 
brown  aa  a  berry." 

"  That  wouldn't  be  a  bad  move,  mind  you !  " 

"  It's  the  only  vay  to  sarve  *en>.  They'd  be  so  blessed  vjld  they  *d 
be  fit  to  punch  their  heads  off." 

"  niowed,  if  I  don't  name  it  to  master  I**  cried  Dob.  '*  It's  a  out 
and  out  move.** 

And  so  it  was  in  tlie  abstract :  nothing  could  be  better.  The  con- 
ception did  the  venerable  gciitlcmnn  (^reut  credit.  But  he  thought  of 
tltc  conduct  of  the  principals  only.  He  overlooked  the  fact  that  each 
candidate  had  a  committee  whose  object  was  to  ensure  success,  and 
wlio  were  not  very  scrupulous  us  to  llie  means.  It  was  possible  that 
tbc  candidates  themsLlvcs  would  agree  to  a  proposition  of  the  kind 
and  would  feel  themselvcii  bound  to  adhere  to  the  compact ;  but  the 
probability  wan  that  tuwardit  the  close  of  the  poll  the  committee,  in 
the  plenitude  of  their  euthusiaaro,  would  violate  that  coinpoct  in 
order  to  nmkc  all  sure. 

It  was  precisely  in  tins  light  that  Stnnley  and  his  immediate  friends 
viewed  ihe  proposition  when  suggested  by  Bob,  in  tlte  full  eoiivrction 
of  its  being  hitiled  with  loud  applause.  Their  view  of  the  case,  how- 
ever, was  not  explained  to  him.  Unwilling  to  diminisli  hi^  value  by 
reduciog  his  tnanifeit  self-importance,  they  told  him  that  he  was  an 
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extremely  clever  fellow  ;  that  the  thing  should  be  considered  in  com-l 
niitice  ;  and  that  it  was  highly  essential  still  to  watch  tlie  movemeouj 
of  the  patriots,  and  to  report  the  very  moment  be  hcurd  of  any  offerr 
having  been  made  by  the  opposite  side ;  the  whole  of  whicti  had^ 
great  weight  with  Bob,  who  sttJl  imagined  that  tlie  suggestion  would 
of  course  be  adopted. 

During  this  conference,  Venerable  Joe  was  arraying  himself  in  bia 
masijuerade  dress;  and,  as  he  blackened  his  beard  with  burnt  turk'M 
and  soiled  his  jacket  and  apron  with  soot,  he  looked,  when  his  toilel 
was  complete,  like  a  highly-respectable  tinker. 

Bob,  whose   habiliments  were  somewhat  more  tid}',  did  not  mrili 
Approve  of  the  Untt  ense^tAle  of  hts  venerable  friend,  and  he  said  i 
and  in  terms  which  could  not  be  mistaken  ;  but  wiib  all  that  deltcac/i 
of  expression  and  toae»  by  which  liis  deUvcry  wm  distinguislufd  ia 
common. 

The  venerable  gentleman,  however,  contested  the  point  with  great? 
eloquence. 

*'  I  study  natur'  "  said  he.  "  The  dress  it  nut'ral :  verehas  it  Toodn'l 
be  no  how  nat'ral  if  it  looked  as  if  I  'd  dressed  for  the  port .'  that  'i  th^ 
pint.  Look  ear:  yougo  to  theployandyou  see  a  willapcsrcne.  Wcrr 
well.  The  pheasants  is  all  dressed  reg'lar,  vith  werry  tight  (tni^iUni 
leettle  jackets,  and  pumps,  cuttin'  avay  lite  ingcy  rubber,  and  sportin* 
werry  well  deweloped  calves.  Is  ihis  nat'ral  ?  Ain't  it  hcven,  as  fur 
u  the  dress  is  consumed,  a  werry  bad  imitation  of  nalur'?  Is  phea- 
sants got  calves  ?  Not  a  tundiwidual  one  upon  ilie  face  of  the 
blessed  earth.  Tliey  've  got  no  calves  at  all — not  the  men  :  tlieir 
calves  all  runs  down  right  avay  into  their  hoots  ;  and  as  for  doncio'  \ 
they  do  dance  like  helephunts;  they're  werry  heavy  coaches ; 
music,  mind  yer,  must  be  cruel  kIow  :  they  seem  built  bexpress  to  |^ 
along  with  the  Old  Ilunderth:  all  vich  proves  werry  clear  to  roe  that4 
ven  people  attempu  for  to  dress  for  a  part  they  ought  to  study 
natur . " 

Bob,  perceiving  tlie  force  of  this  analogy,  yielded  ;  and,  at  tJ»c  ap- 
pointed hour  they  went  forth  to  meet  the  Inde [>endcnts. 

On  their  arrival  they  found  the  room  crowded,  and  all  seemed  ex- 
ceedingly anxious  (o  ascertain  if  any  offer  trom  cither  side  had  been 
made.  The  business  of  the  evening  had  not  yet  commenced:  they 
were  waiting  with  great  inii»alicnce  for  Mr.  Jonathan  Boggle*,  a  re- 
spectable bbcksmitb,  and  a  member  of  the  committee,  who,  ccinsiious 
of  his  importance,  was  invariably  late.  He  did,  however,  eventually 
arrive,  and  his  presence  was  hailed  with  enthusiastic  cheering. 

«' Chair  1  chair!  chair  I  Mr.  Boggles  in  the  chair  t"  shouted  the 
Independents  simultaneously. 

Mr.  Boggles,  however,  sat  with  great  humility  near  the  door,  until 
the  question  hud  been  put  and  unanimously  carried,  when  with  n  *ho» 
of  reluctance,  which  did  him  great  credit,  for  it  seemed  to  pri^ 
a  knowledge  of  his  own  unworthiness,  he  tuok  possession  ot  > 
amidst  shouts  of  applause. 

Every  eye  was  now  upon  him:  the  anxiety  which  prevnilcd  was 
most  intense ;  and  Mr.  Boggles  having,  with  due  deliberation  pasted 
his  blue  cotton  handkerchief  three  distinct  times  across  hi»  highly- 
intellectual  brow,  called  with  infinite  presence  of  mind  for  tt  piotaod 
a  pipe  and  a  screw. 
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Another  wild  exclamation  of  "Chair!  "  burst  from  the  imp&ttent 
patriotii ;  hut  Boggles  gal  M-ith  appropriate  traiiqntllity  until  the  pint, 
and  the  pipe  and  the  screw  had  been  produced,  when  he  majestically 
rote  ;  and  as  the  most  breathless  silence  pervaded  the  room,  he  was 
heard  by  all  to  Bay, 

**  Gents,  ure  am't  heercd  noth'n." 

I  This  important  announcement  seemed  to  remove  from  the  minds 
'of  all  a  load  of  suspense,  albeit  beyond  that  it  clearly  afforded  no 

pleasure;  but  as  Mr.  Itoggles  subsequently  intimated,  with  all  his 
cbaracteristic  conciseness,  that  he  should  be  happy  to  hear  any  gen- 
tleman deliver  his  sentiments  on  the  all-absorbing  point,  a  patriot  of 
some  importance  rose,  and  let  the  following  eloquence  loose. 

**  Brother  townsmen:  You've  heercd  what  the  chccrman  has  said 
togitlier,  and  vow  knoo  what  to  think  on't  as  well  as  I  can  tell  'ec; 
but  if  aithcr  party  thinks  wc  shall  move  from  our  ground,  they  never 
was  greater  mistaken.  {^Loud  cheers.']  We  beant  n-goin'  to  do  noth'n' 
of  the  sourt.  {^lieneiperi  cJtferhtff,]  1  knoo  what  they  are  a-wailin*  for 
togitber;  they're  a-waitin' to  see  which  side  wc  shall  lane  on;  but 
we  beant  a-goin' to  lane  on  noo  side,  [^^^pphuse.]  What's  it  matter 
to  us  whicli  gets  ia?  What '11  aither  on  *em  do  for  us?  Noth'n*. 
Why  should  we  put  ourselves  out  o'  the  way  then  for  them  ?  If  they 
h«ve  us  tlicy  must  drop  someth'n'  handsome  :  if  they  won't,  they  don  t 
have  us.  {^Mur/t  cherriny.']  W'e  're  not  unreasonable  togither.  We 
only  want  as  much  as  we  can  get:  wc  want  noth'n'  more.  If  we 
can  have  more  from  one  than  we  can  from  the  other,  should  not  we 
be  fools  not  to  take  it  ?  Why  should  we  make  any  sacri6cc  for  them  7 
Would  they  make  a  mite  o'  sacriliee  for  us?  Would'n't  they  sec  us 
rot  first  ?  They  're  sure  to  have  us.  We  've  the  power  in  our  own 
hands,  and  we  beant  to  be  done.  If  naither  offers  noth'n,  then  comes 
our  turn:  we'll  offer  ourselves  toTIiorn,  who 's a-rollin'  in  riches,  and 
if  he  doon't  give  what  we  want,  he's  the  one  to  he  punished  :  we'll 
wait  till  just  the  last,  and  then  we  II  go  up  togither  and  swamp  him.'* 

While  the  loud  applause  which  honoured  the  conclusion  of  this 
oration  was  floating  through  the  air,  Uob  and  Venerable  Joe  held  a 
confidential  conference  touching  the  scheme,  which  they  had  previ- 
ously deemed  excellent,  but  which  they  now  clearly  perceived  would 
be  utterly  ineffectual.  He  was  therefore  impatient  to  communicate 
this  highly  important  fact  to  his  master,  and  in  the  glow  of  his  zeal 
was  aliout  to  leave  at  once  for  that  purpose :  but  his  venerable  friend 
detained  him  by  suggesting  the  extreme  probability  of  other  points  of 
imporlitnce  bcmg  started ;  and  several  s|>ccches  followed,  tending  to 

^itlustrnte  the  justice  as  well  as  the  expediency  of  making  Stanley  the 
victim  in  the  event  of  any  "swindle"  being  attempted. 

When  this  jwint  had  been  carried  nem.  con.  a  rough   red-hcadcd 
genius  rose  to  direct  attention  to  a  general  view  of  the  matter. 
"  It  has  been  slated,"  said  he,  *'in  the  coorse  of  this  discussion, 
,  that  it  doon't  matter  a  boot'n  to  lu  as  individuals  which  party  gets  in. 

II  go  furder,  and  say  it  doon't  matter  a  boot'n  to  the  coontry  at  large, 
'  cauie  there's  just  six  o'  one,  and  half  a  dozen  o'  the  other,     lllis 

coontry  is  guiu  right  under  the  table,  [Aror.'  Hear  11  and  noth'n  can 
aave  it  boot  a  rourin'  revolution!  [£«urfc^rrnW/.]  And  what  *ud 
be  the  consequence  of  sooch  a  revulutiun,  which  lOom  weak-minded 
pipple  dread  i     Wliat  *ud  be  the  consequence,  1  say  ?     Suppose  the 
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afcBcs,BBd  erefy  th'iDg  in  it  burat  touheil 
hA  fer  the  coootiT'  ?     Is  good  wages  good  for 
Uto^m  molaliaB  would  be  good  for  the  coontry  I 
See  wfau  general  i  Mliliiji  it  'od  cause ! — «ee  what  work  tlterc'< 
ftcsabuikl  it  all  up  again  !—«ee  what  vagcs  poor  meo  would 
An !     1  'U  teU  jou  what,  logetfaer,  I  'm  for  making  ull   levd, 
hiaiiiiMD'  again  firedi  I  ' 

TIlM  gtnetoui  ancamcac  waa  most  entfausiastically  applauded 
«B  present,  with  the  cgcrprias  rf  Tenefable  Joe,  who  wm  the 
priMor  of  sundry  small  hotifc  aad  villi  whose  private  iDieretu 
adoption  of  so  sweeping  a  Bwaiareef  refomi  would  in  c 

•erioiuly  interfere.     He  thcrefarc  aidnated  to  Bob  —  who         

a  poiot  of  discretion  lo  apfdaod  every  ipecch  —  that  he  was  about  to 
reply  to  the  red-headed  genKlenan;  aad  although  Bob  endeaToured 
lo  dissuatte  him,  by  pointing  out  diBCtIf  tkai  such  a  proccediw 
would  not  be  safe  under  the  circoMHlaacea.  he  would  not  be  tuniM 
fi-om  his  purpose.  He  therefore  rose;,  and  the  ixkoment  he  hod 
«o.  there  was  a  general  whl^r  of  **  Who  'a  he  ?  D'yon  know  him? 
Who  '«  he  9  " 

**  I  *ve  rlz,"  said  the  venerable  gefldcaaa  with  great  deliberationt 
**  to  hunser  a  hobserwation  wot  dropped  fraai  the  hiodJwidual  Tidb 
'ad  the  hoDour  to  speak  lost.  My  biAjecl  is  fisr  to  say  but  a  werry 
few  vords;  and  fustly,  I  viah  to  arst  hia  faov,  if  be  'ad  properf/, 
he  *d  like  to  have  it  knocked  o'  th'  head  is  that  there  soort  o*  vaj  ai 
he  spcoks  on  ?" 

*'  D'  yow  think,"  cried  the  red-beaded  patrioC*  **  Z  wouldn't  sell  il 
afore  the  glory  began  ?  " 

"  But  s'pose,"  pursued  the  venerable  gr nth  wan,  **  s'pose ' 

**  Down  !  down !  down  1 "  exclaimed  twenty  of  the  Indepeodeatt 
in  o  breatli.  **  Turn  him  out !  Turn  him  oat !  He  ia  not  one  of  as  f 
He 's  a  traitor ! — a  spy  I     Turn  him  out !  " 

In  on  inKtJint  the  room  was  in  an  uproar.  h6b  scarcely  knew  whe* 
ther  to  withdraM  his  friend  at  once,  or  to  6ght  through  it,  seeing  that 
a  strong  disposition  to  fight  was  becoming  very  manifest.  The  vene- 
rable gentleman  winlicd  (o  explain :  he  was  very  energeUc  in  the  ex- 
Eression  of  this  wish ;  but  no !  nothing  could  induce  tliem  to  hrsr 
im.  l\v  was  a  traitor ! — they  would  bare  him  out !— and  were  jiut 
on  the  point  of  proceeding  to  violence,  when  Bob,  wbo  would  finvc 
struck  donu  the  first  nmn  that  touched  him,  started  up,  and  crird, 
"  Leave  hint  to  nie  !  "  with  un  air  of  so  much  desperation^  that  tbr^ 
wbo  were  about  to  assail  htm  stood  off. 

"  Now,  old  gcnelnion,"  said  Bob,  winking  slightly  at  hia  veDenUe 
friend,  who  unucrstoiKl  it,  '*  your  conduct  is  very  oorcgular.  Mardi, 
— afore  1  take  >ou  by  the  scruff  of  llie  neck." 

The  veoerable  gentleman  deemed  it  highly  correct  to  make  a  sbov 

"! --.l-fftnce,  when  Bob  at  once  seized  him  by  the  collar,  and  with 

>iar«ot  violence  forced  him  from  the  room  amidst  tliuodcn  sf 
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BOOK   TBK  8KCOKJ*. 

CHAPTKB    V. 

TBK   C^PTCOfi   or   VJVUHA. 

On  the  morning  after  his  encounter  with  (iuv  l-'awkes, 
^Humphrey  Chethati),  accompanied  b^  Martin  HeyJocke,  ttxik 
his  way  lo  Lumbeth  Mar^h.  With  a  ihrohbinr;  heart  lie  ap- 
protcned  the  miserable  dwelling  he  knew  tu  be  inliabited  by 
Vivians,  a-nd  could  scarcely  Buntmon  courage  to  knock  at  tlie 
door.  His  first  aurnuiond  not  being  answered,  he  repeated  it 
more  loudly^  and  he  then  perceived  the  face  of  Father  Oldeornc 
■t  the  window,  who,  having  iialisfied  himself  that  it  was  a  friend, 
admitted  him  and  his  attendant. 

•*  You  were  expected,  my  son,"  said  (he  priest,  after  a 
friendly  greeting.  "  Guy  Fawkes  has  prepared  Viviana  for 
your  coming." 

»"  Will  she  not  see  roe?*^  demanded  the  young  mmshanU 
uneasily. 

"  I  nelieve  so,'*  replied  01dcon»e.  "  But  1  will  apprise  hef 
of  your  arrival.     Be  seated,  my  son." 

He  then  carefully  fastened  the  door,  and  repaircil  to  VivianaV 
chamber,  leaving  Chctham  in  that  state  of  tremor  and  anxiety 
which  a  lover,  hoping  to  behold  his  mistress,  only  knows. 

It  was  some  time  before  ^'iviana  appeared,  and  the  youn^ 
merchant,  whose  heart  beat  violently  at  the  sound  of  her  foot- 
step, wa9  startled  by  the  alteration  in  her  looks,  and  the  ex- 
treme c<ildue8s  of  liL-r  manner.  Oldcome  was  with  her,  and 
CDotiooing  Martin  Heydocke  to  follow  him,  the  youthful  pair 
were  left  alone. 

•*  You  desire  to  see  mc,  I  am  given  to  understand,  sir,**  ob- 
aerved  A'"iviana,  in  a  freezing  tone. 

•*  1  have  joumeyi"d  In  London  for  that  express  purpose,"  re- 
plied Humphrey  Chethum,  tremulously. 

**  I  am  nmch  beholden  to  you,  sir,"  returned  Viviana,  in  the 
kme  repelling  tone  as  before ;  "  but  I  regret  you  should  have 

Ven  ao  much  trouble  on  my  account.^ 

'^To  serve  you  is  happiness,  not  trouble,  Viviana,"  replied 
{□mphrey  CliL'tham,  ardently;  "  and  I  am  overjoyed  at  Bnding 
1  opportunity  of  proving  my  devotion." 

'•  I  have  yet  to  learn  what  service  I  must  thank  you  for," 
■he  reluraed. 

vot.  Tilt,  3  o 
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**  I  can  scarcely  &ay  that  I  am  warranted  in  thus  intruding 
npon  W»»**  replied  Chetham,  j^atly  aUaslietl ;  "  but,  havinj 
learnt  frtim  my  servant,  Martin  lleydocko,  thai  Doctor  Dee  \\a 
set  out  for  Ivondon,  with  the  %iew  of  seeking  you  out,  and  witli 
drawing  ynu  from  your  present  associatcR,  1  was  determined  tn 
be  beforehand  with  him,  and  to  acquaint  youj  if  possible,  with 
his  intentions." 

"What  you  say  surprises  me,"  replied Viviana..    "I>ocior 
Dee  has  no  right  to  interfere  with  my  actions.     Nor  shouUt  I 
obey  him  were  he  to  counsel  me,  as  is  scarcely  probable, 
quit  my  comjanions." 

**  I   know  not  what  connection  there  may  be  between  you 
justify  the  interposition  of   his  authority,'*   replied  Chetham; 
^  neither  did  I  tarry  to  in(|uire.     But,  presuming  fmoi  what 
I  beard,  that  he  -would  attempt  to  exercise  some  control  otv 
you,  I  set  out  at  once,  and,  without  guide  to  yuur  retreat,  or  ih 
slightest  knowledge  of  it,  was  fortunate  enough,  on  the  vcr 
night  of  my  arrival  in  London,  to  chance  upon  Guy  FAwkc 
who  directed  nie  to  you." 

"  1  am  aware  of  it,"  was  the  chilling  answer. 

**  I  will  not  avouch," pursueil  Chetham,  passionately,  "that 
have  not  been  actuated  as  much  by  an  irrepresiible  desire  to  iei 
you  again,  as  by  anxiety  to  apprise  you  of  Doctor  l.*oe*s  coming. 
1  wanted  only  a  slight  excuse  to  myself  to  induce  me  to  yield  tu 
my  inclinations.    Your  departure  made  me  wretched,    I  ihoucht_ 
I   had    more  control  over  myself.      Rut  I  find  I  cannot  Uv 
without  you/* 

"  Alas  !  alas  !  **  cried  Viviana,  in  a  troubled  tone,  and  losing 
all  her  self-command.     "  I  expected  this.    Why  —  why  did  ya 
come  ?  '* 

**  I  have  told  you  my  motive,^^  replied  Chetham  ;  '*  but*  oh| 
do  not  reproach  me !  ** 

'^  I  do  not  desire  to  do  so,"**  returned  Vivtanat  with  a  look  i 
agonv-  ^'  I  bitterly  rejiroach  myself  that  1  cannot  meet  you  i 
of  old.  Hut  I  would  rather — far  rather  have  encountered  Doctn 
Dee,  had  he  come  hither  resolved  to  exert  all  his  magic 
power  to  force  me  away,  than  have  met  you." 

"Have  I  unwittingly  offended  you,  ViviaoB  ?  *' askod  Chet 
ham,  in  astonishment, 

"Oh  !  no — no — no!"  she  replied,  "you  have  not  offended"] 
me;  but '* 

"  But  what  f"^  he  cried,  anxiously. 

"  I  would  rather  have  died  than  sec  you,"  she  answered. 

"  1  will  not  inquire  wherefore,^  rejoined  Chetham,  "1 
I  too  well  divine  the  cause.    1  am  no  longer  what  I  was  to 
you.*' 

"  Press  this  matter  no  further,  I  pray  of  you,"  returnni 
Viviana,  in  much  confusion,  and  blushing  deeply.  "  I  shall  ever 
esteem  you, — ever  feel  the  warmest  giatitudc  to  you.    And  what 
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wiRtters  il  whether  my  heart  is  estranged  from  you  or  not,  since 

I  can  never  wcti  you  ?  " 

■     **  VVbat  matters  it  i  **  repeated!  the  young  loerchant  in  accents 

■of  despair, — "  it  matters  much.     l>rowning  love  will  cling  to 

Btrawft.     The  thought  that  1  was  beloved  by  you,   though   I 

L  <M)uld  never  hoi>e  to  possess  your  hand,  reconciled  me  in  Mime 

f  degree  to  my  fate.     Hut  now,"  he  a<lde<U  covering  his  face  with 

his  hands, —  *'  now,  my  heart  is  crushed." 

Nay,  say  not  so,"  cried  Viviana,  in  a  voice  of  the  deepest 
I  emotion.     "  I  cio  love  you — as  a  sister.** 

"That  is  small  comfort,"  rejoined  Ohetham,  bitterly.     "I 
Iccho   your  own  wish.     Would    we  had    never  met  again!     I 
might,    at  least,  have  deluded  myself  into  the  belief  that  you 
loved  me."^ 

**  It  would  have  been  better  so,"  she  returned.  "  I  would 
inflict  pain  on  no  one — far  less  on  yoU|  whom  I  regard  so  much, 
and  to  whom  1  owe  so  much." 

"  You  owe  me  nothing,  Viviana,"  rejoined  Chetham.     "  All 
I  I  desired  was  to  serve  you.     In   the  midst  of  (he  dangers  we 
have  shared  to^tlicr,  I  felt  no  alarm  except  for  your  sake.     I 
have  done  nothing  —  notliing.     Would  I  had  died  fur  you  !  " 
'*  Calm  yourself,  sir,  1  entreat,"  she  returned. 
"  You  lUd  love  me  onct  ?  "  demanded  Chetham,  suddenly. 
"  I  thought  so,"  she  answered. 

The  young  merchant  uttered  an  exclamation  of  anguish,  and 
■  mournful  pause  ensued,  broken  only  by  his  groans. 

"Answer  me,  Viviana,*'  he  said,  lurniog  abruptly  upon  her, 
—"answer  me,  and,   in   mercy,  answer  truly  —  do   you    love 
another  ?  ** 

**lt  is  a  question  I  cannot  answer,"  she  replied,  becoming 
••hy  p&le. 

*•  \  our  looks  Hpeak  for  you  !  "  he  vociferated,  hi  a  terrible 
tone — "you  do!  His  name?  —  his  name? — that  I  may  wreak 
my  vengeance  upon  him." 

"  Your  violence  terrifies  me,"  returned  Viviana,  withdraw- 
ing the  hand  he  had  seized.     **  X  must  put  an  end  to  this  inter- 
■  view." 
"Pardon  roe,  Viviana  I"  cried  Chetham,  falling  on  his  knees 
before  her — **  in  pity  pardon  me  !     I  am  not  myself,     I  shall  Ik? 

I  calmer  presently.  But  if  you  knew  the  anguish  of  the  wound 
you  have  inflicted,  you  would  not  add  to  it.^' 
"  Heaven  knows  1  would  not !"  she  returned,  motioning  him 
to  rise.  •*  And,  if  il  will  lighten  your  suffering,  know  that 
the  love  I  feel  for  another — if  love,  indeed,  it  be, — is  as  hopelcsji 
ns  your  own.  But  it  is  not  a  love  of  which  even  you  could  l»e 
Jcalnuit.  It  is  a  higher  and  a  holier  passirm.  It  is  afTection 
mixed  with  admiration,  nnd  purilicd  from  all  its  grossness.  Il 
il  more,  {wrhups,  than  the  love  of  a  daughter  for  her  father — 
but  it  is  nothing  more.    I  shall  never  wed  him  I  Iove*--cuukl  not 
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if  I  wuuld.  Nay,  I  would  bliun  hiin»  if  I  did  not  feci*  that  tTi 
hour  will  soon  come  when  the  extent  of  my  aflecliun  mu* 
be  proved." 

"  This  is  strange  sophistry,"  returned  Chethani ;  "  and  you 
may  deceive  yourself  by  it,  but  you  cannot  deceive  me.  You 
love  as  fill  ardent  natures  do  love.  But  in  what  way  do  you,^ 
mean  to  prove  your  affection  ?" 

**  Perhaps,  by  the  sacrifice  of  my  life,"  she  answered. 
•  "  I  can  tell  you  who  is  the  object  of  your  affections  I "  said 
Chetham.     "  It  is  Guy  Fawkes.'* 

**  I  will  not  deny  it,**  replied  Viviana ;  "  he  is,'* 

"  Hear  rnc,  then,"  exclaimed  Chetham,  who  appeared  inex* 
pressibly  relieved  by  the  di&covery  he  had  made ;  **  in  my 
passage  across  the  river  with  him  last  night,  our  converaalioo 
turned  on  the  one  subject  ever  nearest  my  heart,  yourself, — 
and  Guv  Fawkes  not  only  bade  me  not  despair,  but  promised 
lo  aid  my  suit." 

'*  And  he  kept  his  word,''  replied  Viviana,  '*for,  while  an- 
nouncing your  proposed  visit,  he  urged  me  strongly  in  your 
behalf." 

**  Then  he  knows  Dot  of  your  love  for  him  ?  **  demanded 
Chetham. 

"  He  not  only  knows  it  not,  but  never  shall  know  it  from  me, 
— nor  must  he  know  it  from  you,  sir,'*  rejoined  Viviana,  ener- 
getically. 

**  Fear  it  not,"  said  Chetham,  sighing.  "  It  is  .a  secret  I  shall 
carefully  preserve." 

**  And  now  that  you  are  in  possession  of  it,"  she  answered,  "  I 
no  longer  feel  your  presence  as  a  restraint  Let  me  still  regard 
you  as  a  friend." 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  Humphrey  Chetham,  mournfully  ;  "  and 
as  a  friend  let  me  entreat  you  to  quit  this  place,  and  abandon 
your  present  associates.  I  will  not  seek  to  turn  your  heart  from 
Fawkes  —  nor  will  I  try  to  regain  the  love  I  have  lost.  Bull 
let  me  implore  you  to  pause  ere  you  irretrievably  mix  yourself 
up  with  the  fortunes  of  one  so  desperate.  1  am  too  well  aware' 
that  he  is  enga^xl  in  a  fearful  plot  against  the  state,  —  though 
I  know  not  its  precise  nature,'' 

"  You  will  not  betray  him  ?  "  she  cried. 

"  I  will  not,  though  he  is  my  rival,"  returned  Chetham.  "  But 
others  may — nay,  perhaps  have  dune  so  already.** 

•*  Whom  do  you  suspect  ?  "  demanded  Viviana,  in  the  greatest 
alarm. 

"  I  fear  Doctor  Dee,"  replied  the  young  merchant ;  "  but  I 
know  nothing  certainly.  My  servant,  Martin  Heydocke,  who 
is  in  the  Doctor's  confidence,  intimated  as  much  to  me,  and 
1  have  reason  to  think  that  his  journey  to  town,  under  the  pre- 
text of  searching  fur  you,  is  undertaken  for  the  purpose  of 
tracing  out  the  conspirators,  and  delivering  them  to  the  Uovcm- 
mcnt." 
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'  Ts  he  arrived  in  London  ?  "  inquired  Vivians,  eagerly. 
**  I  fihuuld  ihink   nut,"  returned  Chethani.     *'  I  passed  hini, 
|li>ur  days  af^o,  on  this  side  Leicester,  in  company  with  Kelley 
'and  Topcliffe." 

"  Jf  the  wretch,  Topcliffe,  was  wiih  him,  your  conjectures  are 
I  loo  well  founded,"  she  replied.  "  1  must  warn  Guy  Fawkes  in- 
[fttantly  of  liis  danger/* 

"Command  my  aervices  in  any  way,"  said  Chetham. 
**  I    know  not  what  to  do,"  cried   Vivjana,  after  a  pause, 
[during  which  she  betrayed  the  greatest  agitation.     '*  I  dare  not 
^ceek  him  out ; — and  yet,  if  I  do  not,  he  may  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  enemy.     1  must  see  him  at  all  hazards." 

"  Suffer  me  to  go  with  you,"  implored  Chetham.  "  You  may 
rely  u|>un  my  secrecy-  And  now  1  have  a  double  motive  for 
desiring  to  preserve  Fawkos." 

*•  You  are,  indeed,  truly  noble-hearted  and  gencrouH,**  re- 
plied Viviana;  "and  I  would  fully  confide  in  you.  Dut,  if 
you  were  to  be  seen  by  the  others,  you  would  be  certainly  put 
to  death.     Not  even  Fawkes  cuuld  save  you." 

••  I  will  risk  it,  if  you  dc&ire  it,  and  it  will  save  him"  replied 
the  young  merchant,  devotedly.     "  Nay,  1  will  go  alone."" 

"  That  were  to  insure  your  destruction,"  she  answered.  "  No 
— DO — it  must  not  Ije.     1  will  consult  with  Father  Oldcoriie.** 

With  this,  she  hurried  out  of  the  room,  and  returned  in  a 
short  time  with  the  priest. 

**  Father  Ctldcorne  is  of  opinion  that  our  friends  mutt  be  ap- 
priied  of  their  danger,"  she  said.  **  And  he  thinks  it  neetlful 
we  should  bolii  go  to  their  retreat,  that  no  hindrance  may  be 
offered  to  our  tiiglit,  in  case  such  a  measure  should  be  re- 
aolved  upon." 

••  You  cannot  accompany  us,  my  son,**  added  Oldcorne,  "  for 
though  1  am  as  fully  assured  of  your  fidelity  as  Viviana,  and 
would  cunftde  my  life  to  you,  there  are  those  who  will  not  so 
truil  you,  and  who  might  rejoice  in  the  opportunity  of  removing 
you.*" 

b     "  Viviana ! "    exclaimed   Chetham,  looking    intreatingly   at 
I  her. 

For  my  sake,  —  if  not  for  your  own,  —  do  not  urge  thia 
fitrllier,"  she  returned.  "  There  are  already  dangers  and  difli- 
ctiUie«  enow  without  adding  to  them.  Yuu  would  be  safer 
amid  a  horde  of  rubbers  than  amidst  theac  men.** 

•*  And  it  is  to  such  persons  you  commit  yourself .'"  cried 
jijhttjwm,  rL-proarlifully.  "Oh  .'  be  warned  by  me,  ere  it  is  too 
[late  !     Abandon  theinl  " 

**U  ia  too  late  already,"  replied  Viviana.  "The  die  is 
fcaic" 

*'Thcn  I  can  only  lament  it,"  returned  Chetham,  sadly. 
•*  Suffer  me,  at  least,  to  accompany  you  to  some  place  near  their 
ntreati  that  yuu  may  buumiun  me  iu  case  of  nccu." 
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"  There  can   bo  no   objection    to  that,  Viviana,"   obsorre 
OUlcorne ;"  provided  Humphrey  Cbctham  will  promise  not  to      i 
follow  us."  ^M 

"  Ileadily,"  replied  the  young  merchant.  ^^ 

"I  am  unwilling  to  expose  him  to  further  risk  on  my  sc- 
countr  said  Viviana.     **  But  be  it  as  you  will." 

It  was  then  agreed,  that  they  should  not  set  out  till  nightfall, 
but  proceed,  as  soon  as  it  grew  dark,  to  Lambeth,  where  Hum- 
phrey Chetham  undertook  to  procure  a  boat  for  their  cunveyancr 
across  the  river. 

The  hour  of  departure  at  length  arrived.  Viriana,  who^ 
had  withdrawn  to  her  own  room,  appeared  in  her  traveUin^fl 
habit,  and  was  about  to  set  forth  with  her  companiomi,  when  tbey^ 
were  all  startled  by  a  sudden  and  loud  knocking  at  the  door. 

"  We  are  discovered,"  she  cried.  **  Doctor  Dee  has  found 
out  our  retreat." 

*'  Kear  nothing,"  rejoined  Chetham,  drawing  his  sword,  while 
his  example  was  imitated  by  Martin  Heydocke  ;  ^*  they  shall 
not  capture  you  while  I  live." 

As  he  spoke,  the  knocking  was  repeated,  and  the  door  sbakeo 
so  violently  as  to  threaten  to  burst  its  fastenings. 

•*  Extinguish  tlie  light,"  whispered  Chetham,  **  and  let  Father 
Oldcorne  conceal  himself.     VVe  have  nothing  to  fear.*" 

"  Where  shall  1  fly  ?  "  cried  Oldcorne,  despairingly'  "  It  will 
be  impossible  to  raise  the  flag,  and  seek  refuge  iu  the  vault." 

"  Fly  to  my  room,*  cried  Viviima.  And  liuding  he  stood  irre- 
solute, and  as  if  paralysed  with  terror,  she  took  his  arm,  and 
dragged  him  away.  The  next  moment  the  door  was  burst 
open  with  a  luud  crash,  and  several  armed  men,  with  their 
swords  drawn,  followed  by  TopcliHe,  and  another  middle-aged 
man,  of  slight  stature,  and  rather  under-sized,  but  richly  dreawd, 
and  bearing  all  the  marks  of  exalted  rank,  rushed  into  the  fuoni. 

**You  are  my  prisoner!"  cried  Topcliffe,  rushing  op  (o 
Chetham,  who  had  planted  himself,  with  Martin  Heydocke,  al 
the  foot  of  the  stairs.    "  I  arrest  you  in  the  King's  name !" 

"  You  are  mistaken  in  your  man,  sir,"  cried  Chetham,  fierce 
1y.  **  I  have  committed  no  offence.  Lay  a  baud  upou  me,  at 
your  peril !  '^ 

"How  is  this?"  cried  Topcliffe.  "Humphrey  Cfactham 
here!" 

"  Ay,"  returned  the  young  mercluint ;  "  you  have  fallen  upon 
the  wrong  house." 

"  Not  BO,  sir,"  replied  Topcliffe.  "  I  am  satisfied  from  yiwr 
presence  that  1  am  right.  Where  you  are,  Viviana  Radcliffe  i> 
not  far  off.  Throw  down  your  arms.  You  can  offer  no  resist- 
ance to  my  force,  and  your  zeal  will  not  benefit  your  friends 
while  it  will  place  your  own  safely  in  jeopardy-" 

But  Chetham  iiercely  refused  compliance,  and  after  a  fi"* 
minuteti*  further  parley,  the  soldiers  were  about  to  attack 
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when  Viviana  openeil  a  iiot)r  aUive,  and  f>lowly  clc*eondec1  the 
Rtairs.  At  her  ap[x?arancp,  the  yomij;  im-rchunt,  weing  that 
further  rcNistonce  would  bt*  useless,  sheatht-d   his  sword,  and  sht* 

{lasaed  between  him  and  Heydocke,  and  advanced  towards  the 
eaders  of  the  band. 

"  What  means  this  intrusion?**  she  asked. 

**  We  arc  come  in  »carc!i  of  two  Jesuit  priests  whom  we 
have  obtained  information  arc  hidden  here,"  replied  To]>ciiffe  ; — 
**a8  well  as  of  certain  other  Papists,  di-iaffectetl  against  the  state, 
for  whose  apprehension  I  hoUl  a  warrant.** 

"  You  are  welcome  to  search  the  house,"  reph'ed  Viviana. 
**  But  there  is  no  one  within  it  except  those  you  sec.*^ 

As  she  said  this,  Chetham,  who  gazed  earnestlv  at  her,  caught 
her  eye,  and  from  a  scarcely -perceptible  glance,  felt  certain  that 
the  priest,  throu<>h  her  agency,  had  effected  his  escape.  But 
the  soldiers  had  not  waited  for  her  permission  to  make  the 
search.  Rushing  up  stairs,  they  examined  the  dilferent  chani- 
beri  —  there  were  two  small  rooms  besides  that  occupied  by 
Viviana,  —  and  found  several  of  the  prients' habiliments ;  but 
though  they  exainine<l  every  comer  with  the  minutest  atten- 
tion, Bounded  the  walls,  peered  up  the  ehiinncya,  underneath  the 
l»ed,  and  into  every  place,  likely  and  unlikely,  ihi-y  could  find  no 
other  traces  of  those  they  sougtit,  and  were  coinpelleil  to  return 
Id  ttieir  leader  with  tiding  of  their  ill  success.  TopclifTe,  with 
another  party,  contiiiued  nis  scrutiny  below,  and  discovering  the 
moveable  Hag  in  the  hearth,  descended  into  the  vault,  where  he 
made  certain  of  discovering  his  prey.  But  no  one  was  there; 
and,  the  powder  and  arms  having  been  removed,  he  gnined 
Dothiug  by  his  iiive.tti  gat  ions. 

Meanwhile,  his  companion,  —  and  evidently  from  his  garb, 
and  the  deference  paiu  him,  though  he  was  addressetl  by  no 
title,  which  could  lead  to  the  absolute  knowledge  of  his  rank,  his 
superior,  —  seated  himself,  und  put  many  (|ueslions  in  a  courte- 
fius  but  authoritative  tone  to  Viviana  rcppeelinff  her  residence 
in  this  soUtary  abode,  —  the  names  of  her  cimipanloiis,  —  where 
ihcy  were,  —  and  ujHm  what  scheme  they  were  engaged.  To 
none  of  these  qucHlions  would  she  return  an  answer,  and  her 
interrogator,  at  last,  losing  patience,  said, 

"I  hold  it  niy  duty,  to  inform  you  that  you  will  be  carried 
before  the  Council,  and  if  you  ttMitinuc  thus  obstinate,  means 
will  be  taken  —  and  those  none  of  the  gentlest,  —  to  extort  the 
tnitli  from  you." 

"  You  may  apply  the  torture  to  me,^  replied  Viviana,  Hrmly  ; 
**  but  it  will  wrest  nothing  from  me.^ 

"That  remains  to  be  seen,"  replied  the  other;  "I  only 
trust  you  will  not  compel  me  to  put  my  threat  into  execu- 
tion." " 

Ac  this  moment,  Tii[>clifi*e  emerged  from  the  vault,  and  tlic 
iiultUcn»  returtKd  from  their  unsuccessful  search  above. 
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"  They  have  escaped  us  now,"  remarked  Topcliffe  to  his  »u- 
pcrior,  "  But  1  will  conceal  a  party  of  men  on  the  premise*, 
who  wilt  be  certain  lu  capture  lliem  on  their  returo/' 

Viviana  uttered  an  exclamation  of  irrepressible  uneasinMt, 
which  did  not  escape  her  auditors. 

'*  I  am  right,  you  sec,"  observed  Topcliffe,  significautly  to 
his  conipaniuu. 

'*  You  are  so,"  replied  the  other. 

As  this  was  said,  Viviana  hazarded  a  look  at  Humphrey 
Chelhaui,  the  meaning  of  which  he  was  not  slow  to  compre- 
hend. He  saw  that  she  wished  him  to  make  on  effort  to  escape, 
that  he  might  warn  her  companion^,  and,  regardless  of  the  cjott- 
flcqueoce,  he  prepared  to  obey  her.  While  those  around  wef* 
engflgcd  in  a  last  fruitless  search,  he  whispered  his  intentiooc 
to  Martin  Heydocke,  and  only  awaited  a  favourable  oppor* 
lunity  to  put  them  in  executiou.  It  occurred  sooner  than  he 
expected.  Before  quitting  the  premises,  Topcliffe  determined 
to  visit  the  upper  rooms  himself,  aod  he  took  several  of  the  men 
with  him. 

Chethara  would  have  made  an  attempt  to  liberate  Vivian*, 
but,  feeling  certain  it  would  be  unsuccessful,  he  preferred 
obeying  her  wishes  lo  his  own  inclinations.  Topcliffe  gone,  he 
suddenly  drew  his  sword,— for  neither  he  nor  Heydocke  had 
been  disarmed,— and  rusliing  towards  the  door,  struck  down  the 
oiaa  next  it,  and  followed  by  his  servant,  pa~sscd  through  it  be- 
fore he  could  be  intercepted.  They  both  then  flew  at  a  swift 
pace  towards  the  marshy  fields,  and,  owing  to  the  darkneu 
and  unstable  nature  of  the  ground,  speedily  distanced  their 
pursuers. 

Hearing  the  disturbance  below,  and  guessing  its  cause,  Top< 
cliffe  immediately  descended.  But  ne  was  too  late;  and 
though  he  joined  in  the  pursuit,  he  was  baffled  like  his  at- 
tendants. Half  an  hour  afterwards,  he  returned  to  the  house 
with  an  angry  and  disappointed  look. 

**  He  has  given  us  the  slip,"  he  observed  to  his  sujwrior,  who 
appeared  exceedingly  provoked  by  the  young  merchant's  flight; 
**  but  wc  will  soon  have  him  again." 

After  giving  directions  to  his  men  how  lo  conceal  themfclves, 
Topcliffe  informed  his  cuuipanion  that  he  was  ready  to  attend 
him.  Viviana,  who  had  remained  motionless  and  nicnt  during 
the  foregoing  scene,  wns  taken  out  of  the  house,  and  conducted 
towards  the  creek,  in  which  lay  a  large  wherry  manned  by 
four  rowers.  She  was  placet!  within  it,  and  as  soon  as  his  supe- 
rior was  seated, Topcliffe  inquired, 

"  Where  will  your  lordship  go  first  ?  " 

"To  the  Star- Cham  her,*'  was  the  answer. 

At  this  reply,  in  spite  of  herself,  Viviana  could  not  represi  a 
shudder. 

'*  All  is  lost  I "  she  nieuially  ejaculated. 
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It  wof  long  before  the  conspirators  /Jiained  aufficicot  courage 
to  re<«omnience  digging  the  mine.  Whenever  holy  water  was 
thrown  upon  ihe  stones,  the  mysterinus  bell  ceased  tolling,  but 
it  presently  began  anew,  and  such  was  the  appalling  effect  of 
the  sound  that  it  completely  paralysed  the  listeners.  Prayers 
were  said  by  Garnet ;  hymns  &uDg  by  the  others;  but  all  was 
of  no  avail.  It  conlinued  to  toll  on  with  increased  solemnity, 
unless  checked  by  (he  same  potent  application  as  before. 

The  effect  became  speedily  manifest  in  the  altered  looks  and 
demeanour  of  the  con.spiraturs,  and  it  was  evident  that  if  some- 
thing was  not  done  to  rouse  them,  the  enterprise  would  be 
abandoned.  Cale&by,  equally  superstitious  with  his  confe- 
derates, but  having  nerves  more  firmly  strung,  was  the  first  to 
conquer  his  terror.  Crossing  himself,  he  muttered  a  secret 
prayer,  and,  snatching  up  a  pick-axe,  entered  the  cavity,  aiui 
resumed  his  labour. 

The  noise  of  the  heavy  blows  dealt  by  him  against  the  wall 
drowned  the  tolling  of  the  bell.  The  churni  was  brukcn.  And 
>tiniulated  by  his  conduct,  the  others  followed  his  example,  and 
though  the  awful  tolling  continued  at  intervals  during  the  whole 
of  their  operations,  it  offered  no  further  interruption  to  them. 

Another,  and  more  serious  cause  of  anxiety,  however,  arose. 
As  the  work  advanced,  without  btingawareof  it,  they  approach- 
ed the  bank  of  the  river,  and  the  water  Iwgan  to  ooze  through 
the  sides  of  the  excavation, — at  first,  slightly,  but  by  degrees  to 
such  an  extent  as  to  convince  them  that  their  labour  would  be 
entirely  thrown  away.  Large  portions  of  the  clay,  loosened  by 
the  damp,  fell  in  upon  them,  nearly  burying  those  nearest  the 
tumbling  mass;  an<i  (he  Hoor  was  now  in  some  places  more  than 
a  foot  deep  in  water,  clearly  ]>roving  it  would  be  utterly  impos- 
sible to  keep  the  puwder  tit  for  use  in  such  a  spot. 

Catesby  bore  these  untoward  circumstances  with  ill*concealed 
Diortiftcation.  For  a  time,  he  struggled  against  (hem ;  and 
though  he  felt  that  it  was  hopeless,  worked  on  like  a  desperate 
military  leader  conducting  a  forlorn  hope  to  certain  destruction. 
At  length,  htiwcver,  (he  water  began  to  make  such  incursions 
[hut  he  could  no  longer  disguise  from  himself  or  his  companions 
that  they  were  contending  against  unsurmountabic  difficulties, 
and  that  to  proceed  further  would  be  madness.  Uc,  ihercforei 
with  a  heavy  heart,  desisted,  and  throwing  down  his  pick-ax^ 
snid  it  was  cli>ar  that  Heaven  did  not  approve  their  design, 
and  (hat  it  must  be  relinquished. 

'•  We  uught  to  have  been  warned  by  that  doleful  bell,"  he 
observed  in  conclusion.     **  I  now  |>erceive  its  meaning.     And 
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as  I  was  the  firsl  to  &et  in  direct  opposition  to  the  declared  will  of^ 
the  Supreme  Beinf^,  so  now  1  am  the  first  tu  admit  my  error.*" 


**  I  cannot  account  for  that  dread  and  mysterious  sound,  my  , 
son,"  replied  Garnet,  '^  and  can  only  attribute  it,  as  you  do,  tol 
divine  interference.     Rut  whether  it  was  intended  ai  a  waming^ 


or  afTiiidance,  I  confess  1  am  unable  to  say.^ 

•*  Can  you  longer  doubt,  father,"  returned  Calesby,  bitterly, 
"  when  you  look  at  yon  excavation  ?  It  took  us  more  than 
a  week's  incessant  labour  to  get  through  the  Hrsi  wall ;  and  ourJ 
toil  was  no  stmner  lightened  tlian  these  fatal  con&equeQce»l 
tiifiued.  If  we  proceed,  we  shall  drown  ourselves,  instead 
blowing  up  our  iocs.  And  even  if  we  should  escape,  were  tbcj 
powder  stowed  for  one  day  in  that  damp  place,  it  would  never! 
explode.    We  have  failed,  and  niu^t  take  mea&ures  accordingly."! 

*'  1  entirely  concur  with  you,  my  son,"  replied  Garnet ;  "  wef 
must  abandon  our  present  plan.      But  do  not  let  us  be  disfacart- 
eoed.    Verhaps,  at  this  very  moment.  Heaven  is  preparing  for  usi 
a  victory  by  some  unlooked-for  mean*." 

"  II  may  Iw  so,"  replied  Catcshy,  with  a  look  of  incroduUty. 

As  he  spoke,  an  extraordinary  noise,  like  a  fthowLT  uf  fulling 
stones,  was  heard  overhead.    And  coupling  the  sound  with  the 
fears  of  the  encroachment  of  the  damp,  the  consptnitors  ^lanc 
at  each  other  in  dismay,  thinking  the  building  was  falling 
upon  them. 

"  All  blessed  saints  protect  us  I "  cried  Garnet,  as  the  sound 
ceascil.     "  What  was  that  ?  ^ 

But  no  one  was  able  to  account  for  it,  and  each  regarded  his 
neighbour  with  apprehension.     After  a  short  interval  of  silence, 
the  sound  was  heard  again.     There  was  then  another  pause — , 
and  again  the  same  rushing  and  inexplicable  noise. 

"  What  can  it  be  ?  "  cried  Catt^by.     *'  I  am  so  enfeebled  hy\ 
this  underground  life,  that  trifles  alarm  me.    Are  our  eneniieiil 
pulling  down  the  structure  over  our  heads  ? — or  are  they  earthing 
us  up  like  vermin  ? "  he  added  to  Fnwkes.     "  What  i*  it  ?" 

"  I  will  go  and  see,"  replied  the  other. 

'*  Do  not  expose  yourself,  my  aon,^  cried  O&met  *^  Let  unj 
abide  the  result  here." 

**  No,  father,*"  replied  Fawkes.  "  Having  failed  in  our  acbctne,] 
what  befalls  me  is  of  little  consequence.  I  will  go.  If  1  rrtimtj 
not,  you  will  understand  what  has  happened.^ 

Pausing  for  a  moment  to  receive  Garnet's  benediction,  be  lheo| 
strode  away. 

Half  an  hour  elapsed  before  Fawkes  returned,  and  the  intervall 
appeared  thrice  its  duration  in   the  eyes  of   the  conspirators.} 
When  here-appeared,  a  smile  sat  upon  his  countenance,  and 
his  looks  instantly  dispelled  the  alarm  tliat  had  been  previoudvj 
felt. 

'*  You  bring  us  good  news,  my  son  ?  "  cried  Garnet. 

"  Kxccllent,  father,"  replied  Fawkes:  *' and  you  were  right 
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in  saying  that  at  (he  very  moment  we  were  indiilfpn^  in  niis- 
piving,  Heaven  was  preparing  for  ns  a  victory  by  unforeseen 
ami  mysterious  means/' 

Gurnet  raised  his  bands  gratefully  and  reverentially  upwards. 
Antl  the  other  conspirators  crowded  round  Fawkes  tu  listen  to 
bis  relation. 

"  The  noise  we  heard,"  he  said,  **  arose  from  a  very  simple 
circumstance,  —  and  when  you  hear  it,  you  will  smile  at  your 
fears.  But  yuu  will  not  smile  at  the  result  to  which  it  has  led. 
Kxaclly  overhead,  it  appears,  a  cellar  is  Mtuatcd  belonging  (o 
a  ]>crsun  numed  Bright,  and  the  sound  was  uccasiuneil  by  the 
removal  of  his  coals,  which  he  has  been  selling  off.''* 

•Ms  thai  all?**  cried  Catesby.  "We  ore  indeed  grown 
childish,  to  be  alarmed  by  such  a  cause.*^ 

**  It  appears  sliglil,  now  it  is  explained,"  observed  Kcyes, 
gravely  ;  "  but  how  were  we  to  know  whence  it  arose  ?  " 

"True,**  returned  Fawkes;  **  and  I  will  now  bhuw  you  how 
llic  hand  of  Heaven  has  been  manifested  in  the  matter.  The 
noise  which  led  me  to  this  investigation,  and  which  I  regard  as 
a  signal  from  on  high,  brought  me  to  a  cellar  I  had  never  seen 
before,  and  knew  not  existed.  That  cellar  ties  immaiiateh/ 
beneath  the  House  of  Lords." 

**  Ah  !  I  seel  "  exclaimed  Catesby.  "You  think  it  would 
form  a  good  depository  for  the  powder,'' 

"  If  it  had  been  built  for  the  express  purpose,  it  could  not 
be  better,^  returned  Fawkes.  "  It  is  commodious  and  dry, 
and  in  an  out-of-the-way  place,  as  you  may  judge,  when  we  our- 
selves have  never  hitherto  noticed  it." 

**  But  what  ia  all  this  to  us,  if  we  cannot  use  it  ?  "  returned 
Catesby. 

"  We  can  use  it,"  replied  Fawkes.     "  It  is  ours.** 

There  was  a  general  exclamation  of  surprise. 

"Finding,  on  inquiry,  that  Bright  was  about  to  quit  the 
neighbourhood,"  continued  Fawkes,  "and  did  uut  recpiire  the 
]^ace  longer,  I  instantly  proposed  to  take  it  from  him,  and  to 
create  no  suspicion,  engaged  it  iu  Percy's  name,  stating  that  he 
wantetl  it  for  his  own  fiiel.'^ 

'*  You  have  done  admirably,^  cried  Catesby,  in  a  tone  of  ex- 
ultation. *'The  success  of  the  enterprise  wUl  now  be  entirely 
owing  to  you." 

**  Not  to  me,  but  to  the  Providence  that  directed  me,"  replied 
Fawkes,  solemnly. 

••  Right,  my  son,"  returned  Garnet.  "And  let  this  leach  us 
never  to  despair  again." 

The  next  day,  Percy  having  taken  possession  of  the  cellar,  it 
was  carefully  examined,  and  proved,  as  Fawkes  had  stated,  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  their  purpose.  Their  fears  were  now 
at  an  end,  and  ihuy  looketl  on  the  success  of  their  proieel  as  cer- 
tain.    The  mysleriuub  bell  no  lonser  lolled,  and  their  M>le  re- 
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before  with  faggoU  mad  coaU,  they  gave  thr  place 
the  appearance  of  a  mere  roeeptaJe  for  lumber,  by  filling  it 
with  old  hunprrs,  boxes  without  IkK  broken  bottles,  stone 
jars  and  other  rubbish. 

ThcT  nii^''*  (>egan  to  think  of  separaiiog.  snd  Fawkes  expren* 
od  his  mtcnEkoa  of  returning  that  night  to  the  house  al  Lun- 
iMik  No  BUtlBgence  had  reached  them  of  Viviana*s  csptj- 
vitj,  aad  Aey  suppoeed  her  still  an  inmate  of  the  miwrahle 
dvaUmff  with  Father  Oldcorne. 

Fawkes  had  often  thought  of  her,  and  with  UDeaaiDesa,  during 
btft  foiUowie  labuurs  ;  but  they  had  su  much  engrossed  him  ihst 
her  image  was  buoi^tMHl  aluiust  as  soon  as  it  arose.  Now  that 
grand  obstacle  was&.unnountedf  and  nothing  was  wanting,  how- 
evert  fxcept  u  favourable  uiuinent  to  strike  the  blow,  he  be- 
gan lo  feci  the  greatest  anxiety  respcclin;;  her. 

StiU,  he  thought  It  prudent  to  ])ostpoue  his  return  to  a 
taCff  hour,  and  it  was  not  until  near  midnight  that  he  and  Catcs- 
by  ventured  to  their  boat.  As  he  was  about  lo  descend  the 
steps»  he  heard  his  name  pronounced  by  some  one  at  a  little 
dittaace;  and  the  next  moment,  a  man,  whom  he  immediately 
mMHDsed  as  Humphrey  Chetham,  rushed  up  to  him. 

**  You  here  again  !  "  cried  Fawkes,  angrily,  and  not  unsu^xi- 
ciiMiBbr.     "  Do  you  play  the  spy  upon  me  ? '" 

"  t  have  watched  for  you  for  the  last  ten  nights,*"  replied 
Chilhatns  hastily.  **  I  knew  not  where  you  were.  But  I  found 
y^mr  boat  here,  and  I  hoped  you  would  not  cross  the  water  in 

t  V  all  this  care?^  demanded  Fawkes.  *<  Has  aught 
I?  Is  Viviana  safe?  Speak,  man  !  do  not  keep  me 
5,uspensc !  " 

'  "  rejoined  Chetham.     **  She  is  a  prisoner." 
Ni'iiiT !  "  ejaculated  Fawkes,  in  a  hollow  voice.  "  Tlieu 
laj^s  were  not  without  cause." 

■..i>  this  hapfwned  .''  "  cried  Catesby,  who  had  listened 
.-  -.aid  in  silent  wonder, 

■t-o  hastily  related  all  that  had  taken  place. 

[  v.'liut  has  become  of  her,"  he  said,  in  conclusion ; 

1  that  »hc!  wim  taken  to  the  Star-Chamber  by 

.iry»  —  lor  he,  it  appear^;,  was  the  companion 

.  r\'fusing  to  an.swer  the  inicrrogalions  of  ihe 

d  to  the  Tower,  and  I  fear  subjected  to 


iimed  Fawkes,  horror-stricken  ;  *'  Viriana 
^0  brought  her  to  this  I     Oh,  God  •     Oh, 
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"  It  is  indci'd  nn  agoiu>tiiig  reflection,*'  replied  Humphrey 
Chethain,  iu  a  sombre  tone,  "and  enough  to  drive  you  to  de- 
spair. Her  last  wishes,  expresf^ed  only  in  look»,  for  she  did  not 
aiareto  give  utterance  to  them,  were  that  I  should  warn  you  not 
tn  approach  the  house  at  Latnhelh,  your  enemies  being  conceal- 
ed within  it.     I  have  now  fultilled  them.     Farewell  !" 

And  he  turned  to  depart. 

"Stay!  "cried  Catesby,  arresting  him.  '*  Where  ia  Father 
Oldcome?" 

"I  know  not,*'  implied  Humphrey  Chetham.  "As  I  have 
told  yoUf  ^''iviana  by  some  means  contrived  his  escape.  1  have 
teen  nothing  of  him.'' 

And,  hurrying  away,  he  was  lost  beneath  the  shadow  of  the 
valL 

**  Is  this  a  troubled  dream,  or  dread  reality  ? ""  cried  Fawkes 
to  Catesby. 

"  I  fear  it  is  too  true/*  relumed  the  other,  in  a  voice  of  much 
emotion.     **  Poor  Viviana  !  " 

'*  Something  must  be  dime  to  set  her  free,"  cried  Fawkes. 
**  I  will  purchase  her  liberty  by  delivering  up  myself.^ 

"  Your  oath  —  remember  your  oath  !  "  rejoined  Catesby. 
"You  may  destroy  yourself,  but  not  your  associates." 

*•  True — true,"  replied  Fawkes,  di:>tractcdly — "  I  do  remem- 
ber it.     I  am  sold  to  perdition." 

**  Anger  not  Heaven  by  these  idle  lamentations, — and  at  a 
time,  too,  when  all  is  so  prosperous,"  rejoined  Catesby. 

•*  What !  "  cried  Fawkes,  fiercely,  "  would  you  have  me  calm, 
wben  she  who  called  me  fatlier,  and  was  dear  to  me  as  a  child, 
is  taken  from  me  by  these  remorseless  butchers,  — subjected  to 
their  terrible  examinations, — plunged  in  a  dismal  dungeon, — and 
■tretched  U|)un  the  rack, — and  all  for  me — for  me !  I  shall  go 
mad  if  1  think  upon  it  f " 

*•  You  must  not  think  upon  it,**  returned  Catesby, — "  at  least, 
not  here.  We  shall  be  observed.  Let  us  return  to  the  house; 
and  perhaps  —  though  I  scarcely  dare  indulge  the  hope  —  some 
plan  may  be  devised  for  her  liberation.*' 

With  this,  he  dragged  Fawkes,  who  was  almost  frenzied 
with  anguish,  forcibly  along,  and  they  returned  to  the  house. 

Nothing  more  wan  said  that  night.  Catesby  Judged  it  pru- 
dent to  let  the  first  violence  of  his  friend's  emotions  expend  itself 
before  he  attempted  to  soothe  him  ;  and  when  he  communicated 
the  sad  event  to  Garnet,  the  latter  stronglj  approvetl  the  plan. 
Garnet  was  greatly  distressed  at  the  intelligence,  and  his  afflit- 
tion  wan  tiliart'd  by  the  other  conspirators.  No  fears  were  untet^ 
tained  by  any  of  them  that  Viviana  would  reveal  aught  of  the 
plotf  but  this  circumstance  only  added  to  their  regrets. 

"  1  will  stake  my  life  for  her  constancy,"  said  Catesby> 

"  And  so  will  I,'*  returned  Garnet.  •'  She  will  die  a'  martyr 
for  us.** 
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He  then  proposed  lliat  tlwy  should  pray  for  her  dolive 
And  all  instantly  assenting,  they  knelt  down,  while fiarnel  pour- 
ed forth  the  most  earnest  fiuppUcatious  to  the  Virgin  in  her  be- 
half. 

The  next  morning,  Guy  Fawkes  stt  forth,  and  aacertjuned 
thot  Humphrey  Chethani's  statenient  was  correct,  and  that  VJ- 
viana  was  indeed  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower.  He  repaired  thither,  I 
and  tried  to  ascertain  in  what  part  of  the  fortre&s  she  was  con-  j 
fined,  in  the  hope  of  gaining  admittance  to  her.  But  as  he  could 
obtain  no  information,  una  his  inquiries  excited  suspicion,  be 
wan  compelled  to  return  without  accomplishing  his  object-  I 

Crossing  Tower  Hill  on  his  way  back,  he  turned  to  cait  a 
glance  at  the  stern  pile  he  had  just  quitted,  and  which  was 
fraught  with  the  most  fearful  interest  to  him,  when  he  peroetved 
Chetham  issue  from  the  Bulwark  Gate.  He  would  have  made 
up  to  him;  but  the  young  merchant,  who  hod  evidently  tert 
him,  though  he  looked  sedulously  another  way,  set  off*  in  the 
direction  of  the  river,  and  was  quickly  lost  to  view.  Filled  with 
the  gloomiest  thouglUs,  Guv  Fawkes  proceeded  to  WeRtminsteft 
where  he  arrived  without  further  adventure  of  any  kind. 

In  the  latter  part  of  the  same  day,  as  the  conspirators 
were  conferring  together,  they  were  idanned  by  a  knocking 
at  the  outer  gate;  and  sending  Bates  to  reconnoitre,  be  in- 
stantly returned  with  the  intelligence  that  it  was  Lord  Mount- 
eagle.  At  the  mention  of  this  name,  Tre«hani,  who  was  <ino  of 
the  party,  turned  pale  a&  death,  and  trembled  so  violently  that 
he  could  scarcely  support  himself.  Having  been  allowed  to  go 
forth  on  that  day,  the  visit  of  Lord  Mounteagle  at  thi»  junc- 
ture, coupled  with  the  agitation  it  occasioned  him,  seemed  tu 
proclaim  him  guilty  of  treachery  for  the  second  time.  I 

"  You  have  betrayed  us,  villain  !"  crieil  (^atesby,  drawing  his 
dagger  ;  "  but  you  shall  not  escape.     I  will  poniard  you  on  the 

8J>Ot." 

*' As  you  hope  for  mercy,  do  not  strike!**  cried    Trcsham. 
'*  On   my  soul,  I  have  not  scon  Lord  Mounteagle,  and  know  fl 
not,  any  more  than  yourselves,  what  brings  him  hither,     Put  * 
it  to  the  proof.     Let  him  come  in.     Conceal  yourselves,  and 
you  will  hear  what   passes  bctwivn  uf."  M 

"Let  it  be   so,"   inter))osed  Fawkes.     "I  will    step  within^ 
this  closet,  the  door  of  which  Bhall  remain  ajar.     From  it  I 
can  watch  him  without  being  observed,  and  if  aught  occur*  to , 
coniirm  our  suspicions,  he  dies.**  I 

**  Bates  shall  station  himself  in  the  passage,  and  stab  luiii| 
if  he  attempts  to  fly,"  added  Catesby.     "  Your  sword,  sir." 

**  It  is  here,""  replied  Tresham,  delivering  it  to  Catesby,  who 
handed  it  to  Bates.     "  Are  you  satisfied  ?  " 

"Is  Lord  Mounteagle  aioner"  inquired  Catesby,  without 
noticing  the  question. 

"  He  appears  to  be  so,'*  repUed  liates. 
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"  A()mit  him,  tlien,"  rejoined  Cate«l>y. 

fCnterii)^  the  closet  with  Kcyes,  he  was 
Fnwkes,  who  drew  hia  dagger,  and  kept  the  d(»or 
while  (iarnct  and  the  rest  retired  to  other  hiding-places.  A 
few  moments  afterwards,  Bntes  returned  with  Lord  Mounteagle, 
and,  having  uithered  him  into  the  room,  took  his  station  in  the 
passage^  as  directed  l>y  Catesbv*  The  room  was  very  dark,  the 
shutters  being  closed,  and  light  only  finding  its  wav  through 
the  chinks  in  them ;  and  it  appeared  totally  ho  to  I/ord  Mount- 
eagle,  who,  groping  his  way,  stumbled  forward,  and  exclaimed, 
in  accents  of  some  alarm, 

"  Where  am  I  ?     Where  is  Mr.  Trcsham  ?" 

•*  I  ara  here,"  replied  Tresham,  advancing  towards  him. 
*•  How  did  your  lordship  find  me  out  ?  "  he  added,  after  the  cu». 
tomary  SAlutatioiis  were  exchanged, 

*•  My  servant  saw  you  enter  this  house,*"  repHc<I  Mountcagle, 
*'  and,  knowing  I  was  anxious  to  see  you,  waited  for  some 
hours  without,  in  the  expectacioo  of  your  coming  forth.  Hut 
as  thid  did  not  occur,  he  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  nie 
on  his  return,  and  1  immcdiaiclv  came  in  quest  of  you.  When 
I  knocked  at  the  gate,  1  scarcely  knew  what  to  think  of  the 
place,  and  began  to  foar  you  must  have  fallen  into  the  hanils 
of  cut-throats;  and,  now  that  I  have  gained  admittance,  my 
wonder — and  I  may  add  my  uneaMness — is  not  diminished. 
"Why  do  you  hide  yourself  in  this  wretched  place  ?" 

"  Be  seated,''  replied  Tresham,  placing  a  chair  for  Lord 
Mouiiteagle,  with  its  buck  to  the  closet,  while  he  took  one  Dp|>o- 
site  him,  and  near  a  table,  on  which  some  papers  were  laid. 
**  Your  lordship  niny  rcnieinlKT/'hc  continued,  scarcely  knowing 
what  answer  to  make  to  the  question,  "  that  I  wrote  to  you  some 
time  ago,  to  say  that  a  conspiracy  was  liatching  among  certain 
of  our  party  against  tiie  state.*' 

'*  1  have  rcawn  to  remember  it,"  replied  Mountcaglc.  "The 
letter  was  laid  liefore  the  Earl  of  Salisbury,  and  inquiries 
instituted  in  consequence.  But,  owing  to  your  disappearance^ 
nothing  could  be  elicited.     What  plot  hail  you  discovered,'' "" 

At  this  moment,  Tresham,  who  kept  his  eye  fixed  on  thecloset^ 
perceived  the  door  noiselessly  open,  and  lx.-hind  it  the  figure  of 
Guy  Fawkes,  with  the  dagger  in  his  hand. 

"  I  was  misinformed  as  to  the  nature  of  the  plot,"  he  stam- 

'*  Was  it  against  the  KiDg''8  life?**  demanded  Mountcagle. 

**  No"  rejoined  Tresham  ;"  as  for  as  1  could  learot  it  waa  an 
iiuurrection.'" 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Mountcaglc,  sceptically.  "My  in- 
formation, then,  dilfered  from  yours.  Wlio  were  the  parties  you 
flURpected  ?  " 

*•  As  I  wronafuUij  suspcctwl  them,"  replied  Tresham,  evasive- 
ly«  **  >uur  lurditUip  muht  excuse  my  naming  them.** 
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He  then  proposed  t1i 
And  all  instantly  assent 
ed  forth  the  most  earnc 
half. 

The  next  morning, 
that  Humphrey  Cliot' 
viana  was  indeed  a  i<  ' 
and  tried  to  asc(?rt;r 
fined,  in  the  hopt*  '■• 
obtain  no  infoniv 
was  compelled  (<■ 

Crossing  Tow 
glance  at  tlu-  ~ 
fraught  with  tt- 
Chetham  issui'  '' 
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direction  of  I 
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-  ri-^ht^-": :    ?.:KtKTood — .v 
temaniifi  3^  :ti::)teafi;lL'. 
.  ^  resham. 

..replied  M:  _-:eLrle;  "and 
Salisbury.     Bu:  tc»j  ha%-e  not 
lilts  strange  habitation.    An 
./iving  one  ?  ^ 


..  lud  counterplotting  the  designs 
.  .;v'steriously. 

..uJezvous  of  a  band  of  conspira- 
.iieasily. 
uiiroiative. 

linued  M--»unteagle.      «  There  is  no 

-lie." 

-..iiii  raised  hi*  eves,  and  saw  that  Guy 

.IV  forward,  and  placed  himself  behind 

-  iiand  grasped  his  dagger,  and  his  gaze 

.,(X'C  of  his  suspicion. 

-settled  Mounteagle.     "  Is  Guy  Fawfces 

v.irtl  Tresham.  "  Why  should  you  name 

.vii  him  to  your  lordship." 

-pued  Mounteagle.     "  But  I  am  certain 

.i.iift  involuntarily  wanderetl  to  the  closet. 
■A  glance  of  the  person  alluded  to  fixttl 

•   Viviana  Radcliffc's    imprisonment,  I 
.-itteagle,  unconscious  of  what  was  pa5<- 

■  s-iham. 

.  ...y  expected  he  would  be  able  to  wring 
->  aded/'  observed  Mounteagle. 
-. ''aal  Tresham. 
u'V  disposed  to  serve   him?'*    remarked 

:;vshani.     *<  But,  if  secrets  are  to  Iw  r- 
.  :he  bearer  of  them  than  anv  one  else.     I 

..■  liberation,  if  I  chose,"  observed  Mount- 

...  Kawkes,  clapping  him  on  the  shoulder; 
.vx;  till  you  liavc  procured  it  !'* 
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tttie  enqlanti  in  ttic  olHrtt  C^mr; 

^KnJtOniNAT10»«    WTTH    UNCLE    TIH   AND  UU.   BOSKY,  Of 
LITTLE    BRITAIN,    DRY^ALTEB. 

BY    GEORGE   OANIEU 

1  think  becauiM  thou  ut  virtuotu  there  sluJl  be  no  more  cakct  uid 
•rZARK. 

CHAPTER    III. 

^^  [  Genius  of  Alirth  never  hit  npon  a  happier  subject  than  the 
Romours  of  Cockneytund.  "  Man  mule  tlie  town  ;"  and  a  pretty 
iRunple  it  is  of  the  maker  !  Bt^hind  or  before  the  counter,  at  home 
and  abroad,  the  man  of  busiiiCiiR  or  the  beau,  the  Cockney  is  the 
same  whimsical  original,  baniiiig  imitation,  and  keeping  description 
in  full  cry.  See  him  sally  forth  on  a  fine  Sunday  to  inhale  his 
weekly  mouthful  of  fresh  air,'  the  world  all  before  him,  where  to 
e  occupying  his  meditations,  till  he  finds  himself  elevated  on 
l^ate  Hill  or  Hampstejid  Heath.  From  those  magnificent  sum- 
Jts  he  beholds  in  panorama,  woods,  valleys,  lofty  trees,  and  stately 
turrets,  not  forgetting  thai  glorious  cupola  dedicated  to  the  metro- 
politan  saint,  which  points  out  the  locality  where,  six  dayn  out  of  the 
seven,  his  orisons  are  paid  to  a  deity  not  contemplated  by  the  apostle. 
He  lays  himself  out  for  enjoyment,  and  seeks  good  entertainment 
for  nun  and  (if  mounted,  or  m  his  cruelty-van)  fur  horse.  Having 
taken  possession  of  a  window  that  commands  the  bc»t  prospect,  the 
WRiter  )8  summoned,  the  larder  called  over,  the  ceremony  of  lunch 
commenced,  and,  with  that  habitual  foresight  wliich  marks  his  cha- 
meter,  the  alUimporlant  meal  that  ii  to  follow,  duly  catered  for. 
The  interval  fur  rural  adventure  arrives;  he  takes  a  stroll;  if  a 
culler  of  simples,  the  modest  heath-bell  and  the  violet  turn  up  their 
dark  blue  eyes  to  him  ;  if  an  intemiwliate  wilderness  tempt  him,  he 
will  find  blackberries  enough  (as  PalstalT's  men  did  liHtn  /)  on  every 
hedge.  Dinner  served  up,  and  to  his  mind,  he  warms  and  waxes 
cosey,  jokes  with  the  waiter,  talks  anything,  and  to  anybody, 

"  Drinks  8  gloss 
To  his  Tsvouriie  lass  [" 

pleated  with  himself,  and  willing  to  please.  Ifhis  phraseolr^y  pro- 
voke a  Uugh,  he  puts  it  to  the  account  of  his  smart  sayings,  and  is 
loudest  in  the  chorus  ;  for  when  the  ball  of  ridicule  is  flying  about, 
he  ups  with  his  racket  and  strikes  it  off*  to  his  neighbour. 

He  is  the  worst  mortal  in  the  world  to  be  put  out  of  his  way.  The 
■lightest  inconvenience,  the  most  trifling  departure  from  his  wonted 
liit",  he  magnifies  into  a  serious  evil.  His  well-stocked  larder  and 
heerful  fireside  are  ever  present  to  his  view;  beef  and  pudding  have 
Jten  tJist  hold  of  him  ;  and,  in  default  of  these,  his  spirits  flag  ;  he 
^Ib  hipped  and  melancholy.  Foreign  travel  exhibits  nim  in  his  na- 
inral  light ;  his  peculiarities  break  fortli  with  whimsical  effect,  and, 
tJiough  not  always  the  most  amiable,  are  nevertheless  entertAining. 
Ho  loDga  to  see  the  world  ;  and  having  witit  due  ceremony  arraiigetl 


MonrfieUs,  PimlicQ  Psth,  and  th«  Exchange,  were  ihe  fii»liloriAhls  pamdos  o( 
IIm  cHisvDS  ill  ibo  lUjrt  of  Klitabetb  anil  Joidm  I.  . 
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his  wanlrobe,  put  money  in  hU  purse,  and  procured  his  passport  to 
strange  lands,  nesets  forward,  buttoned  up  in  his  native  conwquence, 
to  the  capital  of  the  grand  mottarguc,  to  rattle  dice,  and  drink  cham* 
pagne.      Ilii  expectations  are  not  the  most  reasonable.     Withoutl 
considering  the  different  manncru  and  customs  of  foreign  part«,  hfl 
bends  to  nobody,  yet  takes  it  as  an  afl'nmt  if  everybody  bend  not  to 
him!     Ilis  bagf^af^e  is  subjected  to  rigorous  search.    The  infernal 
pariez-voui  ! — nothing  like  this  ever  happens  in  Old  England!    Hi 
passport  is  inspected,  and  his  pcr»on  identified.     The  inquisitors! 
to  take  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  man,  his  complexion  and  calling! 
The  barriers  are  closed,  and  he  must  bivouac  the  live-long  nigh 
Monstrous  tyranny  ]     Kvery  rogue  enjoys  free  ingress  and  egresv  ii 
a  land  of  liberty  !     Ho  calls  for  the  bill  of  fare,  the  "  carle,"  and 
his  selection  puts  the  cart  before  the  horse !     Of  course  there  is 
horrible  conspiracy  to  poison  him !     The  wines,  too,  are  sophisti- 
cated.    The  champagne  is  gooseberry  ;  the  Burgundy,  Pontac  ;  and 
the  riff  ttrdinoirr  neither  lM?tter  nor  worse  than  a  dose  of  *'  Brnith- 
wail's  Intermediate."     The  houses  are  dirty  and  dark;  the  slrrrU 
muddy  and  gay ;   the  madames  and  mademoiselles  pretty  well,  1 
thank'e ;    and  the  Mounseers  a  pack  of  chattering   mountebanks, 
stuck  over  with  little  bits  of  red  ribbon,  and  bltntlcc)  with  snuff  and 
whiskers  !      Even  the  air  is  too  thin  :  he  misses  his  London  smoke! 
And  but  one  drunken  dog  has  he  encountered  (and  he  was  h»  coon- 
trymitn  !)  to  bring  to  fond  remembrance  the  land  we  live  in  !    What 
wonder,  then,  if  he  sigh  for  luxurious  bachelorship  in  a  Bnghion 
boarding-house  P     Beds  made,  dinner  provided,  the  cook  scold^  by 

Eroxy,  and  all  the  agreeable  et>ceteras  incidental  to  good  living  set 
efore  him,  without  the  annoyance  of  idle  servants,  and  the  troable 
of  ordering,  leaving  him  to  the  delightful  abandonment  of  every  care, 
save  that  of  feasting  and  pleasure- taking  !  With  moderate  gastrono< 
mical  and  soporific  powers,  he  may  manage  to  eat,  drink,  and  sleep 
out  three  guineas  a-week  ;  for  the  sen  is  a  rare  provocative  to  feed- 
ing and  repose.  Besides,  a  Brighton  boarding-house  is  a  change 
both  of  air  and  condition  ;  bachelors  become  Benedicks,  and  widows 
wives,  for  three  guineas  a-weck,  more  or  less !  It  furnishes  an  ex- 
tensive assortment  of  acquaintance,  such  as  nowhere  eUe  can 
found  domiciled  under  the  same  roof.  Each  iinds  it  necessarj' 
make  himself  and  herself  agreeable.  Pride,  maurat>«r  hontc,  roodestv, 
that  keep  people  apart  in  general  socie^,  all  give  way.  The  in-, 
mates  are  like  one  family ;  and  when  they  break  up  fur  the  sea«oi^ 
'tis  often  in  pairs  ! 

"  Uncle  Timothy  to  a  T !  Pardon  me,  sir,  but  he  must  have  sat 
to  you  fur  the  portrait  If  you  unbutton  his  native  consequences 
little,  and  throw  a  jocular  lignt  over  his  whim-whama  and  caprices, 
the  likeness  would  be  perfect." 

This  WAS  addrcsivcd  to  us  by  a  lively,  wetl-to-do-in-the-world- 
looking  little  gentleman,  marvellously  buckish  and  t>onhommie.  wbo^^ 
lolled  in  an  ann-cliair  opposite  to  an  adjoining  window,  taking  thing«^| 
in  an  easy  pick-tooth  way,  and  coquetting  with  a  pint  of  old  port     ^^ 

"  Tlie  picture,  sir,  that  you  are  pleased  to  idenufy  is  not  an  indi- 
vidual,  but  a  species,  —  a  slight  uff'-hand  sketch,  taken  from  general 
observation." 

"  Indeed  !     That 's  odd." 

'*  Even  so." 
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ifevcr  knew  Uncle  Tim  was  like  all  the  world.     Would,  for  nil 
be  world's  sake,  ihiit  all  the  world  were  like  Uncle  Tim  1  " 
"  A  worthy  character." 

"  Sir,  he  hold*  in  his  heart  all  the  four  honours.  Truth,  Honesty, 
kflectitH),  and  Benevolence,  in  the  great  game  of  humanity,  and 
pUy<  not  for  lucre,  but  love!  I  fear  you  think  me  utrangply  fami- 
liar,— impertinent  too,  perhaps.  But  that  portrait,  so  graphical  and 
complete,  was  a  &pell  an  powerful  as  Odin's  to  break  silence.  Be- 
■ides,  I  detest  your  exclusives, — sentimentalising!  ftolilotiuising  ! — 
Their  shirt- collars,  affectedly  turned  down,  puts  my  choler  up  !  Give 
Mc  the  human  face  divine,  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  the  full  tide  of 
human  existence." 

The  little  gentleman  translate<l  the  "full  tide  "  into  a  full  glass  to 
our  good  healths  and  better  acquaintance,  at  the  same  time  drawing 
his  chair  nearer,  and  presenting  a  handsomely  embossed  card,  on 
which  was  inscribed,  in  delicate  Italian  cjilligraphy,  *'  Mr.  Benjamin 
Bosky,  Ury-fiolter,  Little  Britain."  Drysolter,  —  he  look'd  like  a 
vlhirity  soul ! 

P  "  Pleasant  prospect  from  this  window ;  you  may  count  every 
rteeple  in  London.  There's  the  'tall  bully,'  —  how  gloriously  his 
flaming  top-knot  glistens  in  the  getting  sun  !  Wouldn't  give  a  fig 
for  the  best  view  in  the  world,  if  it  didn't  take  in  the  dome  of  8t. 
Paul's .'  Beshrew  the  Vandal  architect  that  cut  down  those  beauti- 
ful clma — 

'  The  rogue  the  gallows  as  his  fate  foresees, 
^  And  brart  the  like  antljiathy  to  trees/— 

and  mn  up  the  wigwam  pavilions,  the  Tom-foolery  baby-houses, 
tlie  run  rand,  shabby-genteel,  I-Moidrl-if-I-cnuld-but-I-can't  cot- 
UgCB  orw/'P— <jri»tV  f — homey  I — the  cows  popping  in  their  heads 
•t  the  parlour  windows,  frightening  tlie  portly  proprietors  from  tbeir 

■  propriety  and  port !  " 

■  It  was  clear  that  Mr.  Bosky  was  not  to  be  so  frightened  ;  for  he 
drew  another  draught  on  his  pint  decanter,  though  sitting  beneath 
the  umbrage  of  h  huge  pair  of  antlers  that  were  fixed  against  the 
wall,  umler  which  innumerable  Johnny  Newcomcs  had  been  sworn, 

»  according  to  ancient  custom,  at  the  Horns  nt  Highgate.  It  was 
equally  clear,  too,  that  Mr.  Bosky  himarlf  might  have  juit  for  the 
portrait  that  he  had  so  kindly  appropriated  to  Uncle  Timothy. 

A  fine  manly  voice  without  was  heard  to  troU  with  joyous  me- 
lody.— 

"  Ttie  lark,  that  lirra-lim  ctianls, — 

With  liey!  wiih  hey  !  the  thrush  sod  ibe  jay,— 
Are  sutnmer  songs  for  mc  and  my  aunts, 
Whde  we  be  tumbliog  in  the  hay." 

**  Uncle  Tim !  Uncle  Tim  ! "  shouted  tlie  mercurial  little  Dry- 
talier,  and  up  he  started  as  if  he  had  been  galvanised,  scam[>ered 
out  of  the  room,  made  but  one  leap  from  the  tup  of  the  stairs  to  the 
bottom,  descended  a  la  pUmth,  was  up  again  before  we  had  recovered 
from  our  surprisi;,  and  introduced  a  middle-aged,  rosy-faced  gentle- 
roan,  "  more  fat  than  bard  beseems,"  wilh  a  perforating  eye.  and  a 
most  satirical  nose.  "  Uncle  Tirauthy,  gentlemen, — (Jod  bless  him!" 
gruptng  his  hand  with  a  fervent  shake.     "  A  friend  or  two,  (if  I 
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may  prcsatne  to  call  tbem  ao,)  Uncle  Thnothy,  that  I  have  fallen 
with  most  unexpccltdly  and  agreeably." 

Thrro  is  II  ct'ruin   "  I  no  ;«>/  likt  thee,  D(icti>r  Ffll,"  feeling,  in 
an  "  I  do,"  that  have  rarely  deceived  ue.     With  the*  latter,  the  Mlifj 
cal-nnsed  gentleman  inspired  us  at  6rst  sight.     There  was  the  hii^ 
moriflt,  with  a  dash  of  the  antiquary,  heightened  with  a  legible  ea- 
pression  that  nature  sometime*  stamps  on  her  liigher  order  of  int ' 
ligences.     What  a  companion,  we  thought,  for  "  Hound  about 
coal  fire  "  on  a  winter's  evenings  or  "  Under  the  green-wood  tree  "  on 
a  summer's  day ! 

We  were  all  soon  very  good  company;  and  halfa  dozen  tce-lotaU 
lers,  who  had  called  for  a  pint  of  ale  and  aix  glasses,  having  diicuMetl 
their  long  division  and  departe<l.  we  had  the  roam  to  ourselves. 

"Know  you.  Uncle   Timothy,"  cried  Mr.  Bosky,  with  a  scriq 
comic  air,  "  that  the  law  against  vagabonds  and  sturdy  beggars  i»  i 
full  force,  seeing  that  you  carol  in  broad  daylight,  and  on  the  King 
highway,  a  loose-catch  appertaining  to  one  of  the  most  ragged 
graceless  of  tlieir  fraternity  ?  " 

"  Beggars  !  varlel !  I  beg  nothing  of  thee  but  ailence,  which 
gold,  if  speech  be  silver.'  is  there  aught  unseemly  in  my  hent 
the  atile  with  the  merry  Autolycua  ?  Vagabonds,  quotha  !  The  or- 
der is  both  ancient  and  honauriible.  Collect  they  not  tribute  for  the 
crown  f  Take  beed,  Benjamin,  lest  thine  be  scored  on  !  Are  thtj 
not  solicitors  as  old  as  Adam  ?  " 

"  And  thieves  too,  from  Mercury  downwards,  Uncle  Timothy." 

"  Conveyancers,  sirrah !   sworn  under  the  Horns  never   to 
when  tliey  can  steal.    Belter  lone  my  purse  than  ray  patience.  Thoia 
•capegrace  I  robbest  me  of  my  patience,  and  beggest  nought  but  the ' 
question." 

"  Were  not  the  beggars  once  a  jovial  crew,  nr?  **  addressing  our- 
selves to  the  middle-aged  gentleman  with  the  satirical  ntne. 

"  Right  merry  !     Gentlemen — 

*  Sweeter  than  honey 
Is  other  men's  money  1 

"The  joys  of  to-day  were  never  marred  by  the  cares  of  to-morraw| 
for  to-morrow  was  left  to  take  care  of  itself;  and  ita  sun  aeldoa 
went  down  upon  disappointment.     The  beggar^'  though  his  pocke 


■  A  precept  of  the  KoniD. 

■  "  Cast  oar  nabf  and  catm  avsy,— 
This  it  BcKgw'  Holiday; 
In  the  vorld  look  out  and  see 
Who  *t  so  happy  a  king  u  he  I 
At  the  rrowiiing  of  our  kingj 
Thus  vf  rver  Saiee  and  nog. 
Where  'h  ch«  nation  livsM  so  fns 
And  yt  merry  as  do  we  ? 
IV  it  penfc,  or  he  it  w»r, 
Here  ut  lil>«rty  we  are. 
Hang  all  Harmaiibedci  !  we  rry. 
And  the  CuDintjuierm,  too,  t>j'. 
We  enjoy  wir  ca»e  and  rfat. 
To  the  TieUk  we  are  not  presa'd  ; 
When  tbeaubsiily't  iocroai'ii, 
We  are  not  a  peiinv  nrat ; 
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so  low,  that  you  might  dance  a  jig  in  one  of  them  without  break, 
ng  your  shins  against  a  ha1f|>cnny  ;  while  from  the  otlier  you  might 
r  nuzzled  to  extract  an  much  coin  an  would  pay  turnpike  for  a 
valking-stick,  lings  with  a  light  heurt ;  his  6nger9,  no  ]es»  light! 
playing  administrator  to  the  farmer's  poultry,  and  the  good  house- 
wife's sheets,  that  whiten  every  liedge !  Mendicity  is  a  monarchy  ; 
it  is  governed  by  peculiar  laws,  and  has  a  language  of  tta  own.  Re^ 
form  has  waged  war  to  the  knife  with  it.  The  nhUHra/er,  whose 
ingenious  calling  was  practised  in  the  streets  of  London  as  far  back 
u  Henry  the  Ei;ihth  and  Edward  the  Sixth,  is  ndmonished  to  apply 
the  raw  material  of  his  trade  to  an  exterior  use  ;  <  and  the  tatterde- 
malions of  the  Beggar's  Opera  no  longer  enjoy  the  privileges  that 
beliingi-d  to  their  ancestors  three  centuries  ago,  when  the  Barbican, 
Turnmill  Street,  and  Iluundsditcb,  rang  with  their  nocturnal  orgies ; 
and  where  not  unfrequently  "an  alderman  hung  in  chains"  gratifi- 
ed their  delicate  appetites ;  as  in  mure  recent  times,  the  happy,  but 
bygone  days  of  Dusty  Bob  and  Billy  Waters,'  The  well-known 
mendicants  of  St.  Paul's  churchyard,  Waithman's  crossing,  and  Par- 
liament-Street have,  by  a  sweeping  act  of  the  legislature,  been  com- 
Eed  to  brush;  their  brooms  are  laid  up  in  ordjnary,  to  make  rods 
Nor  are  we  call'd  into  town 
^^_^  Tu  be  troubled  wUb  a  guwa; 

^^^B  Nor  will  Mujr  go  to  law 

^^V  With  a  beggar  for  a  »traw. 

V  AU  wbich  bappiiins  be  bngi 

■  H«  dotb  owo  unui  Jiii  n^i !  " 

Of  an  the  mad  nucali  that  belong  to  this  fraternity,  the  Abfmhan-Man  is  the 
auwt  fantutic  He  olli  htmMilf  by  the  name  of  I*oor  rtoat.  and  coming  near  to 
•Djr  ono,  nriea  out  "  Poor  TuniV  a-cnld  !  "  Some  are  excecdin|{ly  uierry,  and  do 
iHwhtitg  but  wng  MiUK^t  fiubiuiied  iiut  of  thrirown  bnuiu  ;  suoie  will  tlani.^  ;  other* 
wiU  do  aoihin^  but  Uiigb,  or  wrrp  ;  nthcn  art  dof^Ked,  aad  ao  mllim,  iKith  in  look 
and  Bpaccb,  that,  nptHnK  tjiit  HmuU  couipAtir  in  a  bnuiM*,  tbey  boMly  enter,  chid- 
paDtng  the  tervant*,  tbniu^H  l>ar,  to  gi)  e  thrm  whmt  they  demand,  which  ii  CfKD- 
MOnlr  aamethiug  that  will  yield  ready  money.  The  "  Upright  Man,"  (who  in  an- 
clsat  tin»e«  wm,  sfter  the  kiii^*  and  thoM  '*o'  tb*  blood,"  next  iu  dignity,)  is  not  a 
Bare  terrible  enemy  to  tlio  fi»niier'»  p<mUry  tban  is  Poor  Tom. 

How  finely  haa  ^hakspeare  tpintiutlixctl  thin  Ntrmngn  character  In  the  part  uf 
Ed^r  in  Kinff  I^rar  ! 

*  Like  the  Dutchman,  who  bein^  detired  to  nib  his  rheumatic  limb  with  brandy, 
ttparoved  uptm   the  preirrlptifln.    **  1  dinh  l>ettcr  a>  dat,"  nxrcd  Mynheer,  *■  1 
druiki  de  prantly,  and  den  1  ruin  mine  true  wit  de  pottle  !  " 
'  "  The  Horn  of  <.'«rew 
Blade  a  mighty  edo, — 
The  nawB  wu  •  terrible  damper ; 
The  blind,  in  ilieir  friKbL, 
Hoon  reeorer'd  their  kikIiIt 
And  the  Luse  thiwt:bt  it  pnident  to  acampn'. 
They  ftummuii'd  ilir  ui>lj>  af  ilirir  ualiod, 
tit.  (Jilee'a  wim  all  ixnuternntiou  , 
The  atnwt  ibry  call  l>yott 
Portended  a  riot, 
BclHitereuU  hU  buthention  1 

XlendicitT  Bill, 

Who  (iv  prtiwem  and  ftkill 
Waa  diibb'd  the  bald  AJax  of  Dniry, 

With  ■  whirkde  and  Btride 

KluiifC  hi*  5ildlr  aaiile, 
Aud  liib  ^y-Kiaper  cork'd  lu  a  fury  t 
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for  their  bncks,  till  the.  very  stones  they  once  swept  are  ready  to  i 
and  mutiny.     Well  might  Epicams  sny,  *  Poverty,  when  chcerfal, 
ceases  to  be  poverty." " 

"  Suppose,  gentlemen,  as  the  day  is  closing  in,  we  each  of  us 
take  our  wallet  and  sUfT,  trudge  forth,  and  levy  contribution  !  1  am 
in  a  true  valiant  humour  to  cry  '  Stand ! '  to  a  too-powerfully  re- 
freshed citizen  of  light  weight  and  heax-y  purse."  And  Mr  Bosky 
suited  the  action  to  the  word. 

*'  Sit  down,  soul  of  a  graashoppcr !  The  very  ghost  ot  hh  wife'i 
tweezers  would  snuS'  out  thy  small  courage  !  Thou  hast  alandered 
the  beggara'  venerable  craft,  and,  like  greater  rogues,  shalt  be  con- 
demned to  live  by  thine  own !  Thou  '  gihier  ae  patencc  !  '  Thuu 
a  prigger !  Why  thou  art  only  a  simple  prig,  turned  out  by  thy 
tador  !  Steal  if  thou  canst  into  our  good  graces ;  re<]eem  thy  tur- 
pitude by  emulating  at  least  one  part  of  the  beggars'  calling,  ballad 
singing.     iMunitWt  tiiy  deep  cunlritiou  by  a  sung." 

"  A  bargain.  Uncle  Timothy.  If  thou  wilt  rake  from  a  sly  cor- 
ner of  that  old  curiosity  shop,  thy  brain,  some  1udicrou»  pageant  of 
the  ancient  brethren  of  Bull-Feathers-Hall.  What  place  more  fittiog 
for  such  pleasant  chronicle,  than  the  IJoms  at  Ilighgate?  " 

This  proposal,  whieh  received  our  cordial  approbation,  being;  as- 
sented to  by  the  middle-aged  gentleman,  Mr.  Busky  "rosined," 
(swallowed  a  bumper)  and  sounded  a  very  musical  flourish  as  s 
/jrr/urfitf. 

"  But,  gentlemen,  you  have  not  said  what  I  shall  aing." 

"  Btggars,  Mr.  Bosky,  must  not  be  choosers  !  " 

Uncle  Timothy  smiled  at  the  allusion. 

*'  Something  heroic  i* 

Woiiderful  General  Wolfe, 

Uncommoit  brave ;  partic'lart 
Swam  ov«r  the  IVnian  Gulf, 

And  chmb'd  rodas  perpendicular ! 

Sentimental  and  tender? 

'  The  mealy  potato  it  grows 

lu  your  garden,'  Misx  Maddtsou  ci'm  ; 
*  So  1  caiiiiut  walk  there,  for  J  knows. 
Like  love— diat  jKiiatow  have  eytf  !*** 

*'  No  buifoonery,  if  you  please,  Benjamin  Bosky,"  cried  Unc 

Tim. 

"  Or  furiously  funny— eh  ?  "  ^ 

"  ^ly  good  friends,"  sighed  the  middle-aged  gentleman,  "  this  uiw 

happy  nephew  of  mine  hath  as  many  ballads  iu  his  budget  lu  Ssd- 

'  WhOa  ■  dnp  %  to  bt  ftldjp  pi  queer.*, 
I  'II  nR*ar  fl»  »-b«glBft  Arieer-«  : 
Oar  4ndu  and  men  peas 

S^AlI  ihe  ooa>taul«  »ei74^, — 
Our  ahviTy,  our  port,  and  Mndein  ?* 


But  Xmw  (he  bold  heroes  did  floor,  O  1 
On  dminty  fiuf  morMls  no  more,  O  ! 
Ther  merrily  min: 
I>ufcty  BmI)')!  ilimltlcd  up, — 
Puor  Biir»  occ4ipaUo&  Is  o'er,  O  1  ** 
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cho  Panza  had  proverbs  in  his  belly.  And  yet — but  he  seems  deter- 
mined to  break  my  heart." 

Air.  Bosky  appeared  much  more  bent  upon  cruelly  cracking 
Uncle  Timothy's  liileti. 

*'  Now  I  bethink  me  of  a  ditty  of  true  love,  full  of  mirth  and  pas- 
time." And  Mr.  Bosky  began,  in  a  droll  falsetto,  and  with  mock 
gravity, 

THE  LAST  OF  THK  PIGTAIIX 

**  When  I  heard  she  was  married,  thinks  I  lo  myself, 
I  'm  now  an  old  bachelor  laid  on  lite  shtflf; 
The  last  uf  the  Pigtails  that  !iRi(>k.'d  at  Uic  Sua, 
My  Dora  ha»  done  me*  and  1  am  undone  t 
1  call'd  at  bcr  lodg)Ofi;a  ia  Dean  Street,  Soho ; 
My  love  'a  gone  for  ererl  alas !  she 's  no  go. 
A  oip  of  prime  Burton  shall  warm  my  cold  blood* 
SiDoe  alt  my  enjoymeots  arc  nipp'd  in  the  bud  1 

ITie  picture  of  famine,  my  frame  half  reduced; 

I  can't  eat  a  quarter  the  vittles  I  us'd ! 

()  dear  !  what  cam  oil  me  T     I  once  was  so  hate — 

When  my  bead  '»  under  grouud  let  Uiui  verse  tell  my  tale. 

1  sought  tlie  Old  Bailey^  despairing  and  lank, 
To  take  my  last  cut  of  bo>rd  buttock  and  flank. 
To  snilf  my  last  sniff  in  those  savoury  scenes. 
And  iigh  my  last  sigh  over  carrots  and  f^reens  I 

■  A  pot  of  mild  porter,  aud  lake  off  the  dull.' 
A  damsel  came  smirkinK,  in  curls,  cap,  and  frill. 
1  started  !  she  scream 'd  I  "iwaa  my  Dora  !  off  flew 
Flank,  bultock,  greens,  carrota,  aud  pi:a»-pu'lding  too  I 

*  Yes,  I  am  your  true  love  I '  she  curtsey'd,  and  said, 

*  At  home  1  'ro  a  widow,  but  here  I  'm  a  maid ! 
My  ipcNuc  kick'd  the  bucket  last  Sunday  at  U.-edi, 
And  left  me,  a  rose-bud,  all  covcr'd  with  weeds.' 

'  For  all  your  6nfl  speeches,  a  widow,  in  fine. 
Is  an  article,  madam,  1  mean  to  decline  ! 
Though  wedlock  's  a  boltia  lo  physic  and  fright, 
A  black  draught — a  widow  I  would  finish  me  quite." 

.Botky  accompanied  h)«  song  with  sundry  knowing  nods  and 
significant  winks,  that  seemed  to  imply  some  similitude  between  the 
"last  of  the  pigtails  "  and  Uncle  Timothy.  In  vain  did  (he  mid<Ilc- 
aged  gentleman  contract  his  brows,  purse  his  mouth,  bite  his  lips. 
And  da  his  very  best  to  muster  up  nn  exceedingly  grave  face ;  in  his 
fiercest  endeavours  h<^  looked  but  ludicrously  grim;  and  it  needed 
no  vast  depth  of  comprehension  to  discover  that  while  he  frowned 
with  all  tus  might  at  the  mischievous  little  drysalter;  he  loved  him 
dearly. 

"  A  vile  stave !     Commend  me  to  "  fonde  Elderton," '  and   the 


■  The  following  is  a  dascriptiim  of  £ldertuD  by  a  conlnnparary  writer  In  lAftl. 
S«s  **  Keparta  of  tbo  Death  and  Afartyrdomr  of  M.  Campion,  Jesuit,  &«." 

'*  Fonde  FMerton  i«U  in  iliv  foidi»b  rhiwa, 
Tby  MTurill  ttalaiM  arts  to  ud  to  mU, 
Ijet  Kuud  men  r«»t,  and  mrnde  thy  telf  in  titn^ 
CoofeMC  in  prou  tbou  liasi  itot  ine«ir«d  well  i 
Or  it  thy  faaj  cannot  cbnse  but  faynr 
Writ*  sJehoose  toys,  bhi^beme  iwt  iu  tby  vain." 


r*Mtre  lalhJMiii^iii'rii^  rirrn  mimff  the  arfL 

„ ^»i  but  Bw  mc  frav  tWt  dalefol  ooeKrel  of  whSeh,  1  j 

— '':£}«  wipin.  tboa.  BLUjamiu  Botfcj,  art  the  prrpetntor.  It^ 
-  uandily  of  thy  pceaiar  locxliiT.  w»i  mi^t  h»«  bHrisfed 
_j.  -wu  9f  Bediun  ana  Saha.'  HetMrerorth  be  tbc  Ma^na*  Apollo 
oc  ttiy  wkUHK  Licile  Bckni,  and  dJTide  Um  crovn  with  TEmoui 
Ori«^,  of  tmcksler-fiuiie !  Jade  of  Xrwbery,  the  Gentle  Craft,  gw- 
lui^  ^aac^  histories,  Pcbbj  memmems, 

**  *  JlM  tath  soutl  deer, 
liwl  \tem  ftm'i  food  for  auny  a  jw.' 

4  B^  aem  for  thine,  Bpnjamm  ;  for  in  poeticml  mOtfi  dioa  j 
Kite  aaw  of  a  kite,  and  the  di^sticm  of  sn  ostrtdi.'' 
\  <pr«t  to  cBftch  a  herrinj: !  " 
'\  iiiOebai!  thou  triton  of  the  minnows  !  " 
Qmi.  tb€  BaQ-Fe«ther !     Uncle  Timothy,  the  Ball-Feather 

*  Must  nnt  be  forsotten 
Uniil  the  world  'a  rotteo/ 

XiC  mm  refresh  thy  memory.     Once  upon  a  time——" 

**  Pftac*,  babbler  I     If  I  must  take  the  bull  by  the  bonn.  Hi     ^  ^ 
btt  withooc  thy  jockeyshfp.     I  wilt  not  ride  double.     'TIS  «■  SSc 
tajttt  t;«Rtletnen  ;  but  there  are  charms  in  aosociation  that  may  nth 

.   here  ^ve  token  of  immediate  revelation  ;  herefiled 
«iUi  utu  uvaia.  td  a  fragrant  pinch  his  satirical  nose,  and  ba| 

-^jmmmrvu  rAGBANT  op  tdb  bull-featobss  to  -m  ■o>»» 

AT    UIGUGATK. 

-  The  ancient  brethren  of  BuU-Feathers-Hall  were  a  club  ofwann 
lalMWB*;  'rich  fellows  enough!  fellows  that  have  had  logscs,  with 
4lil0*UMDg  band-jome  about  them.'  Their  plncc  of  rendexrous  «*> 
i iiiGh«itt«r-Yard  in  Whitechapel,  every  Tuesday  and  Tbaraday 
M»  o'clock.  The  inlcnt  of  their  meeting  n-»s  to  solace  tfaem- 
fc  with  harmless  merriment,  and  promote  good  fellowihip* 
£  n«i|thbours.  The  prcddent,  arrayed  in  his  crimson  MUn 
.  th  hid  cnp  furred,  and  surmounted  by  a  pair  of  antltr*.  «nd 
.  a  chair  of  stnte,  beneath  a  canopy,  commanded  (by  ih* 
■i«  ojurt)  every  member  to  be  covered ;  and  in  the  twin- 
u  ^ve  their  boms  were  exalted.     On  a  velvet  cushion  be- 


Little  Briuitti  Oi*  ThfMlKble*.  «iitl  tbe  Blade  Bojr.saOU 

..;  lU*^  tiMen  tUII  ill  Vye  Cornier,  u'cre  funouft  booll  mwdt*. 
There  dn-eU  Mmt  of  tiu:  priucipul  boulLieller*,  or,  ■•  iktff 

-  -»tit>npni." 
•iiip  hid  (iKlhiml  B  century  befart>  thii  will  h«  wen  bytimtd- 
.  bjjk'k  teller  bHltatl,  intitulrd,  *'  A  tuiladv  dKlaryn^  bow  utj- 
.  «  dcnlyn^  Ji  gnne.    Imprinied  at  Luodoa  by  lUdianl  Ima." 

MClWf*  tlMkll  <mp  f^de  s  man  to  tmst, 

Mwwt  to  lUtiile  iu  tytne  of  n^fde  ; 

^Hi  MM  |MLrt«  now,  thoT  ftre  unjtut, 

|taf«  In  ward«s,  \mx  fulse  in  ttn-do  r 

!£t*h>iurlinl,  mir  Unir  it  none. 

Tm*  dculyiig  now  la  fled  and  gnnc" 
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fore  him  la^  the  cnmutetl  sceptre  and  sword.  The  brethren  drsnk 
out  of  horn-cups,  and  ninde  oath  upon  a  book  of  statutes  bound  in 
horn.  Their  revenues  were  dcrivwl  from  a  toll  upon  all  the  gravel 
carried  up  ni(>hgHCe  Hill  and  llornsey.  Cow-Lane ;  and  beyond 
•ca,  Crook-horn ;  J<ec;-horn;  and  Ox-niantuwn  paying  them  yearly 
tribute!  On  Alonday,  the  12nd  May,  Uityi,  a  deputation  of  the 
iVatcrnity  met  at  Busby's  Folly,*  near  Sadler's  Wells,'  Islington/ 
from  whence,  af^er  due  consultation,  they  marched  in  grand  order, 
beaded  by  their  ('aptain  of  Pioneers,  with  between  thirty  and  forty 
of  his  men,  with  nick-axes  and  spades  to  level  the  hill,  uiid  banketa 
withal  to  carry  the  f^avel ;  after  which  followed  the  ntandard,  an 
enormous  pair  of  horns  mounted  on  a  lofty  pole,  borne  by  three 
officers,  and  atten<lcd  by  the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  the  mace- 
bearer,  the  heral<]-at-urms,  the  fiword>bearer  and  the  crier,  their 
foutKtep.t  keepin|r  time  tu  a  RauriKhof  trumpet-*  and  horns.  Arriving 
near  the  Oate-house — (gentlemen,  we  are  within  a  few  yards  of  the 
my  •pot!)^the  viceroy  of  the  gravel-pita  marched  forth  to  meet 
them,  presenting  the  horn  of  plenty  as  a  token  of  hearty  welcome ; 
■nd  passing  through  the  gate,  they  made  a  circuit  round  the  old 


*  A  print  of  tbiM  enrioui  audent  house  of  enlertainmrnt  oroiirt  in  a  rare  volonw, 
ealW  **  Vipws  i)f  divrri  uotpA  plttxr,  iimr  Lnodoa,  1731,"  of  which  ftiiu|{h,  the  lui- 
litiuary.  n^vrr  mit  Itiit  one  cofiy.  lu  siM  i>  panlculnriy  pointed  out  in  0^by> 
DWy  of  Lon<1on  i(t  (lolyhrnd. 

•  •  tikdler'B  Wells  beinn  lately  openml,  there  i>  likely  t<i  be  a  grttt  rcKirt  iif  iHrnli- 
lag  liiflMla,  lulf-)uy  urficen,  prripatctic  irudwnni,  urn,  butchers,  and  olJterSt 
■iUiimlly  iDcHncd.'* — Weekly  Jaumalj  \bU*  March  1718. 

It  ia  curious  to  read  at  ihr  bnttaro  of  the  old  bilU  and  sdrcrtlNemeDU  of  Sadler's 
Wells  the  following  a/umri/ij^announcemenlt : — '^  A  Aorr^  /Mfrp/ will  bv  triit  iu  tba 
N(*w  R4M1I  thai  night  for  ih«  prot^lioH  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  who  ft"  from  tha 
•(|iiBm  xnd  tliat  Hiid  uf  the  town.     The  ruid  alio  towarda  the  dly  will  be  pmpeHy 

*' June  l^ft3.  Pairate*  afharte  and/uvt  ^n  stationed  from  SirfWi  WelU'  ffsie 
■loaf  riw  New  Hond  tu  Tottrnham  C-ourt  titnipike;  likeu-iiitt  the  Ciiy  Itntid  to 
JtoorAsUlB  ;  also  to  St.  John  Street,  and  serosa  the  hpafieldi  to  Rownutn  Row,  fnim 
Uia  hmrt  of  ri^ln  to  eleven." 

'  **  On  Tuiwlay  ocxl,  Iteing  Shrove  Tuesday,  will  be  a  fine  hog  bartyqu'd  whole, 
»i  thv  ttouw  irf*  Peter  Hrett,  at  the  Hiiin^  Sun,  in  Ulin^ton  lUud,  willi  ntlivr  di- 
«eruriri«, —  Note.  It  is  tlir  boiioe  where  the  ox  wu  ro&ii«l  whole  at  Chr)«tout 
U»i."— .Mist's  Joumat.  Feh.  0,  1726. 

A  hoi;  bvbeeiiM  is  a  U'mi  Indian  terni,  and  means  a  hof[  rossted  whole,  vtulTed 
with  tpice,  and  basted  with  lUndvira  winv.  Oldnild,aii  eminent  glutton  ulTunner 
daym,  jpjrnuknditad  away  n  fortune  of  fifleeu  hundrMl  pounds  a^ycar.  Pu{«  thtia 
alludes  to  him, — 

"Oldfield,  with  more  than  harpy  throat  endu'd, 
Criea. '  ^nd  me.  goi».  n  w  liole  ht^  barkcai'd  1  * " 

"On  Thuriday  next,  bring  13th  Manh  I7I8,  the  DowliofrOreens  will  be  opened 
U  the  PrtM|>eirt  House,  Uling ton,  where  there  will  be  aoximmudatioii  fur  all  geuUe' 
BDCn  twwim." 

Bowlin^-fcrrens  were  among  the  many  amusements  of  Merria  England.  The 
■athar  of  **  Nijiht  Thinif{hta  "  eiUbliBhed  h  Iww ling-green  tn  die  villsgc  omiSded 
to  his  pastoral  are,  for  innocent  and  beultUful  recruauon. 

*•  True  piety  is  cheerful  as  the  day." 

'  May  1 71*1.    Tn  be  bowt'd  for  on  Monday  nest,  at  the  Red  Cow,  in  £1.  Oeorfps's 

Fields  a  |uiir  n(  >i\vvr  Biidtlr%  rnhie  fmineen  shtllingm,  si  five  pin»>  each  pin  a 

vmrd  apert.     He  Owt  brings  nrnt  pins  at  three  bowls  baa  the  bn^JilM,  if  the  money 

Is  in  ,  If  not,  tlie  mooay  each  man  bns  put  in.    Tkrse  bowls  for  siapence,  and  a 

^  pint  of  beer  out  of  It,  Cm  iha  good  of  tits  bouse." 
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pond,  and  rctnrninjj  to  their  stftithig-post,  one  of  the  brethrrai  tleU*^ 
vered  himself  of  a  poetical  oration^  humorously  descriptive  of  BuU- 
Feathers-Hall,  and  expatiating  on  the  antiquity  and  dignity  of  horns. 
The  ipccch  being  ended,  they  paraded  to  the  dinner-t^le,  which 
grfNined  under  every  luiturj-  of  the  season.  There  they  regaled 
themselves,  amidst  the  sounding  of  trumpets  and  the  windiiis  of 
homa.  Between  dinner  and  dessert,  thute  of  the  officers  who  had 
Mnging  faces  volunteered  a  festive  chant,  in  which  the  whole  com- 
pany joined  chorus. 

Tlie  shortest,  the  lallesl,  the  foult»t,  the  fairest. 
The  fatleii,  ihe  leanest,  the  commoneat,  rumt, 
\Vhtn  they  and  their  croiii«  are  merry  lo«th«r» 
Will  all  do  tlietr  besl  to  adt-aticc  the  Bull  s  Fcatlier  ! 

A  kiog  and  a  cobbler,  a  lord  and  a  loon, 
A  prince  and  a  pedlar,  a  courtier,  a  clown  ; 
Put  all  therr  degrees  aiiJ  cotiditioos  together, 
Are  liable  alwayi  to  wear  the  Gull's  Fra^er. 

Any  canilidatc  desirouft  of  being  admitted  a  member  of  the  frater-1 
nity  was  proposed  by  the  aword-bearcr ;  and  the  master  of  the  cerr-J 
monies  placing  him  in  the  fidopljng  chair,  the  cnmntroUer  made 
three  ejaculations,  upon  wfiich  the  brethren  dolfed  their  hats.  Then 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies  exchanged  liis  own  cornuted  castor  for 
a  cap,  and  administerwl  to  his  newly  elected  brother,  on  a  book 
homed  on  all  sides,  an  oath  in  rhyme,  recapitulating  a  long  string  of 
duties  belonging  to  their  very  peculiar  art  and  mystery,  and  enjoin- 
ing their  strict  performance.  " 

LAfFlly,  observe  thou  ahalt  esteem  none  other 
Equal  to  this  our  club ; — so  welcome,  brother  I  ** ' 

"  Thus  ends  my  story,  gentlemen  ;  and  if  you  have  found  it  tedi- 
ous, visit  the  offence  on  the  Lsureat  of  Little  Britain  by  enjoining 
him  the  penance  of  a  bumper  of  salt  and  water." 

But  mine  host  of  the  Horns^  verj'prim  about  the  wig,  his  coat 
miu-ked  with  hi»  apron  atrings,  whicJi  lei\  a  seain  ^1  round,  m  if  he 
had  been  cut  in  two,  and  afterwards  stitched  together  again,  havir 
been  elyly  telegraphed,  that  obedient  functionary,  who  was  as  nea 
as  his  wines,  entered  at  the  critical  moment,  bearing  before  bin 
what  Mr.  Bosky  facetiously  called  "a  good  afternoon,"  to  wil, 
brimming  balmy  bowl,  in  which  rvhi^kry  had  been  judiciously  »ul* 
etitutcd  tor  salt.  Cncle  Timothy  rose,  and  so  did  the  voii'c  of  Mf 
Bosky,  and  to  such  an  altitude  aa  to  drown  his  ex|)ostulations  in 
contumacious  carolling,  which,  truth  obliges  us  to  add,  receive  ' 
laughing  impunity  from  the  company.  ~ 

Come  roenily  push  round  the  toddy, 

Tlie  cold  wimer  nighis  are  set  in ; 
To  a  roquelaire  wrapp'd  round  the  body 

Add  a  liniD^  of  lambVwool  wilhio  1 


1  Bull-Ffldthers-Hall ;  or,  Tte  AnUquitjr  Kod  Dignity  of  Honu  unuly  thdvn. 
Aba  a  Deacriptiun  o(  the  Mknnera,  Rim,  Cuslnms,  and  RaveouM  bMOoicitif  to 
tfamt  ingenious  vtd  ntitnenMis  socipty  nf  Huit-Ftnl/un.ItaU.  Londrai  t  Printtfd  fdf 
the  Society  of  Uull.Fraiti«r».lJttU.     16(!4. 

A  oupy  oT  this  rue  tract  produced  at  liindleyli  sale  five  pounds  ten  >hHlliigi»  and 
ai  titrettel's  five  puuuds. 


IN  THE  OLDEN    TIME.  555 

T1)U  litjuor  wot  brcw'd  by  my  tcmndftm, 

In  a  9iiii}(  quiel  «lill  of  tier  own; 
Tis  til  for  my  Lord  in  his  UmteiDi 
And  ToyJ  Kiog  Will  oa  his  thrcuie. 

Id  the  filu9,  see  it  sparkles  and  ripples. 

And  how  it  runs  memly  down  I 
TIm  absolute  mouarcb  of  tipplt-s, 

Aod  lictily  deserviog  a  ciowa  I 

Of  mirtli  'lis  the  ipring  and  the  fountain, 

Aud  lleticoD's  ntream  to  the  Mum; 
The  pleasaotcst  dew  of  the  mountaio — 

So  give  it,  good  fellows,  its  dues. 

It  opens  ilie  heart  of  the  roller, 

Ami  conjures  up  truth  from  the  kniTe  ; 
It  makes  my  Lxird  Bishop  look  wiser, — 

More  fruky  the  curate^  bts  slave. 

Il  maket  tha  gtad  spirit  still  gladder, 

Aod  mobieus  the  splenetic  reio ; 
WhcD  1  cod'i  sec  a  hole  through  a  ladder. 

It  mounts  on  the  sly  to  niy  biaiii. 

Then  puth  round  tlic  glosses,  be  cosey, 

Fill  burapers  to  whiskey  and  whiiii; 
Good  luck  to  each  man,  while  his  noae  he 

Hangs  pleasantly  OTer  the  brim  I 

There 's  nothing  remarkably  odd  io 

A  gent  who  to  nap  is  inclined ; 
Ue  cau't  want  a  blanket  while  noddln*. 

When  Im  's  two  or  three  sheets  in  the  wind. 

"Sir*,"  exclaimed  the  satirical-nosed  gentleitian,  when  the  checr- 
Injc  hull  subsided,  "  I  alone  uro  to  blanic  fur  tills  autUcJoiis  vivacity 
of  my  aJBter's  son.  I  tunieil  it  on,  and  Io!  it  hath  inundated  us  with 
buffonnery.  Sirrah  !"  ahaklnf;  the  identical  plsnt  that  Dr.  Johnson 
^Yelled  with  throuj^h  the  Hebrides,  Tom  Davies's  ^hiUin^'s  worth 
for  the  broad  shoulders  of  IMacjiherson,  "  thou  ahalt  find  in  future 
Uut  I  joke  with  my  cudgel  I  "  > 

But  it  wai  labour  in  vain  ;  the  "  laughing  devil,"  to  peculiar  to  the 
eye  of  the  luiddlc-aged  gentleman,  leered  ludicrous  deliance  to  his 
kalf-6niiling  half-sulky  mouth.  A«  a  laf«t  deXemiined  effort,  he  &liook 
hia  htad  at  Mr.  Bosky,  whereupon  Mr.  Bosky  shook  his  hand.  The 
mutual  grasp  was  electrical,  and  thus  ended  the  brief  force  of  Uncle 
Timclhy's  furor. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Bosky,  in  a  subdued  tone,  "  if  I  could 
beUcve  that  Uncle  Timothy  had  been  really  in  earnest,  my  penitential 
punch  should  be  turned  into  bitter  aloes,  sweetened  with  ajiAcfu  tiila, 
to  expiate  nn  otfence  aguitiiit  the  earliest,  best,  and  dearest  friend  I 
rver  knew  !  But  I  owed  Uncle  Timothy  a  revenge.  Of  late  he  has 
Worn  a  serious  brow,  a  mournful  smile.  There  haa  been  melancholy 
In  his  mirth,  and  sadness  in  his  song;  tJiis,  he  well  knows,  cuts  me 
Co  the  quick  ;  and  it  is  not  until  he  is  angrr*  —  or  rather  "  (smiHug 
affertionatcly  at  Uncle  Tim)  "until  he  thiukM  hinuelf  ao,"  — (bcze 


■  ■•  iUmhrt  burh  y«  pom  mi  ettapetu  !  "  whs  Uio  chanwuriiCM  sayiBf  at  iba  Oil»> 
bnited  SpunUh  laiidit  Juhc  Uuia. 
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Uncle  Tim  gave  Mr.  Bosky  one  of  hU  bUxulefll  loolu)  *'  thtt  W  k 

'  cockered  and  spirited  up,'  and  the  doad  pmea  avajr-  Wlut  do  I 
not  owe  to  my  more  than  father?  " 

Uncle  Timothy  got  enortnou»ly  fidgettj  :  be  beat  Locifer'i  tattoo 
with  his  right  leg,  and  began  fumbling  in  both  waistcost  pocketi 
for  his  sniiH'-box. 

"  A  precocious  young  urchin,  gentlemen,  in  erery  aort  of  mis- 
chief I  "  interrupted  Uncle  Timothy  with  nervous  impetufiaity.  "  tm 
whoae  birch -provoking  little  body  as  many  besoms  were  bestowed  ai 
vould  set  up  the  best  chandler  in  Christendom  !  " 

"  An  orphun,  too—" 

"Benjamin  Bosky!  Benjamin  Bosky!  don't  —  don't  be  m  block- 
head ! "  I 

"  lie  reared,  educated,  and  made  me  what  I  am."  ' 

"  1  deserve  Co  be  well  whipped  for  tt,  Benjamin !  "  softening  ex- 
ceedingly. 

"  Did  his  riches  abound?  No!  fur  he  has  been  cruelly  despodled. 
—Or  his  influence?  Certainly  not;  for  though  granting  many  & 
vours.  Uncle  Timothy  asks  none  in  return.  Solve  then  the  mystery. 
For  many  lonely  years  the  midnight  oil  lighted  bis  studious  vigils; 
and  with  none  to  assist,  or  even  to  cheer  his  labours,  he  went  on  un- 
complaining, till  be  has  earned  an  independence  and  a  reputation 
that  may  make  envy  writhe,  and  bid  defiance  to  fortune.  And, 
though  sometimes  I  may  too  far  presume  upon  fais  good  nature,  and 
fuolisnly,  fondly  fancy  myself  a  boy  again — " 

"  Putting  hot  parched  pejii  and  cherry-stones  into  my  boots,  Ben- 
jamin, as  being  good  for  chilblains,'  ana  strewing  the  inside  of  my 
oed  with  liorse-hair  to  send  me  to  sleep,  after  a  fortnight's  dancing 
round  my  room  with  the  toothache  !" 

"  Three  strokes  from  the  club  of  Caliban  wcnild  not  90  effectualiy 
break  my  head,  as  the  reflection  would  break  my  heart  that  I  had 
done  aught  to  displease  him  J  Now,  gentlemen,  the  murder  's  out ; 
and  if  for  blubbing  family  secrets  Uncle  Timothy  in  bis  wrath  rill 
insist  upon  fining  me  —  an  extra  glass  of  punch!  io  truth  I  must 
submit,  and  sip." 

"  You  see,  my  good  friends,"  said  Uncle  Timothy,  after  a  shprt 
pause,  "  that  the  rogue  is  incorrigible  !  But,  Benjamin  Bosky  " — 
(here  Uncle  Tim  tried  to  look  ttententious,  and  adopted  the  bow- 
wow style)—"!  cannot  but  blush,  deeply  blush  for  thy  morale,  or 
rather,  Benjamin  Bosky,  for  thy  no-morals,  when  thou  canst  thus 
blurt  thy  flattery  in  my  face,  becauae  I  simply  did  a  duty  that  kin- 
dred imposed  upon  me,  and  the  sweet  consciousness  of  }>erforming 
made  light  and  pleasant.  What  I  have  done  was  at  the  whisper  of 
a  higher  monitor  than  man  ;  and  from  Him  alone  — even  if  I  could 
suppose  myself  worthy,  which  I  do  not  —  1  hope  for  reward.  He 
who  is  capable  of  ingratitude  is  incapable  of  any  virtue.  But  gn^ 
titude,  the  most  dignified  return  we  can  lavish  on  our  benefactor,  is 
the  silent  aspiration  of  the  heart,  and  roust  not,  good  Benjamin,  be 
posted  and  placarded  on  every  wall,  like  a  play-bill,  a  lottery  puff, 
or  thy  rigmarole  ballads,  three  yards  for  a  penny  I  You  have  al- 
luded to  my  limited  means  and'  influence.     There  is  not  a  beti^ 

I  Wheo  the  drrmlful  CArthquakv  at  I>isbi>n  had  Tri^ht^nMl  the  Eniftuh  foopts 
into  uQ  appretienston  o(  ttir  likp  raUmitj-aC  home,  n  cvlttbniied  quack advardtsd  w 
piUs  OS  ^  being  gnod  for  earthquaket,"' 
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Snwever  humble  his  station,  but  that  may  find  some  deserving  ob- 
ject to  awftke  his  friendship  and  share  his  benevolence.  And  be  as- 
sured, dear  Benjamin,  that  a  judicious  and  timely  distribution  of 
fortune's  good  gifts  is  the  be«t  preparation  for  that  final  moment 
when  we  must  resign  them  altogether. 

And  vhva  life's  sweet  fable  ends. 
May  soul  md  body  part  like  friends; 
flo  quarreU,  rautmurs^  uo  delay, — 
A  kitis,  a  si^h,  and  so  away." 

"As  Cicero  said  of  Plato,  I  say  of  Uncle  Timothy, — I  would  ra- 
iher  be  wrong  with  /i'n»  than  right  with  anybody  else.  One  more 
volunteer  from  the  Lnureat's  'three  yarda  for  a  penny,' and  then 
my  nest  of  nightingales — " 

*'  Tom-tits  !    Benjamin  Busky,  tiim-lits  !  " 

"  Well,  then,  tom-tits  !  dear  Uncle  Timothy,  shall  go  to  roost  for 
the  night." 


MR.  BOSKY^  L'ENVOY. 

From  child)K>od  he  rear'd  roe,  how  fondly  niy  heart 
Forgets  not,  nor  teli  not  my  tonf^ie  silent  be  ; 

But  wliispera,  wbile  sweet  tears  of  gratitude  start, 
A  bl(!ssitig  and  pray'r  for  his  luudness  to  me  ! 

I'll  breathe  not  his  name,  (hough  its  record  is  deep 
In  my  warm  beating  boiom,  Tor  fear  he  should  frovrn. 

Go  read  it  where  angels  their  register  licpp 

Uf  the  gifted  and  good,  for  'lis  there  written  down. 


H  The  conversation  now  took  a  more  lively  turn.  Mr.  Bosky  fired 
W  off  his  jokes  right  and  left;  and  if  there  be  truth  in  physiognomy, 
the  animated  countenance  of  Uncle  Timothy  beamed  with  compla- 
cency and  joy.  lie  was  in  full  song,  and  showered  forth  his  uit  and 
eloquence  in  glorious  profusion,  beauty  following  upon  beauty. 
Thus  another  Attic  Iiour  glided  imperceptibly  away.  The  midnight 
chimes  at  length  admonished  us  to  depart.  A  goiaxy  of  stars  had 
risen  in  the  unclouded  firmament,  and  a  refreshing  air  breathed 
around.  And  as  we  had  many  times  during  the  evening  filled  o«r 
homa,  the  harvest  moon  had  filled  Am  also  to  light  us  home. 


VENUS  AND  LOVE. 

(from  the  ITALIAN  or  MaaiRI.) 

Vevcs,  thou  hast  lost  thy  boy, 
With  Uie  truant  ^ne  is  joy, 
But  if  I  may  tiste  the  bliss 
Uf  tliy  sweet,  ambrosial  kiss, 
(For  they  say  you  'vc  promised  ooe 
To  him  who  may  restore  thy  son,) 
I  will  wll  thee  where  thy  child, 
Little  Love  full  long  baOi  smiled. 
Mine,  the  ridi,  the  promiaed  joy- 
In  nty  heart  I  bold  the  boy. 


II.W.U. 
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CtASGOW. 

BKS  is,  prolMbly,  no  steaB»-«x.rarston  mttainable  withii 
f  BriUoB  which  pTMCDts  to  die  lover  of  the  pictaresque  a 
I aad  bnatxful  panorama  than  the  doacof  tne  voyaj^e  betireea 
I  aod  GImeow.  From  the  Hiwmt  of  entering  the  Frith  of 
Qjid^  isbiid  after  idand,  each  iiimii  iiiiii^  its  peculiar  charm,  ruihca 
oi  de  view,  while  the  ilark  and  disUat  ovtliae  of  the  Wettem  Hi^ 
hmtm  forms  a  back-^ound  to  the  moviw  picture.  Anan,  "  the 
gantogieal  gem,"  as  it  is  £uicifuU;f  termed  aj  phiktsopheri,  is  in 
ofay^  °^  ^°^  '*^^  interest  to  the  painter  than  ihe  geologist ;  beYond 
it  are  tbe  two  Ctimbraes,  immortalized  bv  their  patriotic  minister, 
who  prayed  for  Divine  protection  on  "  The  Muckle  and  Little  Cum- 
braes,  and  the  adjacent  islands  of  Oreoa  Britain  and  Ireland."  Ai 
the  voyager  advances,  the  contrast  between  tbe  mountAiDs  of  Bute 
and  the  flatter  shores  of  Ayrshire  enables  him  to  catcli  tlie  most  pro- 
minent features  of  mountain  scenery;  if  a  gMriog;ist,  he  speculates 
on  the  mysterious  agency  by  which  these  mighty  mmsses  were  up* 
heaved ;  if  on  historian,  he  sees  many  an  eyrie  which  might  well 
have  been  the  almde  of  these  robber-chieflams  whom  poetry  and 
romance  have  absurdly  raised  to  the  dignity  of  heroes  ;  but  if  a  plu- 
lanthropist,  he  U  led  to  reflect  un  the  amount  of  ignorance,  misery, 
and  destitution,  which  the  patriotic  rcf^arches  of  Messrs.  Pollarton 
and  Baird  have  shown  to  be  hidden  behind  diis  deceptive  veil  of 
romantic  scenery. 

The  vicus  on  the  river   are  far  inferior  to  those  on  the  Frith ; 
there  is,  however,  Uumbarton  Castle,  on  an  islet  bill  which  Nature 
seems  to  have  cut  from  the  mountains,  and  dropped  bjr  the  walrr*  ■ 
side  in  a  sportive  frrak  ;  there  is  Dumbuck,  the  last  tpar  o(  lbs 
HifiC^^^"^^*  ittsnding  like  a  barrier  between  barrenness  and  ctUtivB* 
I  tion  ;  and  there  is  the  mouth  o^  the  Kelvin  river  flowing  froo  a 
[jg;ruve  renowited  in  song,  but  rendered  abominable,  in  fact,  by  every 
rt  of  nuisance  and  uncleanness.     Tbe  river  itself  is  a  rerf  an- 
il spectacle ;  mi  stream  in  the  world,  not  even  Father  ThanMS 
I*,  displays,  in  proportion  to  its   size,  a  greater  number  of 
fttfim'^g  and  sailing  vessels.     The  Clyde  was  the  cradle  of  steam- 
navigatHUi:  an  obelisk  on  the  rock  ofDunglas  commemorates  tbe 
I  memory  of  >(r.  Henry  Hell  of  Glasgow,  the  tirst  person  in  Europe 
]  who  vuCvH'KsfuUy  propelled  a  vessel  by  steam  on  a  navigable  river. 
I A  uuire  iutcre<itinjtr  memorial  of  his  enterprise  and  ingenuity  is  the 
'    '      i;tiig  to  hJK  first  vessel,  the  <'omct;  she  was  lost  at  set, 
-.  »t\er  havinft  long  lain  in  a  watery  bed,  has  been  re> 
'cd  by  Mr.  Charles  Atherton,  civil  engineer,  and  it  is 
•jt  interesting  antiquities  connected  with  Glasgow. 
ru^uiuielaw,  or  quay  of  Glasgow,  is  better  regulated  than 
.  nif-placvA  ill  London  and  Liverpool ;  the  stranger  is  not 
1  tli-iKT  and  extortion   practised  by  tj»e  Thames 
-.--.I   ^^.  il-jfreater  nuisances  the  porters  on  the  Mersey. 
«  jguilrplttnder  between  cabmen  and  porters,  whid) 
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has  been  ratified  at  the  expense  of  visitors  in  Ziiverpoo),  does  nut 
exist  in  GUs^^ow ;  the  charges  of  both  jire  moderate,  and  payment  is 
received  with  civility  and  thankfulness. 

No  town  or  dty  in  Enf^Und,  not  even  Grainger's  beautiful  erec- 
tions in  Newcastle,  exceeds  Glasgow  in  architectural  effect ;  the 
streets  are  wide,  the  houses  lofty,  and  built  of  cut-stone  ;  the  shops, 
though  not  equal  to  tho»e  of  Regent  Street,  display  great  tule  and 
elegance  ;  but,  above  all,  every  public  building  is  placed  in  the  lo- 
cab'ty  which  affords  the  best  view  of  its  proportions.  From  these 
circumstances  a  casual  visitor  would  be  led  to  conclude  that  the 
aocisl  condition  of  Glasgow  was  superior  to  that  of  every  city  in  ttie 
empire,  and  that  it  alone  had  succeeded  in  escaping  the  evils  inci- 
dent both  to  a  commercial  and  a  manufacturing  )>opu]ation.  Aclo&e 
inquiry  will  show  that  this  is  too  hasty  a  concliiition,  and,  indeed^ 
the  very  contrary  of  fact.  The  higher  and  middle  classes  of  Glas- 
gow, in  general  intelligence,  refinement,  and  integrity,  fully  equal 
the  average  of  any  place  in  the  British  Empire;  the  superior  |iart 
of  the  operatives  surpasses  tlie  same  class  elsewhere  in  education 
and  power  of  thought ;  but  the  inferior  working-class,  and  the  order 
of  casual  laUourcrs  below  them,  are  more  miserable  and  degraded  ia 
the  city  of  Gliugow  than  in  any  other  part  of  the  universe. 

According  to  J>r.  Cleland,  one  of  the  moat  eminent  statists  of  the 
age,  the  number  of  shops  in  GUsgow  at  the  census  of  1R31  was 
3.1B4;  at  the  present  moment  they  probably  do  not  exceed  -l.OOO  ; 
the  number  of  licensed  public- houses,  and  other  places  for  the  sale 
nf  czciAcabtc  liquors  in  the  city  and  suburbs,  appears,  from  a  report 
presented  by  Captain  i^Iillar,  the  superintendent  of  the  city  police, 
to  the  .Statistical  Section  of  the  British  Association,  is  no  less  than 
2yW0l  probably  equal  to  half  the  number  of  shops  in  the  city,  and, 
making  every  allowance  for  the  increase  of  shops  since  UtM,  cer« 
tainly  exceeding,  one  third  of  the  whole.  There  are  some  di^icuK 
tics  m  the  way  of  forming  an  accurate  estimate  of  the  amount  of 
ardent  spirits  consumed  by  the  population,  but  the  very  lowest  we 
have  seen  excetnlx  three  galluns  annually  for  every  individual,  in- 
cluding men,  women,  and  children  I  the  highest  reached  double 
that  amount 

Accident  brought  before  us  a  statement  respecting  intoxication  in 
another  part  of  Scotland,  which,  until  we  had  visited  Glasgow,  wc 
r^srdcd  as  a  gross  exaggeration.  We  have  since  consulted  police- 
OBcera,  district  physicians  and  clergymen,  and  they  unanimouslj 
declare  that  the  following  frightful  picture  would  be  too  favourable 
a  representation  of  the  state  of  intoxication  in  Glasgow.         t 

"Many  of  the  heads  of  families,  male  and  female,  arc  most  aban- 
doned drunkards,  suffering  in  themselves  degradation  and  many 
fonns  of  disease,  and  plunging  their  miserable  olfspring  into  abject 
and  hopeless  destitution.  Many  of  them  get  drunk  daily,  and  re- 
main in  that  condition  for  days  and  days.  This  continuous  intoxi- 
cation taki-3  place  at  all  times  throughout  the  year,  antl  stops  only 
when  the  funds  or  credit  are  brought  to  a  close.  Saiurtiaif  night 
UMuatl^  baniu  the  argitM,  tvhich  continue  uninterrupted  throngktiui  Sun- 
day and  Monday,  and  oflen  for  the  two  next  days.  But  the  ordinary 
drunkenness  Is  greatly  increased  at  the  beginning  of  tlic  year. 
Work  i«,  in  general,  drop|>ed  fur  n  fortnight,  and  the  whole  time  ia 
spc4il  ill  riot  and  debauchery.     Many  jwnplc  who  are  not  in  tlie 
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habit  of  getting  of^en  intoxicatedj  indulge  in  a  conitant  prsctice  i 

tipplinf^,  or  drinkinf;^  whiskey  in  quantities  autficient  to  excite,  bu 
not  to  intDxicaie,  which  drains  the  pocket  of  the  working  man, 
undermines  his  health. 

**  The  practice  of  drinking  whiskey  i«  begun  at  a  very  early  age. 
Alany  mothers  give  their  children  toddy— a  compound  of  wliiskey, 
warm  water,  and  suRar,  —  as  soon  as  tliey  are  born.     Toddy  is  with 
the  women  a  specilic  for  gripes,  and,  indeed,  in  the  great  majoritj 
of  children's  diseases  and   cumpl.nints.     Nothing   is  done  withon 
whiskey.     The  infant's  head,  the  moment  it  is  bom^  is  washed  witi 
whiskey,— as  soon  as  it  begins  to  cry,  whiskey  is  poured  down  iu" 
throat.      At  weddings,    births,   chriatpnings,   deaths,  and  funerals, 
whiskey  is  present,  and  indispensable  on  bII  thcs-c  occasions. 

"  Boys  and  girls  acquire  a  taste  for  this  delelerinus  agent  when 
very  young,  and  I  have  known  boys  about  ihe  age  of  ten  or  twdve 
years  in  the  habit  of  getting  intoxicated  occasionally."* 

From  the  admirable  bill  of  mortality  published  by  Dr.  A.  Watt— 
which  might  to  be  taken  as  a  mi>dcl  tor  all  xuch  documents, — it  a|v 
pears  that  the  proportion  of  deaths  under  five  years  of  age  in  1830 
wasoO-ly  per  cent,  of  the  whole  deaths,  or  rather  more  than  one* 
half.  The  registration  of  births  in  Scotland  is  to  defective  that 
they  cannot  be  made  available  for  statistical  purpose,  but  the  fact 
we  have  quoted  is  sufficient  to  show  that  there  is  a  fearful  wnite  of 
infant  life  in  Glasgow  ;  snd  tlie  extract  we  have  quoted  establishes  a 
probability  that  tJiis  is  owing  to  the  immoderate  use  and  impn^xr 
application  of  whiskey. 

The  absence  of  drunken  men  from  the  principal  streets  leadl 
many  to  suppose  that  the  amount  of  intoxication  in  Glasgow  muet^ 
have  been  exaggerated ;  but  the  difficulty  is  easily  explained,  the 
drinking  is  not  so  much  in  public  as  in  private.houses.     The  p*TU«] 
liarity  of  Glasgow  is,  that  its  vice  is  "  a  pestilence  which  walketh  tu 
darkness,"  not  "  an  arrow  which  flielh  at  noon-day."     The  cleanli- 
ness of  the  Icofling  thoroughfares  would  lead  to  a  still  greater  delu- 
sion.    In  the  very  centre  of  the  city  there  is  an  accumulation  oi 
filth,  vice,  and  misery,  to  which  it  is  firmly  believed  that  no  parallef 
could  be  found  in  the  civilized  world. 

In  the  debate  on  the  extension  of  the  Sanatory  Inquiry  to  Scot* 
land,  on  the  2nd  of  July,  18J0,  Lord  Haddington  is  reported  to 
have  said,  "  that  the  known  cleanliness  of  the  Scotch  character  ren- 
dered such  an  inquiry  less  necessary  in  thot  country  than  in  many 
others  I  "     Let  us  compare  his  lordship'K  account  with  that  present- 
ed by  Captain  Millar  to  the  Statistical  Section  of  the  British  Asso- 
ciation.    "  In  llie  interior  part  of  the  square  bounded  on  the  east  by 
the  Saltmarket,  on  the  west  by  Stockwell  Street,  on  the  north  by 
Irongate,  and  on  the  south  by  the  river,  and  also  in  certnin  parts  of 
the  east  side  of  High  Street,  including  the  VenneU,  Havannoh,  and 
Burnside,  there  is  concentrated  everything  that  is  wretched,  disso-i 
lute,  loathsome,  and  pestilential.     These  places  are  filled  by  a  popu« 
lation  of  many  thousands  of  miserable  creatures.     The  houses  ar«' 
unfit  even  for  styes,  and  every  apartment  is  filled  with  a  promiscu- 
ous crowd  of  men,  women,  and  children,  all  in  the  most  rei'oUingj 
stale  of  filth  and  squalor.     In  many  of  the  houses  lliere  is  acarceJyi 
any  ventilation,  dunghills  lie  in  the  vicinity  of  the  dwellings,  ana 
*  Dr.  Scolt  Altftoo's  i^anutoiy  Report  on  tlie  towa  of  TranCDt  (uDpubUibnlJ. 
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'^firom  the  extremely  defective  sewerage,  filth  of  every  kind  constant- 
ly Bccumulatc!5.  In  these  horrid  dens  tJie  most  abandoned  characters 
of  tht*  city  are  collected,  and  from  thence  they  nightly  issue  to  dis- 
leminaie  disease,  and  to  pour  upon  the  town  every  species  of  vice 
uid  aboniinntion." 

Let  us  now  look  at  the  report  of  Mr.  J.  C.  Symons,  revpecting  the 
Wyndi  of  Glasgow,  (as  the  lanes  and  closes  are  called,)  while  con- 
ducting the  inquiry  into  the  condiliun  of  the  hand-looni  weavers,  aa 
SMisUnt  commissioner  for  the  Glasgow  district.  "The  Wynda  of 
Olugow  comprise  a  fluctuating  population  of  from  ].'>,000  to  2l>,0(M) 
persons.  This  quarter  consists  of  a  labyrinth  of  lanes,  out  of  which 
Damberless  entrance-*  lead  into  small  court^i,  each  with  a  dunghill 
reeking  in  the  centre.  Reviilting  as  was  the  outside  appearance  of 
these  places,  I  was  little  prepared  for  the  filth  and  destitution  with- 
in. In  some  of  these  lodging-rooms  (visited  at  ni^ht)  we  found  a 
whole  lair  of  human  beings  littered  along  the  floor,  sometimes  6t\een 
ami  twentVt  some  clothed  and  some  naked,  men,  women,  and  chil- 
dren, huddletl  promiscuously  together.  Their  bed  consisted  of  a  loir 
of  musty  straw  intermixed  with  rags.  There  was  generally  no  fur- 
■  niture  in  these  places.  The  sole  article  of  comfort  was  a  fire.  Thiev- 
ne  and  prostitution  constituted  the  main  source  of  the  revenue  of 
Ithis  pupuUtion.  S'o  ftains  seem  to  be  taken  to  pur^re  this  Augean 
Ipancfcmonium,  this  nucleus  of  crime,  filth,  and  pestilence,  existing 
in  the  centre  of  the  second  city  of  the  empire.  Thene  Wynds  con- 
•titute  the  St,  Giles'  of  Glasgow,  but  1  owe  an  apology  to  the  metro- 
politan pandemonium  for  the  comparison.  A  very  extensive  inspec- 
tion of  the  lowest  districts  of  other  places,  both  here  and  on  the 
Continent,  never  presented  anything  one  half  so  bad,  either  in  inten- 
sity of  pestilence,  physical  and  moral,  or  in  extent  projrartioned  to 
the  population." 

To  this  statement,  which,  from  personal  inspection  we  can  aver 

to  be  very  far  below  the  truth,  the  defenders  of  Glasgow  insinuate 

sundry  objections,  which  we  shall  consider  ^crr/i/im.    In  thefint  place 

they  uy  that  Mr.  Symuns  has  waived  all  delicacy.    It  seems  that  some 

grave  statisticians  have  the  same  notions  of  delicacy  which  Sam  Slick 

fiiund  among  the  factory-girls  in  Lowell ;  the  name,  nut  the  object, 

-off«nda  their  fastidiousness.     But,  in  truth,  so  far  is  Mr.  Synions 

ptom  waiving  delicacy  that  he  has  gone  into  the  contrary  extreme, 

nml  passed  over  witliout  notice  the  nameless  abominations  which 

^render  these  lanes  and  closes  utterly  impassable  save  to  those  who 

pofMM  the  Uiickest  of  shoes  and  the  strongest  of  stomachs. 

It  U  next  denied  that  the  Wynds  are  a  fair  specimen  of  the 
habitations  of  the  poor  in  Glasgow.  Let  us  ask  the  superintendent 
of  police.  Captain  iMillnr,  it'  the  Vennels,  and  the  miserable  clnse^t 
off  the  tialtmarket  are  one  whit  better?  Dr.  Cowan  Itas  construct- 
ed a  fever-map  uf  (jlasgow,  and  a  most  valuable  guide  it  U  for 
thoat  who  have  both  the  ]ihilanthropic  desire,  and  the  con<ilitiitionaI 
aCnogth  to  investigate  the  i:uiulition  of  the  poor.  We  havK  followed 
the  Cracks  to  which  it  pointed  ro  far  as  our  powers  of  endurance 
would  permit,  and  v/e  can  aver  that  in  accumulations  of  filtii,  in  out- 
n|^  on  decency,  in  all  the  physical  abominations  that  necessitate 
vica,  misery,  and  disease,  the  Wynds  are  not  an  unfair  »|M-cinicn  of 
til*  lanet  and  dowa  of  Glasgow.  During  the  recent  meeting  of  the 
)rttiah  AatociatioDj  it  waa  deemed  expedient  to  conceal  the  febrile 
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condition  of  the  Vennels,  which  are  in  the  immediAte  vicinity  of  tU 
CoUcae,  lest  the  sections  should  be  deterred  from  meeting  in  to  pes- 
tUentul  a  neighbourhood. 

It  ta  next  fUiserted  that  the  Wynds  are  inhabited  by  ^  squatt 
who  live  there  rent-free.  But  we  have  personally  interrogated 
denizens  of  thn«e  horrible  abodes  ;  we  have  inquired  from  those  who 
liavc  had  the  best  opportunity  of  being  acquainted  with  their  con- 
ditions, and  the  result  of  our  in%'C8tipitin»H  is  that  the  unfortunabe 
beinfE».  in  proportion  tii  the  accommodations  tfaeyobtiun.  pay  heavin- 
rents  tlian  the  fthupkeepcrs  of  Regent  Street,  or  the  aristocracy  of 
Belgrave  Square! 

Dr.  Cowan  has  very  ably  shown  that  contagious  fever,  though  i 
always  genernted  by  dirt  and  destitntiun,  h,  when  it  extends  rapid 
an  inilicntiiiii  and  test  of  privation  and  ftufTeriujr.      He  id'^u  prefccnti 
returns  from  the  Fever   Hospital,  by  which  it  appeared  that 
number  of  Irish  admitted  a«  patients  bore  a  leia  proportion  to       _ 
total  amount  of  acini i!>>it)ns  than  t)ie  esiimaied  number  ot*  Irish  in 
Glnftgiiw  to  the  wliule  amount  of  die  population. 

In  A  return  printed  by  the  Secretary  of  the  Glasgow  Statistkal 
Society,  respecting  the  Mate  of  the  poiirest  class  of  operatives  ia 
Glasgow  during  the  year  1837.  we  find  that,  out  of  every  thousand 
supplied  with  fond  nl  the  Boup-kitchen<(,  71^  were  Scotch  and  266 
Irish,  ihnt  is,  the  lrii«h  were  little  more  than  a  fourth-  Out  uf  3,U7S 
applicants  for  work  to  the  Relief  Committee  l,92r)  were  Scotchmen, 
and  1,103  Iri&huien  ;  that  U,  the  Irish  were  rather  more  than  uoe- 
third.  And,  combining  these  factJt,  it  appears  that  tlie  destitute 
Irish  showed  one-twellVh  more  willingness  to  work  lluin  the  tfeiti- 
lute  Scotch.  The  author  of  the  return  adds  "  this  Ktat^ment  will 
go  far  to  di^iabuse  the  minds  of  many  of  the  community  of  an  id« 
too  prevalent,  that  at  least  a  majority  (it  has  been  repeatedly  ptatcd. 
two*third*)  of  the  perxons  relieved  by  charity  in  Ghisgov  are  Irwh.^ 
We  xhould  form  a  very  low  estinutc  either  of  the  head  or  the 
heart  of  that  ninn,  who,  when  called  uptm  to  remove  a  mass  d* 
physical  and  moral  evil,  unparalleled  within  the  seas  of  Brictili» 
should  content  himself  with  casting  a  glance  of  scorn  at  the  aafcfin 
and  saying,  "  Oh  1  Uiey  are  only  Irinh  ! "  So  far  as  our  rrprriarff 
^es  tliere  are  no  such  narrowminded  ]>ersons  among  the  citiafiM  of 
Glasgow ;  tho^  whom  we  have  met  are  equal  to  the  best  of  ^ 
same  class  throughout  England  in  enlightened  sentiment,  in  Wqie 
and  liberal  philanthropy,  and  in  detciitation  of  that  better  spiris 
which  can  only  find  indulgence  in  pointing  the  finger  af'scorv  at 
some  proscribed  caste,  creed,  colour,  or  country. 

Let  it  lie  thoroughly  understood  that  the  destitudon  of  Gk*> 
gow  is  Glasgow's  own,  and  that,  if  all  the  Irish  in  the  city  »fff 
swept  down  the  Clyde  into  St,  George's  Channel,  the  mass  <d 
physical  and  moral  evil  in  the  city  would  not  be  sensibly  abatr^ 
Let  us  now  see  some  of  the  consequences  of  the  fearfol  statt  *t 
thing*  which  we  have  vert*  tenderly  described.  "  Glasgow,**  m^ 
Dr.  Cowah,  "  exhibits  a  friglitful  rale  of  mortality,  uneqnaUad^  pM* 
bably,  iu  any  city  of  Briuin."  Since  1830  the  average  MorUJiy 
tkere  has  been  one  in  IMK — in  }S3U  it  was  one  in  2l-tf7>  and  in  1637 
it  wia  BCM  in  24  ttl :  the  avrragc  annual  mortality  in  Londkm  laetaf 
probably  belov  one  in  H.i,  and  certainly  over  England  below  oof  io 
4i.     "  u  tka  fant  three  years,"  says  Dr.  Alison,  "  the  wboAe  i 
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of  fever-cjues  in  Glugnw  is  cmnpulcd  at  nearly  40,000;  and  the 
deaths  from  it  are  stated  in  the  mortality  bills  to  nave  been  3835,  of 
which  21  BO  were  in  the  year  183?  alone,  conittituting  more  than 
one-fit\h  of  the  whole  mortality,  and  exceeding  by  about  one-fourth 
the  dexthft  by  "  decline  in  that  year,  which  were  164)2."  Xow,  in 
the  year  in37>  there  was  a  greater  extension  of  fever  in  Kngland 
than  had  been  known  for  many  previous  years,  and  yet  the  deaths 
from  that  cause  were  only  one-sixteenth  of  the  whole  mortality,  and 
not  one-third  of  the  mortality  from  "decline,"  or  consumption.  In 
Liverpool,  where  fever  in  higher  than  in  any  part  of  Kngland, 
death:)  from  that  cause  formed  only  one-tenth  of  the  entire  mortal- 
ity, and  hardly  more  than  one-half  of  the  deaths  from  consumption. 

Dr.  Cowan  stated  also  that  fever  in  Glajtgow  runs  in  a  cycle ;  re- 
cently it  had  fallen  to  its  minimum,  but  he  believed  tliat  it  was  now 
AKain  on  the  incrcaNe,  and  he  shuddered  to  contemplate  the  amount 
oif  misery  it  would  inflict  ere  it  reached  it.4  maximum.  He  concluded 
hitlflrrific  titatement  by  declaring  that  destitution  in  Glasgow  "had 
increased,  was  increasing,  and  ought  to  be  diminished." 

It  haa  become  the  fashion  with  some  modern  moralists  to  throw 
the  blame  of  the  increase  of  pauperism  on  the  towns,  and  on  the 
manufacturing  system.  It  is  possible  that  the  commercial  and  in- 
dustrial enterprise  of  Glasgow  might  be  blamed  by  such  reasoners 
for  the  dreadful  state  of  things  whidi  we  have  attempted  to  de- 
ftcribe;  an<l  It  is  therefore  necessary  to  say  a  few  words  to  show  that 
neither  manufactures  nor  commerce  can  be  justly  held  responsi- 
ble for  the  abominations  of  the  Wynds  and  Vennels.  In  the  6rBt 
place  these  deuH  are  Aiiiiated  In  the  otdest  part  of  the  city  ;  some  of 
the  dung-heaps  may,  probably,  vie  in  antiquity  with  the  cathedral; 
the  crowds  in  them  may  be  new,  but  the  buildingti,  their  deficiencies 
in  drainage,  sewerage,  and  the  ordinary  conveniencies  for  cleanliness 
and  decencyj  belong  to  a  period  when  the  Clyde  was  only  navigable 
by  small  boats,  and  when  spinning-jennies  were  unknown.  Second- 
ly, the  houses  in  the  innnediate  vicinity  of  factories,  and  erected  in 
consequence  of  the  employment  there  given,  though  not  all  that  we 
could  wish,  are  palaces  comparcil  with  the  nests  of  the  fdthy  rookery 
citsbiishcd  for  centuries  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Finally,  we  have 
■eeo  reason  to  believe,  from  our  own  inquiries,  and  from  tlic  inves- 
tigations  of  the  most  eminent  statisticians,  that  the  destitution  of 
Glasgow  is  chiefly  alimented  from  the  Highlands,  and  the  rural 
difttriclK  adjoining  them. 

"  The  description,"  says  Dr.  Alison,  "given  by  Messrs.  FuUarton 
and  Baird  of  the  Highland  cottier  turned  houseless  and  homeless 
the  wilderness,  is  applicable  to  what  I  have  myself  seen  of 
ly  families  from  all  parts  of  Scotland.  Ten  to  one  but,  af^er 
ing  been  long  driven  from  place  to  place,  the  poor  man  is  finally 
compelled  to  take  refuge  in  some  manufacturing  town,  where  he 
•inks  into  the  condition  of  a  common  labourer,  or  something  worse, 
his  bmily  becomes  corrupted  and  vicious,  and  the  scene  nut  unfro- 
quenily  closes  by  his  dying  In  pri5<m  of  a  broken  heart." 

This  immigration  from  the  country  into  the  city  is  rendered  So- 

evitable  by  the  mi^erublc  rewnril  fur  labour  in  the  agricultural  dis- 

icts,  and  Uie  atrocious  mockery  of  the  pittance  granted  for  the 

■lirf  of  the  dentitute  poor.     In  no  other  pnrt  of  the  world  would  a 

uper  be  mucked   by  Mudi  an  allowance  for  his  support  os  one 
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penny  or  twopence  per  week.  But  in  Scotland  a  less  apprecuible 
•am  IS  granted  for  liifl  maintenance.  In  the  parish  of  Kilmuir  we 
find,  from  the  report  of  Messrs.  Fullarton  find  Baird,  iJiat  sixty 
paupers  on  the  rol)  have  three  pounds  annually  between  tliem  ;  thai 
IS  to  say,  a  penny  per  month  each ;  and  in  Lochmaree,  each  pauper 
hm  two  shillings  and  sixpence  annually,  or  twopence-halfpenny  per 
month,  to  provide  food,  lodging,  and  clothiag.  Finally,  from  the 
report  mauc  to  the  General  Asaemblyj  it  appears  that  the  averafe 
allowance  to  each  pauper  on  the  permanent  roll  is  nine  shillings  and 
fourpence  annually,  being  rather  les«  than  twopence  farthing  per 
weeK  I  We  must  not,  however,  here  diHcuiis  the  question  of  pau- 
perism in  relation  to  the  large  towns  of  Scotland  ;  the  subject  is 
sufficiently  important  for  a  sepiirate  paper  ;  but  we  Iiave  muiI  enough 
to  sliow  that  a  source  has  been  pointe<)  out  sufficiently  prolific  to 
account  for  the  continued  immigration  of  misery  and  destitution  ialo 
Glasgow, 

But  the  influx  from  the  Highland  dt^tricta  is  not  only  an  immi- 
gration of  misery,  but  of  ignorance.  We  are  aware  that  tbi«  wiU 
appear  a  strange  assertion  to  those  who  are  accu«tomed  to  hear  of 
Biblc-rcAding  and  educated  Scotlantl ;  but  we  turn  to  the  report  of 
iVIessrs.  Fullarton  and  Baird  (n,  (52),  where  we  find  that,  oiitof  apopu* 
lation  of  126,fiWo,  in  the  year  115^7.  there  were  53,049  unable  to  read, 
—that  is  to  say,  above  forty  ])er  cent  of  this  vaitt  niasft  of  human  being* 
were  totally  ignorant  of  the  slightest  and  most  ordinary  means  of 
intellectual  or  moral  imprrivement.  In  a  paper  read  by  Profes.<Kir 
Ramsay,  at  the  late  meeting  of  the  British  Association,  it  wai  i)Uted, 
"the  puor  in  the  Highlands  hove  been  grossly  neglected  by  the 
parochial  clergy  ;  the  pastors  neglected  their  flocks,  and  were  so 
far  from  doing  their  duly  in  examining  the  qualifications  of  teachers, 
as  they  were  bound  to  do  by  law,  thai  for  many  years,  and  in  many 
places,  they  neglected  to  have  teachers  appointed  at  all." 

In  a  jjencral  glance  at  (Jlasgow,  the  two  circumstances  which  are 
most  likely  t(i  strike  an  English  visitor  arc  the  nunther  of  per&ons, 
otherwise  well  dressed,  without  shoes  or  stockinRS ;  and  the  very 
disproportionate  amount  of  juvenile  vagrants.  The  former,  being  a 
matter  of  taste,  requires  no  observation ;  hut  the  latter  is  one  of  the 
most  dreadful  and  growing  scourges  in  the  city.  Some  notion  of 
the  evils  generated  by  Juvenile  vagrancy  may  be  formed  from  a 
return  made  by  CuptaJn  Alillar,  the  Superintendent  of  Police,  at  the 
request  of  Dr.  CleUnd,  and  published  by  the  Utter  gentleman. 

"At  the  time  of  opening  the  House  of  Refuge  for  malc8i*'8ays 
the  Captain,  "  it  was  particularly  noticed  that  many  vagrant  boy* 
and  girls  were  prowling  about  the  streets.  I  have  known  girU  of 
from  ten  to  twelve  yeors  of  age  certified  by  the  office  surgeon  ii 
disea^e<l.  I  account  for  the  fact  of  such  girls  going  astray  at  so 
early  an  age,  by  their  beinp  put  out  by  profligate  parents  to  beg; 
and  who,  if  not  successful  in  begging,  had  to  steal,  or  do  worse,  u 
they  durst  not  return  to  their  worthless  |>arents  without  something. 
Boys  have  been  found  difte.-ised  at  twelve  years  of  age.  They  be- 
come vitiated  in  this  way  at  so  early  an  age,  by  their  mixing  daily 
with  vagrant  girls  of  their  own  age,  sleeping  on  stairs,  and  congrc^ 
gating  in  the  low  Indging-houses  of  the  city.  Twenty  or  thirty  of 
such  young  persons  have  been  seen  on  an  evening,  in  tlie  immediite 
vicinity  of  the  office,  .ind  putting  themselves  in  tJie  way  of  the  policy 
to  be  taken  in  for  protection."  ^ 
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This  evil  is  incrcuing.  The  character  of  the  Glasgow  weavers, 
vhich  once  stood  defcrvcdly  hiffh,  has  been  aadly  deteriorate<l. 

"  From  pcrRonnl  experience,"  says  the  Secretary  to  the  Glasgow 
8tati>)tlcJtl  Society,  "  as  well  aa  from  the  information  of  others  iiiti- 
tnately  acquainted  with  the  subject,  the  writer  is  able  to  state,  that 
the  reliji;iaii8,  moral,  and  inlellectiial  condition  of  the  we:ivers  was 
long^  of  a  very  high  j^adc  ;  and  even  yet  the  writer  is  of  opinion 
that  the  elder  portion  of  them  ranks  higher  in  these  respects  than 
any  other  class  of  tradesmen.  But  as  poverty  prevents  many  of 
them  from  attendinfi:  public  worship,  and  still  more  from  etiucating 
their  children,  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  their  charncter  is  fast 
deteriorating,  and  that  tlieir  children  will  be  in  a  still  more  d»- 
ploriible  condition." 

Nothing  is  more  fallacious  than  an  attempt  to  estimate  the  amount 
of  crime  in  a  given  community  or  locality  from  the  number  of  com* 
mittals.  Such  a  return  is  more  frequently  a  test  of  the  strictness  or 
vigilance  of  the  police,  than  of  the  real  number  of  otfenres  commit- 
ted.    There  is  no  case  to  which  the  old  rhyme  is  more  applicable, 

**  What  ti  hu  i»  hiaiory, 
Bui  what  is  mi&s'd  is  mystery." 

7%ls  U  admirably  illustrated  by  a  paper  presented  by  Captain  Millar 
to  the  Statistical  Section  of  the  British  Association,  in  which  Lon* 
don,  Liverpool,  Dublin,  and  Glasgow  are  compared,  in  the  propor- 
tion of  numl>er  of  nflcnders  to  the  population,  and  in  the  proportion 
of  number  of  inhabitants  to  each  police-office. 

In  London,  the  number  of  offenders  is  one  out  of  twenty-four  and 
one-fourth  of  the  population,  and  there  is  one  police-officer  for  every 
355  inhabitants. 

It)  Liverpool,  the  proportion  of  offen<lers  is  one  in  sixteen,  and 
there  is  one  polifivofficer  to  442  inhabitants. 

In  Dublin,  offenders,  one  in  seven,  and  one  |)o1ice-ofIicer  to  256 
inhabitants. 

In  Glasgow,  offenders,  one  in  twenty-two  and  three- fourths,  and 
one  police-officer  to  7^^  inhabitants. 

Were  we  to  adupt  Mr.  Ouerry's  logic,  we  should  at  once  infer 
from  the  example  of  Dublin,  that  the  increase  of  a  police  force  in- 
creases crime ;  but  it  would  be  a  waste  of  words  to  show  that  it 
only  increases  facility  of  detection.  In  Dublin,  moreover,  the  rules 
respecting  what  may  be  called  minor  police  offences  are  very  rigor- 
ous, and  very  atrictly  enforced,  particularly  those  Velatinn  to  nuis- 
ance*, to  intoxication,  to  brawling,  and  rioting.  &c.  Were  these 
eliminated,  the  Irish  mctropalis  would  stand  above  Liverpool,  and 
duKly  approach  London.  Nuisances  are  utterly  disrcgiirded  by  the 
Glasgow  police,  save  in  the  leading  streets  ;  cases  of  intoxication  are 
not  noticed,  save  when  they  have  a  tendency  to  brench  of  the  peace  ; 
and,  in  the  cose  of  street  brawls,  the  Gln<«guw  police  exhibit  a  for- 
bearance and  niiMleration,  which  their  brethren  in  Ireland  might 
brneficinlly  iniiute.  But  there  are  other  de<luctions  to  be  made,  of 
still  greater  in>portance.  Each  suburb  of  Gla»guw  has  an  indepen- 
dent police  juritfdietion  uf  its  own.  Calton.  the  Oorbals,  and  An- 
derstun  are  under  separate  commissions  ;  and  we  find  it  stated  by  a 
most  inttlliKent  magistrate,  Mr.  KuthergU-n,  that  "the  comniiuiun- 
ers,  from  absurd  and  stupid  quulificntionK,  are  loo  fre<|uenily  selected 
from  among  parties  who  have  sometimes  an  Lntcreat  in  making  the 
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executive  less  efficient  than  it  should  be."    SoineelacidaUons  of  tlu» 
significant  hint  will  appear  as  we  proceed. 

That  nome  jealousy  exists  between  the  hends  of  these  establish 
inents,  is  sufficiently  probable  from  the  circumstance«  of  their 
tion.  Indeed,  during  the  recent  discussions  at  tite  British  A&soda 
tion,  the  bitent  feeling  was  manifested  in  an  anxiety  to  show  that,  i 
the  one  hand,  the  suburbs  afforded  shelter  to  the  criminals  of  the" 
city,  and  on  the  other,  that  the  city  was  a  refuge  for  the  sinner*  of 
the  suburbs.  The  truth  is,  that,  from  the  independence  of  juri.«di^ 
tions,  there  must  be  a  floating  mass  of  crime,  eluding  the  vigiUm-eof 
the  police  at  the  verj'  moment  when  it  appears  within  their  grasp. 
But  this  is  not  all:  none  uf  these  jurisuiction:^  extend  into  the 
county,  and  the  county  is  virtually  destitute  of  any  police  protectioo 
whatever.  Sheriff  Alison  declared,  that  the  mass  of  undetected,  lud 
consequently  of  tinpunished,  criminality  in  the  county  iras  inaUca- 
lable.  As  an  illustration^  he  stated  that  a  burglary  had  recently  been 
committed  on  his  oivn  demesne,  which  he  had  allowed  to  pass  with- 
out notice,  because,  in  the  absence  of  a  police  force,  he  was 
roughly  convinced  of  the  inutility  of  instituting  investigation, 
concluded  by  a&king.  "  If  these  things  be  done  in  the  green  wa 
what  shall  be  done  in  the  dry?  If  the  Sheriff's  property  be  ihu 
unsafe,  what  must  be  the  conclition  of  his  neighbours?  " 

In  the  admirable  report,  on  the  state  of  the  suburban  burgh  of 
Calton,  presented  to  the  British  Association  by  Mr.  Rutherglen,  ■ 
magistrate  of  that  burgh,  we  find  the  following  remarks,  under  the 
head  of  "  Crimes  whicli.  from  the  state  of  the  Jaw,  and  the  want  i 
identificatioTi,  the  police  are  unable  to  suppress." 

"There  is  a  series  of  crimen,  or,  as  they  are  more  gently  calledil 
embciEzlemeDts,  carried  on  both  in  thu  cityof  GUu^ow  and  suburban' 
districts  to  an  alarming  extent,  anti  which  are  attended  with  very 
baneful  effects  ;  and  indeed  it  is  imjxissiblc  to  form  an  idea  of  the 
amount  of  property  in  pig  and  scrap  iron,  nails,  brass,  &c.  stolen 
this  way.    A  getitlemiui,  who  htm  had  much  experience  in  liie  traciitji 
of  these  Canes,  has  given  it  as  his  opinion,  that  at  the  Brooniielaw, 
and  on  its  way  for  shipment,  five  hundred  tons  of  pig-iron  alone  are 
pilfered  ;  and  he  calculates  that  in  the  above  articles  upwardsof  four 
thousand  pounds'  value  passes  into  the  hands  of  these  delinquent*^ 
yearly,  without  even  a  chance  ()f  their  being  punished.    Another  * 
this  class  of  embezzlements  is,  that  well  known  under  the  name 
the  bowl  wefi  system,  generally  carried  on  by  weavers,  winders,  and 
others  employed  by  manufacturers,  and  consists  of  the  embcsxle-j 
roent  of  cotton  yarns,  silks,  &c.  which  are  sold  to  a  small  clau 
manufacturers,  who,  in  consequence  of  purchasing  this  material  at  a' 
greatly  reduceil  price,  get  up  their  stuffs  at  n  cost  that  enables  them 
to  undersell  the  lionest  manufacturer;  and,  indeed,  in  hundreils  ofj 
cases  he  has  to  compete  with  the  low-priced  good*,  made  from  ihel 
material  pilfered  from  his  own  warehous^e,  or  emltezxled  by  hii  owiit 
out-door  workers  ;  and  it  i^  to  be  regretted  that  this  closa  of  roriri  ■ 
should  alw.iys  find,    even    among    respectable   merchftnta,  a  ready 
market  for  their  goods.     A  gentlemnn,   who  employs  aomewhere 
about  two  thousand  out-<loor  workers,  admits  that  his  calculation  ilJ 
moderate,  allows  one  penny  each  man  per  day  as  his  li»s8  frnni  this] 
system;  and   it  14  believetl  from  fif^y  thousand  to  sixty  thouMnrf  [ 
pounds  per  annum  would  not  cover  tl»e  value  of  articles  pilfered  ml 
this  way  within  the  Parliamentary  bounds  of  thia  city." 


GLASGOW. 


507 


Thtt  statement  is  further  confirmed  b^  the  secretary  to  the  GUs- 
gov/  Stnttstical  Si>cicly  in  his  vnliiiible  report,  from  which  wc  have 
previmixly  quoted.     }le  sayi, 

"  The  inAntifacturers  altej^e  that  weft  it  itolen  by  the  weavers  and 
winders  In  an  extent  Approaching  to  from  nix  to  seven  per  cent,  and 
is  purchased  at  a  chcjip  rate  by  '  bowl  corks,'  who  wurk  it  up  into 
plain  po(Mls,  which  they  can  ufTord  to  sell  at  rates  from  ten  to  twenty 
|>er  cent  b*low  the  rejfula,r  manufacturers,  since  they  ptve  lower 
waxes  to  tlie  weavers  than  those  given  l)y  the  regular  hou^ies." 

It  is  prubable  that  many  of  our  readers  will  be  ns  much  [Krrplexed 
by  the  phrase  "  bowl-weft"  as  we  were  when  first  we  heiird  it;  we 
therefore  give  the  explanation  we  receivetl.  When  weavers  used  lo 
work  in  their  own  houses,  hawkers  of  earthenware  watched  the  op> 
portunJty  when  the  operative  was  abroad  to  tempt  his  good  woman 
by  the  exhibition  nf  a  handtsorae  bowl,  or  some  tiniilar  ornament  oi' 
tnc  shelf,  into  stealing  a  portion  of  the  weft  for  the  purchase  of  tlie 
article.  In  process  of  time  this  peculation  became  as  recofi^ised  a 
perquisite  of  tlte  weaver's  wife  as  pin-money  is  among  ladies  of 
rank,  and,  though  not  formally  recognised  in  marriage-articles,  was 
not  less  |>erfectly  understood  than  jf  it  had  been  authenticated  by 
sign  and  seal.  The  species  of  emlwrxlement  still  rctaiTis  it^t  name, 
though  the  profit  is  now  transferred  from  the  wife  to  the  husband. 

Before  quitting  thik  part  of  the  subject,  we  are  bound  to  state 
that  the  burgh  <*('CaUon  is  not  exposed  to  the  t'Onic  degree  uf  ani- 
madversion as  the  city  of  Glasgow.  The  magistrates  of  tliat  burgh 
allow  no  persons  to  keep  lodging-houses  without  a  license.  The 
license  limits  the  number  of  Ind;,rer8  to  the  extent  of  acc»mmo<la- 
tions,  and  is  liable  to  be  forfeiteil  if  more  be  admitted.  Siutatory 
regulations  for  cleanliness  are  laid  down,  and  rigidly  enforced.  For 
instance,  Hours  must  be  wa«ihcil  twice  a-week,  walls  whitewii-^heiJ  141 
four  specified  days  in  the  yeiir,  and  persona  seized  with  fever  muiit 
be  immediately  removed  to  the  hosplud.  Air.  Uutherglen  also  xtnted 
that  "the  streets  are  intersected  widi  common  sewers  trt'  the  best 
d«acription,  some  of  them  fifteen  feet  in  depth,  which  are  well 
adapted  for  carrying  off  all  surface-water.  They  are  ke]it  very  clnui, 
I  tbe  large  quantity  of  hot  water  6owing  Into  tlieni  from  public  works. 
OUsgnw  is  the  headquarters  of  what  is  called  Sabbatarianism,— 
that  is,  the  observance  of  Sunday  with  the  same  rigidity  tliat  charac- 
l«rised  the  Jewish  Sabbath.  Without  at  all  entering  into  the  con- 
troversy how  far  this  portion  of  Judaism  belongs  to  the  Christian 
crre<l,  it  may  be  t-heerfully  conceded  that  the  consecration  of  every 
seventh  d-iy  as  a  respite  from  labour  is  a  blessed  ordinance,  and  one 
cmpable  of  being  ninde  the  sourer  not  only  of  spiritual  but  itf  tem- 
poral blessings  to  the  eutire  c<»nmunity.  But  we  buld  it  deiuint- 
•tntble  thnt  tbe  Judaic,  or  rather  Phansaic,  system  entabtivhed  in 
01ft>fgow,  leads  to  a  wnrw  desecration  uf  the  Stiiiday  than  is  to  be 
found  in  any  part  of  Briuin  or  the  Continent. 

The  worst  evil  pre4<tiiig  on  the  operatives  of  Glafgow  is,  that  they 
arc  crnwdrd  into  )imite<l,  and  ollen  filthy,  spaces  ;  that  tliry  are  ac- 
cumulated on  a  tainted  spot,  where  physical  and  morol  corruptiona 
generate  a«  in  a  hot-bed,  and,  consequently,  where  the  health  both 
efaoul  and  body  rt'tjiiires  occasiunnl  (liispcrsion  .ind  sep.iration  of  ihtf 
maaa.  But  Kunday  ts  the  only  opjxirtunity  nlTordi-d  to  thr  pour  inau 
lor  tnnpnrHrily  removing  himself  and  his  family  from  tlie  crowd 
Into  which  thoy  arc  not  merely  pocked,  and  wedged,     ilow  doca  tbo 
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Pharisaic  syrtem  act  on  such  a.n  ocoiston?  It  says  to  the  operatJte, 
*'  For  you  the  sun  shall  thine,  the  breeze  shall  breathe,  and  the 
flowers  sholl  blow  in  vain ;  you  Khali  remain  inib«lde<l  for  evrr,, 
vrrthout  hope  or  chftnfje,  until  your  heart  has  had  time  to  feMer  atid 
dissolve, — until  you  retain  nothing  of  humanity  but  its  form." 
any  man  deem  this  lanjruage  too  »tron^  P  L<-t  him  vidt,  as  we  b«vi 
done,  the  wynds  and  chM»es  of  (rlasgow  on  the  Sunday  inominfr, — 
let  him  enter  the  dens  and  styes,  which  it  would  be  an  abuse  of  Ian- 
gunge  to  call  dwelling;!!,- — and  tfinperate  indeed  mu!tt  be  be  if  indig- 
nation at  a  nyslem  which  confines  thousands  of  human  beings  to 
^bose  catacombs  of  living  death,  on  the  only  day  when  a  cbanc«  of 
temporary  deliverance  is  opened,  does  not  lead  him  to  vent  hi^  feel- 
ings in  stronger  terms.  Cnri:<tiHnity  and  its  ordinances,  to  um  the 
sublime  language  of  the  prophet,  were  sent  "  to  bind  up  the  broken- 
hearted, to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captive,  and  the  opening  of  tht' 
prison-door  to  them  that  are  bound." — "No."  says  the  Phari»aid 
system  ;  "  one  of  its  ordinances  at  least  shall  be  applied  to  drive  the 
■wound  ileeper  into  the  heart,  to  add  fresh  chains  to  the  captive,  onJ 
to  place  firmer  barriers  against  his  prison."  This,  moreover,  is  do 
with  the  professed  design  of  improving  bis  morality,  when  it  is  no^ 
torious  that,  from  the  prohibition  of  locomotion,  the  closing  of  every 
place  wh^e  innocent  recreation  can  be  obtained,  and  the  enforced 
idleness  of  all  classes,  profligacy  must  be  the  inevitable  result  of  the 
system. 

Two  places  are  open  to  the  operative^  the  kirk  and  the  whiskey- 
shop.    There  are  many  things  to  prevent  his  frequenting  the  former, 
— the  expense  of  pew-rents,  the  want  of  decent  clothes,  or  the  lets 
innocent,  though  not  absolutely  guilty  causes,  dislike  of  the  ministerl 
or  the  elders.     On  the  other  hand,  admission  to  the  whiskey-shop  ill 
cheap;  little  regard  is  paid  to  dress;  indeed,  amid  the  dense  smoke 
of  the  back  parlour,  it  would  be  often  difficult  to  discover  what  kind 
of  dress  any  visitant  wore  ;  and  the  landlord  is  all  subservience  and 
compliance.     That  the  Sunday  is  thus  spent  in  brutal  smoking  and 
drinking  by  the  majority  of  the  lower  orders  in  Glaiigow.  no  onej 
acquainted  with  the  city  will  venture  to  deny.     The  vice,  indeed,  in 
silent  and  solitary :  but  on  that  very  account  it  is  the  more  perilous*! 
It  separates  the  operative  from  his  wife  and  children,  —  it  hardensi 
his   heart   against  them.     The  expanding  influence  of  the  Book  of 
Nature,  which  assuredly  is  not  less  the  work  of  God  than  the  Book , 
of  He V elation,  is  closed  equally  against  the  father  and  the  husband»l 
the  child  and  the  wife;  its  lessons  of  love  are  hidden  fVom  theirl 
eyes,  and  lessons  of  hate  are  inculcated  by  the  darkening  proceaa.1 
This  is  repeated  week  after  week,  and  year  aAer  year ;   nay,  it* 
effecu  are  known  and  felt  by  the  most  vociferous  echoers  of  tht 
cuckoo  cry,  **  Behold  the  beautiful  solemnity  of  a  Scottish  Sabbath  t ' 

Before  concluding  this  paper,  in  which  we  have  had  often  to  tread 
on  perilous  ground,  it  may  be  permitted   us  to  deprecate   giving 
offence  to  any  individual  sect  or  party.     "  We  have  set  down  nought 
in  malice."     On   the  contrary,  feeling  grateful  for  much  kindnesaJ 
received  in  Glasgow, delighted  with  its  natural  and  artificial  benuttetsf 
and  interested  in  its  continued  prosperity,  we  have  endeavoure<l  tol 
perform  the  useful,  but  not  always  acceptable,  service  of  pointing^ 
out  the  flaws  and  defects  in  its  social   machinery,  which  may  not 
only  impede  its  progress,  but  produce   some  jierilous  fracture  as  it 
moves  forward  in  its  present  rapid  and,  we  tnisti  prosperous  career. 
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Tub  pine-apple,  the  moit  delicious  and  rarest  of  fruits  that  grace 
the  deftsert,  the  fraj^ant  melon,  and  the  cool  cucumber,  are  alike  the 
delicate  produce  of  a  dunghill ! 

The  stiflf-starched,  smart,  and  spotless  frill,  the  snowy  ducks,  and 
trim  shirt-collar  derive  their  dazzling  and  cleanly  beauty  from  the 
dexterous  and  spongy  handi  of  the  tea-quaffing  and  Geneva-bibbing 
washerwoman ! 

Let  no  man,  then,  .and  especially  the  refined  exquisite,  who  de- 
lights to  adorn  his  sweet  person  in  all  the  luxury  of  clean  linen, 
despise  the  presiding  priestess  of  the  washing-tub.  Draggle-tailed 
drab  aa  she  may  appear  to  his  refined  vlnion,  it  is  to  the  exercise  of 
her  saponaceous  ablutions  that  he  owes  the  major  part  of  his  attrnc- 
tiona.  For  his  sake  the  patiently  dooms  herself,  with  the  resigna- 
tion of  a  miirtyr,  to  be  continually  "  in  the  sudh,"  —  and  in  "  hot 
water."  The  vocation  is  of  so  ancient  a  date,  that  the  commence- 
ment of  her  toiUome  art  is  lost  in  tlie  vunishiiig  point  of  time,  ex- 
tending far,  far  beyond  the  memory  of  man  !  The  earliest  mention 
extant  we  believe  to  be  in  that  exquisite  classic  poem,  commencing 
with  the  euphonious  line, 

*'  Sing  a  song  for  sinpence," 

Sn  the  third  verse  of  which  we  find  it  purlicnlarly  roeiiliuned,  that 

"The  maid  was  in  tlie  gardea 
A-lunging  out  the  clothes;" 

■ad  we  have  no  hesitation  in  asserting  in  the  teeth  of  all  commenta- 
tors, piEt.  present,  and  to  come,  that  the  "  maid  "  therein  mentioned 
waa  none  other  than  the  King's  waiherwoman  ;  for  although  now-a- 
dayathe  majority  of  washerwomen  is  composed  of  wives  and  widows, 
yet  there  is  no  tenable  objection  why  a  maid  should  not  be  of  the  fra- 
ternity,— or  rather  the  sorority,  or  sisterhood  ! 

In  this  age,  however,  the  class  usually  consists  of  women  of  five- 
and-twenty  to  fitly. 

Frequently  dining  with  "  Duke  Humphrey  "  from  necessity,  they 
are  uiutcquainted  with  hi«  namesake,  Sir  Humphrey  Davy;  yet  are 
they  undeniably  practical  chemists,  —  welt  knowing  that  soda  and 
potash  are  not  to  be  indiscriminately  used,  and  are  thoronghly  ini- 
tiated in  the  knowledge  of  the  various  aqui'ous  solutions  and  com- 
poands,  suited  to  the  garments  to  be  submitted  to  their  cleansing 
operations. 

The  "  sorting  "  of  the  clothes  into  white  and  coloured  portions  is 
their  primary  care  ;  for  even  the  colours  that  are  "  warranted  "  will 
"  run/'  if  not  wa*hed  with  the  greatest  circumsjwctioo.  While  they 
know  from  experience  that  linen  and  stockings  may  be  '*  bilcd," 
they  are  aware  that  flannels,  il'  put  in  the  copper,  will  "  s'rink  up  to 
notaink, "  and  be  "  spited." 

^  delicate,  too,  is  their  vision,  that  ihcy  pretend  to  discover  "oo- 
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lour" — even  in  white  garments  ;  for  nothing  is  more  common  thai 
to  hear  theni  exclainij  "  that  the  white  'things  '  is  a  werry  l>a*l 
lour."   Although  they  know  thin  may  arise  from  their  own  negli^ 
handling,  tliey  generally  attribute  it  to  the  age  of  the  article. 

In  London  and  its  vicinity,  ihe  "  washing"  forms  a  coii^idermhli 
item  in   the  domestic  expenses,  especially   when  "given   otit  "*  to 
those  laundresse^t  who  profess  "  to  do  "  for  gentlemen  and  famihe*. 
The  economical  housewife,  therefore,  ia  con)petIe<l  to  hire  a  wunaD 
by  the  dny,  to  •*  get  up  the  things"  at  home,  to  the  woeful   anbOT- 
ance  of  afl  the  males  in  the  eatablishment,  who  nauseate,  with  a  •on_ 
of  hydrophobic  feeling,  the  steamy  od<turs  «ent  forth  by  copiM-n 
washing-tub-s  and  drying  linen.     A  six-week's  wa&h  ia  in  trutii  i 
awful  visitaticm  ! 

Happy,  thrice  happy  are  those  who  are  able  to  escape  the  cUilUfi^ 
horrors  of  a  horse  full  of  wet  clothes  steaming  before  a  roailing 
kitchen-range! — or,  when  they  open  their  eyes  and  their  bed-rooo 
windows  on  a  summer's  morning,  behold  their  "  trim  gardenl 
eclipsed  by  transverse  lines,  extending  "  from  pole  to  pole/'  witiij 
formidable  array  of  bleaching  linens  '•  pegged  "  thereon,  and  flutt 
ing  in  the  breeze ! 

Such  a  sight  is  enough  to  make  a  man  cut  himself  in  s^liav 
although   priding  himself  in  the  possession  of  the  best-tcmpece 
raeor^  and  tlie  steadiest  hand  in  the  world  I 

A  '■  dab-wash  "  is  bad  enough  of  all  conscience ;  bat  a  regular 
aix' weeks' one  is  enough  to  send  a  man  clean  out  of  his  seven  senses, 
and  make  him  exclaim  in  an  ecstasyj 

"  Oh  t  the  good  old  days  of  Adam  and  Eve  t " 

—turn  his  milk  of  human  kindness  to — curds  and  wheyj,— «nd  moli 
his  whole  com|>uHition  as  "  mothery  " — as  a  jur  oK  uncovered  prfl 
serves! 

Washerwomen  and  chimney-sweepers  arc  the  earliest  disturberx  c 
domestic  repose.  It  alnio«<t  infallibly  happens,  however,  that  th 
serving  lassie  is  never  stirring  when  the  poor  little  sweep  applies  hb 
sooty  fingers  to  the  noisy  knocker,  and  the  base  accompanimeni  of  th< 
dull  single  knock,  to  his.  shrill  and  prolonged  cry  of  "Swee-rc-ep  !' 
generally  arouses  the  inmates  of  the  Iiou^e  and  the  neighbuur*.  bd 
fore  the  *,leepy  and  slip-shotl  girl  shuffles  down  the  creaking  suir 
to  let  in  the  shivering  child,  who  is  only  too  punctual  in  his  appoint- 
ment. 

The  washerwoman,  however,  is  usually  more  fortunate  ;  for  the  i 
a  much  more  welcome  visitor  to  the  kitchen  ;  and,  notwithslandin 
the  place  is  "  cluttered  up  "  with  heaps  of  clothes  and  w*abh-tub*,  J 
blazing  fire  gives  a  cheerful  glow  to  the  busy  region,  while  a  brtglf 
copper  tea-kettle  winging  on  the  hob  greets  her  with  its  refreshir 
harmony,  and  a  pleasing  anticipation  of  a  "  dish  of  tea,"  prcpaxatoi 
to  commencing  operations. 

The  washerwoman   ;wr  fxcelUnce  is  generally   a  aort   of  poun 
bundle  of  a  figure,  habited  in  a  cotton  dress,  with  aiiort  sleeves,  pr 
videtl  with  a  capacious  pair  of  pockets,  for  the  reception  and 
cealmcnt  of  candle-ends,  bits  of  soap,  or  broken   victuals,  just  ail 
chance,  opportunity,  or  the  generosity  of  the  maid  may  detemiineJ 
A  mob-cap,  with  a  very  fuU  border,  conceals  her  tresses  when  xii  llu 
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fluds ;  and  an  apron  or  two  protects  her  dress  froin  the  accidental 
Bprinklinffs  of  ttie  wash-tub. 

The  effectt  of  her  »teamy  occupation  gives  to  her  physiognomy  a 
par  boitecl  complexion,  rciievet!  occasionally  by  n  ro.<.y  hue,  which 
partially  tinges  her  nasal  promontory,  consequent  on  certain  liba- 
tion* of  Geneva,  or  other  strong  wiiters.  The  elbows  of  her  brawny 
arms  are  red,  her  hantLs  unnaturally  white  and  spongy,  arising  from 
the  continual  immersion  in  hot  water,  to  which  her  arduous  vocation 
8ubjerLs  them.  The  tongue  is  peculiarly  well-hung,  and  appears 
indefutif^able.  She  soaps,  and  rubs,  and  souses  nixl  rattles  on  with 
unabated  energy,  apparently  thinking  with  the  immortal  bard  of 
Avon  that 

1  "  Silence  is  alone  rommendable 

In  a  ncai's  longup  or  maid  not  rendable." 

She  is  the  peripatetic  chronicle  of  domestic  intelligence, — the  "  snap, 
per  up  of  unconsidered  trifles,"  which  she  ingeniously  works  up  with 
larthrr  particulars,  on  diff,  and  rumours,  drawing  her  inferences  and 
conclusions  to  suit  the  taste  of  her  hearere,  with  all  the  tact  and  one- 
aided  policy  of  one  experienced  in  the  concoction  of  "  impartial 
newa."  She  is  a  perfect  register  of  births,  deaths,  and  roarriageD  for 
the  district  in  which  she  moves  and  washes;  and,  generally  speak- 
ing, lier  narrations  are  about  as  faithful  and  veracious  as  tliose  em- 
bellished romances  given  to  the  world  under  the  title  of  histories. 

The  confidant  and  adviser  of  the  maids-of-all-work,  she  is  looked 
upon  by  ihi-m  in  the  light  of  a  prime-minister  ;  for,  like  tliat  great 
functionary,  she  has  always  some  snug  place  in  her  gif>,  or,  as  she 
phrases  it,  "  in  her  eye,"  which,  although  it  may  prove  no  sinecure, 
1*  still  desirable.  Her  recommcndatinn,  however^  is  by  no  raeana 
disintere<iied  ;  for  through  these  humble  agents  she  politically  ex- 
pects to  gain  a  footing  in  the  family,  and  to  come  in  for  the  "  loavca 
and  fihhcs/'  in  the  humble  shape  of  the  fragmentary  portions  of  the 
hospitable  board, — indeed,  "  wheels  within  wherU,"  —  form  the  in- 
tricate machinery  of  her  truly  political  .'yhtcm,  selfishness  being  the 
main-spring  which  sets  the  whole  in  motion. 

Between  four  and  6ve  o'clock  on  one  of  those  thick  and  saffron- 
tinted  foygy  mornhig!i,  in  the  suicidal  month  of  November,  Uie  mt- 
lancholy  mugginess  of  which  was  only  partially  refrcuhed  by  a  gentle 
drizzling  rnin,  an  old  woman,  in  a  huge  wrapping-cloak,  and  a  tat- 

Itcred  black  chip  bonnet,  tied  over  her  ears  with  a  dingy* coloured 
cotton  handkerchief,  was  cautiously  picking  her  way  through  the 
etreetJi,  to  the  "  clink-clanking"  accompaniment  of  a  pair  of  pattens, 
benring  in  her  hand  a  horn  lantern  ol'  most  formidable  dimensions. 
1*fais  precaution  at  the  period  ol'  our  veracious  record  was  indisput- 
■bly  neceasary  ;  for  those  modem  illuminati,  the  gas  companies,  had 
not  thrn  put  forth  thetr  claims  to  the  applause  of  an  "enlightened 
flrttiah  public,"  and  the  pariah-lamps,  whose  feeble  rays  were  scarcely 
sufficient  to  render  "  darkness  visible."  were  blinking  antl  flickering, 
and  vainly  endeavouring  to  shoot  their  friendly  rays  thmugh  tlie 
jjlobular  glasses  which  surrounded  them,  like  a  very  little  intelli- 
gence  in  a  very  thick  head  ! 

For  our  own  part,  although  we  abhor  all  innovation,  yet  do  we 
rejoice  in  real  improvement^  and  certainly-  do  nut  repine  that— 
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hath  departed.  The  Kharp  and  monotonous  *'  clink-clank  "  of  the 
said  pattena  was  alone  interrii|ited  by  the  drowsr  tone  of  the  vratch- 
luan  calling  the  hour.  Swinging  his  lantern  in  his  bond,  which  wu 
very  much  like  a  younger  branch  of  the  same  family  as  the  old  wo- 
man's— 

"  Half-put  fo-ur  n-clock — and  a  fog-gy — morn-ing ! "  bawled  the 
ancient  guardian  of  the  night.     "  Half-paot — " 

"  Watchman,"  said  the  old  woraan^  cutting  shoK  his  iiselew  in 
formation,  "  pray,  vich  ind  o'  this  here  street  is  number  siventy^ 
six  ?  " 

"  T'other." 

"  Thank'cc,"  replied  the  old  woman.     "  Jhlussy !  toI  a  momin'  I 
ia!" 

"  Mother  Nsggs  ? — It  is,  I  do  declare,"  said  the  watchmxn,  hold- 
ing up  his  lantern  to  her  shrouded  visage.     "Vcll>  that's  cur'ut.    ~ 
knowed  ye  by  y'ur  woice." 

"  Vot,  Davis  ! — veil,  that '«  funny,  now — who  'd  hn'  lhoui;hl  it  f^ 
exclaimed  the  washerwoman,  in  her  turn  elevating  her  dim  lumin 
"  Veil,  and  how  "s  Mutlier  Davis  and  the  little  una?  "    And,  wit 
wailing  for  a  reply  to  her  kind  inquiry,  continued,  "  Do  you  hap^ 
to  know  them  i}eople,  the  Dickens's,  at  siventy-six.     Are  they  well 
to  do,  and  all  that  ? — for  this  'ere 's  the  fust  time  as  1  've  bin  engag 
to  do  for  *em." 

"  Seventy-six  ?  "  repeated  the  watchmaxu  "  Yes — Oh,  y«  I  Tbera  * 
werry  respectable  hiiihabitants — leastways  they  al'ays  tips  bftlf-a 
crown  at  Christmas  time,  vich  ve  reckon  raythuV  hansom  as  thingt^ 
go.  Missis  Naggs." 

Hereupon  Alissis  Naggs  sagely  remarked  that  "  timet  was  ssdly 
changed  ;"  and  tlien  her  old  acqunintJince  politely  volunteered  to  see 
her  to  the  door,  leaving  half  his  "  round  "  unfinished  ;  and  they  had 
"  such  a  gossip  " — enjoying  their  chut  in  spite  of  the  weatlier. 

The  door  of  number  seventy-six  is  reached,  and  the  "  rappant  sn- 
pendage  to  the  ligneous  barricade"  modestly  applied  in  a  single 
knock. 

A  *'  good  momin' "  between  the  washerwoman  and  the  watchman 
is  exchanged,  and  she  is  "  let  in," 

"  Dear  me,  vot  a  mtseraible  mornin' ! "  says  the  sympathising  maid- 
of-alUwork.     "  For  goodness'  sake  come  in,  and  warm  vourself." 

Blowing  out  her  end  of  candle,  and  delicately  pindiing  out  the 
red  snuff  with  those  primitive  snuffers  and  extinguishers,  her  fingers, 
the  old  woman  proceeds  to  take  off  her  "  things,"  while  the  maid 
rams  the  huge  kitchen  poker  into  the  blazing  fire,  to  expedite  the 
boiling  of  the  kettle. 

A  glance  round  the  room  is  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  experienced 
eye  of  the  washerwoman  that  she  has  got  into  good  quarters.  The 
tea.tackle  is  already  displayed,  and  some  thick  rounda  of  butteitj 
toast  are  "  frizzling  "  on  the  hob. 

«  You  've  a  comfortable  place  here,  my  dear.  There  doesn't  seem 
no  want  o'  nothin'  neither,"  observes  Mrs.  Naggs. 

"  You  're  right,  marm.  It's  the  most  liberiulest  family — pletityto 
eat  and  drink  ;  and  thof  I  've  enough  to  do,  of  all  conscience,  seeing 
there 's  only  myself,  I  've  no  cause  to  complain." 


THE    WASHERWOMAN. 


£73 


•*  I«  there  many  m  family?  " 

"On'y  master  and  miaaus.  He 'a  at  office  through  the  day,  and 
miatuft  reads  pretty  well  all  her  time ;  and  there  ain't  no  visiters, 
and  neither  cluck  nor  child.  Children  is  such  plagues,  I  can't  hear 
'em.  Verever  they  are,  vun  'a  al'ays  doing,  and  never  dune.  The 
werry  la&t  place  us  I  had  there  was  six  on  'em,  and  a  pretty  life  I 
had  on't— half  starved  into  the  bargain.  1  hope  your  tea  'i  to  your 
liking } " 
,  Airs.  Naf;g8  no(]<lcd,  and  sipped,  and  stretched  out  her  black- 
'  'wonted  ankles,  and  placed  her  thick  shoes  on  the  irou  fender, — the 
very  picture  of  comfort, — while  the  maid  continued  her  narrative  of 
the  "last  family  " — with  six  children. 

"  1  found  ihcy  not  only  f^rudged  vot  I  did  eat,  but  purvided  shame- 
fully. And  then  tihe  vos  nl'ays  poking  her  nose  into  the  kitchen,  and 
a-rciuting  out  the  closet  and  drawers,  — and  took  avay  the  kitchen- 
fltuff  and  the  doctors'  bottles,  vicfa  you  know  al'ays  comes  riglar  to 
[  the  servant" 

"  Shameful  I  shameful  I "  cried  the  washerwoman,  putting  her  teeth 
with  a  feeling  of  indignation  into  the  hot  toast. 
"  Warn't  it  ?  " 

"  Beats  everythink  as  I  ever  heerd." 

"Veil,  at  last  I  vos  so  'riled^  I   up'd  and  told  her  her  place 
vou'dn'C  suit — vam't  I  right  ?  " 

"  I  think  so,  indeed ;  a  servant  aa  knows  herself  couldn't  never 
put  up  with  the  like  o'  that.  1  really  believe  as  some  people  think 
other  people  ar'n't  made  of  flesh  and  blood  Hke  theirselves.  There's 
the  Cummins's,  as  I  do  for,  I  do  think  as  they  're  the  nippingest 
•ct  in  the  vorld.  There  's  no  need  o'  cats  in  that  house,  I  m  «ure, 
for  all  the  mice  must  die  a  nat'rat  death  by  starvation.  Of  all  the 
people  04  ever  I  came  a-nigh  to  they  cut  the  closest.  Sure  as  ever 
I  go  there  '»  a  new  face ;  for,  vol  vith  the  nagging  o'  the  missus  — 
who's  never  satisfied,  and  the  horrid  wittles  —  for  1  never  seed  no* 
think  but  salt-beef  on  the  table  from  one  vear's  end  to  the  other -^ 
the  poor  girU  have  a  precious  time  on  it.  I  'm  sure  my  heart  bleeds 
for  'em.  But  they  're  so  well  known,  thank  goodness!  that  neither 
the  grocer  nor  the  butcher  vill  send  'em  any  more  sarvants,  and 
tbey  're  'btigcd  for  to  go  to  the  register- office,  and  get  anythink 
they  can  catch.  I  'm  sure  I  should  think  it  a  sin  to  recommend  any 
gjrfto'em — for  they 're  treated  more  like  bca»ts  o'  burden  than 
humanfr>bcans,  and  that 's  the  blessed  truth.  In  course,  people  as 
has  got  to  K^  their  living  must  know  on  vich  side  their  bread  's  but- 
tered; and,  in  course,  when  Mrs.  Cummins  rates  the  gals  I'm 
obleeged  to  ride  with  her,  and  say  as  she  says ;  for,  thof  the  pay  is 
no  great  shakes,  the  vork  's  rig'lar,  and  von  's  loaf  to  lose  a  cus- 
turner  —  for.  you  know,  vun  person's  money  's  as  gootl  as  another's, 
and  limes  is  sich  as  vun  can't  pick  and  choose,  and  ve  must  take  the 
rough  vith  the  smooth,  you  knou-,  or  starve." 

Mary  eipresaed  her  appr<ival  of  this  political  philosophy,  and 
pourcfl  out  another  cup  of^  strong  tea.  A  fit  of  coughing  cut  short 
the  volubility  of  the  washerwoman,  who  when  she  had  recovered 
her  breath,  declared  that  she  believed  the  nasty  fog  had  got  into  her 
"  stommick." 

•*  Kr'aps  a  drop  o'  gin,  or  summat,  voud  be  agreeable  ?  "  observed 
the  maid.     The  washerwoman,  of  course^  thought  that  it  would ; 
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and,  if  she  had  it  *' handy,"  would  accept  "jist  the  smallest  drop" 
of  the  pre«cribed  remedy. 

Mr«.  Na^g'ti  tongue,  if  possible,  now  ran  on  more  glibly  than  be- 
fore, and  Alary  "  did  lati^h  so,"  that  if  the  sanctum  wherein  th«J 
savoury  gossip  waB  carried  on  had  not  been  a  "  lean-to."  (he  lamil^f 
would  inevitably  have  been  aroused  frum  their  morning  alumbertl 
by  the  loud  and  startling  cachinnations  of  the  delighted  tuaid,  wbfl 
luudly  declared  tliat  Airs.  Naggs  was  the  "  funnieat  soul  as  flhe  ere 
did  come  across  in  all  her  bom  daytu" 

Alary  was,  in  truth,  an  excellent  *'  audience  ;"  and.  as  in  similar 
cases,  the  chief  actor  in  the  scene  was  niK,  tmly  flattered  by  her  un- 
bounilcd  applause,  but  induced  in  some  instancce  to  o'crstep  the 
iMunds  of  veracity,  and  embellished  her  narratives  with  a  coluurin^ 
that  ccruinly  did  run  rather  counter  to  the  candour  of  the  of! 
quoted 

"  Koiliiog  extenuate,  nor  aught  set  down  m  raalice." 

'*  You  knows  them  'ere  Norris's?  "  said  Mrs.  Noegs. 

"The  pork-shop  people?  "  said  Mary,  pointing ^er  finger  tol 
quarter  of  the  compass  in  which  thev  dwelt. 

"  That 's  'em." 

"  Ha  !  to  be  sure  !  everybody  knows  little  Norria  ;  the  partic'- 
lariiit  little  feller  as  ever  .inybody  clapped  eyei  on.     He's  quite  i~ 
dandy,  and  ol'ays  as  neut  aa  ninepence.     We  buys  iuissage^  on  'en 
sometimes  on  Saturdays  and  cleaning -days,  vhen  ve  vant  a  make-^l 
shift.     I   do  think  he  's  the  very  littlest  cliap   in   the  neighbour* ' 
Tood." 

"  Small  as  a  quartern  o'  soap  a'ter  a  week'a  waaji."  said  the  wasb- 
erwoman. 

At  this  sally  Mary  was  so  tickled  that  she  laughed  '*fit  to  bu'it 
ber  Biay-Idce,"  as  she  elegantly  expressed  it. 

"  Veil,  I  vashed  for  'em  a  matter  o'  two  year  or  so,"  continued 
Mrs.  Naggs. 

"  And  1  'm  sure  it  does  you  credit,  for  I  never  sev'd  a  tradesman's 
linen  so  got  up  afore." 

"  Dickeys  and  collars  —  nothing  but  dickeys  and  collars,  child ; 
them  Norris's  is  all  outride  show,  like  a  booth  at  Bartlcmy  Fail 
Linen,  indeed!  vy  the  principal  part  o*  the  rash  vaa  caliker  an^ 
long- cloth." 

*'  Veil,  now,  on'y  think  how  deceptions !  "  cried  the  enligbtened 
Alary  ;  "and  sich  stuck-up  people  tool  " 

"  1  should  only  ha'  liked  you  to  bare  see'd  the  dabs  and  ng*-  I 
vos  a'most  ashamed  to  hang  'em  out,  for  Oiey  vos  the  colour  o' 
pagles,  or  saftVon ;  all  the  b'iling  in  the  vorld  varn't  o"  no  use,  let^ 
ting  alone  tlie  blue  I  put  in  'em.  No  woman  breathin'  ever  tUved 
more  nor  1  did  to  please  'em  ;  but,  the  more  one  dof«  for  some  pei>- 
pie  the  less  one  pleases  'em.  And,  as  for  Mother  Norris,  lor'->> 
mussy  !  talk  o'  sperrit — " 

"  J  al'aye  said  as  she  vos  a  wixen." 

"  A  wixen  !  a  downright  fury  !  vonce  put  her  np,  and,  my  { 
Dess!  ther'  isn't  no  standing  it." 

"  Ha !  I  should  be  fright'ed  out  o'  my  siven  slnaes.    ^e  *a  i 
strapper,  too  1 " 

"  She  couldn't  come  over  me,  though/*  said  Mrs.  Naggv,  clevatinjc 
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her  hesu],  and  compresung  her  1ip4  with  a  mock -dignity,  that  might 
have  done  credit  Co  o  caricaturist  of  Airs.  Siddons.  "  I  knows  mr 
basineas ;  and  tbof,  perhaps,  no  one  knows  better  on  which  sicle 
their  bread  's  butter'd  than  myself,  let  me  tell  you,  it  would  take 
a  better  'ooman  nor  Airs.  Norris  to  get  the  upper  hand  o'  me.  No  ; 
I 'd  sooner  starve  outright  than  lick  the  shoes  of  man,  'ooman,  or 
child ;  and  so,  vhen  she  began  a>blu»tering  and  a-rating  o'  me 
about  the  things,  1  up'd  and  told  her  a  bit  o'  my  mind  in  a  twin- 
kling. I  said,  says  I,  'Mrs. Norris,  1  'm  werry  sorry  I  ain't  pleased 
you/  says  I;  'but,  if  the  truth  must  be  Kpokc,  the  things  ain't 
vorth  the  soap  they  're  vash'd  in.  They  're  ntterer,'  says  I,  *to  put 
in  the  rag-bag,  ma'am,'  says  I,  "^  thnn  the  wash-tub.'  J\Iy  gracious! 
the  bu'st  n'  passion  as  foDowed !  the  blowin'  up  of  a  cop[>er-hule  is 
ebild's  play  to  it.  Little  Norris  put  his  head  in,  thinking  some 
dreiidt'iil  hflccident  vos  the  matter,  and  slje,  findin'  she  couldn't  do 
nothink  vith  roe,  turned  upon  the  little  hop-o'-my-thumb  like  a 
tiger-cat.  And  I  heerd  'em  at  it  pell-mell  in  the  parlour  —  least- 
ways Mrs.  Norris  —  fur  the  poor  man  dor'n't  say  as  his  soul 's  his 
own." 

"And  you  left,  in  course?" 

"Di-rectly!"  emphatically  replied  Jlrs.  Naggs,  "ay,  afore  the 
Yssh  vofl  got  up,  too,  and  left  'em  to  finish  it  in  the  best  vay  they 
could ;  for,  thof  I  am  a  ixwr  'ooman,  I  'm  flesh  and  blood  as  well  as 
Alother  Norris,  vith  all  her  hnira  and  graces,  and,  thank  goodness ! 
vhile  I  've  a  pair  o'  hands  I  can  al'ays  'arn  my  living,  and  keep  the 
wolf  from  the  door!  " 

"  Veil !  for  the  life  o"  me  I  sha'n't  soon  forget  little  Norris  poking 
his  head  in  I  "  exclaimed  Afary.  "  It  must  ha'  hin  a  funny  thing  to 
ha*  seen  him  bolt ;  but  it 's  a  sin,  and  a  pity  too  as  he  cotch'd  aich 
■  dapper-clawing  for  his  good-natur'." 

'*'Oeed,  did  he,"  said  Airs.  Naggs,  "forhe  shook  in  his  shoes, 
and  hadn't  a  vord  tn  throw  at  a  dog." 

"  Well,  if  ever  1  marry  1  U  have  a  man  at  any  rale,"  said  Mary  ; 
"  but,  snniehow  or  another,  1  don't  know  how  it  is,  but  I  aU'ayi 
thought  that  that  'ooman  vore  the " 

The  bedroom  bell  ran^,  and  efiectuallv  startled  the  gossips.  Mary 
scuttled  up  stairs,  and  Mrs.  Naggj  poked  the  copper-fire,  and  rolled 
about  the  washing-tubs  with  a  noise  and  bustle  loud  enough  to  inti- 
mate to  tlie  family  that  she  was  there,  and  busily  occupied  in  her 
vocation* 

About  a  week  after  this  grand  wash  Mrs.  Naggs  was  intent  on 
her  domestic  concerns,  in  her  humble  and  dirty  lodging  up  three 
pair,  in  a  narrow  crowded  alley,  when  a  young  woman,  dressed  in  a 
flaunting,  many-coloured  gingham-gown,  a  "  decent "  shawl,  and  a 
atraw-bunnet  let  off  with  new  crisp  ribboui*,  a  pair  of  tight  bUck 
kid  gloves  on  her  large  ruddy  handR,  tapped  gently  at  her  door. 

JJrt.  Naggs  rose  from  her  knees — for  she  was  scrubbing  the  flf>or 
—  and,  approaching  the  door,  brush  in  hand,  she  put  forth  her 
grubby  cuuntenance,  surmounted  by  a  smoke-discoloured  cap. 

"In  Alistiis  Naggs  at  home  ?  "  enquired  the  young  woman. 

"  Yes,  inarm,"  replied  Mrs.  Naggs.     Then  scrutinizing  the  coun- 
teiumce  of  her  visitor,  suddenly  exclainird,  "  VVell,  to  be  *urr  I  and 
It  it   yuu,    Marv^       lllt-^s  me.'    1   really,   now.   didn't    know  you, 
'oroe  in,  child-^o,     ^V'hy,  you're  ju  smart  as  a  can'ot,  1  do  de- 
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dare.     Take  care  of  the  pail.     On'y  to  think  you  should  catdk  i 
in  thJB  preshus  muddle.     I  'm  all  sixes  and  seveni." 

"  Don't  make  no  ceremony  o'  me,  I  bt^,"  eaid  Alary  —  for  it  w« 
that  identical  lass,     ''I  insist  you  don't  put  yourtelf  out  o*  the  way 
on  mr  account." 

« l3on't  set  down.  Let  roe  dust  the  chair,  or  you  11  spile  ya 
gownd,"  said  Mrs.  Xaggs,  applying  a  duster  Co  the  chair.  "  Vot  i 
sweet  pretty  pattern  it  is/'  continued  she,  sitting  vu-d-viw  to  her 
visiter,  and  placing  her  hands  upon  her  knees,  began  to  examine 
her  from  top  to  toe. 

''  Vot  *8  tliis,  child  f  "  said  ahe,  receiving  a  small  parcel  from  the 
maid. 

"  On'y  a  trifle  of  tea  and  sugar,"  said  Mary. 

"  Dear  me !  that  's  werry  thoughtful  u'  you.  I  'm  sure  I  'b 
obleegcd  to  you,  my  dear,"  replied  Mrs.  Naggs. 

'^  It  'b  my  day  out,"  continued  IMary,  "and  I  says  to  myself,  ityi 
I,  I  *11  jist  go  and  drop  in  on  Mrs.  Kaggs." 

"  You  're  werry  kind,  I  'm  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Naggs ;  *'  bot,  c«n  I 
do  notbink  fur  youP  "Von't  you  take  a  snack,  or  a  drop  of  any- 
Ihink  f  •' 

*'Xo,  thankye;  I  'm  off  in  a  jiffy."  said  ary.  "On'y  vun  vord 
— you  know  1  'm  werry  comfortable." 

"  Parlic'ler  nice  people  them  Dickens's." 

*•  But  they  don't  allow  no  follerera." 

"Werry  unreaiionable,"  said  Mrs. Naggs.  "As  if  gaJs  hadn't  no- 
body to  care  nothink  about  'em  aa  veil  as  other  peo|}le.  It  s  quite 
onnat  ral,  and  I  've  al'ays  said  so ;  for,  m  I  told  Mrs.  Norman, — 
'  Marm,'  says  I,  '  ^excuse  my  boldness,  '  but  it 's  my  mind,  if  so  be 
as  how  you  shut  Ine  door  ag'jii  servant's  foUerers,'  says  I ;  '  depend 
on  't,  naann,  they  "11  be  hanging  their  heads  out  o"  vinder,  or  gossip- 
ping  over  the  vail,  for  N'atur'  's  Natur',  and  it  vill  have  it 's  ray 
vun  vay  or  another,  take  my  vord  for  it,  mann  :'  fur  I  al'aye  puts  il' 
a  vord  for  you  gals  ven  I  can,  for  it 's  no  more  nor  grateful  o'  metfl 
for  many  's  the  good  turn  1  owes  'em." 

Having  exhnusted  her  breath,  Mary  had  an  opportunity  of  eon* 
tinuing  tier  communication,  the  prime  object  of  her  visit.  "  Vou 
see,  Mrs.  Noggs,  (I'm  quite  open  vith  you,  'cos  I  knows  you  ca 
keep  a  secret,)  there  's  a  young  feller — a  bricklayer  he  is — aa  conifl 
to  mend  our  copper  ;  he 's  bin  werry  partic'ler.  I  'm  sore  I  doa'^ 
know  vot  the  man  sees  in  ine." 

"Oh  I  don't  say  so,"  chimed  in  Mrs.  Naggs.  "  T  'm  lure  as  any 
young  feller  ai  has  his  eyes  about  him—" 

"  Nonsense!  "  interrupted  Mary,  blushing  "rosy  red,  love's  pro- 
per hue  "  through  the  shining  varnish  of  her  plump  cheeks,  wbich 
were  highly  polished  with  yellow  soap.  "  I  'm  sure  he  might  do 
better,  for  he  's  a.  very  likely  young  man,  and  earns  a  matter  of  a 
guinea  a  w^eek  at  his  trade,  and  dresses — ven  he  does  dress — so  gen- 
teel ;  I  *ra  sure  you  '11  like  him-" 

I  'm  sure  I  shall,"  said  the  accommodating  Mrs.Naggs  ;  "  a  guEne 
a  veek,  my  dear,  is  not  to  be  sneezed  at.     But,  are  you  quite  su 
he 's  in  'arnesl  't     I  know'd  a  young  bricklayer  as  kept  con 
vith  Mrs.  VUliams's  Susan  as  behavetl  shnmeful — shocking  iud 
Vot '»  your  sweetheart's  name,  my  dear  ?  " 

"Davis,"  said  Mary,  auxiuuslyj  •'  William  Davis." 
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'  Ah  1  Susan's  hnckUyer's  name  vos  Ryan/'  iiatd  Mrs.  Naggs. 
\**  He  vox  a  young  Hirisbman." 

"  I  can't  a-bear  a  Hiri^hman/'  said  Mary  ;  "tliey've  too  much 
flummery  about  'em  for  my  money  !  " 

"So  they  huve^  my  dear, — you  're  right,"  said  Afrs-Nafrps. 
And  then  Mary  proceeded  to  unfold  to  her  obliging;  confidant  all 
^the  particulars  of  her  amour,  and  finally,  expressed  a  desire  that  ithe 
'  vould  permit  her  and  her  swain  to  meet  at  her  lodgiiif^s,  wliich 
were  »o  conveniently  situated,  that  she  bad  many  opportunities  of 
just  running  out.  and  seeing  him  for  a  few  brief  moments;  and 
which  accommodation  was^  of  course^  moat  willingly  accordetl,  hut 
the  washerwoman,  however,  extorted  so  much  from  the  generous 
lover,  an  well  sm  the  contiding  Mary,  thai  Hhc  ultiinatelv  lont  all  in 
endeavouring  to  grasp  too  much,  nnd  they  both  considered  her  de- 
mands so  exorbitant,  that,  at  the  expiration  of  her  "  warning  "  to 
Afrs.  Dickens,  tbey  got  married  one  sunitliiny  morning  without  even 
inviting  Mrs.  Xaggs  to  partake  of  the  wedding-feast,  who  bitterly 
excUimed  against  the  "  ingratitude  of  people  who  made  cat's  paws  of 
other  people,  just  to  serve  their  own  ends,  and  then  tunieua  cold 
ahoulder  upon  *em  ;  and  if  she  had  on'y  a-know'd  it  she  'd  have  up'd 
and  told  her  missus  of  their  'goings  on,'  and  put  a  spoke  in  their 
vheels — that  she  vou'd  !  " 

But,  fortunately,  the  bricklayer  turned  out  a  "  true  lovyer,"  and 
made  Mary  an  excellent  husband,  in  spite  of  the  political  but  ahort- 
ag^ted  manoruvres  of  the  washerwoman,  who  would  fain  have  pro- 
longed the  courtship  to  an  indefinite  periix] ! 


THE    FALSE    LOVER. 

A    BALLAD. 
BY    CUARLEB    MACKAY. 

I  ORiiAD  ihe  lime,  ye  forpsis  hoar, 
When  ye  shall  Oounsh  green  once  more. 
Ye  liappy  birds  that  wnke  die  sprii^r 
Sad  shall  I  be  when  next  ye  sing ! 
For  ihen  my  shnme,  tK)  Ioniser  hidden, 

Tb«  cold  unfeehnc:  world  shall  we, 
And  fcora'd  of  all.  disgraced)  and  chidden, 

A  Tery  by-word  1  shall  be, 
\tu\  weep  and  ligh  the  lire-long  day, 
If'oc  's  mei      Woe  '»  me  ! 

But  widi  die  Spruig  (lut  decks  the  plain, 
Should  my  FdUe  lute  reluni  again. 
Then  shnuld  his  presence  cure  my  nmart. 
And  birds  ninke  iDunc  to  my  Iteart, 
Should  he  return  to  soothe  my  sadneta, 

And  love  my  haple^i  babe  and  me. 
My  soul  should  re-awake  to  gladness, 

And  all  the  earth  be  fair  to  see. 
And  I  no  more  would  weep  and  sigh. 
Woe  '#  Wf  /      Wve  'i  me  / 
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"  Stay  for  me  them  !  1  will  nut  fail 
To  meet  tbw  in  Uut  buUoiv  ntin," 


Ill-patbi)  and  mysteriauR  man  1  Bewildered  in  the  brilliAncy  of 
thine  own  imnptiation,  und  fallen  in  the  flainef  of  thine  own  youth! 
Again  in  fanry  I  beliuld  thee!  Once  more  thy  torm  hath  riaen  be- 
fore me  ! — not. — oh  !  not  as  thou  art — in  the  cold  vnlley  and  hhndon 
— but  R»  thou  shonldst  At*^  squimdering  away  a  life  of  niapnitice 
meditation  in  that  city  of  dim  visions,  thine  own  Venice —  which 
a  star-beloved  elysium  of  the  sea,  and  the  wide  windows  of  who 
Palladian  palaces  look  down  with  a  deep  and  bitter  mcaniDp  ur 
the  secrets  of  her  silent  waters.  Yesf  1  repeat  it  — as  thou  shontdA 
he.  There  are  surely  other  worlds  than  this  —  other  thoughts  than 
the  thoughts  of  the  multitude — other  speculations  Umn  the  «|>ccul»- 
tions  of  the  Miphist.  WIm  then  ifhall  call  tliy  conduct  into  questitmi^ 
who  blaiiic  thee  for  thy  vipinnary  hours,  or  denounce  those  accuj 
tjon*  as  a  wasting  away  of  life,  which  were  but  the  orerflowings  . 
thine  everlasting  energies? 

It  was  at  Venice,  beneath  the  covered  archway  tliere,  called 
Pontc  di  Sospiri,  that  I  met  for  the  third  or  fourth  time  the  person' 
of  whuiu  I  speak.     It  is  with  a  CDnfused  recollection  that  I  bring  to 
mind  the  circuroetancee  of  that  meeting.     Yet  I  remember  — ah  1 
how  should  I  forget? — the  deep  midnight,  the  Bridge  of  Sigh»,  i 
beauty  of  woman,  and  the  demon  of  romance,  who  stalked  up  and 
down  the  narrow  canal. 

It  was  a  night  of  unusual  gloom.  The  great  clock  of  the  piaixa 
had  sounded  the  fifth  hour  of  the  Italian  evening.  The  square  of  the 
Cam])anile  lay  silent  and  deserted,  and  the  lights  in  the  old  Ducal 
Palace  were  dying  fast  away.  I  was  returning  home  from  the 
Piaaetta,  by  way  of  the  Grand  Canal.  But  as  my  gondola  arrived 
opposite  the  mouth  of  the  canal  San  Marco,  a  female  voice  from  iti 
recesses  broke  suddenly  upon  the  night,  in  one  wild,  hystericjil,  and 
long-conliiiued  bhriek.  Startled  at  tJie  sound,  I  s^prong  U]ion  niv 
feet :  while  the  gondolier,  letting  slip  his  single  oar,  lost  it  in  the 
pitchy  darkness  beyond  a  chance  of  recovery,  and  we  were  conse- 
quently left  to  the  guidance  of  the  current  which  here  sets  from  ilic 
greater  into  the  smaller  channel.  Like  some  huge  and  sable-fea- 
thered condor  we  were  slowly  drifting  down  towards  the  Bridge  \ 
Sighs,  when  a  thousand  flambeaux  flashing  from  the  wiitdnws.  an 
down  the  staircases  of  the  Ducal  Palace,  turned  all  at  once  that  de 
gloom  into  a  livid  and  supernatural  day. 

A  child,  slipping  from  the  arms  of  its  own  mother,  had  fallen  from 
an  upper  window  of  the  lofty  structure  into  the  deep  and  dim  conil- 
The  quiet  waters  had  closed  placidly  over  their  victim  ;  and,  al- 
though my  own  gondola  was  the  only  one  in  xight,  many  a  stiM 
swimmer,  already  in  the  atream,  was  seeking  in  vain  upon  the  sue 
face  the  trea&ure  which  was  to  be  found,  alas !  only  within  thi 
abyss.     Upon  the  broad  black  marble  flagstones  at  the  eutraoce 
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fi#  palace,  and  a  few  steps  above  the  water,  stood  a  figure  which 
none  who  then  iaw  can  have  erer  since  rorgotteii.  It  was  the  ^lar- 
chesa  AphrmlitP— the  ndnrntion  of  all  Wnice — the  fr.iyi^et  of  the  gay 
— the  most  lovely  where  all  were  beautit'ul — but  still  the  voung  wife 
of  tbe  old  and  intriguing  Mentuni  —  and  tlie  taother  of  that  tiiir 
child,  her  first  and  only  one,  wlio  now,  deep  beneatti  the  murky 
vatcr,  was  thinkint;  in  bittenie»8  of  heart  upon  her  awect  caressesi 
and  exhausting  it«  little  life  in  struggles  to  call  upon  her  name. 

She  stood  alone.  Her  small,  bare,  and  Htlvery  feet  gleutned  in  the 
black  mirror  of  marble  bene-ath  her.  llcr  hair,  not  aa  yet  more  than 
half  loosened  for  the  night  from  its  ball-room  array,  clustered  amid, 
a  shower  of  diamonds  round  and  round  her  classical  head,  in  curls 
like  the  young  hyacinth.  A  snowy-white  and  gauze-like  drapery 
seemed  tu  be  nearly  the  sole  covering  to  her  delicat«  form,  but  the 
midsummer  and  midnight  air  way  hot,  sullen,  and  still,  and  no  mo- 
'  Cion — no  shadow  of  motion  in  the  statue-like  form  itself,  atirred 
'  even  the  folds  of  that  raiment  of  very  vapour  which  hung  uruiind  it, 
a*  the  heavy  marble  hnngtii  around  the  Niobe.  Yet — strange  to  say  ! 
— her  large  lustrous  e}iea  were  not  turned  downwards  upon  that 
grave  wherein  her  brightest  hope  lay  buried — but  riveted  in  a  wide- 
ly diflerent  direction.  The  prison  of  the  Old  Kepublic  is,  1  think. 
toe  Htateliest  building  in  all  Venice ;  but  how  could  thAt  lady  gaxe  so 
6xedly  upon  it,  when  beneath  her  lay  stifling  her  only  child  ?  Yon 
dark,  gloomy  niche,  too,  yawns  right  opposite  her  chamber-window  ; 
what,  then,  coulii  there  be  in  itA  shadows — in  its  arcliitecture — in  its 
ivy-wrcathcd  and  solemn  cornices  that  the  Mnrche-ia  di  ^lentoni  had 
not  wondered  at  a  thouMind  times  before?  Nonsense!  Who  does 
not  remember  that  at  such  a  time  as  this,  the  eye,  like  a  shuttered 
mirror,  multiplies  the  images  of  its  sorrow,  and  sees  in  innumerable 
far-off  places,  the  woe  which  is  close  at  hand. 

Many  steps  above  the  Marchesa,  and  within  the  arch  of  the  water- 

r,  stood  in  full  dress  the  satyr-like  figure  of  Mcntoni  himself. 
ivas  occasionally  occupied  in  thrumming  a  guitar,  and  seeme<l 
mnuifti  to  the  very  death,  as  at  intervals  he  gave  directions  for  the 
recorery  of  his  child.  Stupified  and  aghast,  1  had  rayielf  no  power 
to  move  fVom  the  upright  position  I  had  assumed  upon  first  hearing 
the  shriek,  and  must  have  presented  to  the  eyes  of  the  agitated 
Iproup  a  spectral  and  ominous  appearance,  as,  with  pale  countenance 
and  rigid  limbs  1  floated  down  among  them  in  that  funereal  goo- 
dola. 

AU  efforts  proved  in  vain.  Many  of  the  most  energetic  in  the 
search  were  relaxing  their  exertions,  and  yielding  to  a  gloomy  sor- 
rww.  There  Heemcd  but  little  hiipe  for  the  child,  —  but  now,  from 
the  interior  of  that  dark  niche  which  ha«  been  already  mentionotl  aa 
fbnning  a  part  of  the  old  Ilepublican  prison,  and  as  fronting  the 
lattice  (if  the  Marchesa,  a  figure  luutHed  in  a  cloak  stepped  out 
within  reach  of  the  light,  and  pausing  a  moment  upon  the  verge  of 
the  giddy  descent,  plunge<l  headlong  into  the  canal.  As,  in  an  in- 
■Unt  afl«rwards  be  stood  with  the  ntill. living  and  breathing  child 
wHhtn  hia  grasp  upon  the  marble  fiagRtonc^  by  the  n'ule*  of  the  Alar- 
chesa  ;  his  cloak,  heavy  with  the  drenching  water,  became  unfactenei), 
and,  falling  in  fuhl»  about  hi^  feet.diacovcrt-d  to  the  wonder-stricken 
tpectatorv  llie  grticelul  person  of  a  very  young  man,  with  the  sound 
of  whose  name  the  greater  part  of  Euru|>e  was  then  ringing. 

3  a  3 
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No  word  tpoke  the  deliverer.     But  theMarchesa  I     She  will  now  1 
receive  her  cntld,— ^hc  will  prees  it  to  ber  heart, — she  will  cling  lai 
its  Jiltle  form,  and  smother  it  with  her  caresses  1     Alas!  ano*/ifr>j 
arms  have  taken  it  from  the  stranger  — nHo/Arr*i  arms  have  taken  itl 
away,  and  borne  it  afsr  olf,  unnoticed,  into  the  palace  !     And  tlie 
Aluchesa!     Her  lip  —  her  beautiful  lip  trembles:  tears  ar«  gather- 
in;?  in  her  eyes  —  thoae  eyes  which,  like  Pliny's  own  Acanthus,  are 
"  soft  an<l  almost  liquid."     Vcs  !  tears  arc  gathering;  in  those  eyes  ; 
and  see  !  the  entire  woman  thrills  throughout  the  soul,  and  the  statue 
has  started  intu  life !     The  pallor  of  the  marble  countenance,  the 
swelling  of  the  marble  bosom,  the  very  purity  of  the  marble  feet,  we 
liehold  suddenly  flushed  over  with  the  title  of  ungovernable  crim- 
son ;  and  a  slight  shudder  quivers  about  her  delicate  frame,  as  a 
gentle  air  at  Napoli  about  the  rich  silver  lilies  in  the  grass.     Why. 
should  that  lady  blush  ?     To  this  demand  there  i*  no  answer  —  ex- 
cept that,  having  left  in  the  eager  haste  and  terror  of  a  mother's? 
heart,  the  privacy  of  her  own  boudoir*  she  has  neglected  to  enthral 
her  tiny  feet  in  their  slippers,  and  utterly  forgotten  to  throw  ovir 
her  Venetian  shoulders  that  drapery  which  is  their  due.  What  other 
possible  reason  could  there  have  been  for  ber  so  blushing^ — for  the  . 
glance  of  those  wild  appealing  eyes? — for  the  unusual  tumult  of  thati 
throbbing  bosom?  — for  the  convulsive  pressure  of  ihnt  trembling 
hand  ?  —  that  hand  which  fell,  as  Mentoni  turned  into  the  palace,  1 
accidentally,  upon  the  hand  a^  the  stranger.     What  rca*ion  could 
there  have  been  for  the  low  —  the  singularly  low  tone  of  those  un- 
meaning words  which  the  lady  uttered  hurriedly  in   bidding  hiraj 
adieu?     "Thou  hast  conquered,"  she  said,  or  the  murmurs  of  tho 
water  deceived  me,  —  "  thou  hasi  conquered.     One  hour  after  mm- ' 
rise — we  shall  meet — so  let  it  be." 

•  a  •  « 

The  tumult  had  subsided,  the  lights  had  died  away  within  the 
palace,  and  the  stranger,  whom  I  now  recognised,  stood  alone  upon 
the  Hags.  He  shook  with  inconceivable  agitation,  and  his  rye 
glanced  around  in  search  of  a  gondnla.  I  could  nut  do  low  than 
offer  him  the  service  of  my  own  ;  and  he  accepted  the  civility.  Ilav-J 
ing  obtained  an  oar  at  the  water-gate,  we  proceeded  together  to  hial 
residence,  while  he  rapidly  recovered  his  self-poasession,  and  spoke 
of  our  former  slight  acquaintance  in  terms  ot  great  apparent  — 
diality. 

There  are  some  subjects   upon  which  I  take  pleasure  in  being 
minute.     The  person  of  the  stranger —  let  me  calf  him  by  this  lille,! 
who  to  all  the  world  was  still  a  stranger— the  person  of  the  »trangcr| 
is  one  of  these  subjects.    In  height  he  might  have  l»cen  below  rather 
than  above  the  medium  size :  although  there  were  moments  of  in- 
tense passion  when  his  frame  actually  rsjHinded,  and    belted    thn 
assertion.  The  light,  almost  slender  synimetry  of  his  6garc  proiniscdl 
more  of  that  ready  activity  which  he  evinced  at  the  Bridgeof  8igbt^ 
tlian  of  that  Herculean  strength  which  he  has  been  known  to  wirld 
without  an  etfort,  upon   occasions   of  more  dangerous  emergency.! 
Witli  the  mouth  and  chin  of  a  deity —  singular,  ^vild,  full,  liqindi 
eyes,  whose  shatlows  varied  from  pure  hszel  to  intense  ant] 
jet,  and  a  profusion  of  glossy,  black  hair,  from  which  a  \- 
rather  low  than  otherwise,  gleamed  forth  at  intervals  all  lighl 
ivory.    Hia  were  features  than  which  1  have  seen  none  more  i 
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ally  regular,  except  perhaps  the  marble  ones  of  the  Emptror  Com- 
modua.     Yet  his  countenance  was.  nevertheletB,  one  of  tho&e  which 


all  men  have  seeo  at  some  perJml  ol'  their  Uvea,  and  have  never  ai\er* 
wmls  seen  again.  It  had  no  |>eculiar —  I  wish  to  be  perfectly  un- 
derstood —  it  had  no  seltUd  predominant  cJtprrMJtion  to  be  fastened 
upon  the  memory  j  a  countenance  seen  and  instantly  forgotten— but 
forgotten  with  a  vague  and  never-ceasing  desire  of  recalling  it  to 
tnind.  Not  that  the  spirit  of  each  rapid  passion  failed  at  any  time 
lo  throw  its  own  distinct  image  upon  the  mirror  of  that  face —  but 
that  the  mirror,  niirror-likc,  retained  no  vestige  of  the  passion  when 
the  passion  had  de|>arted. 

Lpon  leavinp  him  on  the  night  <rf'oiir  adventure  he  solicited  me, 
in  what  1  thought  an  urgent  manner,  to  call  upon  him  irry  early  the 
next  morning.  Shortly  after  jtunrise  I  found  myself  accordingly  at 
his  palazzo^  one  of  those  huge  piles  of  gloomy,  yet  fantastic  grandeur, 
which  tower  above  the  waters  of  the  Grand  Canal  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  Rialio.  I  was  shown  up  a  broad,  winding  staircase  of  mosaics, 
into  an  apartment  whose  unparalleled  splendour  burst  tlirough  the 
opening  door  with  an  actual  glare,  making  me  sick  and  dizzy  with 
luxuriuasness. 

I  knew  my  acquaintance  to  be  wealthy.  Report  had  spoken  of 
hit  posaeasious  in  terms  which  I  bad  even  ventured  to  coll  terms  of 
ridiculous  exaggeration.  But  as  I  gazetl  about  rae  1  could  not 
bring  myself  to  believe  that  tlie  wealth  of  any  subject  in  Europe 
could  have  supplied  the  for  more  tlian  imperial  magnificence  which 
buniet)  aiul  blazed  around. 

Although,  us  I  say,  the  sun  had  arisen,  yet  the  room  was  stJll  bril- 
liantly lighted  up.  I  judged  from  this  circumstance,  us  well  as  from 
an  air  nf  exhaustion  In  the  countenance  of  my  friend,  that  he  had 
not  retired  to  bed  during  the  whole  of  the  preceding  night.  In  the 
architecture  and  embellishments  of  the  chuml>er,  the  evident  design 
had  been  to  dazzle  and  astound.  Little  attention  had  been  paid  to  the 
decora  of  what  is  technically  called  keqnn^t  or  to  the  proprieties  of 
tustiunality.  The  eye  wandered  from  object  to  object,  and  rested 
Upon  none  —  neither  the  grotenfuet  of  the  Greek  painters  —  nor  the 
kculptures  of  the  beH  Itaiian  days — nor  the  huge  carvings  of  untu- 
tored Egypt.  Uich  dra^teries  in  every  part  of  the  room  trembled  to 
the  vibration  of  low,  melancholy  muHic.  whose  unseen  origin  un- 
doubtedly lay  in  the  recesses  of  the  crimson  trellis-work  which 
tapettrieu  the  celling.  The  senses  were  oppressed  by  mingled  and 
conflicting  perfumes,  recking  up  from  strange  convolute  censcrt, 
which  i>eemed  actually  endued  with  a  monstrous  vitality,  as  their 
|iartiooluuretl  fires  writhed  up  and  down,  and  around  about  Uieir 
trxtrJivagant  proportions.  The  rays  uf  tile  newly-risen  sun  ])oured 
in  upon  tlie  whole,  through  windows  formeil  each  of  a  single  ]>ane 
of  criinM>n>tinted  gla»s.  Glancing  to  anil  fro,  in  a  thousand  reflec- 
tions, from  curtains  which  rolled  from  their  cornices  like  cataracta 
of  rnoltcii  silver,  the  beams  of  natural  glory  mingled  at  length  fitfully 
with  tlie  artificial  light,  nnd  lay  weltering  in  subdued  masses  ujion  a 
car(>et  of  rich>  liquid-looking  cloth  of  Chili  gold.  Here,  then,  had 
the  han<l  of  genius  been  at  work.  A  chaos — a  wilderness  of  beauty 
Uy  before  roe.  A  tense  of  dreamy  and  incoherent  grandeur  took 
'on  uf  my  soul,  and  1  remained  witliin  llie  doorway  spceclw 
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"  Ha !  b«  I  btt ! — Im  I  ha !  ha  ! "  laughed  the  proprietor,  motictimg 
me  to  a  neat,  and  throwing  himself  back  at  full  length  upon  an  oiio. 
man.     *'  I  »ee,"  sjiid  he,  perceiviuj;  that  I  could  not  immedjately  re- 
concile mywlf  to  the  bierucancc  of  »o  singular  a  welcome, —  *'  1  «* 
you  are  uEtonished  at  my  apartment— ^t  my  statues — my  pictures— 
my  originahty  of  conception  in  architecture  and  upholstery— abto- 
lutcly  drunk,  eh  ?  with  my  magniBcence.     But  pardon  me,  my  dearj 
sir," — (here  hi*  tone  nf  voice  drappet]  to  the  very  spirit  of  cordiality,) 
— "pardon  me,  my  dear  in,  for  my  uncharitable  laughter.     \oii 
appeared  »o  tiHtrl^  astonished.     Betiidea,  some  thinjjs  are  so  com- 
pletely ludicrou.«,  that  a  man  must  laugh  or  die.     To  die  laughing 
must  be  the  most  glorious  of  all  glorious  deaths  !     Sir  Thomas  More] 
— 8  very  fine  man  wa»  Sir  Thomas  Aferc  —  Sir  Thomas  More  diedl 
laughing,  you  remember.     Also  there  is  a  long  list  of  cimractfrfl 
who  came  to  the  same  magnificent  end,  in  the  AhmtrdUie*  of  Ravi^ 
Kius  Textor.     Do  you,  know,   however,"  continued  he,  musinglvil 
"  that  at  Sjinrta  (which  i^  now  P;diruchori),  at  Sparta,  ]  6ay.  to  tlie 
we»t  of  the  citadel,  among  a  chaos  of  scarcely  visible  ruins,  is  a  kind  o| 
JM'/4- upon  which  arc  still  legible  the  letters  A  ASM.  They  arc  unduubl- 
edly  partof  FEAAXM  A.   Now,  at  Sparta  wcrca  thouiuuid  temples  and 
ithrines  to  a  thousand  different  divinttiei.     How  exceetlingly  strange 
that  the  altar  of  Laughter  should  have  survived  all  the  oUicrs  !    But 
in  the  present  instance"  —  he  resumed,  with  u  singular  altenittun  of 
voice  and  manner — "  in  the  present  instance  I  have  nu  right  tu  be 
merry  at  your  expense.    You  might  well  have  been  aronned.   £nn>pe 
cannot  ])roiluce  anything  so  fine  as  this,  my  little  regal  cabinet.    My 
other  apartments  are  by  no  means  of  the  same  order — mere  ultras  ofl 
fashionable  insipidity.     This  is  better  tlian  fashion'— is  it  noti^     Vet 
thia  has  but  to  be  seen  to  become  the  rage, — that  is  with  those  who 
could  afford  it  at  the  cost  of  their  entire  patrimony.   J  have  guarded, 
however,  against  any  such  profiination.  With  one  exception,  you  are  | 
the  only  human  being  be&ides  myself  who  has  been  admitted  within 
tlie  mysteries  ofthcAe  imperial  precincts." 

J  bowed  in  acknowledgment ;  for  the  overpowering  sense  of  sploi- 
duur,  and  perfume,  and  music,  together  with  the  unexpected  eccen- 
tricity of  hifi  addrew  and  manner,  prevented  me  tVom  cxpretising  in 
words  ray  appreciation  of  what  I  might  have  construed  into  a  com- 
pliment. 

"  Here," — he  resumed,  arising  and  leaning  on  my  arm  u  be  sftun* 
tcred  around  the  apartment, — "  here  are  paintings  I'ram  the  Greeks  j 
to  Cimabue,  and  from  Cimabue  to  the  present  hour.  Many  arel 
chosen,  as  you  eee,  with  little  deference  to  the  opinions  of  virtu,  j 
They  are  all,  however,  fitting  tapestry  for  a  chamber  such  as  thijul 
Here,  too,  are  some  ch^s  ttutrvrcs  of  the  unknown  great  —and  here 
unfinished  designs  by  men,  celebrated  in  their  day,  whose  very  ] 
names  the  perspicacity  of  the  academies  has  left  to  silence  and  to  j 
me.  What  tlitnk  you,"  said  he,  turning  abruptly  as  he  spoke,— I 
"  what  think  you  of  this  Madonna  della  Pieta?"  [ 

"It  is  Gutdo's  own  !  "  I  f^aid,  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  my  natarr,  I 
for  I  had  been  poring  intently  over  its  surpassing  lovelinet^.     "  It  is 
Ouido's  own  !     How  could  you  have  obtained  it  ?     She  la  undoubt*  | 
edly  in  painting  what  the  'Venus  is  in  sculpture." 

"  Ha ! "  baid  he,  thoughtfully,  "  the  Venus  ;* — the  beautiful  Vrnuj?  \ 
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— the  Venus  of  the  Medici  ?  —  bHc  of  tlie  gilded  hair  ?  Part  of  the 
lefY  Arm  "  (here  his  voice  dropped  fto  as  to  be  hennl  with  difficultv) 
*'  and  all  the  ri^ht  are  restorations  ;  and  in  the  coquetry  of  that  right 
I  arm  lies,  I  think,  the  quintes<t^ence  of  oil  affectation.  The  Apollo, 
too  ! — is  A  copy — thiire  can  hv  no  dnubt  of  it.  Blind  fool  that  J  am, 
who  cannot  hehuld  the  houi>ted  inspiration  of  the  Apullo  !  I  caniiut 
help — pity  me  !  —  1  cannot  help  preferring  the  Antinous.  Was  it 
not  Socrates  who  twiid  that  the  xtatuar if  found  his  statue  in  the  htock 

K  of  marhU-  ?     Then  Alichael  Angelo  waa  by  no  means  original  in  hia 

■  couplet ! — 

^1  *  Non  ha  rottimo  artists  alcun  concetto 

^^^^.  Cb^  UD  marmo  solo  in  %e  non  cinHMucrira.'  " 

^^^Bl  •  •  •  • 

It  has  been,  or  should  be  remarked,  that  in  the  manner  of  the  true 
gentleman  we  are  always  aware  of  a  diflerence  from  the  bearing  of 
the  vulvar,  without  being  at  once  ))reci«ely  able  to  detcnnine  in  wliac 
aucb  difference  consists.  Allowing  tiie  remark  to  hove  applied  inita 
full  force  to  the  outward  demeanour  of  my  acquaintance,  I  felt  it,  on 
that  eventful  morning,  still  more  fully  Applicable  to  his  moral  tem- 
perament and  character.  Nor  con  I  better  deBne  that  pectdiarity  of 
spirit  which  seemed  to  place  him  so  e<<.senttally  apart  from  all  other 
huninn  beings,  than  by  calling  it  a  habit  of  intense  and  continual 
thought,  pervading  even  hia  most  trivial  actions,  intruding  upon  his 
moments  of  dalliance,  and  interweaving  itself  with,  bis  very  flashes 
of  nierrtroent, —  like  adders  which  writhe  from  out  the  eyes  of  the 
grinning  masks  in  the  cornices  around  the  temples  of  Persepolis. 

I  could  not  help,  however,  re|>eatedly  observing,  through  the 
mingled  lone  of  levity  and  solemnity  with  which  he  rnpldly  des- 
canted upon  matters  of  little  importance,  a  certain  air  of  trepidation 
^-*  degree  uf  nervous  unction  in  actiun  and  in  speech  — an  unquiet 
excitability  of  manner,  which  appeared  to  mc  at  all  timed  uniiccount- 
able,  and  upon  some  uccjisions  even  filled  me  with  alarm.  Kre- 
fjuently,  too,  pausing  in  the  middle  of  a  sentence,  whose  commeiu*e- 
ment  he  had  appiirenlly  forgotten,  he  seemed  to  be  listening  in  the 

»  deepest  attention,  a*  if  either  in  momentary  expectation  of  a  visitor, 
or  to  sounds  which  must  have  had  existence  in  his  imagination  alone. 
It  was  during  one  of  these  reveries  or  pauses  of  apparent  abstrac- 
tion tliat,  in  turning  over  a  page  of  the  poet  and  scnolar  Pulition't 
beautiful  tragedy,  "  The  Orfeo,"  (the  first  native  Italian  tragetly,) 

»  which  lay  near  me  upon  an  ottoman,  I  discovered  a  pa^Kagc  under* 
lined  in  pencil.  It  was  a  pa»«<agc  towards  the  end  of  the  third  act  — 
m  fiaHoage  of  tlie  most  heart'Stirring  excitement  —  a  passage  which, 
•Itlhough  tainted  with  impurity,  no  man  shall  read  without  a  thrill 

I  of  novel  emotion,  no  woman  without  a  sigh.  The  whole  page  woi 
bloUed  with  frc&h  tears,  and  upon  the  op^M)»ile  interleaf  were  the 
Ibllowing  lines,  written  in  a  hand  so  very  difTcreni  from  the  peculiar 
characters  of  my  acquaintance,  that  I  had  some  difficulty  in  recog- 
Btaing  it  a»  his  own. 

Tliou  wasl  that  all  to  me,  love, 

For  which  my  soul  did  [iine — 
A  greni  tsle  m  ihu  sea,  love, 

A  founioin  and  a  shrine, 
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All  wrealbed  uound  about  with  flowers ; 
And  Ute  flowers  —  they  all  were  mine. 

But  the  dream — it  ccnild  not  lut; 

And  the  mar  of  Hope  did  rise 
But  to  be  overcast. 

A  voice  from  out  tlit?  Fnltire  crie* 
"  Onward  1" — while  o'er  tlie  Past 

[Dim  gulf  ] )  my  spirit  hovering  ha. 
Mule*  motionless,  agtiast ! 

For  bias !  —  alas  1 — witli  me 

Ambition  —  all  —  ts  o'er. 
"  No  more  —  no  more  —  no  more/' 
(Such  Uaguasc  holds  the  solemn  sea 

To  the  sands  uixiti  llie  shore) 
Sliall  bloom  the  tliundttr-bluted  tree. 

Or  the  sificlien  eigle  soar  ! 

And  all  my  hours  are  trances. 

And  all  tuy  nightly  dreams 
Are  where  thy  dark  eye  glimces. 

And  where  thy  Tootslep  gleams, 
In  whal  ethereal  dances, 

By  wtKU  lialiau  stroams. 

Alasl  for  thai  accursed  lime 

They  bore  thee  o'er  tbe  billow, 
Fsom  Love  to  titled  age  and  crime, 

And  an  unholy  pillow — 
From  me,  and  from  our  misty  clime. 

Where  weeps  the  silver  willow. 

That  these  lines  vere  written  in  Enf^Usb — a  language  wJth  which 
I  had  not  believed  tlieir  author  acquainted — afforded  me  little  ronttrr  j 
for  surprise.     I  was  too  well  aware  of  the  extent  of  his  acquire- 1 
mentfi,  and  of  the  singular  pleasure  he  took  in  concealing  them  from 
observaUon,  to  be  astonished  at  any  aimilor  discovery ;  but  the  place 
of  date,  I  muBt  confess,  occasioned  me  no  little  amaxetnenL     It  had 
been  originally  written  London,  and  afterwards  carefully  overscored ; : 
but  not,  however,  bo  eflectually  us  to  conceal  the  word  from  a  scru-l 
tinizing  eye.     I  say  this  occa^uned  me  no  little  amaaement ;  for  l] 
well  remember  that,  in  a  former  conversation  with  my  friend,  I  p«r-l 
ticularly  inquired  if  he  had  at  any  time  met  in  London  tlie  dlarcnesA* 
fli  Mentoni  (who  for  some  years  previous  to  her  nmrriage  had  re-  . 
sided  in  tlut  citv),  when  his  answer,  if  1  mistake  not,  gave  me  to 
undcrst.'uid  that  ne  had  never  visited  the  metropolis  of  <rreal  Bri- 
tain.    I  might  ai  well  here  mention,  that  I  have  more  than  once 
heard  (without,  uf  course,  giving  credit  to  a  report  involving  to 
many  imprubnbilities)  that  the  person  of  whom  I  S|)eak  was  not  onljf  ' 
by  birth,  but  in  education,  an  Etigtuhman. 

•  •  •  ■ 

*'  There  is  one  painting,"  said  he,  without  being  aware  of  my  no-l 
tice  of  the  tragedy, — "there  is  still  one  painting  which  you  have  no(f 
seen."     And  throwing  aside  a  drapery,  he  discovered  a  full-length 
portrait  of  the  Alarchesa  Aphrodite. 

Human  art  could  have  done  no  more  in  tlie  delineation  of  hft 
su]>erhuraHii  beauty.     The  same  ethcre<U  figure  which  stood  bcfbn 
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mc  the  precediDg  nighi  upon  the  steps  of  the  Ducal  PaUce  stood 
l}efore  me  once  again  ;  but  in  the  expression  of  the  countenance, 
which  was  bcatninf^  nil  over  with  sniifes,  there  still  lurked  (inconi- 
prehermble  anomaly  !)  that  6tfi)l  Rtain  of  melancholy,  which  will 
ever  be  found  inseptirable  from  the  perfection  of  the  beautiful.  Her 
right  arm  lay  folded  over  her  bosom  ;  with  her  left  she  pointed 
downwards  to  a  curiously  fashioned  vase  ;  one  small  fairy  foot  alone 
visible,  barely  touched  the  earth ;  and,  scarcely  discernible  in  the 
brilliant  atmosphere  which  aeenied  t<»  encircle  and  enehrinc  her 
loveliness,  floated  a  pair  of  the  most  delicately  imagined  wings.  My 
glance  fell  from  the  painting  to  the  figure  of  my  friend,  and  the 
vigorous  words  of  Chapman's  Bufgif  D'Ambwi  quivered  instinctively 
upon  my  lips:— 

<*  H«  is  up 

There  like  a  Roman  aiatuel     lie  will  stand 

Till  Death  halh  made  liim  marble  \  " 

"Come,"  he  said  at  length,  turning  towards  a  table  of  richly  ena- 
meDed  and  massive  silver,  upon  which  were  a  few  goblets  fantastic- 
ally ataine^t,  together  with  two  large  Etruscan  vases,  fashioned  in 
the  same  extraordinary  model  as  that  in  the  fore-ground  of  the  por- 
trwt,  and  filled  with  what  I  .supposed  to  be  Johannisberger  ^"  ('onie/' 
he  said  abruptly,  "  let  ui  drink  !  It  is  early  ;  but  let  us  drink  !  It 
3s  inderd  early,"  ho  continued  thoughtfully,  as  a  cherub  with  a  heavy 
^Iden  hammer,  made  the  apartment  ring  with  the  first  hour  after 
sunrise — "  It  is  indfcd  early  ;  but  what  matters  it  ?  Let  us  drink  I 
Let  us  pour  out  an  offering  to  the  solemn  sun,  which  these  goudy 
lamps  and  censers  are  so  eager  to  subdue  .'  "  And,  having  made  me 
pledge  him  in  a  bumper,  he  swallowed  in  rapid  succession  several 
goblets  of  the  wine. 

"  To  dream,"  he  continued,  resuming  the  tone  of  his  desultory 

eonversalion,  as  he  held  up  to  the  rich  light  of  a  censer  one  of  the 

magnificent  vases  —  *'  to  dream  has  been  the  buiineis  of  my  life.     I 

have  therefore  framed  for  myself,  as  you  see,  a  bower  of  dreams.    In 

the  heart  of  Venice  could  I  have  erected  a  better?     You  behold 

r  around  you,   it  is  true,  a  medley  of  architectural  embelUshments. 

The  chastity  of  lona  is  offended  by  antctliluvian  devices,  and  the 

'  aphynxes  of  E^ypt  are  stretching  upon  carpets  of  gold.     Yet  the 

I  effect  is  incongruous  to  the  timid  alone.     Proprieties  of  place,  and 

I  especially  of  time,  arc  the  bugbears  which  terrify  mankind  from  the 

contemplation  of  the  nuignilicenl.     Once  I  was  mystlf  a  dccvrist  ; 

but  that  sublim.-ition  of  folly  has  palled  upon  my  soul.     All  this  is 

MOW  the  filter  for  my  purpose.     Like  these  arabesque  censers,  my 

.spirit  is  writhing  in  Hre.  and  the  delirium  of  tliis  scene  is  fashioning 

I  Tiie  for  Uie  wilder  visions  of  that  land  of  real  dreams,  whither  I  urn 

iiuw  rapidly  departing." 

I       Thus  Haying,  he  confessed  the  power  of  the  vine,  and  threw  him- 
,  self  at  full  length  upon  an  ottoman. 

A  quick  step  was  now  heard  upon  the  staircase,  and  a  loud  knock 
at  the  dtx>r  rapidly  succeeded.  I  was  hastening  to  ftntici|mte  a  se- 
cond disturbance,  when  a  page  of  Mentoni's  household  burst  into 
the  rooni,  and  faltered  out,  in  a  voice  choking  with  emotion,  the  in- 
coherent words.  "Aly  mistress' — my  mistress! — ^poisoned!  —  poi- 
eonedl     Oh!  bcauuful  —  oU  !  beuuliful  Aphrodite ! " 
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Bewildered,  I  flew  to  the  ottoman,  and  endeavoured  to  orouu  ttie 
sleeper  to  a  sense  of  the  startling  intelligence  ;  but  his  )in)t>»  wf 
rigid — hi«  lips  were  liviil— his  lately  beaming  eyes  were  riveted  io 
death.     I  staggered  back  towards  the  table,  —  my  hand  fell  upon  a 
cracked  and  blackened  goblet,  —  and  a  consciousness  of  the  entir 
and  terrible  truth  flashed  suddenly  over  my  soul. 


A  FRAGMENT  FROM  THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
OP  A  DUCK. 

BY    DAL.    WILLIS. 

So»K  men  are  laid  to  maVe  "  ducks  and  drakes"  of  their  fortune  r 
my  provident  master,  on  the  cotitrarvj  made  his  fortune  of  ducks  and 
drakes. 

A  largo  weedy  pood  on  the  borders  of  bis  little  patrimony  mu  did 
scene  of  my  yonthful  plejBures.  The  place  was  surrounded  by  s*<' 
banks,  ngreeubly  shaded  by  willoHS  which  they  call  "  weeping," 
though  1  can  assert  from  personal  ohservatiun  that  they  npver  added  a 
single  tear-drop  to  our  aquatic  demesne.  People  may  "  cry  tliem  up/* 
but  they  never  cry  themselves. 

In  a  snug  nest/on  the  borders  of  this  secluded  place.  I  first  "aaw 
tlie  light,"  with  eight  brothers  and  sisters.     Led  by  our  dear  mother^j" 
we  might  he  seen  on  our  birthday  rUNliing  instinctively  towards  ibi  _ 
cooling  element,  as  hrigfit  and  tfeUoto  as  a  new  i**ue  of  goH  from  the 
Bank  ! 

My  mother  was  congratulated  upon  the  appearance  of  ber  fauiilyj 
by  all  except  an  old  duck,  who  wa:i  dabbling  solitarily  in  the  distanceTl 
"  That  old  duck  in  the  tfeetls  yonder,"  observed  my  mother,  "  is  a 
teidow,  she  has  lately  lost  her  drake,  and  feels  no  sympathy  in  my 
pleasure."     We  rapidly  gained  strength,  and  were  soon  able  to  prtv- 
vide  for  ourselves;  in  fact  no  family  over  went  on  more  tteimmimgiy. 
We  were  very  gay,  and  sported  ubitut,  with  all  the  heedlesaneM  utl 
youth,  during  the  day  ;  and  in  the  evening,  harboured  by  her  downy 
areast,  we  lay  as  snug  as  a  little  Beet  in  Brest  harbour ! 

One  day,  in  the  midst  of  our  pastime,  the  whole  ci>mmunity  was 
thrown  into  the  utmost  confu-slon  hy  the  bark  of  a  dog,  and  the  nest 
minute  the  monster  Ieape<l  into  the  water. 

My  mother,  ivith  her  usual  presence  of  mind,  dived,  and  we.  fbllow- 
ing  her  example,  reached  the  opposite  bank  in  safety.  1  do  not  know 
what  might  have  been  the  consequences  of  this  intrusion  if  our  mast*r 
and  u  friend  had  not  arrived  immediately,  and  expelled  the  dug  ;  who  j 
went  howling  away  to  his  owner, —  a  shabby -genteel  fellow,  who  ap- ' 
penred  on  the  opposite  bunk  to  our  asylum ;  and  so  tlie  affair  ended 
with  our  master  beating  the  dog,  and  our  beating  a  retreat. 

"  Do  you  know  that  fellow  ?  ^'  inquired  our  master. 

"O!  very  well,"  replied  his  friend.     "  'Tis  Tim  Consol,  the  stock-] 
broker.     I  suppose  he  wanted  a  pair  of  '  white  ducks,'  for  he  is  very  j 
much  oat  of ' feather.'     What  aMabbler'he  has  been!      Vou   JtnnTV, 
that  he  is  a  lame  duck,  I  suppose  ?     Yes ;  ho  lately  tvaddled ;  but. 
though  a  lame  duck,  he  is  a  great  bdtor,  and  still  jEo^/  /  " 

"i)o  you  hear  that,  my  ducklings.*"  said  my  mother;  "  thsl 
fellow  is  a  bad  character.     There  ts  no  doubt,  from  what  our  Diasi«r's 


TKE    OLD   MAN  S    LOVK. 


587 


I  friend  as<ertB,  that  fie  u  a  duck,  and  chon^ed  to  a  mnn  fur  unine  sin 
[ho  bus  coinDiittetl.     M'hut  a  punishment!     I  dare  say  be  would  gtTe 
sometbin^  to  be  afiaat  aj^ain." 

"  He  cannot  provide  for  bis  biUa — " 
I      •'  Thank  ^oodness^  we  can  !  "  interjected  my  motber. 
W    "And  so, '  contiuued  our  master's  friend,  "  he  is  at  present  on  the 

"Feeding  on  the  air,  I  suppose."  said  my  mother. 

"  Having  once  lost  bis  feet*  fae  will  never  keep  his  bead  above 
water." 

"  Xo  more  should  we  !  "  sighed  my  mother.  "  Alas !  be  must  bare 
been  Q  mid  duck,  indeed  1 " 

"  He  ut>ed  to  take  spirit  with  bin  water/'  continued  the  friend ; 
but  now  be  takes  it  neat^  and  he  must  sink !  " 

"  There '»  a  lesson  1  "  said  my  moralizing  motber.  "  I  uiah  all  my 
children  to  be  of  the  *  temperance  society.'  Never  abandon  the  water. 
Take  tu  the  water  with  spirit,  but  never  spirit  with  the  water  !  I 
afaail  adl  a  meeting  to-niorruw  while  thitt  water '»  in  my  heAd— tbii 
moral,  1  mean, — and  I  have  no  doubt  my  resulutions  on  the  subject 
mil  be  approved  by  an  nniversal  quack  f  I  shall  conclude  my  address 
by  proposing  this  appropriate  sentiment :  —  Alay  every  duck  die  with 
,  water  vn  his  chest  !  " 


THE  OLD  MAN*S  LOVIi. 

BY   T.  »,  OCStLCr. 

I  KNEW  ihee  ere  thy  heart  had  fdt 
The  breathing  of  a  single  ligh — 

Beforf!  thy  spint's  joy  did  meet 
WithiD  the  cup  ofmifery  : 

Vr»  !  crc  ihc  veil  of  liTe  wits  drawn. 

Ere  Beauty's  »niile  was  Passion's  dawn. 

Ay  !  like  the  breath  of  tiimoier's  day, 
When  light  of  gold  and  silver  hue 

Kains  froro  the  casi,  o'er  fluwer  and  spray^ 
Tu  drink  from  each  Uie  crystal  dew, 

Wert  thoii, — but  ah  !  the  Icndtr  flower 

Has  lost  iia  bloom  in  Sotruvr's  bower. 

And  stili  I  know  thee  I  and  I  f«el^ 
How  sad  »oe*cr  the  change  is  tiow, 

A  bghi  ihrougb  isemory'a  t-nvern  steu), 
liiai  friithts  Care's  furrows  from  my  brow  : 

And  I  c-in  smile  with  colroneM  yei, 

Kemembcring  wheu  Tint  we  met. 

For,  shall  we  not  ai  evening's  close, 
Look  out  beyond  the  mid-day  storm. 

And  see  the  monung  o^i  it  roaf. 
Clad  in  Its  glowing  multiform  *, 

T)iuut:h  Tiini:  has  brealhcd  upon  thy  &ce, 

I'hy  minor'd  heart  has  N'irtue's  grace. 

Yev!  ttiough  tltlue  eyes  have  tost  their  fiit. 

For  ever  tied  the  raven  iresa  ; 
Yet  dieie  'i  within  tht-c  ;mn*  desire, 

A  life  of  fiiiih  and  godliues*  : 
My  love  is  deeper  for  tlicc  now 
lluui  when  youth  smiled  upon  thy  brow. 
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BY  CHARLES  UOOTON. 


BOOR   THK    TUiao. 
CUAPTBR    IV. 

Intrnluoes  cerUin  nifw  chuscten  upon  die  stage,  and  WDon({it  tli«m  the  r««I 
heniine  uf  tliis  hittory.     Br«id«s  oontaioin^  a  love-story  far  •upflrior  to  Om  liui. 

While  the  lovea  of  Miss  Sowersoft  and  Mr.  Palethorpe  yet  \eave 
their  teiiiler  imprest  on  the  mind,  let  me  uke  udvaniafe  ol"  the 
opportunity  to  mention  another  delicate  matter  whii:h  Jim  been 
making  some  progress,  although  no  alludon  has  been  hitherto  nuide 
to  it. 

Notwithstanding  the  little  amours  in  which  our  hero  has  been 
eng/iged,  it  must  have  lieen  evident  that  the  upportiinity  which  pro- 
mised the  must  appropriate  match  for  him  hnd  not  yet  arrived. 
Towards  Fanny,  it  in  true,  he  had  never  entertained  any  love,  nor 
professed  any;  on  tliat  unfortunate  girl  herself  lay  all  the  pain  o' 
having  nourished  an  affection  for  one  who  was  msensible  oi'  ild 
while,  with  respect  to  MIsm  Wintleburv,  not  only  had  she  berseU 
withdrawn  from  his  knowledge,  but  the  altered  circumstuicca  inl 
M'hich  he  was  placed  by  Mr.  Lupton,  could  scarcely  fail  to  in6uence 
him  in  his  decisions  upon  this  important  point. 

While  in  this  uncertainty,  Mr.  Lupton  had  token  an  opportunity 
of  introducing  him  to  one  Mr.  Henry  Calvert,  a  gentleman  of  for<^ 
tune,  residing  in  the  suburbs  of  London,  and  in  whose  family  he  soon 
found — as  his  father  had  secretly  desired, — a  companiuii  much  after 
the  heart  of  any  young  man  of  sense  and  sensibility.  This  was 
Mt^s  Jenny  Calvert,  the  youngest  of  two  sisters,  and  within  a  year 
or  two  of  his  own  age.  Well-educated,  sensible,  and  good-tempered, 
she  wa»  one  of  those  creatures  who,  as  they  grow  up,  became  unctm- 
scinusly  the  life  and  light  of  the  househokf.  To  whom  parents,  bro- 
thers, and  sisters,  —  all  instinctively  look  up;  one  uf  those  happy 
things  that  would  be  mo5t  missed  if  taken  away  ;  but  who  was  least 
felt  while  present,  save  in  the  quiet  and  gentle  sense  of  unobtrusive 
happiness  which  her  presence  ever  occasioned.  She  was  sufficiently 
tall  to   give   dignity  to  an    elegant  %ure,  while  a  brilliant  com- 

fdexion,  associated  with  hair  and  eyes  of  a  hue  which  nature  had  co* 
oured  in  admirable  correspondence,  gave  no  fairer  a  representation 
exteriorly  than  the  soul  within  deserved. 

Miss  Jenny  had  seen  our  hero  but  few  times  before  ^he  became 
conscious  tliut,  happy  as  she  was,  she  might  yet  be  happier.  Up  to 
this  time  she  had  never  dreamed  of  love  beyond  the  circle  of  her 
own  home :  now  she  felt  that  loveablc  creatures  exist  out  in  the 
wurld^  that  the  heart  is  capable  of  other  affection  than  that  of  pa- 
rents, tfisters,  and  brothers:  and  that  such  may  become  too  noceuftty 
to  its  happiness,  ever  to  be  happy  without  it. 

Her  family  lived  in  that  quiet  retirement  wluch  sought  not  tha 
excitement  of  company  to  enable  them  to  get  through  life  with' 
out  ennui.  A  tasteful  home  afforded  them  higher  plcuaures  than  tin 
conventional  ufit'ctutions  uf  happiness  which  occupy  no  much  uf  tha 
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cUu  in  which  they  mifrhthave  shone  conspicuous.  But  Mr.  Calvert 
wfts  too  much  a  man  of  miiic)  to  precipitate  liis  family  into  the  whirl 
of  fashionable  life.  At  the  risk  of  having  his  daugntern  iieglecied, 
and  his  sons  regarded  as  "  unlike  what  one  expects  youn^  men 
would  l>e,"  he  preferred  to  all  other  pleasures  that  pure  domestic 
training,  and  quiet  attention  to  his  estate,  which  never  fails  to 
profluce  real  happiness.  Hence,  his  daughters  had  never  been  car- 
ried to  market,  neither  had  his  two  suns  any  knowledge  of  those 
vices  which,  though  tliey  might  have  a<lded  to  their  clmracter  n« 
young  men  of  spirit,  cuuld  not  have  done  tliem  credit  on  any  other 
accounL 

This  huppy  family  found  abundant  recreation  in  on  admirably, 
selected  hbrary,  as  well  as  amusement  in  an  extensive  garden,  which 
enclosed  the  bouse  on  three  sides,  and  threw  a  quiet  air  of  English 
comfort  over  the  scene. 

Witli  such  a  man,  and  in  a  family  with  such  an  attraction  it  is 
not  to  be  wondered  at  that  Colin  soon  found  himself  happier  than 
ever. 

Happiness,  however,  especially  in  love,  seems  like  sunlight  in  the 
worlu,  as  too  bright  to  endure  without  intervals  of  shade.  Not  long 
bad  Colin  and  Jenny  been  acquainted ;  they  had  just  learned  to 
•peak  confidingly,  and  to  tell  each  other  those  thoughts  which  before 
lud  been  stifled,  when  our  hero  was  astonished  to  find  in  the  be- 
haviour  of  Air.  Calvert  a  marked  difference  from  tJiat  which  hitherto 
he  hati  pursued  towards  him.  It  was  not  less  kinti,  but  seemed 
■narked  by  regret,  as  though  the  bosom  in  which  it  originated  felt 
like  that  of  a  friend  who  knows  that  he  tnusi  part, — not  that  he 
wishes  to  do  so.  Aliss  Jenny,  too,  seemed  downcast.  And  some- 
times, when  her  father  chanee<l  to  catch  a  glance  of  her  counte- 
nance,  he  would  find  those  pretty  eyes  wet,  as  if  the  well-spring 
within  fvvuld  overflow  in  spite  of  her.  Did  he  ask  what  was  the 
matter?  she  smiled,  and  replied  "Nothing;"  but  instantly  would 
leave  the  room,  thus  telling  there  was  something,  though  something 
not  to  be  told. 

These  things,  it  was  observed  by  Colin,  first  occurred  after  Mr. 
Ltipton  and  Sir.  Calvert  had  had  an  interview  ;  during  which,  h« 
DOW  felt  little  doubt,  his  union  with  Jenny  had  l>een  discussed. 

Still  it  was  not  easy  to  imagine  the  cause  of  this  difference.  All 
that  he  knew  was  that  all  the  family,  witli  the  exception  of  Roger 
Calvert,  even  Jenny  herself — and  that  was  worst  of  all — conductetl 
themselves  in  a  manner  which  lefl  little  doubt  that  sontc  causv  np> 
peared  to  render  the  continuance  of  his  acmiaintance  with  tlic 
young  lady  unadvisable.  8till  tliere  was  no  oftensive  carriage  from 
•ny  party. 

One  day,  aa  he  was  rambling  with  Roger,  the  most  open-hearted 
friend  he  had  in  the  family,  Colin  mentioned  the  subject,  and  ven- 
I  tured  to  ask  the  cauae  of  this  coldness, 

'  '*  Perhaps,"  replied  l^ger,  "  1  am  nut  doing  right  by  telling  you* 
—though,  for  my  own  piirt,  I  think  you  ought  to  know.  But,  since 
you  re(|uire  me  to  name  the  reason,  I  will.  Alark,  howevLT,  that  / 
do  not  agree  in  the  opinion ;  nor  do  I  see  how  we,  at  all  events, 
oaght  to  visit  the  sins  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children." 

Conviction  flashed  on  CoHn's  mind.  His  check  became  pale,  then 
ftd,  he  would  have  burtt  into  tears  had  not  his  pride  forbidden. 
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"  I  told  you,"  continued  Roger,  ••  that  I  did  not  know  whether 
was  right  to  tell  you  ;  but  I  ara  no  keeper  of  secrets.  Krnnklv 
tell  you,  it  is  owing  to  the  story  uf  your  birth,  which  your  lathi 
told  to  mine  some  days  «g",  with  all  he  meant  to  do  for  you,  that 
there  mi^ht  be  no  misunderiitiinding  between  the  familiett.  My  taiiier 
and  mother  like  you :  a^  for  myself,  I  think  you  a  good-hearted 
fellow,  and  should  have  no  objection  to  your  wedding  Jenny  ;  but 
their  notions  are  not  mine,  I  assure  you  it  is  nothing  elae  ;  for  thougll 
Ruch  a  match  would  be  equal  lu  anything  Jenny  could  expect,  af 
Mr.  Luplon  volunteered  to  give  you  a  handsome  fortune  ;  yet,  -with 
them,  especially  with  my  mother,  it  h  a  sort  of  matter  of  conscience, 
which  cannot  readily  be  overcome.  Yet  it  is  the  source  of  a  deal 
of  grief  to  them,  especiajly  aa  Jenny  seems  to  have  taken  a  liking 
to  you. —  However,  I  can  only  say  this,  that  if  I  were  in  your  place, 
and  in  love  with  any  young  lady,  I  would  make  up  my  mind  lo 
have  her,  and  havk  hkr  I  would."  , 

In  this  strange  speech  Colin  saw  at  once  the  cause  of  all  his  feafj^H 
combined  with  something  which  yet  inspired  hope.  Surely  H^^ 
could  not  fail  with  perseverance,  and  the  assistance  of  such  a  spiritet]^  " 
auxiliary  ns  Kogcr. 

That  same  night,  as  he  was  on  the  eve  of  departure  for  the  IIImti 
tion  of  Woodruff,  our  hero  obtained  an  interview  with  the  hidy  of  hi 
heart.    It  was  about  eight  in  the  evening,  when  this  onhflppy  coupl 
walked  along  the  garden  in  view  of  Mr.  Calvert's  house.      It  was 
&o£t,  autumnal  night ;  while  an  increasing  moon   seemed   to  sail, 
like  a  lone  wreck,  amongst  white  and  billowy  clouds.    Jenny  lean 
more  lovingly,  he  thought,    upon  his  arm  than  ever;    and  durii 
some  minutes  they  paced  to  and  fro,  without  either  venturing 
apeak.  At  length  tiiat  meaning  silence  became  insupportable, 
stopped,  and  bent  his  face  earttiward,  as  be  said, 

*'  Young  lady,  there  is  no  farther  occasion  for  disguise.  Z  know 
all.  We  must  part — and  for  ever.  I  am  thought  unworthy  of  yo« ; 
but  I  will  not  render  myself  so  by  persisting  in  attentions  which 
even  she  to  whom  they  arc  offered,  thinks  proper  to  reject." 

"  Oh  !  no  —  do  not  say  so !  "  exclaimed  Miss  Calvert.  •*  It  ts  not 
so,  indeed  ! " 

"  I  speak,"  replied  Colin,  "  from  what  I  have  seen.  1  Aotr — I  do 
love  you.     The  rest  you  know  as  well  as  I." 

"  In  truth,"  answeretl  Jenny,  "  I  know  nothing, 
ago  I  thought  we  were  xn  happy,  and  now  —  — " 
told  the  painful  diiference  between  then  and  now. 
"You  know  nothing?"  demanded  Colin. 
"  Nothing,  I  assure  you,"  answered  his  companion. 
"Then  why  shun  me?  " 

"  My  father,"  sobbed  the  lady,  "  told  me  I  must  foa^et  yoa.' 
"  And  you  will  do  so?  " 
"  I  must  /ry,  for  it  is  my  duty." 
"  But  will  you  ? — can  you  ?  " 

"  Oh  I  if  you  love  me,  do  not  ask  me.  1  ought  not  to 
But  I  feel  —  yes,  dear  Colin,  I  feel  that  what  tliey  demand 
possible." 

If  ever  the  reader  have  been  in  love,  he  or  she  mtnt  be  zinrt  thii 
a  climax  of  feeling  uf  the  kind  described  is  not  arrived  at  witboot 
involving  ulterior  consequences  of  a  physical  nature,  which  phik>- 


Otdy  a  few  days 
A  flow  of  tean 
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sopbers  <1esigtiate  by  the  verb  lo  kiss.  It  must,  therefore,  be  uniler- 
Btood  that  no  sooner  hud  Miss  Calvert  expressed  the  sentiments  here 
recorded,  than  our  hero,  with  becoming  alacrity,  converted  tliat  verb 
into  a  substantive.  This  exjierimcnt  had  never  been  tried  btawccii 
them  before ;  but,  as  Colin  made  it  a  rule  to  act  uccordin^^  to  the 
proverb  that  "  what  is  worth  doing,  is  worth  doing  well,"  I  am 
nappy  in  having  to  record  that  it  perfectly  succeeded.  Declara- 
tions of  eternal  attichinent  were  afterwards  repeated,  and  vows  of 
love  made,  ouch  as  Diana,  who  was  listening  over  their  hend^i,  hatb 
•eldom  heard  excelled.  Mr.  Clink  and  the  lady  eventually  tore 
themselves  asunder,  with  the  understiinding  that  neither  would  ever 
love  another  »o  long  as  the  moon  continuetl  to  shine  or  the  seasons  to 
change. 

CBAPTKR    V. 

Xctaus  one  of  the  bMt  adrontur«  (n  trhlch  Colin  CUok  has  yn  tlgnallieil  bimulf. 

Tub  sun  was  setting  behind  the  westward  extreme  of  Sherwood 
forest ;  when  Jerry  Clink,  silent  and  aloiie^  might  have  been  seen  fit- 
ting by  the  door  of  a  sort  of  half  hut,  half  cavern,  in  a  dell,  down  in  the 
heart  of  the  waste,  far  below  those  horizontal  lines  of  light  that  now 
only  tingeii  the  tops  of  the  higher  hills.  By  his  side  stood  a  pitclier 
containing  his  favourite  compound,  and  out  of  his  mouth  ascended 
in  bpired  the  smoke  of  the  immurtil  herb  ;  beside  him  lay  a  heap 
of  bright  purple  heuth,  which  he  had  cut  during  the  day.  The 
old  man  looked  the  personification  of  solitary  enjoyment ;  a  being 
to  whom  cloud  and  mountain  were  as  friends.  Solitude  had  no 
pain  for  him  ;  day  no  pleasures,  nor  night  any  fears.  The  crow  that 
flew  overhead  would  caw  as  it  oust  an  eye  downwards,  and  saw  him 
below  :  and  the  cuckoo  utter  his  notes  from  the  tree  clooeflt  upon 
his  Imbltatiun.  He  never  molerted  them,  hut  seemed,  a.<t  it  were, 
a  part  of  the  wild  nature  around  him.  A  tame  jackdaw,  that  hop- 
ped and  chattered  about  Ihh  dwelling,  was  tlie  only  sound  he  heard 
there,  save  only  one  human  voice,  that  sometimes  cried  in  com- 
plaint or  pain  from  a  port  of  the  cavern  behind  — that  of  James 
WocKlrufl". 

As  Jerry  sat  thus,  sipping,  smoking,  or  talking  to  his  saucy 
jackdaw,  which  had  now  perched  itaelf  on  the  point  of  one  of  his 
toest,  the  figure  of  a  man  half  seen  amongst  the  heath,  ap|>eared 
at  ■  distance,  winding  a  devious  path  amongst  the  irregularities  of 
the  ground  :  anon  he  would  stand  Mill,  and  look  around,  as  tliouf^h 
irrmotute  which  course  to  pursue.  Jerry  watched  a  long  time,  but 
at  length  lost  hight  of  him,  owing  to  the  broken  nature  of  tlie 
earth,  and  tlie  approach  of  night.  A.<t  darkness  fell  upon  the  world, 
Jerry  retired  into  his  hut:  and  having  lit  an  oil  lamp,  which  »hed  as 
much  light  nn  might  have  been  comprifle<l  within  the  circumference 
of  a  toler.ibly -sized  table,  he  sot  down,  with  a  huge  pair  of  spectacles 
on,  to  the  perusal  of  apparently  the  only  bouk  un  the  premises. 
Well  nigh  had  he  read  himself  to  sleep  when  the  phenmiienun  of  a 
rap  at  the  door  was  heard. 

Were  some  learned  gentleman  loedllating  in  his  study,  sudden- 
ly  to  receive  a  clout  l>e»ide  the  heiid  from  nn  unseen  hand,  he  could 
not  start  with  more  abruptness  than  did  Jerry,  on  hearing  tiiat  uii- 
usual  summons.  Throwing  the  door  wide  open,  he  beheld  the  spare 
figure  of  a  man  befure  him. 
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"  Well !  what  do  you  want  licrc  ?  "  gruffly  d(^ma^flec1  Jerry. 

"  I  'm  lost  in  the  forest,"  replied  the  strAnp;cr  ;  "  and  should  thu)^ 
you  to  direct  me  elsewherf,  or  give  roe  shelter." 

"  No!  "  interrupted  Jerry,  '*  I  sliall  have  nobody  here." 

And  he  was  about  to  shut  the  door  in  Mr.  Peter  Veriquear's  fai 
had  not  that  gentleman  made  it  hia  business  to  clap  his  foot  against  i^ 
Jerry  flew  into  a  towerinfj  pnsstnn,  and  with  a  fcarfut  oath  threateuol 
to  run  his  knife  tlirough  him  if  he  did  not  fjive  way  immediatcljj 
Peter  replied  that  he  had  no  intention  to  affront  him,  or  to  for 
himself  into  the  house  of  any  man  who  did  nut  think  it  bis  duty  ! 
adroit  him  ;  but  at  the  same  time  he  appealed  to  him  a»  a  Chriiuan  i 
give  him  shelter,  Jerry  denied  that  he  vrts  a  Christiani  «nd  two 
that  no  man  should  ever  crosx  his  threshold — CApecially  at 
time  of  night.  Saying  which,  he  kicked  Mr.  Veriquear's  shin 
and  set  him  dancing  an  original  hornpipe  of  hts  own  cumpositioa 
while  old  Clink  slammed  to  the  door,  and  bolted  it. 

Here  seemed  an  end  to  be  put  to  the  stratagem  of  which  Mr. 
Veriijuear  was  deputed  to  carry  out  the  first  uart.  The  plan  ha 
lieen,  that  Peter  should  introduce  himself  to  Jerry  as  a  travellin 
merchjint  who  had  lost  liimself.  That  he  should  contrive  to  h 
the  localities  of  the  place ;  and  during  the  niffht,  while  Jerry  wa, . 
asleep,  open  the  door  to  Colin  and  Roger  Calvert,  who  shtuild  be 
waiting  not  far  olf,  in  readinesit  to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
at  once  to  secure  old  Jerry,  and  effect  the  liberation  of  James  \Vof<\ 
ruff  without  disturbance.  But  as  Jerry's  caution  had  rendered  tUii 
design  ineffective  at  its  commencement.  Peter  bad  no  other  course 
to  pursue  but  to  wait  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  cottage  unti^ 
such  time  as  his  confederates  should  come  up,  and  other  modes 
operation  be  devised. 

Accordingly  he  selected  as  comfortable  a  spot  as  the  ground  would 
admit  within  sight  of  the  hut,  where  he  crouched  among&t 
heath,  and  waited  until  at  length  he  heard  some  village  church-cloct_ 
strike  twelve.  In  the  stillness  it  seemed  as  though  that  sound  raigh^ 
have  been  heard  across  an  infinite  space  ;  but  it  was  the  more  wel- 
come  to  Peter's  ears  as  the  signal  time  which  had  been  agreed  upon 
for  the  appearance  of  his  associates.  Shortly  he  discerned  indis- 
tinctly two  figures  cautiously  approaching,  and  apparently  on  th^ 
look-out  for  their  pre-cnncerlcd  sigiml.  Peter  rose,  and  advance ' 
to  meet  them.  It  was  with  some  difficulty  at  first  he  prevented  their 
retreating,  as  thinking  they  were  discovered  ;  but,  having  contrived 
tn  make  himself  known,  they  approached,  and  heard  Ttitb  dismay 
the  htory  of  his  ineffectual  attempt  to  get  adra)tte<l  within  Jerry'd 
cottage. 

Under  these  circumstances,  how  to  get  in  without  disturbing  tlie 
inmate  wnn  the  question.  They  had  come  on  a  ttckUsh  enterprise, 
and  to  remain  in  the  neighbourhood  long  might  excite  so  much  sus- 
picion as  would  render  their  efforts  nugatory.  It  waa  not,  tbercfoTC^ 
udviftable  to  delay;  while  the  daring  spirit  incident  to  young  men 
incited  them  to  an  attempt,  which  the  more  sober  Veriq'ucAr  conii^ 
dered  rash  in  the  extreme. 

The  hut  which  Jerry  inhabited  being  built  up  at,  and  partli 
within,  the  mouth  of  a  rock-hole,  its  root'  readied  scarcely  so  high 
as  the  ground  behind,  while  a  chimney  of  wood  and  clay,  rose  some 
twelve  inches  above  it  at  one  end.     Having  taken  as  accurate  ob-i 
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sprvation  as  the  darkness  of  the  night  wcnild  permit,  Colin  proposed 
that  all  three  should  descend  the  chimney,  himsell' taking  the  lead, — 
with  as  much  silence  as  p<p!iMble,  in  order  to  surprise  the  old  inaii^  while 
aateep.  This  done,  a  light  was  to  be  procured  ;  and  either  by  pro- 
mises, threats,  or  search,  the  pLncc  in  vhich  poor  Woodrufl'was  im- 
prisoned could  then  be  discovered.  Altbougfi  Mr.  Vtriquear  at  first 
objected  that  it  was  a  sweep's  business,  not  his,  to  go  down  chim- 
neys, yet  he  eventually  agreed  to  CoUn's  proposition,  on  the  condi- 
tion tJiat  himself  should  be  the  last  to  descend,  in  order  that  the 
chimney  might  be  awept,  and  his  clothes  saved  for  bim  by  thaw 
who  went  before. 

Accordingly  our  hero,  as  a  preliminary  caution,  crept  upon  the 
mos»-gTown  roof,  and  placing  his  head  over  the  top  of  tiie  cnimney, 
listened.  The  light  and  fire,  according  to  I'eter's  statement,  had 
long  been  put  out,  but  the  air  of  the  funnel  was  yet  hut  and 
sulphureous.  It  would  be  a  stifling  undertaking  to  get  down  ;  al- 
though the  shortness  of  the  distance  to  the  fire-place  promised  but  a 
brief  continuance  to  the  struggle.  As  Colin  attentively  listened  he 
diistinctly  heard  old  Jerry  snoring  ;  and  at  every  inspiration  growl- 
ing not  unlike  some  jealous  buU-dog  when  just  aroused  to  the  con- 
sciousness that  his  master's  property  is  about  to  be  invaded.  Still 
^be  listened- — Could  it  be  ?     Yes,  distinctly  he  beard  the  voice  of 


'*  A  soul  that  pray'd  in  aKony» 
Miiertrt  Domintt'* 


He  heard  in  that  awful  midnight  silence  the  whisperings  of  poor 
Woodruff  to  his  God,  for  freedom,  and  for  patience  until  that  freedom 
camo  1  That  sound  wrought  upon  his  brain  tike  madness  ;  it  nerved 
him  doubly  for  his  enterprise,  and  urged  him  to  effect  his  object  or 
periah  in  the  attempt.  Ilis  sense  of  juotice  overcame  every  other 
ocmaideration  ;  and  all  the  anticipated  delights  of  his  future  life, 
when,  with  Jenny  Calvert  a«  a  happy  wife  by  his  side,  he  should 
perhaps  walk  the  lord  of  Bramleigh  manor,  vanished  before  the 
determination  to  set  poor  Fanny's  father  free,  or  die. 

Having  arranged  with  his  companions  tliat  they  should  follow, 
and  taken  off  his  boots  to  prevent  noise,  he  crept  cautiously  into 
the  chimney.  After  considerable  trouble,  and  many  pauses  in  order 
toaaiarehimself  that  Jerry  continueil  in  slumber,  Colin  landed  with 
haa  {^  one  on  each  side  tlie  fire-place,  and  thence  stealthily  crept 
down  upon  the  floor.  The  whole  place  aeemed  as  dark  as  though  ne 
bad  been  sightless ;  and  every  movement  required  to  be  made  with  that 
alowneas  and  care  as  should  render  noise  impossible  even  in  case  he 
ahould  meet  with  any  obstacle  in  his  endeavours  to  gain  the  open 
portion  of  the  apartment.  Woodruff's  voice  was  now  still.  Per- 
napi  be  had  sunk  to  the  silence  of  despair,  unthinking  that  Pro- 
videnoe  had  that  moment  sent  him  a  deliverer. 

But,  though  Colin  heard  nothing  of  Mr.  Woodruff,  the  busy 
tongue  of  old  Jerry  began  to  prate  in  his  sleep  unconnected  words 
against  some  one  who  ha<l  offended  him,  that  turned  our  hero  c*old 
with  horror.  Had  Jerry  been  awake,  and  uttered  such  knowingly, 
little  would  it  have  affected  him.  But  asleep,  —  the  body  in  ita 
lime  of  rest,  JHbbering  thus  of  horrors  ;  it  seemed  as  though  some 
evil  spirit  wfti>  speaking,  through  the  mouth  of  a  corpse,  tlie  language 
of  a  ilarktn'  world. 
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As  he  stood  thus,  listening,  Colin  found  that  his  friend  R<i_ 
had  reftched  the  hearthstone.  Gradually  they  groped  their  way,  di« 
rected  by  the  nasal  muiic  which  the  old  man  played,  close  to  hii ' 
bedside,  without  disturbing  him.  Scarcely  were  they  so  stationed 
ere  a  noise  in  the  chimney,  loud  enough  to  have  wakened  the  seven 
sleepers,  frightened  old  Jerry  from  hia  pillow.  In  a  clumsy  attempt 
tu  make  his  descent,  Peter  had  so  far  lost  all  foothold  that  nothing 
remained  to  support  him  but  his  hands,  by  which  he  hung  from  ibe 
chimney-top.  Thid,  not  being  of  sufficient  materinl  to  support  so 
wcighlv  a  personage,  gave  way  at  once.  Pcicr  ft-U  with  his  feet 
plump  into  tlie  ashes,  which  flew  up  in  a  cloud  that  almost  choked 
him,  while  a  very  uncomfortable  quantity  of  rubbish  fell  upon  hi* 
heail  from  the  funnel-top. 

UntbrLunately,  it  is  tmpniutible  to  tell  two  drcumstaoces  at  the 
same  moment ;  or  f  should  have  infonned  niy  reader  liefore,  that 
simultaneously  with  the  fall  of  Jlr.  Veriquear  was  the  up-springing 
of  Jerry  Clink.  With  the  .sudden  and  desperate  energy  of  a  giant, 
with  which  the  circunistunce  of  being  so  aw/ikened  supplied  him, 
he  leapt  from  hi.'«  bt'd  ;  iind  in  all  prob.'ibility  would  have  been  the 
next  instant  on  his  feet,  had  it  not  happened  that  the  suddenness  of 
his  spriTig  allowed  him  not  time  to  recollect  a  heavy  beam,  which 
projected  above  him.  Against  this  he  chanced  to  ktrike  his  head 
with  a  violence  that  sent  him  buck  insensible  before  his  lips  bod 
power  to  utter  a  cry.  Our  arlventurers  immediately  proceeded  to 
take  advantage  of  the  circumstance. 

Peter  Veriquear  still  stood  within  the  grate,  ready  to  ascend  again 
in  case  his  disaster  had  rendered  such  a  step  Hdviscble ;  but  as  bit 
feet  had  &tirre<l  up  the  ashes  Colin  observed  a  few  live  coal*  yet 
glimmering  'at  the  bottom.  These  he  contrived  to  blow  into  sufB* 
cient  heat  to  light  a  piece  ot^  half-burnt  stick  that  chanced  to  lie  on 
the  hearth  ;  and  in  the  next  moment  the  room  was  illuminated.  The 
6rat  step  was  to  light  a  candle  on  the  table,  the  next  to  &ee  to  the 
security  of  old  Jerry.  Peter  now  descended  from  his  situation,  con- 
siderably shaken,  though  otherwise  unhurt,  the  only  complaint  he 
made  beins;  that  it  was  the  builder's  business  to  have  constructed 
the  chimney-ton  more  solidly,  and  then  it  would  never  have  been 
any  concern  of  his  to  have  tumbled  down  it. 

On  proceeding  to  the  bed  our  hero  found  Jerry  lying,  with  his 
white  hair  covered  with  blood,  and  himself  senselesa.  T'ndcr  all  cir- 
cumstances, there  was  no  time  to  be  thrown  away.  He  left,  therefore, 
his  friend  Roger  and  Air.  Verii|uear  to  patch  the  old  man's  head' 
with  hi»  own  shirt,  at  the  same  lime  instructing  them  to  secure  him 
the  moment  he  might  revive,  while  he  himself  went  in  search  of 
the  den  where  WuudrufT  was  confined.  As  the  best  guifle  to  this, 
he  demamled  in  a  loud  voice. 

"  Air.  Woodruff! — where  are  yon  ?— where  are  you  ?  " 

There  was  no  reply.      Again   he  repeated  the  words,  but  in 
State  of  feeling  which  left  him  almost  unconscious  of  all  he  said. 

"Here — here  I  am  !  "  »t  length  was  answered  in  a  melaucbolf 
tone,  from  a  place  far  back,  and  apparently  beyond  a  door  of  small 
dimensions,  fastened  into  the  rock,  and  bound  with  iron. 

Colin  flew  to  the  spot.  The  door  was  as  fast  as  tlie  rock  it  wv 
built  in.  He  strove  to  burst  it,  but  with  as  little  effect  as  rain  might 
beat  against  a  precipice.   Almost  in  a  frenzy  of  excitement  he  TUJiboii 
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back,  and  corched  the  whole  cottage  for  the  kev.     He  found  it 

under  Jerry's  pillow.     That  Htrangc  being  was  still  insenaible,  and 

had  much  the  appearance  of  a  corptte. 

Colin  hnstened  again  to  the  door, — he  inserted  the  key, — he  turned 

it.     A  damp  sweat  stood  upon  hi<t  brow.     He  dashed  tnc  docir  open, 

and  hehehlJames  Woodruff  standing  with  his  hands  chained  together 

before  him. 

"  You  are  free  ( "  cried  Colin,  almost  hysterically — "  You  are  free ! " 
Poor  James  looked  at  him  doubtfully, — and  replied, 
"  Do  not  play  with  me.  It  is  cruel  to  triHe  with  sorrow  like  mine." 
"You  are  IVee!"  again  cried  Colin.     "Coine  forth!  —  you  are 

free!" 

JameK   I(M>ked   »t  liim  an  though   those  deep   black   eyes  would 

pieree  his  very  soul,  and  asked, 

"Is  it — is  it  THLK?  " 

"  It  is !  "  exclaimed  Colin. 

Poor  WoodrulT  placed  bin  hand  upon  his  forehead,  as  though  those 
words  had  planted  insanity  where  reason  was  before.  When  he 
removed  it  again,  his  eycit  were  fixed  on  Colin.  He  staggered  to- 
wards him  with  the  feebleness  of  a  child,— stretched  out  his  arms, — 
strove  to  speak,  — failed,  —  strove  a  second  time,  and  a  second  time 
be  found  no  words.  At  last  be  shrieked, »  aa  might  a  woman,  and 
fell  un  his  face  in  a  swoon. 

It  would  be  unnecessary  to  detail  the  circumstances  that  after- 
wards took  place.  Suffiie  it  to  stale,  that  ^Ir.  Woodrufl' was  raised, 
and  placnl  on  the  bottom  of  Jerry  Clink's  bed ;  that  a  bnAle  of  the 
old  man's  Geneva  was  discovereu  in  a  cupboard,  and  brought  forth, 
in  order  that  a  portion  of  it  might  be  applied  in  tlie  restoration  of  the 
poor  cnptive. 

Thin  purpose  achieved,  Mr.  Woodruff  aat  up,  and  looking  wildly 
about  him,  again  asked  doubtfiiUv  if  it  really  were  true  that  he  was 
free  ?  Our  hero  eagerly  oKsureti  hini  that  he  was  amongst  friends, 
who  would  take  care  that  no  harm  should  again  befal  him.  He  re- 
mindc<l  him  that  he  himself  was  that  same  Colin  Clink  who  had 
once  before  concerted  apian  for  his  escape;  entreated  him  to  be 
calm  ;  gave  him  the  fullest  assurances  that  all  his  troubles  were  now 
at  an  end,  and  that  he  should  be  conve>-ed  to  a  place  where  his  ene- 
miea  should  never  touch  him  again.  But  poor  James  still  seemed 
incredulous,— lu8t  in  uncertainty,  and  scarcely  decided  whether  to 
believe  his  senses,  or  to  conclude  that  they  ha4i  conspired  with  evil 
men  to  persuade  him  into  the  belief  of  a  state  which  had  no  real 
rxistence.  Colin  infonnetl  him  that  the  villain  Rowel,  his  brother-in- 
law,  was  now  in  prison,  t>o  that  nothing  was  to  be  feared  from  that 
quarter:  while  his  friends  would  not  only  secure  the  liberty  he  at 
present  possessed,  but  take  &teps  to  recover  everything  of  wliich  he 
And  his  oaughtrr  had  been,  during  so  long  a  period,  di»po<i»[eftsed.  At 
the  name  of  his  daughter  James  started, —  for  the  memory  of  her 
had  na^  before,  from  over -excitement,  awakened  in  his  mind ;  but 
when  ne  heard  her  name,  tears  gushed  from  bia  eyes,  and  he  sobbed 
convulsively. 

Colin  knew  that  this  passion  would  give  relief,  and  therefore 
let  his  tears  flow  on. 

Mcmatime,  measures  were  adopted  for  an  immediate  evacuation  of 

'  premises.    The  night  was  advancing,  and  every  advantage  ought 
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to  be  taken  of  the  tUrkness.  The  chain  waa  soon  knocked  off,  while 
Jerry's  Jong  coat  — that  identical  garment  which  wc  have  (teen  him 
purchase  in  the  Goswell  Road— was  forced  on  the  late  prisoner'i 
back,  ID  order  to  enable  him  to  reaiat  that  open  air  to  which  he  wai 
now  so  unaccustomed. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  during  this  time  old  Jerry  had  been 
neglected.  While  precautions  to  prevent  any  violence  on  his  reco- 
very were  carefully  adopted,  his  condition  yet  dnnanded  attcjstian. 
Every  means  had  been  used  to  bring  lum  to  a  state  of  sensibility, 
and  at  length  tJieir  efforts  had  the  desired  effect  The  old  man 
opened  bis  eyes,  at  first  gradually,  but  at  length  turned  them  in 
piercing  scrutiny  on  the  people  about  hira.  When  he  saw  Veriquear, 
who  held  6rm1y  one  of  his  feet  down  upon  the  mattress,  the  self- 
same stranger  he  had  that  night  turned  trom  his  door, — when  he 
beheld  his  own  grandson  standing  at  his  head,  and  James  Wood> 
ruff  himself,  sitting  free  at  the  foot  of  the  bed, — then  old  Jerry  nude 
an  effort  to  get  up  ;  but  the  exertion  caused  his  wound  to  bunt  out 
afresh, — he  fell  back,  deeply  cursing  all  around  him,  and  became 
again  insensible. 

Whatever  might  be  Colin's  opinion  of  the  old  man's  deserts,  it  was 
not  by  any  means  in  acet>rdance  with  his  feelings  to  leave  him  in  this 
state  alone,  whatever  advantages  it  might  afford  him  for  making  a 
safe  retreat.  He  therefore  begged  Roger  and  V'eriquear  to  use  their 
utmost  exertions  in  restoring  htm  to  permanent  coiudouaness  be- 
fore they  took  their  departure.  Accordingly,  afler  some  trouble^  he 
was  a  second  time  brought  round ;  and  when  in  a  6t  state  to  be 
questioned,  Colin  told  him  what  their  purpose  had  been,  and  de- 
manded to  know  whether,  if  they  left  him  at  liberty,  he  would 
agree  neither  to  follow,  nor  to  give  any  alarm?  — observing  at  the 
same  time,  that  unless  he  wouhl  consent  to  this,  be  should  find 
himself  under  the  necessity  of  tying  him  down  to  his  own  bedstead, 
and  so  leaving  him.  On  this,  Jerry  fell  to  cursing  in  a  manner  truly 
fearful,  and  declared  that  he  would  follow  them  wherever  they  went, 
as  long  as  he  had  strength.  Nay,  be  declared  that,  if  poasibXe,  be 
would  track  their  footsteps  as  a  spirit,  after  his  body  had  dropped 
dead,  as  it  might  do,  upon  the  roau.  i 

Finding  argument  useless^  Colin  at  length  determined  to  set  out, 
trusting  to  the  old  man's  bodily  condition  for  security  against  pur- 
suit, without  resorting  to  any  coercive  measures  for  detaining  him. 

Accordingly,  a  short  time  found  Mr.  Woodruff  and  his  three 
friends  on  the  forest,  tracking  their  way  in  the  dark  mntliwards; 
while  Jerrv  Clink,  in  a  state  bordering  on  delirium,  rolled  himself 
out  of  bed  after  their  departure,  with  a  resolution  to  make  his  wa 
up  to  the  house  of  Rowel's  brother,  and  give  the  alamu 
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"  Wcr  immer  Uicheln  kann.  der  \n  gewiu  tin  ■chalk." 

A  LITTLR»  soft-headed,  bflhUheaded  old  mnn,  whose  face  was 
wrinkled,  and  as  full  of  fine  lines  as  a  cobweb,  induced  by  Ihe  conti- 
nual twitchingR  and  grimace  of  forced  facetiousness,  wah  detailinfr, 
with  an  accompaniment  of  appropriate  pantomime,  some  very  rever- 
end "  Jfie  Millers  ;"  so  grey,  indeed,  that  had  not  the  narrator  di^M 
them  with  the  preparation  of  his  own  invention  they  would  inevita- 
ble have  been  recogtiiaed  on  the  firit  intruductiuu,  and  died  purely 
of  old  age. 

Like  the  antiquarian  traveller  in  Egypt,  all  his  subjects  seemed 
drawn  from  the  pyramids  !  Now  wine  and  wit  dilfer  in  this  respect, 
that  the  age  which  improves  the  one  infallibly  destroys  the  other. 
Alungt,  however,  had  neither  nous  nor  gumption  enough  to  make 
this  djicovery,  and  the  consequence  was,  that  he  frequently  bored 
his  indulgent  auditors  with  a  "  twice  told  tale."  Woe  to  the  polite 
jftranger  who  lent  him  his  ears,  for  he  had  no  mercy  upon  his  victim, 
but  k€?pt  poking  liis  fun  at  him  the  whole  evening,  while  he,  aien- 
txlly  blina  n»  a  mole,  fancied  that  he  had  been  doing  the  amiable. 

But,  remarkable  as  the  jocose  gesticulator  was,  his  auditor  wu 
still  more  so.  He  was  a  fat,  ungainly  youth,  about  five-and-twenty  ; 
of  a  slouching  and  slovenly  ap[>earance,  with  a  round,  unmeaning 
visage.  Hit  little  sharp  grey  eyes  alone  could  boast  of  any  definite 
cncpression,  which  to  a  close  observer  of  the  human  face  divine  con- 
veyed a  meaning  both  sly  and  sinister. 

At  every  point  and  poke  of  his  untiring  friend,  however,  his  in- 
apid  physiognomy  assumed  a  grin  more  flattering  than  beaudful ;  it 
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-u'ft$,  in  fftct,  a  sort  of  human  mirror,  which  trathfuUjr  re6ect«d  evcrj  < 
verbose  expreesiun  of  the  other's  fun.  | 

However  sharp  the  infliction  mif^bt  be,  he  seemed  resolved,  likej 
a  martyr,  "to  grin  and  bear  it"     He  said  notliing^,  for  he  waa  one] 
of  those  taciturn  receivers  of  other  men's  retort*  who  appear  invari-J 
ably  to  shelter  themselves  and  their  opacity  of  intellect,  under  the ] 
maxim  that  a  silent  tongue  maketh  a  wise  head,  and  he  ubtaiiieil  the 
character  of  being  a  very  clever  youth  by  dint  of  beinp  a  smilinp 
listener  ;  for  although  he  could  not  set  the  table  in  a  roar,  be  couhl 
command  the  ready  smile  and  dental  developing  grin  to  admiration  ;| 
but  he  had,  at  least,  the  merit  of  giving  the  Brst  impetus  to  a  roundj 
of  applause,  having,  in  fact,  about  as  much  pretension  to  facetious- < 
ness  and  ffuod  humour  as  the  key  has  to  be  a  watch ;  fur  be  only 
"  wound  them  up,"  and  ^et  them  goin^. 

Besides  that  eternal  smile  which  rendered  him  so  great  a  favourite 
with  the  whole  tribe  of  boret^,  there  wa*)  an  exciting  ruuiour  abroad 
that  Mr.  Hyena  Smirke  had  great —  very  great  expectations,  which  i 
made  a  wonderful  diversion  in  hU  favour  among  a  certain  cIam  oti 
ihiwngRrs  who  had  <Iaughters  ta  be  dinpoKed  of.     Some  of  the  Latter 
were  bo  dazzled  by  his  prospects  that  they  actually  went  so  far  as 
to  tli'clare  that  Smii  ke  was  good-looking  (an  extraordinary  fib  I)  the 
fruit  of  their  blind  idolatry  of  Alammon,  for  there  wm  not  a  nngle  , 
feature  in  liis  Hat  physiognomy  that  could  possibly  give  a  countenance  ] 
to  such  a  flattering  assertion.  ' 

There  was  certainly  a  probability  of  his  inheriting  a  large  fbrtune, 
but  there  was  a  contingency,  and  that  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
the  uncertain  favour  of  an  eccentric  uncle,  a  shrewd  man  in  money- 
matters,  and  a  very  stupid  nne  in  all  others. 

He  had  also  a  rival  in  the  person  of  a  clever,  good-hearted,  care- 
less cousin  ;  a  gay  youth,  who  was  more  fond  of  company  than  cash, 
which  unworldly  predilection,  it  is  probable,  arose  prinLtpally  from 
his  more  inlimnte  acquaintance  with  the  former  tlian  the  latter.  . 

Unfortunately  for  Ai*  prospects,  the  <mly  cnmuany  in  which  he  ' 
was  dull  WAS  that  of  his  uncle,  for  of  all  pro!iers  old  Scptimu!*  Smirke 
was  a  concentrated  essence,  and  Mabler  Arthur  certainly  made  con- 
fiiderable  lee-way  in  the  favour  of  hit*  uncle  by  interrujiting  him  in 
one  of  his  best  stories  with  the  startling  information  that  he  had  tuld 
it  at  least  three  times  before  to  the  some  parly. 

This  was  very  rude,  and  can  only  be  excused  in  consideration  of 
the  provocation,  for  the  opening  of  the  old  man's  budget  was  at  all 
times  a  sore  infliction,  and  the  repetition  of  any  single  dose  was  con- 
sequently intolerable,  except,  indeeil,  to  Hyena  i^mirke,  who  in- 
variably endured  the  torture  with  the  equanimity  of  on  Indian 
warrior. 

Herein  consisted  the  advantage  he  enjoyed  over  hU  harebrained 
cousin.  Yet  Hyena  was  neither  an  amiable  nor  a  good-humoured 
man, —  for  he  was  really  one  of  those  who  can  smile,  and  murder 
while  they  smile, — and  far  from  entertaining  the  slightest  regard  for 
hi«  opulent  relative,  coolly  calculated  that  every  day  that  he  con- 
tinued to  ctiml}er  the  eartli  he  was  depriving  him,  his  lawful  heir,  uf 
a  certain  portion  of  enjoyment. 

An  old  gentlenisn  who  witnessed  the  rebuff  which  Arthur  bwl 
so  imprudently  given  his  uncle,  and  who  was  really  a  sincere  friend, 
took  him  to  task  for  his  impertinence. 


UR.    UVbNA  SMIRl^li. 


599 


"  My  dear  sir,"  said  Arthur,  "  I  thank  you  heartily  for  your  ad- 
vice, and  confess  my  error.  My  uncle  is  a  very  worthy,  hoDMt 
roan ;  but  he  must  not  ki  far  presume  on  his  wealtli  as  tu  become  a 
bore;  alone  I  can  endure  pretty  p»tiently  his  mofit  threadbare  nar- 
ratives ;  but  I  liave  too  much  respect  for  him  to  allow  others  to 
yawn  or  laugh  in  his  face  ;  ms  his  relation  I  feel  my  pride  hurt.  Aa 
for  hi«  money,  a  fig  for  it  I  he  has  done  me  many  a  Kindnes*,  much 
niore,  indeed,  than  such  a  reckless,  good-for-notbinf^  nephew  de- 
aerves-  I  hope  he  will  live  lonp  to  enjoy  tlie  honey  he  has  hived. 
You  know  1  am  not  one  to  hunt  uf^rr  dead  men'*  nhoes,  and  I  esteem 
bini  too  much  to  Hatter  him.  I  admire  hix  good  qualities,  but  1 
will  not  join  in  the  laugh  at  his  follies.  The  other  day  I  related  to 
him  a  tale  of  distress  —  a  widow  lel\  with  an  only  son,  the  huaband 
died  in  debt, — and  told  him  a  five-pound  note  would  be  of  infinite 
service.  'Let  them  work/  said  he,  'as  I  have  done.  I  don't  like 
people  to  be  eating  the  bread  of  idleness.'  " 

"  But  be  if  charitable  ?  "  said  his  friend. 

'*  Listen,"  continued  Arthur,  his  eyes  glistening  with  pleasure. 
"  What  do  you  think  the  selfish  old  fellow  did.>  Why,  he  actually 
Bought  out  the  widow,  and,  finding  the  story  true,  not  only  put  the 
•on  apprentice  to  a  first-rate  tradesman,  but  furnished  a  little  shop 
for  the  poor  old  woman.  Would  have  the  pleasure  all  to  himself, 
aod  thinks  1  don't  know  it — but  I  do — and  esteem  him  accordingly  ; 
but  he  had  no  right  to  cheat  me  out  uf  my  share  of  the  pleasure  I 
Come,  fill  1  —  here 's  his  jolly  good  health,  and  I  'II  lake  care  no  one 
shall  have  an  opportunity  of  laughing  at  him  in  my  presence,  though 
1  am  compelled  to  tread  on  his  tendereH  com  to  check  him." 

Then  the  hopeful  nephew  tossed  off  his  glass  and  departed,  when 
Mr.  Hyena  Smirke  was  aimuunced. 

He  saluted  the  old  gentleman  with  his  usual  grin. 

*'  Did  you  meet  your  cousin?  "  demanded  the  old  gentleman. 

•'  Yes,"  replied  Hyena ;  "and  hasn't  he  put  his  f(X)t  in  it  ?  Quite 
offended  uncle  ;  bet  a  wager  there  was  a  new  will  made  the  follow- 
ing morning,  the  old  fellow  was  so  ccmfoundedly  popped— shouldn't 
wonder  if  he  takes  it  to  heart,  and  slipx  his  cable.  Doubly  obliged 
to  cousin  Arthur,  that 's  all  !  Treat  the  poor  devil  with  a  decent 
suit  of  mourning ;  that 's  the  least  I  can  do  for  tlie  double  oblign- 
tioD  of  offending  my  uncle,  and  putting  out  his  brief  candle.  Ha  i 
b*  !  ha!  "  and  here  Hyena  laughed  with  most  savage  delight. 

*'  Excellent ! "  exclaimed  the  merry  old  gentleman.  "  Hut  1  really 
thought  you  enjoyed  his  stories  f  " 

"  Fudge  I  You  could  not  be  deluded?  Well,  I  am  certainly  flat- 
tered in  having  deceived  you.  As  fur  uncle,  he 's  an  old  pump,  and 
there  's  little  merit  in  throwing  dust  in  his  eyes." 

The  old  gentleman  cordially  joined  iji  the  expression  of  the  olher's 
delight. 

**  Take  a  bumper  1  Come,  push  about  the  bottle,  and  give  us  a 
tout,"  said  he. 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  loving  nephew,  "  here  'a  an  Irish  benedic- 
tion,— *  Hapi>y  death  to  his  honour  !  and  may  he  soon  take  possesition 
of  his  landed  estate — of  six  feet  by  two  I ' " 

"Very  good  I  "  exclaimed  the  old  gentleman,  tossing  ulT  bis  glaas. 
"  Why,  faith,  Hyena,  you  're  quite  a  wit." 

**  Why,  yes ;  1  ve  a  bit  of  tlie  devil  in  roe,  eh  ?  " 
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"  You  certainly  hmve,"  rqiUed  bis  compuiion  slyly,  at  which  the 
other  lauphed  im moderately. 

"People  tliink  I'm  a  fool,"  continued  Hyena;  **bnt  I  know  on 
■which  side  my  bread  's  buttered." 

"  I  should  think  nunkey  will  cut  up  for  a  good  round  sum?  "  nid 
the  old  frentlenisn. 

"  Who  doubts  it  ?  "  replied  Hyena,  "  He 's  as  close  as  a  poor-booi. 
What  a  charily  'twill  be  lo  scatter  his  dibs  !  "  | 

"I  am  sure  no  one  desen-es  it  more  than  yourself;  for  the  an* 
wearied  attention  you  iwy  him  is  extraordinary." 

•*  Is  it  not?  '■  said  Hyena.  '*  But  I  do  assure  you  my  jaws  ftcbe 
anuxingly  sometimes  with  the  force  of  grinning  at  his  vapid  ood- 
lense  ;  atid  I  'm  sure  I  've  earned  all  I  shall  get." 

"  By  your  sincerity  ?  " 

"  Nay,  llial  couta  no  effort-     It  is  the  compul!auii  of  app 
pleaged  when  you  are  disgusted.     That  is  a  virtue  that  deaervea 
ward." 

"  Very  good ! "  cried  the  old  gentleman,  in  a  rapture    **  By . 
you  were  bom  to  be  a  diplomaUstl  " 

After  Hniahing  the  bottle.  Hyena  shook  hands  with  his  very  plea- 
sant old  friend,  who  was  one  of  those  extraordinary  men  endowed 
with  a  good  constitution  and  a  happy  dispoeilion,  who  never  appear 
to  meet  the  advances  of  Time,  and  are  ever-green  and  youthful  in  | 
their  tastes  and  pursuits.     No  sooner  had  he  bowed  out  the  smiltni^  I 
and.  expectant  heir  than  he  bolted  the  door,  and  retreating  to  hit  | 
chair,  burst  forth  into  such  a  peal  of  laughter  that  made  the  glasMa 
ring  again. 

Having  somewhat  expended  his  breath  in  this  jubilant  effort,  he 
turned  towards  a  closet  in  the  room,  and  with  the  convulsions  of  his 
violent  cachinnation  still  curling  up  the  corners  of  liis  mouth,  and 
half  closing  his  eyes,  he  exclaimed,  '*  Snail .'  snail !  come  out  of  your 
hole !  ■• 

Slowly  the  door  moved  at  his  invitation,  and  forth  peered  the  ro- 
tund countenance  of  no  less  a  personage  than — old  Smlrke  !  looking 
very  flushed  and  conHabrigaxticated. 

"Well?  "  cried  tlic  old  gentleman. 

Old  Smirkc  shook  his  head,  and  then  thrusbng  the  for**6nger  of 
his  right  hand  under  his  brown  bob-wig,  by  which  action  he  set  it 
comically  awTy,  and  scratched  over  his  ear  as  diligently  as  a  cat  t» 
wont  (according  to  our  grannams)  before  a  fortliconiing  shower — in 
him,  however,  plainly  indicating  perplexity,  einborrasiment,  and 
vexation  I 

Seating  himself  plump  down  in  a  chair  exactly  oppoaite  hi.i  friend, 
he  aaid,  with  a  tone  of  determination  that  bore  the  stamp  of  tnitli. 

"  Glonville,  I  'm  a  fool !  —  an  afis  !  —  yes,  sir,  an  asa !  "  Olanville 
extended  his  palms  and  bowed,  as  much  aa  to  say,  "  Have  it  your 
own  way:  I  would  not  contradict  you  for  the  world.** — "And  thin 
fellow — this  —  " — continued  Smirke  —  "Glanville,  I  haven't  pa- 
tience ! " 

"  Glad  of  it,"  replied  Glanville.     "  You  will  no  longer  put  up  with 
the  insufferable  flattery  of  this  grinning  boc^y.    Told  you  how  it , 
was — knew  I  was  right."  \ 

"  1  confess  it,"  replied  old  Smirke.  "  The  Ught  breaks  in  upon 
me !  — .  I  feel  as  if  I  had  been  blind  all  my  days,  and  were  just 
couched  I " 
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"  Couched,  but  not  bed-ridden,"  exclaimed  Glanville,  laughing. 

**  No,  not  yet,  thank  heaven ! "  said  old  Smirke.  "  Glanville,  1 11 
I  not  quit  thii  nousc  till  1  've  altered  my  wilL" 

"  Having  already  changed  your  mind,"  sud  Olonville,  laughing, 
\"  you  know  I  always  said,  that  although  T  never  complained  of  your 

I  personal  disposition,  I  protected  against  the  injustice  of  the  disposi- 
tion of  your  property.  And  you  have  to  thank  me,  old  boy,  for 
having  made  you  uncomfortable ;  for  I  have  shown  you  your  erront ; 
and  it  is  only  an  old  friend  like  myself  that  can  venture  upon  such 
■n  exi>eriment  with  impunity.     But  I  rejoice  in  ihc  deed— although 

I I  may  lose  a  legacy." 
"  You  aha'nt,"  interrupted  old  Smirke. 
*'  I  won't  have  it,"  cried  GUnviUe.     *'  I  hate  duplicity ! " 

«  •  •  «  • 

Three  years  and  nine  months  after  this  strange  eventful  history 
old  Smirke  died ! 

A  host  of  expectant  relative*  swarmed  from  all  parts,  and  crowded 
the  ffloomy  mansion,  wishing  to  pay  the  last  tribute  of  respect  to 
thetr  dear  and  much'lamented  kinsman  ! 

Hyena  was  there — an  im|K)rtant  smile,  dashed  with  an  expression 
of  sorrow,  flickered  over  his  countenance  like  a  ray  of  diluted  moon- 
light, as  he  officiously  did  the  honours  of  the  house,  as  if  he  were 
alreadv  in  possession  of  the  long-c'oveted  wealth  of  his  uncle.  He 
regarded  his  cousin  Arthur  with  a  look  of  mingled  contempt  and 
pity ;  but  still  he  smiled,  for  long  custom  had  rendered  his  muscles 
incapable  of  any  other  expression. 

The  funeral  over,  Glanville,  the  oldest  friend  and  executor  of  the 
deceased  opened  the  will.  What  a  moment  of  intense  anxiety  ! 
With  the  exception  of  a  few  trifling  legacieH,  and  considerable  be- 
quests to  charitable  institutions,  which  iTyena  felt  as  bo  many  deduc- 
tions from  bis  purse,  the  whole  of  the  real  and  personal  property  of 
the  deceased  was  bequeathed  to  his  nephew  Arthur!  Did  Hyena 
■mile  }     So:  remder,  he  laughed — on  the  wrong  side  of  his  mouth ! 

Alfred  Crowquill. 
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BY    8IHON    OAOB.* 

What  is  love's  sweetest,  truest  blin  f 

For  Beauty's  charms  to  glnw  and  die, 
Would  you  seek  other  joya  thsii  this, 

Aod  for  a  fotrcr  fortune  sigh, 
You  may  torment  youraelrei  iii  vain, 
Bui  what  you  wish  you  'II  never  ^n. 
He  that  in  loved,  ami  loves  sgua, 

CsQ  easily  his  faith  display ; 
But  he  is  blest  who  suffers  psio. 

Who  grieves,  and  yet  i»  ever  gay. 
If  you  SDOtbsr  game  would  try , 
Vou  stilt  may  love,  but  Hope  will  fly. 
lie  who  would  Love'i  high  roned  obtaiu. 

And  thui  his  long'soa^t  bliM  insuiCi 
One  linglc  heart  should  strire  to  gaio, 

Willi  patience  hope,  vnih  joy  endure. 
His  coostauty  he  tlius  will  prove, 
And  neht  well  tlie  priie  of  Love. 
*  Bom  lOOft,  St  Mrmel— died  105S. 
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S.  Hi-lniui  in  like  urtwfull  eplieopui.  qiii.  ilriunrtiu.  MTultnnu  «t  a  fid 
Nwtr  autimi  wiuroti,  vnueiu  quidiun  paganua  lapidfsn  qni  lannpluifcnni  I 
rwotric.  erwtumqiie  raritrs  le  roqiiu  Hntcd  ■poUmra  conunr.    At  die,  I 
strietum^  nd  w  biiminifin  fortiier  ampleiatur,  n  luqtie  nuae,  popoli*  i 
tonqiiuD  coiutifAUim  lorit,  ita  miKrum  bradiiii  dettnebat.     *    *.  *    *     Judol 
Mfialdiri  viobtvrcm  jutwt  ab^tralii.  t>t  Irtfali  ■poBom  MuteiitiL  CDodnnaBri  ,  ».-d  nntil 
hxabatur  a  Sancto.    Tutio  inu^j^eu  votuotatera  dofuncti.  Judex,  fmOk  it  riii 
prominiooe,  abaolTit,  daiada  laxatur,  vt  me  incoluniis  rrddinir :  dod  rare  tut  di^ 
aiiMia  qoio  m  ritam  auinMtericaiii  amplesumm  cpopondinet. 

Grffft  TWnum;  da  CtoH£  Cm/esmmm, 

Saint  Alovs 

Was  the  bishop  of  Bloifl, 
And  a  pitiful  man  was  he, 

He  grieved  and  he  pined 

For  the  woes  of  mankind. 
Ami  of  brutes  in  their  degree- — 

Me  would  rescue  the  rat 

From  the  claws  of  the  cat. 
And  set  the  poor  captive  iVee; 

Though  his  cassock  was  swanniDg 

With  all  sorts  of  vermin, 
He  'd  not  take  the  life  of  a  flea  ! — 

Kind,  tender,  forgiving 

To  all  things  living, 
From  injury  still  he  *d  endeavour  to  screen  'em. 
Fish,  flesh,  or  fowl, — no  difTcrenee  between  'cm — 

Nihil  putavit  a  se  alibxum. 

The  Dishop  of  Blois  was  a  holy  man, — 

A  holy  roan  was  he  I 
For  Holy  Church 
He  'd  Kcek  and  he  'd  search 

As  a  iJishop  in  bis  degree. 
From  foe  and  from  friend 
He  'd  **  rop  and  he  "d  rend," 
To  augment  her  trcasuric. 
Nought  would  he  give,  and  little  he  'd  lead, 
That  Holy  Church  might  have  more  to  spend. — 
"Count  Stephen"*  (of  Blois)  "  was  a  worlliy  Peer, 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown. 
He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear. 
And  su  he  call'd  the  Tailor  lown." 

*  Tftle  Mewure  lagrt,  a  dl>tinf[uithed  subaltern  in  the  Venetian  serrice,  tirtHtr 
A.O.  1700.  Hit  biuffraplifr,  Mr.  M'illiatQ  Shak^ware,  a  cuoUinporary  vritar  t^ 
tumv  uow,  make*  him  viy  *'  h'inf/  Siwpheu,"  iua«nucli  a»  lUr  '-wonhy  pew" 
■ubscqurntiy  luurpml  tliL-  crown  of  Englaad.  The  anacbroiiisBi  is  a  fiardauaUs 
aiie.— Jf  r.  Simpkituon  nf  Bath, 
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Had  it  been  the  Bishop  instead  of  the  Count, 
And  he  'd  overt: hargt^d  him  to  half  the  amount. 

He  had  knock'd  that  Tailor  down  I — 

Not  for  himself! — 

He  denpiscd  the  pelf; 
He  dress'd  in  sackcloth,  he  dined  ofl*  delf ; 
And,  when  it  was  cold,  in  lieu  of  a  ftirtout. 
The  good  man  would  wrap  himself  up  in  his  virtue.* 
Alack  I  that  a  man  so  holy  as  he, 
80  frank  and  free  In  his  degre:?, 
And  80  good  and  so  kind,  should  mortal  be  t 

Yei  90  it  is — for  loud  and  clear 

From  St.  Nicholax'  tower,  on  the  listening  ear. 

With  solemn  swell, 

The  deep-toned  bell 
Flings  to  the  gale  a  funeral  knell; 

And  hark! — at  lie  sound, 

As  a  cunning  old  hound, 
When  he  opcna,  at  once  causes  all  the  young  whelps 
Of  the  cry  to  put  in  their  less  digni6ed  yelps. 

So— the  little  bells  all, 

No  mutter  how  small. 
From  the  steeples  both  inside  and  outside  the  wall. 

With  bell-metal  throat 

Heepond  to  the  note. 
And  join  the  lament  that  a  prelate  so  pious  is 
Forced  thus  to  leave  hin  disconsolate  diocese. 

Or.  as  Blois'  Lord  May'r 

Is  heard  to  declare, 
**  Should  leave  tliis  here  world  for  to  go  to  that  there.' 

And  see,  the  portals  opening  wide, 
From  the  Abbey  flows  the  living  tide; — 
Forth  from  the  doors 
The  torrent  pours, 
Acolytes,  Monks,  and  I'Viars  in  scores, 
t'This  with  his  cliasuble,  that  with  his  rosary, 
TTkis  from  his  incense-pot  turning  hitr  nose  awry, 
Holy  Father,  and  Holy  Molher, 
Holy  Sister,  and  Holy  Brother, 
Holy  Son,  and  Holy  Daughter, 
Holy  Wafer,  and  Holy  Water; 

Every  one  drest 
Like  a  guest  in  his  best. 
In  the  smartest  of  clothes  they're  permitted  %o  wear, 
L^crge,  sackcloth,  and  shirts  of  the  same  sort  of  hair 

li  DOW  we  make  use  of  to  stuff  an  arm-chair, 
^  Or  weave  into  gloves,  at  tliree  shillings  a  pair. 
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And  employ  for  shampooing  io  case*  rheumatic,— 4 

Special  specific,  I  'm  toltl,  for  Sciatica. 

Through  groinpd  arch,  and  hy  doister'd  Uonc, 
With  mosses  and  ivy  long  o'ergrowo. 

Slowly  the  throng 

Come  passing  along, 
With  many  a  chaunt  and  solemn  song. 
Adapted  for  butiduys,  higli-days,  and  Sundays*^ 

Diet  tret,  and  I>e  prvfimdu, 

Muerere^  and  Gomine  dirige  wv,— 
Such  a8,  I  hear^  to  a  very  slow  tune  are  all 
Commonly  cbaunted  by  Monks  at  a  funeral. 

To  accure  the  defunct's  repose. 
And  to  give  a  hroad  hint  to  Old  Nick,  should  the  news 
Of  a  prelate's  decease  bring  him  there  on  a  cruise, 
Tliat  he'd  better  be  minding  hij  Vs  and  his  Q\ 
And  not  come  too  near, — since  they  can,  if  they  choose. 
Make  him  shake  in  his  hoofs--as  he  does  not  wear  shoes. 

Still  on  they  go* 
A  goodly  show, 
With  footitepa  sure,  though  certainly  slow. 
Two  by  two,  in  a  very  long  row ; 

Willi  feathers,  and  Mutes 
In  mourning  suits, 
Undertaker's  men  walking  in  hat-bands  and  boots>— 
Then  comes  the  Crosier,  all  jewels  and  gold. 
Borne  by  a  lad  about  eighteen  years  old  ; 
Next,  on  a  black  velvet  cushion,  the  Mitre, 
Borne  by  a  younger  boy,  'cause  it  is  lighter. 

Eight  Franciscans  sturdy  and  strong 

Bear  in  the  midst  the  good  Bishop  along; 

Eight  Franciscans  itout  and  tall 

Walk  at  tlie  comers,  and  hold  up  the  pall. 

Eight  more  hold  a  canopy  high  over  all. 
With  eight  Trumpeters,  tooting  the  Dead  March  in  Saut.- 
Behind,  as  Chief  Mourner,  the  Lord  Abbot  goes,  hit 
Monks  coming  afler  him  all  with  posies, 
And  white  pocket-handkerchiefs  up  at  their  noses. 
Which  llicy  blow  whenever  his  Lord&hip  blows  his.— 

And  oh  [  'tis  a  comely  sight  to  see 

How  Lords  and  Ladies  of  high  degree 

Vail,  as  they  pass,  upon  bended  knee, 
Willie  quite  as  polite  arc  the  Squires  and  tlie  Knights, 
In  their  helmets,  and  hauberks,  and  cast-iron  tights. 

Aye,  'tis  a  comely  sight  to  behold. 
As  the  company  march 
Through  the  rounded  arch 
Of  lliat  Cathedral  old  I— 


TUE  LAY  OP  ST.  ALOYS. 


603 


Vh 


Singers  behind  'em,  and  singers  before  'era, 
All  ot'  them  ranging  in  due  decorum, 
Around  the  inside  of  the  Sanctum  Sartctommf 
While,  brilliant  and  brigtit, 
An  unwonted  light 
(I  forgot  to  premise  this  was  all  done  at  night) 
The  links,  and  the  torches,  and  Aambcaux  ahed 
On  the  sculptured  forms  of  the  Miglity  Dead 
That  rest  below,  mostly  buried  in  lead. 
And  above,  recumbent  in  grim  repose, 
With  their  mailed  hose. 
And  their  dogs  at  their  toes» 
And  little  boys  kneeling  beneath  them  in  rows, 
Their  hands  join'd  in  pray'r,  all  in  very  long  clothes. 
With  inscriptions  on  brass,  begging  each  who  survives^ 
As  they  some  of  them  seem  to  have  led  so-so  lives. 
To  3prjifr  tor  t!)r  dotolcd  of  themselves  and  their  wives. — 
— The  effect  of  the  music,  too,  really  was  fine. 
When  they  let  the  good  prelate  down  into  hia  shrine. 
And  by  old  and  young 
The  '  Requiem  was  sung ; 
Not  vernacular  French,  but  a  classical  (ongue. 
That  is — Latin — I  don't  think  they  meddled  with  Greek — 
In  short,  the  whole  thing  produced — so  to  speak — 
VHiat  in  Blois  they  would  call  a  Coup  deeii  lAogniJiqm  / 

Yet,  surely,  when  the  level  ray 

Of  some  mild  eve's  descencfing  son 

Lights  on  some  village  pastor,  grey 
In  years  ere  ours  liad  well  begun — 

As  there — in  simplest  vestment  clad 

He  speaks,  beneath  the  churchyard  tree, 

]n  solemn  tones, — but  yet  not  sacl, — 
Of  what  Man  is  —  what  Man  shall  be  I 

While,  clustering  round  the  grave,  half  hid 
By  that  same  quiet  churchyard  yew, 

The  nistic  mourners  bend,  to  bid 
The  dust  they  loved  a  last  adieu — 

— That  ray,  methinks,  that  rests  so  sheen 
Upon  each  briar-bound  hillock  green. 
So  calm,  so  tranquil,  so  serene. 
Gives  10  llie  eve  a  fairer  scene, — 
Speaks  to  the  lieart  with  holier  breath 
Than  all  this  pageantry  of  Deatli. — 

But  Chacttn  a  won  ffoiU — this  is  talking  at  random — 
We  all  know  "  Ih  gustibu*  mm  difiptUutulum  !  " 
tSo  canter  bock,  Muse,  to  the  scene  of  your  story. 

The  Cathedral  of  RIois — 

Where  the  Sainted  Aloys 
is  by  this  time,  you  11  find,  "  left  alone  in  his  glory.** 


606  THE  GOLDEN    LEGEND. 

**  In  the  dead  of  the  night,"  thougb  with  labour  opprcsi. 
Some  *•  mortals  "  diedain  "  the  calm  blevings  of  rest," 
Your  cracksman,  for  instance,  thinks  night'time  Uie  be«t 
To  break  open  a  door,  or  ihe  lid  of  a  chest ; 
And  the  gipsy  wlio  close  round  your  jiremiscs  prowls. 
To  get  into  your  hen-roo^t,  and  steal  all  your  fowls, 
Always  sneaks  out  at  night  with  the  bats  and  the  owl*. 
—  So  do  Witches  and  Warlocks,  Ghosts,  Goblins,  and  GouU, 
To  say  nothing  at  all  of  those  troublc*omc  "  Swells  " 
Who  come  from  the  playhouses,  "flash-kenv"  and  '•  bells," 
To  pull  olF  people's  knockers,  and  ring  people's  bella. 

Well— 'tis  now  the  hour 

When  ill  things  have  power; 
And  all  who,  in  Blois,  entertain  honest  views, 
Have  long  licen  in  bed,  and  enjoying  a  saooze» — 

Nought  is  waking 

Save  Mischief,  and  "  Faking,"  * 
And  a  few  who  are  sitting  up  brewing  or  baking, 
When  an  ill-looking  Infidel,  sallow  of  hue, 
Who  stands  in  his  slippers  some  six  feet  two, 
(A  rather  remarkable  height  for  a  Jew,) 
Creeps  cautiously  out  of  the  churchwarden's  pew. 
Into  which,  during  service,  he'd  managed  to  »1lde  himself 
While  all  were  intent  ou  the  anthem,  and  hide  himself. 

From  his  lurking  place, 

With  stealthy  pace, 
Through  the  '*  long.druwn  aisle  "  he  begins  to  crawl. 
As  you  see  a  cat  walk  on  the  top  of  a  wall. 
When  it's  stuck  full  of  glass,  and  she  tliinks  she  shall  flail, 

— Me  proceeds  to  feci 

For  his  flint  and  his  steel, 
(An  invention  on  which  we've  improved  a  great  deal 
Of  late  years — the  substitute  best  to  rely  on 
*8  what  JoDCB  of  the  Strand  calls  his  Pj/rvgenaon^) 

He  strikes  with  despatch ! — his 

Tinder  catches  I — 
Now  where  is  his  candle? — and  where  are  his  matches? — ' 

'Tis  done  I — they  ore  found! — - 

He  stands  up,  and  looks  round 
By  the  light  of  a  "  dip"  of  sixteen  to  the  pound  I 
—What  is  it  DOW  makes  his  nerves  to  quiver?— 
His  hand  to  shake — and  his  limbs  to  shiver? — 
Fear? — Pooh  I — it  is  only  a  touch  of  the  liver — 

All  is  silent — all  is  stilt — 
It's  "gammon  "—it 's  "  stuff!  "—he  may  do  what  he  will ! 

•  «  Nik  my  diilly.  pals.  Poke  nway  !  " — wordi  of  deep  uid  myttnimu  impot  I 
clii*  niicieiit  laiirua^  of  Upper  Egypt,  sad  reeently  inMribtvl  on  the  Mcmt  nui4m 
of  ftfehvinet  All.   Tbey  are  suppoted  to  intioiitte,  to  tlie  Joltuled  in  the  art  of  Ab< 
■tnirtioD,  the  ^Meooe  of  all  human  obiervition,  nnd  to  luiofm  the  propriety  of 
nukiriK  the  best  use  of  their  dme— 4nd  fingers.  —  Vidv  Menn.  Ur^ohin,  TUen, 


THE   LAY   OF  ST.    ALOYS.  607 

Carefully  now  he  approaches  the  shrine, 
]n  which,  as  I  *ve  mentioned  before,  about  nine. 
They  had  placed  in  such  iitate  the  lamented  Divine  I 
But  not  10  worship— No  I — No  auch  thing  ! — 
His  airn  is — to  "  pbio  "  thk  Faatoral  Uiko  1 1 

Fancy  his  fright. 

When,  with  all  his  might 
Having  forced  up  the  lid,  which  they  'd  not  fasten'd  quite. 
Of  the  marble  sarcophagus — "  All  in  white  " 
The  dead  Bishop  started  up,  bolt  upright 
On  his  hinder  end, — and  grasp'd  him  so  tight. 

That  the  clutch  of  a  kite. 

Or  a  hull-dog's  bite 
Wlien  he  *s  most  provoked  and  in  bitterest  spite, 
May  well  be  conceived  in  comparison  slight. 
And  having  thus  "  tackled  "  him — blew  out  his  light !  1 

Oh,  dear  I— Oh,  dear  1— 
The  fright  and  the  fear  [ — 
No  one  to  hear !— nobody  near  I 
In  the  dead  of  the  night! — at  a  bud  time  of  year!— 
A  defunct  Bishop  squatting  upright  un  Ins  bier^ 
And  shouting  so  loud,  tliat  tlie  drum  of  bis  ear 
He  thought  would  have  split  as  these  awful  words  met  it — 

*'  Ah,  ha  I    MT  OOOP    VRIBND  ! — don't  YOt;  WISH  YOU  MAY  OBT 
IT?"— 

Oh,  dear  !   Oh,  dear ! 

'Taxu  a  night  of  fear  I 
I  should  just  tike  to  know  if  the  boldest  man  here, 
In  his  situation,  would  not  have  felt  queer? 

The  wretched  man  bawls. 

And  he  yells,  and  he  squalls. 
But  there  's  nothing  rt:spQnd8  to  his  shrieks,  save  the  walls. 
And  the  desk,  and  the  pulpit,  the  pews,  and  the  stalls. 

Held  firmly  at  bay, 

Kick  and  plunge  as  he  may, 
His  struggles  are  fruitless— he  can't  get  awny. 
He  really  can't  tell  what  to  do  or  to  say. 
And  being  a  Pagan,  don't  know  how  to  pray  ; 
Till  through  the  cost  window  a  few  streaks  of  grey 
Annouoce  the  approach  of  the  dawn  of  the  day  I 

Oh,  a  welcome  sight 

Is  the  rosy  light. 
Which  fovelily  heralds  a  morning  bright. 
Above  all  to  a  wretch  kept  in  durance  all  night 
By  a  horrid  dead  gonileman  holding  him  tight*— 
Of  all  fturtii  of  gins  that  a  trespasser  can  tra|i» 
The  most  disagreetble  kind  ut  u  mun-trap  ! 

Oh  1  welcome  that  bell's 

Matin  chime,  which  tells 
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To  one  caught  in  this  worst  of  all  possible  snaresi 
That  the  hour  i*  arrived  to  hegin  Morning  Prajer&, 
And  the  monks  ond  the  friors  arc  coming  dowD  stairs ! 

Conceive  the  6uq)rlsc 

Of  the  Choir— how  their  eves 
Are  distended  to  twice  their  original  size, — 
How  some  begin  bless, — some  anathematize, — 
And  all  look  on  the  thieras  Old  Nick  in  disguise. 
While  the  mystified  Abbot  cries,  "  Well  I — I  declare ! — 
— This  is  really  a  very  mysterious  afikir  I — 
Bid  tlic  bandy-legg'd  Sexton  go  run  for  the  MayVI  " 

The  May'r  and  his  suite 

Are  soon  on  their  feet, — 
(His  worship  kept  house  in  the  very  same  street, — ) 

At  once  he  awakes, 

"His  compliments"  makes, 
"  He'll  be  up  at  the  Church  in  a  couple  of  shakes  !  " 
Meanwhile  the  whole  Convent  is  pullmg  and  hauling, 

And  bawling,  and  squalling. 

And  terribly  mauling 
The  thief,  whose  enfieavour  to  follow  his  calling 
Had  thus  brought  him  into  a  grasp  so  entlu'altiog.r— 

Now  high,  now  low, 

They  drag  "  to  and  fro," — 
Now  this  way,  now  that  way  tliey  twist  him — but.  No! — 
The  glazed  eye  of  Su  Aloys  disUnctly  says  •*  Poh  I 
*'  You  may  ptdl  as  you  please,  I  shall  not  let  him  go  I " — 
Nay,  more ; — when  his  Worship  at  length  came  to  say 
He  was  perfectly  ready  to  take  him  away, 
And  fat  him  to  grace  the  next  Auto-do'Ji, 

Still  closer  he  prest 

TIic  poor  wretch  to  his  breast, 
While  a  voice — though  his  jaws  still  together  were  jamro'd — 

Was  heard  from  his  chest,  "  If  you  do,  I  '11 "  Tlicn  slamro'f 

The  great  door  of  the  Church, — with  so  awful  a  sound 
That  the  close  of  the  good  Bishop's  sentence  was  drown'dl 

Then  out  spake  Frere  JeAan, 

A  pitiful  man, 
Oh  I  a  pitiful  man  was  he  I 

And  he  wept,  and  he  pined 

For  the  sinR  of  mankind. 
As  a  Friar  in  his  degree. 
"Remember,  good  gentlefolks,"  so  he  began, 
"  Dear  Aloys  was  always  a  pitiful  man  I — 

That  voice  from  his  chert 

Has  clearly  exprest 
He  has  pardon'd  the  culprit — and  as  for  tlic  rest. 
Before  you  shall  burn  him — hell  sec  you  all  blest !  " 

The  Monks,  and  the  Abbot,  the  Sexton,  and  Clerk 
Were  exceedingly  struck  with  tlic  Friar's  remark. 
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And  the  Judge,  who  himself  was  by  no  means  a  shark 
Of  a  Lawyer,  and  did  not  do  things  in  the  dark. 
But  Htilt  leanedt  (having  once  been  htmselfa  gay  spark,) 
To  the  merciful  side,  like  the  late  Alan  Park. 

Agreed  that,  indeed. 

The  best  way  to  succeed. 
And  by  which  thia  poor  caiiitf  alone  could  be  freed* 
Would  be  to  absolve  him,  and  grant  a  free  purdon. 
On  a  cert4iin  condition,  and  that  not  a  hard  one. 
Viz. — '•  That  he,  the  said  IriHdcl,  straightway  should  ope 
Ylis  mind  to  conviction,  and  worship  the  Pofte, 
And  '  cv'ry  man  Jack '  in  an  amice  or  cope; — 

And  that,  to  do  so. 

He  should  forthwith  go 
To  Rome,  and  salute  there  his  Holincss's  toe; — 

And  never  again 

Read  Voltaire,  or  Tom  Paine, 
Or  Percy  Byshe  Shelley,  or  Lord  Uyron's  Cam : — 
His  pilgrimage  o'er,  take  St.  Francis's  habit  ;^ 
Ifanything  lay  about,  never  to  *  nab'  it; — 
Or,  at  worst,  if  he  xhould  light  on  articles  gone  astray, 
To  be  sure  and  deposit  theu  safe  in  the  MonasiVy  ! " 

Tl)e  oath  he  took — 

As  he  klsfl'd  the  book. 
Nave,  transept,  and  aisle  with  a  thunder-clap  shook  ! 
The  Bishop  sank  down  with  a  satisfied  look. 

And  the  Thief>  releas'd 

By  the  Saint  deceas'd^ 
Fell  into  the  arms  of  a  neighbouring  Priest ! 

It  skills  not  now 

To  Icll  you  how 
The  trans mogritied  Pagan  perform'd  his  vow ; 

How  he  quilted  his  home, 

Travell'd  to  Home, 
And  went  to  St.  Peter's  and  look'd  at  the  DiFme, 
And  obtain'd  from  the  Pope  an  assunnice  of  bltss* 
And  kiss'd  whatever  he  gave  him  to  kis», 
Toe,  relic,  embroidery,  nought  came  uniiss; 

And  how  Pope  Urban 

Had  his  turbao 
Hung  up  in  the  Sistinc  chapel,  by  way 
Of  a  relic — and  how  it  hangs  tltcre  lu  this  day.— > 

Suffice  it  to  tcti, 

Which  will  do  quite  as  well. 
That  the  whole  of  the  Convent  (lie  miracle  saw. 
And  the  Abbot's  ri-f>ort  was  suiBcicnt  to  draw 
Ev'ry  bon  Catlioliqur  in  In  frtile  FraHcr  to  Rlois, 
Among  others,  the  Monarch  himself,  Fran9ois. 
The  ,\rclibishop  of  Itheiins,  and  his  '*  l^ous  Jack-daw,"  * 
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And  tlicre  was  not  a  man  in  Church,  Chiipcl,  or  Mcottns^houMi  ' 
Still  less  in  CiibureU  Hotel,  or  Ealing-hou»e, 

Hut  made  an  oration, 

And  said,  *^  Jn  the  nation 
If  ever  a  man  deserved  canonization. 
It  was  the  kind,  pitiful,  pious  Aloys."-^ 

So  the  Pope  »ay», — «ay«  he, 

"  Then  a  Saint  he  Rhnll  be  I  ** — 
So  he  made  him  a  Saint,  and  remitted  the  fee. 

What  became  of  the  Pagan  I  really  can't  say; 

But  I  think  I've  been  told. 

When  he'd  enter'd  tlieir  fold, 
And  wan  now  a  t'ranciHCRn  fionie  twenty  dayn  old. 
He  firtt  up  one  fine  morning  before  break  of  day. 
Put  the  Pyx  in  his  pocket — and  then  ran  away. 

UORAlo 

I  think  we  may  coax  out  a  moral  or  two 
From  the  facts  which  have  lately  come  under  our  view. 
First — Don't  meddle  with  Sainl« ! — for  vou  '11  find  if  you  do, 
They  'ri',  what  Scotch  people  call,  *'  kittle  cattle  to  shoe!** 
And  when  once  ilicy  have  managed  to  take  you  in  tow. 
It's  a  deuced  hard  matter  to  moke  them  let  ^i 

Now  to  you,  wicked  Faganti ! — who  wander  about. 

Up  and  down  Regent  Street  every  night,  '*on  the  scout," — 

Recollect  the  Police  keep  a  sharpish  look-out. 

And  if  once  your  suspected  your  skirls  they  will  stick  to, 

Till  they  i-alch  you  at  last  in  /iaffrante  delicto! 

Don't  the  inference  draw 

That  becau&e  he  of  Blois 
SufferM  one  to  bilk  "  OUl  father  Antic  the  Law," 
That  our  May'rs,  and  our  Aldermen — and  we  *ve  a  City  full- 
Show  tlieniselves,  at  our  Guildhall,  quite  to  pitiful  t 

Lastly,  OS  to  the  Pagan  who  play'd  such  a  trick. 

First  assuming  the  tonsure,  ihcn  cutting  bis  stick. 

There  's  but  one  thing  which  occurs  to  me— that 

Is, — Don't  give  too  much  credit  to  people  who  "  ral!  " 

Ne^'er  forget 

Karly  habit 's  a  net 

Which  enianglch  U8  all.  more  or  leas,  In  its  mesh. 

And  '*  What's  bred  in  the  hone  won't  come  out  uf  tlie  fleili  I' 

We  must  all  be  aware  Nature's  prone  to  rebel,  as 

Old  Juvenal  ttUs  us.  Nt^ttrttm  ejj>eilfu, 

Trnncn  uiufuc  recurrtU  .' — 

There  'a  no  making  her  rat  I 

So  that  all  that  1  liavc  on  tliia  head  to  advance 

Is, — whatever  ihey  think  of  these  matters -fli  Fraoce, 

There 's  a  proverb>  the  truth  of  which  each  one  allows  bere^ 

"YouNEvaa  can  make  a  silk  I'URSb  op  a  (.ow's  ear  I" 

T.  L 
TapplDgtun  Ererurd. 
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Wb  have  much  ple.iiiure  in  unnouiicinf;  to  our  readers  tlie  publi- 
catiuii  of  a  new  and  inleresting  work,  entitled  *' Thk  Coujc  Eng- 
Li!4U  Gramuar  ;  "  and  we  feel  that  we  should  neither  be  doing  juii- 
lice  to  ourselves  nor  to  the  public  if  we  did  not  recommend  every 
one  to  be  pronded  with  a  ciipy  of  it  at  the  very  earliest  opportunity. 
The  author  is  well  known  to  the  world  by  the  facetious  introduction 
to  the  Latin  tongue,  with  which  he  haA  provided  the  youth  of  these 
kingdoms  ;  indeed,  it  might  have  been  said  that  he  in  personally 
known  to  everyborly  by  means  of  the  portrait  prefixed  as  a  frontis- 
piece to  that  work,  bad  that  game  portrait  been  at  all  like  him  — 
which  it  is  not.  But,  let  it  not  be  supposed  from  this  assertion  that 
we  are  oun^lves  aeipiainteil  with  him, — such  a  supposition  would 
ninteriolly  invalidate  our  credit  for  impartiality  ;  we  certainly  have 
fte«n  him,  however,  and  therefore  can  i^peak  with  some  confidence. 
We  are  tlie  more  canieiit  upon  this  point,  inasmuch  as  we  know, 
from  good  authority,  that  more  than  one  younp  lady  has  already  de- 
clined an  introduction  to  him,  declaring  herselfcertaiii  that  he  must 
be  a  horrid  fright.  We  hear  that  he  is  yet  a  bacheloV,  and  we  strong- 
ly recommend  him  to  consider  what  may  be  the  consetfuences  of 
allowing  wrong  impressions  respecting  his  personjl  ap]>carHnce  to 
get  about,  ferh.  sat.  ficfore  we  quit  this  topic  we  will  junt  ob- 
serve, that  our  autliM*.  in  allowing  this  portrait  to  be  exhibite<]  to 
ihe  world,  has  not  by  any  means  laid  himself  open,  like  some  people 
whom  we  could  name,  to  the  charge  of  vanity ;  he  having  merely 
followed  the  example  of  Vyse,  Dilworth,  and  even  Dr.  Johnson, 
with  various  other  writers  on  different  branches  of  education,  whose 
miniatures,  most  of  them  presenting,  like  his  own,  a  slightly  comic 
character,  have  accompanied  tlieir  rei^pective  publications. 

The  principal  reason  assigned  in  the  Preface  to  the  "  Comic  Eng* 
lish  Grammar,"  fur  the  prmluction  of  that  work,  is  the  very  proper 
one  that  all  previous  grannnars  have  proved  inadequate  to  tne  at- 
tainment of  their  object, —  i.e.  the  promotion  of  conversaiicrtial 
elegance.  This  asMrrtion  is  substantiated  by  a  passing  reference  to 
the  language  commonly  employed  by  the  "useful"  members  of 
aociirty  ;  and  we  must  ntlmit  that  tlu;  language  of  the  Snvereign  [>eo- 
pie  has  no  prclen.sion  lu  Ik;  called  the  King'rt  Englisih.  We  do  not 
wish  to  forevLal  the  author  in  his  exemplifications  of  tliis  great 
truth,  but  will  simply  take  the  liberty  of  cilliiig  the  attention  of  our 
readers  to  the  singularly  inlelicitous  mrKle  in  which  certain  itinerant 
venders  of  green-grocery,  drivers  and  conductors  of  public  vehicles, 
and  benevolent  individuals,  who  arau»e  themselves  by  rtnioving 
ftuperfluilios  from  our  public  streets,  are  in  the  habit  of  communi- 
cating their  ideal  to  each  other.  We  w mdd,  nKo,  direct  their  notice 
t*>  the  dialects  prevalent  in  Whitccliancl,  Spital fields,  and  St.  Giles's, 
ami  woald  put  it  to  them,  as  cnligtilened  pers4ms,  whether  all  of 
these  ore  not  appalling.  Then,  too,  there  are  the  countless  vulgar- 
[isnis  which  infest  nur  provinces.  The  coinparativelv  niiiior,  but 
)  positively  shiicking  impropriecieit  of  IVntonville,  Ishngl^m,  Wool- 
wich, Heckham-Kye,  and  Camberwell,  must  also  be  taken  into  oc- 
cuunt-     These  facts  having  been  duly  digested,  let  it  be  considered 
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how  many  lutivcs  of  this  country,  cockneys  and  crtontryineu,  (to 
«ay  nuthing  of  people  who  call  themselves  "  genteel."  and  of  variooM  . 
literarr  characters,)  there  are,  who  constantly  talk   and  write  bwH 
English:  and  then,  let  the  question  be  asked,  "  In  what  cundilioniil 
Great  Britain  with  respect  to  Grammar?  "     We  do  not  paiuf  for  a] 
reply,  because  we  feel  convinced  tliat  we  shall  receive  one  in  le*fj 
time  than  the  vernacular  pronunciation  of  the  name  of  Mr.  John 
Robinson  would  occupy.     We  shall  be  told  tliat  the  language  oftbe^ 
rountrv  if  in  an  alarming  state.     Thi»  beirif;  admitted,  no  one  will 
deny  tcut  any  attempt  to  reform  it  is  in  the  highest  degree  com- 
mendable.    '*  In  great  attempts "     Our  readers  know  the  reil, 

and  therefore  well   understand  us  when  we  say  that  no  worse  fate 
could  possibly  have  awaited  our  author  thon  a  "  glorious  "  failure  ; 
but,  should  any  one  fancy  that  he  has  failed,  all  we  can  say  ia.  tha 
our  opinion  —  may  we  be  pardoned  for  a  little  bit  of  "  Comic  Eng 
lish  "  f — is  "quite  different."     To  the  Senate,  the   Bar,  —  for.  if" 
we  may  trust  the  reporters,  mistakes  triU  Bumetimes  be  made  in 
the  best-reguliited   assemblie?,  —  to   the  world   of  fashion,  to 
nobility,  clergy,  gentry,  and  public  in  general,  we  confidently  re-i 
commend  this  little  work.     On  students  hi  law,  linen-drupery.  and 
medicine,  on   the  swell   mob,  on  mayors  and  aldermen,  on  hof<pit»l 
committee-men,^nd  on  all  others  who  ocrnsionally  fall  into  inarcu-| 
racics  of  language,  we  would  pre^^  its  diligent  perusal.     But,  morel 
especially  ilo  we  solicit  towards  it  the  attention  of  select  vestries^ 
and  of  all  manner  of  parochial  boards  and  authorities,  who,  monr^ 
Uian  any  other  sorts  and  conditions  of  men,  perhaps,  stand  in  need 
of  the  instructions  which  it  contains.     And  now,  {we  address  our- 
selves more  particularly  to  the  chnsses  of  renders  last-mentioned, 
and  to  the  agricultural  ptipulatiun,)  that  the  public  may  not,  on  oori 
mere  recommendation,  purchase  **  a  pig  in  a  poke,"  we  will  enhibtc 
a  few  samples  of  the  work-     Of  the  achievements  both  of  the  authurl 
and  artist  we  shall  allege  no  more  than  that,  were  we  in  their  pla 
we  should  sny,  as  the  clown  in  the  pantomime  Lixt  year  exprc^vel| 
remarked,  *•  We  think  we've  done  it  nit/thrr — ^jusl  a  fevr  !" 

One  of  the  chief  merits  uf  the  Comic  Knglinh  Grammar  consists  in" 
the  profound  spirit  of  philosophy  which  pervades  its  pages.     We ' 
have  often  had  occaMon  to  find  fault  with  grammars  in  general,  for 
dealing  so  largely  as  they  do  in  mere  assertion,  unsupported  by  any 
shadow  of  proof.     One  thing  is  called  ma.«culine,  another  feminine, 
and  a  third  neuter ;  and  to  theouet^tion  Why?  or  Wherefore?  we 
obtain  no  other  answer  than,  "Because  it  is."     If  grnnimnrians  will 
give  old  women's  reasons,  tliey  deserve,  and  must  be  content  to  be 
looked  upon  as  old  women.     It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  they 
will  hereafter  imitate  the  illustriuua  example  now  set  them  by  our 
author,  who,  in  Etymology,  for  instance,  Chapter  III.  Section  3j| 
while  tre.iting  of  tlie  very  subject  just  alluded  to,  via. :  "Gender. 
endeavours   to   frame   a   rational   hypothesis   in  order    to   accoun 
for  the  peculiarities  which  distinguish  certain  words  in  refcrenc 
to  it.     The  Sun,  as  some  nf  our  readers  ure  probably  aware, 
joices  in  the  masculine,  the  Aloon   in  the  feminine  gender.     Thil^ 
instead  uf  being  stated  in  the  Cumic  English  Grammar  as  a  mere 
dry  fMCt  destined  to  effect  an  ingress  nt  one  ear  of  the  student  onl; 
to  make  its  exit  at  the  other,  or  else  to  he  thrown  by  into  some  odd 
ventricle  or  corner  of  the  brain,  where  it  might  be  hid  among  a  Imp 
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of  rubbish,  and  probably  not  be  forthcoming  when  wanted,  is  im- 
'  preyed  upon  the  mind  by  a  theory  which,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  is 
inf^enious. 

Afctronatny  tells  us  that  the  Afoon's  light  is  derived  from  the 
Sun, — and  our  author  teaclies  us  that  we  are  enabled  by  that  fact  to 
understand  the  principle  on  which  different  genrlcrs  are  ascribed  to 
lhes«  two  heavenly  bodies.  The  Sun.  he  says,  like  a  rich  husband, 
aiTords  the  Moon  the  means  of  shining;  tliose  means  consisting,  of 
CHirse,  in  the  golden  rayn  which  he  so  profusely  lavishes  upon  her. 
These  the  Moon,  who,  like  the  sex  in  general,  is  fond  of  change,  re- 
flects towards  the  Earth  and  elsewhere,  in  the  shape  of  .n/i-rry  light, 
and,  to  make  the  analogy  more  perfect,  the  time  that  she  chooses  for 
shining  h  the  night ;  juRt  ns  alt  fine  ladies  do  in  making  their  toilet 
for  the  hall  or  tlie  opera.  So  much  for  the  author-  How  the  artist 
has  illustrated  the  idea,  the  reader  shall  judge  in  an  instant 


N 


^^'  , 


/ 


X 


.'     - — 
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We  have  ■Iready  hinted  at  the  Science  which  will  be  found,  here 
and  thrre,  to  enrich  the  pagett  of  the  work.  It  will  also  be  seen  to 
contain  oundry  hintx  with  regard  to  morality,  and  reflcctionA  on 
human  nntiirc,  HugRcsted  by  the  voriouH  lubjecls  particularly  dis* 
cuascd.  Thus  in  Chapter  III.  Section  4,  of  daae,  we  are  informed 
that— 
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So,  towards  the  cond  a«oo  of  the  EljmiJugj,  it  it  rvnuriccd,  with 
regATii  to  CoaJttiKtKfmt.  that  the;  are  uaactimcs  e4cctni  br  Kbr  Be- 
vrrentl  members  of  th«  Clerical  iiffuAMiBO  inJautiMg  hiili  ;  bat  Uk 
too  romantic  reader  hac.  at  the  tame  thae,  the  aalstarr  cavtioi  m^ 
pressed  upon  him,  that  hearts  are  not  alvajs  in  aacfa  cmws  aaqeiBad 
as  well ;  as  in  the  following  spedmen  of 


'^iV 


I 


A  Cofij unction. 


inihe  political  allurions  which,  amonp  other  thinfr*.  are  maile  in 
the  course  of  the  work,  much  less  prejudice  and  illiberaiity  are  uia- 
.  nifiMted  than,  we  are  ftorry  to  say.  the  generality  of  modem  pruduc- 
[  lioBt  exhibit.  For  instance,  in  an  example  under  the  head  of 
^BConjunctionfi  Disjunctive,"  we  are  informed  lliat, — "  Though  Lord 
^Blihn  is  a«  cunnine  ns  a  Fox,  i/rt  .Sir  Robert  i^  an  deep  an  n  Pitt." 
The  author  evidently  rlesiros  tn  be  fair  ;  and  with  Queen  Ditlo  (in  a 
double  wnse  of  the  word  a  fair  one),  might  have  said 


l^up 


**  Trot  Tyriusque  mihi  iiullo  dincrimine  a^nr." 


A  little  furtlier  on.  too,  in  illuntration  of  the  same  subiect,  he  re- 
mark*,, with  reference  to  a  recent  leyr^lntive  meatiure,  "  We  pay  less 
for  our  Mteri.  ftut  shall  have  tn  pay  more  for  our  paites ;  they  have 
lightened  our  postage,  but  they  will  darken  our  rooms." 


1 
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Then  agnln,  the  principles  of  what  is  collnl  "  ArtlRciAl  Mmhottt 
hftve  been  consulted,  in  the  endeavours,  cotiilanOy  discernible,  both 
o»  the  part  of  the  author  and  the  artittt,  to  facilitate  the  retention  of 
grammatical  axioms  by  all  sorts  of  plen&ing  and  familiar  alluNoni  in 
connection  with  them.  In  tlii*  way,  the  impropriety  of  orniiting 
tlie  nominative  case  to  the  verb  is  exemplified  by  b  i|uotation  froiu  a 
well-known  song  — 


fli.. 


^ 


J:^ 


^-^sr-^'Tf^-y' 


"  \en  as  ihe  Captain  com'd  for  to  hear  on't, 
Wery  much  applauded  vol  she  'd  done." 

The  most  inattentive  youth,  after  perustnf;  the  above  will  scarcely 
forget  that  the  proper  reading  would  be,  "  He  very  much,"  &a  We 
believe  that  the  writer  of"  Billy  Taylor"  has  long  departKl  this  life. 
Kow  we  put  it  to  all  candid  minds,  whether  it  is  not  more  humane, 
as  well  as  more  amusing,  to  anatomise  authors  dead,  than  it  is  to  dlfr- 
sect  tliem,  an  koiuc  grammarians  have  done^  alive.  Beaidea,  *'  Fiat 
Rxperimentum  in  corpore  vili,"  as  Orfila  said  when  he  poisoned  the 
dog.  Wc  apply  the  maxim  to  criticism  ;  and  we  certainly  do  think 
that  absurd  and  worthle&s  compoMtion«  are  much  better  subjects  for 
cutting  up  than  the  writings  of  men  of  genius.  We  may  smile  at 
the  blundera  of  an  ass;  but  wc  respect  the  infirmities  of  an  Addison. 
— Tluis,  in  the  Comic  English  Orammar,  we  should  think  (were  we 
in  the  author's  place)  that  wc  had  avoided  a  rock  on  which  even 
131air  waa  so  unfortunate  as  to  split. 
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A  joke  is  now  and  then  ventured.  aI  the  expense  of  convenlional 
tolWie^.  In  the  Prosody  the  word  '*  respectable  "  occur*  as  an  ex- 
ample of  a  rule  relating  to  Accent.  The  artist  seites  the  oppor- 
tanily  to  give  i^  cut  of,  or  rather  at^ 


h 


^'J^-^ 


Mt 


■      inor 


**A  hiii^tily  respRoUblt  roui." 

It  wtTe  unjust,  to  (Jftas  unnoticed  the  delicacy  with  which  public 
attention  is  called,  on  fittinf^  emergencies,  to  existing  im proprieties, 
abuMfR,  or  evils.  We  meet,  in  the  Prosody,  with  a  de.4cription  and 
exemplification  of  the  several  kinds  of  English  verse.  Among  these 
(for  the  Rake  of  completeness),  that  peculiar  Kort  of  measure  entitled 
aoggrrl  is  included,  Thio,  it  in  observed^  is  a  metre  very  appropriate 
to  such  subjects  aji  "  Love  and  Murder,"  and  the  observation  i*  illus- 
trated by  a  cut|  of  which  we  can  only  say,  that  we  wish  we  had 
room  for  it. 

We  could  willingly  have  protracted  still  further  our  notice  of  this 
intansting,  inetructivc,  scientific,  moral,  reprehcnsive,  admonitory — 
in  one  word,  comprehensive  work  ;  but  ''  space  and  time  cannot  be 
annihilated  even  to  make  ^writers  happy."  For  this  reason,  once 
more  (diwnterejitfdly)  recommending  every  one  who  can  ufTurd  it  tu 
buy  the  book  which  we  Imvc  been  reviewing,  we  shall  now  bring 
critical  labours  to  an  end. 
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At  the  Belgian  frontier  the  douanicrs  behaved  civilly.  The  «- 
MiniiiHtiori  vfns  not  more  rigid  than  was  requisite,  and  they  turned 
over  the  contents  of  the  carriujfe  with  considerate  hand<i.  I  recol- 
lect when  at  Cronbtadt  having  all  my  wardrobe  tossed  about  tht* 
rouui,  and  being  told  to  pack  them  up  again  as  soon  u  1  could, 
as  the  ft-pace  was  wanted  fur  another  victim's  haberdashery  I 

However,  I  nevt-r  grumble  ;  I  am  one  of  Nature's  goou-tempered 
fellows  ;  I  take  ever)-thing  a«  it  comes,  and  never  My  or  act  hakily  i 
but  in  vain  I  have  bestowed  time  and  patience  upon  Scamp.  No 
sooner  did  the  man  in  office  show  his  nose  at  the  carriage  window, 
than  Scamp  endeavoured  to  bite  iL  If  the  officer  had  mistnken  Cay- 
enne pepj>er  for  snuff",  he  could  not  have  tos<ted  his  head  with  mure 
celerity  ;  at  the  same  time  growling  out  sumething  in  Flemish  which 
was  never  manut'acturi'd  in  a  drawing-rooni.  Scamp  ntainlained  his 
po$t  at  the  window,  in  spite  of  being  called  a  tctlerat,  a  vaut  rica.  a 
MHcre  chirrt ;  he  bure  it  nil  bravely  until  they  called  him  an  '*  ani- 
mal," upun  which  he  shrank  down,  and  silcntlv  confessed  his  degra- 
dalion.  There  was  no  fear  of  his  being  seized,  however  much  they 
might  coHfieinn  him,  and  my  little  black  ;ind  t^n,  something  like  the 
devil  in  fire-c»Ioured  inexpressibles,  was  admitted  intu  Belgium. 

I  now  gnt  sight  of  Ostend,  and  made  the  high  Mmd-hills  about 
three  o'clock.  The  very  ^igbt  of  the  town  was  enough  for  me,  and 
more  than  enough  for  my  wife.  We  tumbled  out  fur  a  minute  at  the 
Hntel  de  la  Cour  Imperiale;  lef^  the  carriage  under  the  care  uf  my 
ho:it;  who  detained  me  so  long  in  tliciling  parliculArit  concerning 
Boulogne  tluit  I  nearly  lost  my  jMissagc  by  the  niilrtKid ;  un  which  J 
shipiwd  myself  and  compunionii,  dog,  and  portmanteau,  and  steamed 
up  a  gallop  tor  Brussels. 

Blessings  u[K>n  the  inventors  of  steam-engines  and  rail-rood*  I 
Hero  of  Alexandria,  when  he  (loO  b.c.)  invented  his  horizcata] 
steam  wheel,  never  imagined  how  the  power  might  be  apjdied  to 
other  wheeU,  and  now,  under  the  management  of  skilful  engineers, 
with  care  and  vigilance  from  all  concerned,  a  man  may  b«  whiaked 
to  Brussels— 4  distance  of  one  hundred  and  Rvc  mile(> — in  five  hours, 
for  the  clock  struck  nine  as  1  left  the  railroad  in  the  Belgian  eapitol. 

I  do  nut  know  anything  more  dauf^erous,  excepting  children 
playing  with  gunpowder  or  aquafortis^  than  fur  an  ignorant  ptrsuti 
to  Biuiume  a  knowledge  of  |>aintings.  I  was  skating  through  the 
Prince  of  Orange's  palace  with  a  pair  of  list  shoes  on  the  glassy 
floors,  accompanied  by  all  my  household  but  Scamp,  when  I  ef^pird 
a  portly  lady,  with  a  coloured  petticoat  and  slovenly  garb,  accom- 
panied by  a  liuiky  girl,  pushing  by  us  with  aristocratic  dignity,  and 
gaining  the  place  nearest  the  guide,  — who,  by  the  by.  mjght  stAod 
n  chance  of  meeting  the  late  of  Tom  Pepper  Ji'  ever  be  go«s  lo  Uw 
next  world. 

The  old  lady  took  out  a  pair  of  gold  spectaclea,  and*  standing  b^ 
fore  the  famous  picture  of  the  Holy  Family,  declared  it  a  most 
magnificent  Raphael.     Slie  ran  on  with  feminine  Aucncy  upon  her 
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knowledge  of  the  various  6choo]«,  when  the  j^ide  requested  her  to 
raise  her  apectacies.  She  looked  higher.  "Look  on  the  franic, 
madam."  Alas !  it  was  a  Rubens  !  Any  one  else  would  have  beeu 
ftilent  aftnr  this  modest  rebuke;  but  she,  with  uncommon  gooil 
j^neralbhip,  declared  it  tvaa  a  Raphael,  and  maintained  her  )>oint. 
She  vowed  that  the  [xirtrait  called  Diana  of  Poictters  wag  a  (.'arlo 
Dolce,  and  endcavouretl  to  annihilate  the  guide  with  a  sneer  when 
he  declared  it  to  be  a  Perugino.  Thinks  I  to  myself,  silly  vanity 
mi^ht  gain  a  valuable  lunt  from  this  old  fool's  pompous  i^orance. 

In  tliie  shell  of  a  palace  there  are  some  specimens  of  malachite, 
one  in  the  shape  of  a  vase,  the  other  a  table.  The  unblushing  guide 
dec)are<l  the  lable  to  be  worth  twelve  thousand  pounds,  and  tue  vat;e 
forty  thousand  pounds  sterling.  The  largest  malachite  vase  in  the 
world  in  ohc  piece  is  in  DemidofT's  house,  105,  Hue  8t.  Dominic,  in 
Paris  :  this  va^e  is  only  valued  at  ten  thousand  pounds.  The  larga 
vase  which  stands  in  hiii  malachite  room  would  contain  at  least  six 
of  those  to  be  found  in  the  palace  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  is 
not  valued  at  one  quarter  of  this  insignificant  piece  of  workman* 
■hip.  For  malachite  to  be  extremely  valuable,  it  must  be  in  one 
piece,  as  the  stone  cliips  offUke  slate  in  the  working,  and  these  small 
chips  are  uHually  veneered  on  wooden  frnmcH.  When  hi»  veneered, 
which  those  both  in  the  Prince's  palace  are,  they  cease  to  have  that 
exiraordinarj'  value. 

I  was  much  struck  with  the  appearance  of  St.  Gudule,  and  went 
to  examine  it  carefully.  The  first  UVui^  I  lutw  surjirined  mc  ;  for  I 
do  not  consider  the  people  of  Brussels  either  extra-religious,  or  re- 
markably su|jcT8tttiou8.  I  saw  a^cfi^W  at  the  door  that  on  the  fol- 
lowing rooming,  at  ten  o'clock,  ri  nias3  wns  to  be  celebrated  to  the 
ttatron  saint  of  cutaneous  disorders,  and  that  to  all  people  so  af- 
flicted the  hone*-  of  the  sjiint  would  afterwards  be  shown,  I  w<iuld 
kiot  have  bcHf^ved  it  po:(!(ible  in  this  enlightened  age  that  such  ridi- 
culous aupcrstitions  could  be  practised  or  allowed  unless  I  bad  seea 

it. 

I  do  not  intend  to  imitate  the  liest  guide  of  the  place,  Kdward 
Cotton,  late  sergeant-major  of  the  7th  Huasam,  and  run  into  a  de- 
scription of  a  Iwtlle  which  at  this  moment  is  fre^h  in  the  memory 
of  tiiufie  who  gained  it,  and  quite  as  fruitful  of  bitter  hatred  in 
thow  who  Io»t  it  I  had  been  shown  the  church  at  Hougoumunt, 
and  the  gate  which  Macdonald  »o  well  defendeil — that  when  a  legacy 
was  left  to  the  bravext  man  in  the  army,  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
decided  that  he  who  defended  that  post  was  the  man  who  best 
merilwl  the  rew.ird.  I  had  scanned  the  various  names  of  |)eraons, 
from  that  of  Wordsworth  to  Smith,  who  had  visited  the  scene  of  for- 
mer desolation,  and  wax  buriily  employed  robbing  an  orchard,  which 
Cotton  said  the  proprietor  never  cennured,  as  he  made  more  by  his 
chapel  than  hin  apples,  when  I  heanl  a  well-known  voice  behind  me. 

"  Well,  Hpunyarn,"  said  1,  "you  have  ctime  at  last.  Wlicru  have 
you  been  all  thi*  time  ?  " 

"  Bleis  your  honour!  thiii  morning,  when  I  arrived  at  Brusiels. 
I  saw  as  many  people  as  would  have  manned  Exmouth's  fleet  in  the 
war-time,  all  huddling,  and  scrambling,  and  pUKhing,  to  get  to  a 
big  chuich.  Thtnk«  I,  there  may  be  a  double  allowonce  ordered  to- 
day,  and  I  'II  see  how  they  sarve  out  the  provisions  ;  m»  I  geU  into 
the  thick  of  them  ;  and  there,  to  be  sure,  1  began  to  think  it  woa  the 

2t6 


620 


A    SAILUR  S    TRIP    UP    THE    ftlUSK. 


loplnlly  boy's  bell  that  waA  ringing  for  the  «ck,  for  I  never  law  »ucb 
a  Met  of  scoundreU  in  nty  life.     'Avaust  heiiving,  shipinatea !' said| 
I,  and  I  bej^ati  to  heave  all  aback^  to  get  clear  of  the  crowd  ;  but' 
1  was  too  l.ite.     I  was  bundled  neck  and  crop  into  a  large  build* 
ing,   but  t(H)k   advantage  of  an  eddy-lide  to  swetqi  round  a  pi)W,j 
where  I   atooti,  and  «aw  the  performance.      Your  honour^  it'» 
true  as  thai  you  are  there  by  the  side  of  that  little  gentleman  in  A^ 
goKLlaced  scraper,  and  dinglc'dnnglp  to  his  buttoti<hule"  (this  was 
Cotton,  with  hia  round  cap,  and  Waterloo  medal,)  "that  they  never 
a^ked  me  to  pay  one  farthing  for  seeing  the  show.  First  of  aU,  when 
all  hands  were  m  the  place,  came  toiiiid  an  ugly-looking  chap,  with 
a  purser's  bread- bag  over  him,  and  a  kind  of  chimney-s  weeper's 
brush  in   his  hand:  wliat  doei^  he  do  but  he  atiakets  ihid  al  ever)'*  * 
body,  and  by  and  by  he  nhakrs  it  at  me,  and  I  felt  some  water  on  my 
face,  and  says  1,  '  thank  you  for  that ! '     Then  the  performance  he* 
gan,  and  there  was  snch  a  Khouldering  of  candlesticks,  and   such  a 
flinging  uhout  of  smoke,  that  I  began  to  think    the  tlu-ee  pcntlemr 
in  gold  coats  were  trying  a  steam-engine ;  tlien  come  some  mii«ia 
and  borne  singing,  but  nothing  like  what  your  honour  has  heard  otfl 
the  forecastle  of  a  night,  when  the  wind  was  fair,  and  the  vliip  : 
making  a  homeward  course,  and  we  uaed  to  sing, 

"  To  England,  wlicn  with  rdvoiirinp  sale 
Tlie  gallaiii  sliip  up  Channel  steered  ;** 

but  it  was  more  like  the  lo5t  verse  of  Tom  nnwiing,  when  the  singef  ' 
l»ad  more  water  in  hi'*  eyes  than  grog  in  his  ihroHt.     When  thu  walj 
all  over  (and  they  gave  us  a  good  hour's  ringing)  there  wa>a  genera 
ntove ;  the  gentlemen  with  the  gold  coats  bowed  and  scraped  to  uf" 
all ;  the  little  youngtters,  whose   ringing   hung  about    them   like 
pursers'  shirts  on  handspikes,  and  who  h.id  been  ringing  bells,  and 
fihying  smoke  at  the  gold-laced  gentlemen,  >houldered  the  candle, 
like  the  sentry  on  the  gangway  does  his  musket,  when  the  Captmin  'a 
going  out  of  the  ship;  the  loplnily-l>oy*8  bell  was  set  a-ringing,  and 
all  hands  started  a-head  to  the  back  of  the  Ftage;  antl,  «s  ]  had  seen 
the  play,  I  thought  I  might  as  well  take  something  to  drink  before 
I  parted  company.     Every  une  before  me  knelt  <h)wn  as  tbey  came 
up  to  a  small  nook,  not  half  large  enough  fnra  jolly -iKiat  to  swing  al 
her  grappling,  and  the  waler-fijirinkjer  gave  them  another  taste  Chm 
his  brush,  and  each,  a.4  he  or  she  parsed  on,  touched  an  old  boo^ 
and  muttered  something  which  would  have  puxxled  any  one  but  a 
horse  or  a  German  to  have  understood.     So,  when  I  came  up  I  knelt 
cm  one  knee,  said  'Orog,  if  you  plea^,  your  honour,*  and  touchedT 
the  leg-bone  of  a  dead  man.     '  Here 's  a  start !'  thought  I  to  myerlff 
but  before  I  could  get  the  water-brush  men  to  give  me  a  drop.'l  wac 
hurried  on,  and  got  out." 

1  beg  leave  shortly  to  introduce  my  old  valued  servant.  Jack 
Spunyarn  to  my  rcadera.  Jack  is  the  build  of  a  milestone,  about 
forty-6ve  years  of  age.  His  tail  bad  been  docked,  and  the  pruduc 
of  his  face  considerably  sheared;  but  he  always  wore  a  roui 
JRcket,  long-quartered  fihoes,  with  a  vast  superfluity  of  ribbool 
therein  ;  and,  in  spite  of  some  mollifications  of  his  trim,  and  his  rigi 
ging,  no  one  could  take  him  for  anything  but  a  su>I»r  ;  he  had  f«en  ( 
great  dfal  of  service,  and  had  been  my  servant  fur  twentvfive  vea 

We  all  walked  round  to  mount  the  hill  on  wlUch  etunds  the  Lie 
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but  were  interrupted  in  our  intentions  by  a  fat,  portly,  g>Mx)-tem- 
pered  Imiking  man,  who  in  viiin  endc^ivoured,  as  he  grumbled,  to 
>  make  his  face  the  index  of  his  mind.  "  Torn  IVum  my  native  coun- 
I  try,"  saitX  he,  "  lugged  over  sens,  joUe<l  to  death  over  railroads, 
clothes  spoiled  by  the  iron-duftt,  eyes  inflamed  far  a  week,  face  hot 
and  burning  for  a  month,  bundled  about  from  inn  to  inn  like  an 
old  |>ortmanteaUj — and,  what  for? — to  come  and  oee  a  lion  ntuck 
on  a  mound  of  earth  on  the  Plains  of  Waterloo,  when  I  could  have 
»een  just  a<  good  a  one,  with  a  longer  tail,  and  gilt  in  the  bargain, 
on  the  top  of  Owling's  brewery  near  Waicrlni>-Uridge.  1  'm  a  mi- 
serable slave  to  the  world's  opinion,  sir,"  said  he,  addressing  me  ; 
"and  because  all  the  world  come  to  see  this  lion,  I  am  told  1  muxt 
see  it," 

When  1  had  reached  the  top,  I  was  very  glad  to  take  a  seat,  and 
as  Spunyam  remarked,  get  a  fresh  curgo  of  wind,  I  confess  I 
derived  but  little  satisfaction  fruui  seeing  a  field  covered  with  corn 
nearly  ripe,  and  about  as  flat  and  uninteresting  as  any  of  the  worst 
parts  of  Cambridgeshire,  especially  where  no  hedge  intervenes  to 
change  or  to  beautify  the  scene. 
I  Bath  Jack  and  myself  soon  gave  over  bothering  our  brains  abont 
I  that  which  we  never  cnuld  underMlund.  Scamp  tumbled  down  the 
tnuund  in  pursuing  a  bird  ;  and  the  fat  gcntlcTnan's  dander  was 
raised,  as  Sam  Slick  says,  at  the  everlasting  bother  of  a  parcel  of 
fellows,  who  had  every  relic,  from  an  IHih  HJmt  to  a  muiiket-ball 
for  sale,  and  every  species  uf  antiquity,  from  a  mutilated  eagle  to  an 
old  rusty  button. 

*'  It  's  all  nonsense  from  beginning  to  end,"  said  the  fat  man. 
"Twenty-five  years  have  paitsed  since  the  battle,  and  the  guide-book 
says  that  all  these  relics  are  humbugs.  Vou  'U  find  ine  obstinate. 
I  won't  buy  one." 

"  And  yet,"  said  Cotton,  '*  tlic  earth  frequently  throws  up  musket 
balls  ;  and  ot\en,  as  1  walk  across  a  newly-ploughed  furrow,  I  pick 
up  some  that  must  have  been  fired  on  tliat  day." 

"  Vou  never  put  tliem  there  the  day  before  you  pick  them  up/' 
aaid  Jack,  "  of  course  ?  " 

"  Vou  may  ulk  to  eternity,"  said  the  fat  man,  "  but  you  *ll  find  me 
obstinate  ;  1  don't  believe  a  word  of  the  matter.  And  now,  liaving 
aeen  Wotcrloo,  1  'II  return  to  Brussels."  And  away  be  went  grum- 
bling, and  wondering  how  he  could  have  been  such  a  fool  as  to 
leave  his  snug  house  in  England  to  be  pilfered  by  foreigners  at 
every  step,  cheated  at  every  hotel,  gulled  and  cajoled  by  every 
adventurer.  "  But,"  said  he  aloud,  "  they  will  fnid  tne  obstinate, 
and  home  I  H'itl  go." 

The  eomfortabte  beds  at  the  Hotel  Belle  Vue  soon  gave  us  an  op- 
portunity of  fetching  up  our  leeway  in  regard  to  sleep;  and  the 
next  morning  I  prepAred  to  start  for  Liege  by  the  railroad,  taking 
leave  of  the  dullest  capital  in  Europe.  On  taking  possession  of  our 
places  in  the  ftrt>tclass  carriai;es.  —  fur  the  English  ^uiuehow  always 
pay  the  b^st  prices,  and  iry  for  the  best  places. —  I  was  much  grati- 
fied at  finding  my  fat  friend  of  yesterday  jammed  into  a  corner  in- 
tended for  two  persons,  and  evidently  prepared  to  be  dii»pleaBcd  with 
rvrrything  but  the  society  of  the  Udies.  To  them  he  paid  great  at- 
tention, and  sccmetl  to  think  with  Byrnn,  •■  A  pretty  woman  is  a 
welcome  guest."     He  was  a  thorough  8|Kciiniii  uf  tliot  class  who. 
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havinf;  never  tamed  over  any  of  the  Iravm  of  the  p^flt  book  of  Ira 
but  thnl  of  their  own  country,  are   full   of  prpjuttjce,  nurse  in 
narrowness  of  their  minds  contempt  for  all  other  nations,  and 
mark  Mith  bitiernefti  upon  foreign  i>oc)etie«,  faAhiun<«,  und  cut^tomft, 

"  1  am  glad,  ar"  I  remarked,  "  Utat  railro«d»  are  becomins  unU 
versal,and  that  the  lingering  pace  of  five  miles  an  hour  over  a  pave 
road  is  changed  for  a  twenty-  raiW  gallop  over  a  Kinooth  •urfacc." 

"  Becoming  universal !  "  «aid  he,  with  surprise.  "  Why,  in  Frai>re 
they  have  only  got  a  plaything  between  Paris  and  Versailleti ;  and 
although  they  have  made  as  much  noiae  in  their  Chambt-r  of  Depu- 
ties as  a  pack  of  piirrous  in  rages,  and  chatteretl  about  their  ad' 
vancementi  and  their  iraprovementji,  not  one  inch  of  a  railroad  bis 
been  done,  or  is  doing,  to  connect  the  two  greatest  cjpilaU  in  the 
European  world  ;  anil  yet  the»e  fellowni  have  the  impudence  to  tell 
ua  that  they  are  the  moat  civiUsed  people  on  earth.  They  are 
uU  action,  all  grimace,  all  CB[>ers  and  kicks,  like  monkeya,  and  are 
fifty  years  behind  ua  in  everything  but  caterwauling  and  dancingtJ 
o  nation  of  pompous  projectors,  and,  like  Goldsmith'a  mafq>ie, 
chatter,  pride,  and  talk.  And  yet  I  am  torn  from  my  native  couDtrytl 
and  tuld  I  cannot  dir  like  a  gentleman  until  I  have  visited  Parttl 
and  seen  Naples !  They  will  find  me  obstinate,  though.  All  the 
Frenchified  butfoonery  in  the  world  shall  never  make  me  diBcon- 
tented  with  the  little  island.  Just  look  here,  sir,  and  tlien  talk  of 
liberty.  Here  are  as  many  police  at  this  railway  station  as  would 
keep  London  quiet." 

'*  And  beautifully  it  is  matiaged,  sir,"  I  replied.     "  Here  every  oncj 
approaches  you  with  civility;  here  your  luggage  is  carefully  pre« 
served,  and  it  will  be  by  your  own  negligence  only  if  it  be  Iciit, 
From  the  excellent  management  of  this  railroad,  every  one  in  E.fig4 
land  might  take  n  most  wlinlesome  lesson." 

"  You  "11  find  me  obstinate,  sir.  I  say  again  there  i»  nothing  in 
the  whole  world  like  Kngtand,  Knglish  manners,  Knglish  frecdom|J 
English  liberty.  Why,  d — n.  it,  sir!"  said  he,  his  face  purptt 
with  exertion  and  pride,  "a  Freiichumn  cannot  drink  a  gla-ts  of  salt] 
water  out  of  llu*  sea  without  leave  from  the  mayor  of  the  town,  and  J 
yet  they  have  the  impudence  to  talk  of  freedom  !  Let  a  Frcucl 
woman  come  down  to  bathe  to  Boulogne,  and  her  friend  full  sick  il 
London,  she  cnnnut  go  over  without  sending  to  Paris  for  n  forrigg 
jutsttport.  Liberty  indeed  !  the  police  can  enter  their  houses,  »e.-trcll 
their  drawers,  rummage  their  desks,  and  then  walk  out  again  witlh 
out  deigning  to  say  why  or  wherefore.  O  Liberty  I"  aud  the  old 
gentleman,  with  a  fervour  truly  laughable,  *'  how  thy  temple  ia  | 
fancd  by  those  republican  revolutionary  democrats." 

I  thought  my  wife  would  have  gone  into  lils  at  the  whole>iale  di 
nunciation  which  the  obstinate  gentlfman  fulminated  againn  Franc 
and  the  French  ;  and,  willing  to  save  a  nation  IVom  overwhelming 
(disgrace,  came  to  their  aid  by  remarking,  that  no  English  inantua- 
snaker  could  invent  a  fn<ihion,  and  that  the  names  of  Victorine,  Pal- 
myre,  Kaudron,  and  Camille  gave  laws  to  all  the  world,  and  ail  the 
world  obeyed  them. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  f:it  gentleman.  "  and  pretty  figures  you  look 
when  you  are  stuffed,  and  padded,  and  wadded,  before  antl  behind. 
Nothing  is  natural,  from  your  hair  soaped  back  and  nailed  against 
your  head  so  tight  that  you  caimot  shut  your  eyes,  to  the  oUMtabk 
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•aid  be.     "  Do  you  imagine  I 


ftubterPuKe  of  the  boot  purposely  ma(ie  to  make  your  feet  look  like 
Chinene  deft  inn  it  ies.  AlndHin,  you  wimld  lr>ok  twice  h»  beautiful,  if 
it  were  p'xsible,  without  making  the  inside  of  y<iur  bonnet  like  the 
top  of  a  3lay-pole ;  and  your  ligure  would  be  better  »eeii  if  yon  did 
ait  your  Caliban  of  a  servant  remarked,  have  leu  spare  canvass 
dandling  abuut  you." 

The  homs  now  blew,  and  the  train  instantly  started. 

"All  militAry  tyranny,  you  sec.  A  train  cannot  start  without  a 
score  nf  trumpets  puffing  and  blowing  in  one's  ears.  I  wonder  they 
did  not  sound  the  charge.  But  that 's  pn)hibited,  I  8upp*iRe,  lest  tlie 
CKSnibus  horse.«  jihould  follow  or  lead  the  train :  and,  sinc^  last 
niKhl'i  affray  at  Brussels,  all  military  appearances  are  dangtrous. 
What  a  miserable  pace!  —  about  eighteen  miles  an  hour  !  In  Eng- 
land six-and-thirty  is  hardly  called  fast.  Why,  a  spavined  yankee 
trotting-pony  would  run  alongside  of  this,  and  do  the  journey  in 
less  time." 

Very  different,  however,  was  the  remark  of  Spunvarn.  who  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life  was  boiled  up  into  a  gallop.  Nothing  could 
persuade  him  there  were  no  horses ;  and  when  he  found  he  actually 
was  going  over  the  ground  at  the  rate  of  eighteen  knots  an  hour, 
without  any  assistance  but  that  derive<l  from  hot  water,  he  wnnderccl 
DO  contrivance  was  invented  by  which  a  man  coulil  curry  his  own 
apparatus,  and  walk  ten  knots  an  hour  without  being  fatigued. 

Before  we  reached  Liege>  I  asked  my  fat  acquaintance  -which  inn 
be  purposed  tii  pjitrunise. 

"  Hutel  d'An^leterre,  of  course,' 
woald  go  to  anything  else?  " 

"  We  go  to  the  Pavilion  AnKlais."  I  remarked. 

*'  You  '11  suffer  for  it,  sir,"  said  he;  "  deserting  your  own  country 
for  a  Frenchified  house,  because  your  Ked-book  places  it  firat ;  they 
will  victimize  you." 

By  the  excellent  arrangements  of  these  milroads,  travellers  cannot 
Im*  robbeil  of  their  luggage,  or  inadvertently  possess  themselves  of 
that  which  belongs  to  another ;  and  when  the  fat  gentleman  found 
that  he  had  pot  his,  and  placed  it  on  a  wheelbarrow,  he  incau- 
tiously threw  away  the  paper  which  he  had  received,  and  which 
specined  the  number  of  Irtinks  which  belongetl  to  him.  He  ran  to 
indict  his  load  on  the  nearest  omnibus,  when  the  Cerberus  at  the  gate 
•toppetl  his  baggage,  and  the  red  face  became  purpled  upon  being 
told  that  he  must  produce  the  ticket,  in  order  that  his  bagf;age  mif{ht 
be  MOertained  to  be  correct.  Quite  in  vain  he  swore  in  good  Kng> 
hth,  or  vociferated  in  bnd  French  ;  the  ujieflbarmw  wan  ploced 
urulcr  arrest,  and  his  servant  was  detained.  It  was  tn  no  purpose 
that  he  declared  he  had  thrown  away  his  ticket;  the  object  of  the 
giiard  was  to  uncertain  that  every  man  h»d  only  hix  own  hif^gage. 
We  left  the  ponderous  mass  of  humanity,  condemned  to  wait  until 
every  aoul  baid  poaaed  out,  when  he  would  be  allowed  to  follow. 
The  otnnibuiefl  all  had  a  dnad  of  the  load  :  they  drove  off,  and  lefY 
hire  ob<itinalely  resolved  not  to  stir  a  step  until  the  return  train 
should  take  him  to  England,  or  at  least  to  Ostend. 

Wherever  I  went.  1  seemed  either  to  herald  or  follow  an  rmrnfe. 
At  Boulogne,  Frince  L/oui^'s  laughable  attemjit  to  subvert  a  govern* 
meiit  began  tiiv  train  ;  at  Brussels,  there  was  an  attempt  made  by  a 
piicat  to  reaiat  an  arrest,  and  a  fight  enaued ;  and  at  Liege  there  was 
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a  prand  ffathering  of  the  discontented  and  unempWed  workmen  ■ 
get  bread  without  paying  for  it.  1  began  to  think  the  police  wmitj 
inquire  after  my  doings,  and  I  looked  out  of  the  windows  of*ll»t  P» 
villon  Anglais  with  some  dipinay .  when  I  saw  the  troops  of  the  lim 
drawn  up  in  front  of  the  house,  and  my  etoiit  friend,  who  had 
military  Knowlcdtre,  passing  the  regiment  in  review  order. 

Liege  will  before  long  become  a  favourite  ]ilHce  of  residence,  tha 
railroad  communicntion  with  0:<tenfl  being  only  seven  hours.  Tbu 
this  city,  verging  on  the  boundary  of  Belgium  and  Prussia, 
brought  as  it  were  nearer  to  London  than  Abbeville;  whil«t  th^ 
price  of  provisions  being  much  cheaper,  the  carriage-riwds  belter; 
the  town  cleaner,  possessing  a  goiHl  theatre,  and  magnificent  inn^ 
it  is  decidedly  to  be  preferred  to  tlie  dull,  monotonous,  dirty  town  \ 
which  I  have  compared  it,  and  which,  as  yet,  has  (tarried  off  manj 
ranre  of  the  flock  of  geese  wlm  nurture  their  gostingii  in  France. 

Lie|;e  besides  possesses  her  advantages.  It  is  situatetl  at  a  triflini 
distance  from  Spa,  and  in  the  summer  there  is  no  prettier  rt»ad  ih 
that  which  passes  Chaud  Fontaine,  and  winds  along  the  valley  of  t 
Vesdra.  To  this  delightful  spot  many  of  the  richer  class  oi'  Lieg 
repair  during  the  summer.  A  man  may  reside  at  Liege  for  a  triHt 
anil  be  able  to  hold  up  his  head  amongst  the  most  affluent ;  for  fo^ 
reign  affluence,  exceptmg  in  Rusna,  seems  to  be  a  modest  competencji 
sufficient  to  support  a  family  without  being  forced  to  hold  some  situ 
ation  of  employment.  That  word  rcuiifr  has  a  great  charm  npoi| 
foreigners,  and  gives  a  certain  degree  of  respect  quite  gratifying  tol 
the  bearer. 

I  now  began  to  cast  about  with  Spunyam  for  a  carriage  to  lake 
us  to  Aix-la-Chapelle  ;  not  that  I  denved  any  aasifitance  from  Jack's 
knowledge  uf  the  Walloon  language,  but  he  had  a  capital  eye  for 
stowing  the  luggage. 

I  at  Ittst  fixed  on  a  carriage,  and  on  agreement,  desired  Jack  to  lend 
a  hand  and  get  it  out,  that  we  might  overhaul  it;  and  a  pretty 
nnseriible-looking  conveyance  it  was. 

"  Here  's  a  rattle-trap  I  "  said  Jack.  "  I  'm  Vilesaed  if  they  wouU 
put  in  one  of  the  afterguard  of  a  ten-gun  brig  into  such  a  thing  as 
this  with  his  lad}*,  —  no,  not  even  if  he  was  going  to  I>e  niarrie  * 
Why>  it 's  all  glass  in  front,  and  no  shape  abafl,  like  a  thin  womn 
in  spectacles.  It  wilt  cnpslxe  if  we  carry  any  sail ;  and  it 's  so  weah 
in  its  timbers,  that  any  head-sea  will  make  it  go  to  pieces  I  m^J 
shipmate,  how  are  we  to  stow  four  in  the  cabin  and  two  on  deck  in 
this  crazy  craJl  uf  yours  }  and  how  are  the  stores  and  provisions  \ 
go?'* 

With  these  tttlNrino  gentlemen  there  are  few  difflcidtiea ; 
certainly  any  inconvenience  to  the  horses  in  the  way  of  a  load 
never  one  of  them.     Trunks  and  portmanteaus,  bandboxes,  dog-kc 
ncls,  and  carpet-bags  were  piled  up  upon  the  stem  frame  to  a  heigfa 
above  the  ntof;  whlUt    umlemeath  the  carriage  a  long  swinging 
wooden  tray  carried  the  superfluities.     We  left.  Liege  at  ten  o'cIiktIi  , 
and  Jack,  who  took  a  last  look  at  the  carriage  and  luggage,  expre» 
his  fervent  wish  that  the  wind  might  be  fair  and  the  sea  smootli.  < 
otherwise  we  might  sleep  in  the  nearest  cutter  for  a  fortnight  befoi 
we   should   arrive.     Oh!    this  horrible  mode  of  travelling  1     Yo 
have  ample  time  to  iidmire  from  the  summit  nf  the  elevated  ridgn 
which  takes  home  hours  to  surmount,  the  valley  of  ilie  Meuie 
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one  side.  And  that  of  the  Vesdre  on  the  other ;  and  even  Hope 
cannot  be  flattered  that  a  temporary  trot  will  reduce  the  many 
hours  required  to  convey  you  thirty  miles.  No,  no ;  trot  or  no 
trot,  you  will  be  at  lea^t  ten  hours  on  the  journey  ;  and  if  you  are 
charitably  disposed*  and  are  a  member  of  the  Society  fur  the  Sup- 
pression of  Cruelty  to  Aniiualit,  you  will  have  to  walk  at  least  ten 
out  of  the  thirty  miles. 

Jack,  who  con&idered  himself  on  the  forecaatle,  Bung  songs  and 
smoked  with  the  coachman  ;  told  him  long  yarns  about  bnttles,  6res, 
and  wrecks,  scarcely  a  word  of  which  did  hia  companion  understand  ; 
and  when  he  pot  down  to  walk,  he  seemed  quite  to  forget  that  he 
was  in  foreign  parts,  and  distributed  his  ble&siriKs  in  undeniable 
£nfT|ish  to  any  one  of  the  hundred  beggars  who  solicited  his  churiiy. 
Whenever  they  came  near.  Jack  put  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and 
recommended  thera  Co  go  to  Brussels  and  get  sprinklid  with  the 
brush  and  touch  the  bone  of  the  dend  man. 
I  Knowing,  alas  I  from  experience,  that  all  men  are  kindly  disposed 
to  receive  money,  I  gave  Jack  a  6ve-franc  piece,  telling  him  to  slip 
it  into  the  hand  of  tlie  man  who  was  to  examine  our  baggage  at  the 
frontier. 

On  drawing  up  at  the  Prussian  barrier,  we  were  civilly  invited  to 
ftbow  our  passports,  wliich  Jack  called  the  sailing  orders.  We  were 
now  told  that  our  luggage  must  be  taken  down,  whereupon  I  gave 
JkR  a  wink,  and  indicated  as  well  as  I  could  the  man  to  whom  the 
bribe  WHS  to  be  given.  As  this  was  rather  a  plainly  drecsed  in- 
dividual, Jack  considered  the  money  too  much  for  him  ;  so  he  sUdet 
up  to  the  oiBcer,  and  giving  him  a  touch  of  the  elbow,  said, 

"  I  say.  Monsieur,  put  this  in  your  pouch,  and  paea  our  examina- 
tion, and  save  detention." 

The  officer  looked  cautiously  round,  and  allowed  the  sovereign 
reme<ly  to  glide  into  his  hands. 

**  You  have  nothing  contraband  ?  "  said  he. 

'•  Nothing  "  I  replied. 

"The  ladies  look  tired,"  he  added.     <*  You  may  go  on." 
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l»t  Nov.  Ifl40.  at  Spithead,  on  board  H  M.S.  Howe,  destination 
the  Mediterranean:  the  ship  under  ordcre  of  Rear-Admiral  Sir  John 
Ommancy.  whose  flaii  is  flying  in  the  Britannia. 

The  Hignal  made  for  the  Howe  to  follow  the  motions  of  the  flsp- 
•hip,  the  ssid  flatj-ship  weighs  anchor,  and  makes  sail;  whereupon 
the  capfitan  of  the  Hnwe  goes  merrily  round  to  the  most  farniliflr 
«irs.  The  "  Girl  we  left  behind  us"  leailslhe  vrMyJhilorretl  htf  "  Kory 
Oifnrr  I  "  The  very  idea  of  the  thing  makes  a  man  jealous  !  The 
wind  is  contrary,  anil  the  Howe  ucks,  and  Ucks  a^ain,  till  she  ap- 
parently geu  quite  weary  and  disgusted  at  being  bothered  so. 

vor..  VIII.  2  c 
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The  old  ship,  urged  lo  make  more  hasle. 

No  more  her  helm  obeys  ; 
She  says  her  strength  '>  all  going  to  twuXr^ 

Aud  then  abe  misK^  <'(ry<> 

Thus  passes  the  morning.  Then  there  i«  a  whisper,  which  becoiB« 
fi  rumour,  and  at  leii^h  takes  the  form  of  a  confinned  report,  that 
the  ship  has  sprung  ii  leak, —  and  so  she  has,  in  the  gunner's  stores 
ri>om.  The  flritannia  at  this  time  makes  signal  to  anchor^  juft  w 
the  Howe  is  poinp  to  mention,  by  the  same  medium,  the  deliCAle 
fact  that  the  "  bend  "  uf  the  ship — not  the  captain  —  had  taken  to 
drinking'  The  Howe  anchors  once  more  At  Spithead,  and  we  pus 
the  night  in  eontcmplatin/^ — those  who  arc  not  asleep — the  possibi- 
lity of  betnp  considerably  delayed  in  our  voyage— perhaps,  the 
whole  crew  turned  over  to  another  ship — the  only  way  to  stop  our- 
selves beinf;  to  stop  the  leak. 

Meditating  in  a  cockpit  cabin,  il  appears  an  extraordinary  com- 
cidence  that  the  last  ship  in  which  we  took  a  voyage  —  the  Komney 
troop-ship — suffered  from  water  in  the  "  head;"  on  which  occasion  we 
perpetrated  some  doggerel  that  has  never  yet  seen  print.  There  is 
not  nnich  chance  of  our  taking  up  the  oM  moorings  of  the  Roy^ 
George,  at  the  bottom  of  the  eea,  to-night;  so  let  us  recal  to 
memory 

THE  LAY  OF  THE  LABOURING  TROOPER. 

My  hounv  bark,  why  won't  you  aailt 

Yuur  leak  's  the  cau«e,  I  fear: 
No  Rialtfr ;  if  the  pumps  dou'l  fail. 

We  must  get  borne — next  year. 

You  once  could  run  ten  knots  an  hour, 

When  now  you  scarce  go  seven; 
Poor  Itomncy !  you  *ve  ouUived  your  pow^. 

But  you  must  be  for^iren. 
■ 

It  is  supposed  your  "  fore-foot's  "  •  sore, 

And  this  has  spoilt  your  running; 
I  mean  thi<i  as  a  fact — uo  more — 
1  'm  quite  averse  to  puoDiog. 

To  see  your  nohle  frame,  you  'd  tbiok 

That  nothing  could  eicel  you ; 
But  then,  you  wretch  !  you  're  given  to  drink; 

Excuse  me  what  I  tell  you. 

Ko  wonder  now  and  then  it  seems 

You  've  sunk  into  a  slupor ; 
I  \e  seen  you  lyin^  on  your  beacu— ' 

Yes,  **  lying  like  a  Trooper." 

Tis  very  md,  each  sailor  vows, 

Wlicn  ships  disgrace  their  banoera; 
Tlttre  's  something  wrong  about  your  bowt — 

O  I^^mney  I  meud  your  manoen. 

Pny  take  me  home — I  hale  the  sea, 

And  long  to  gel  of  land  a  sight; 
Your  Ke-tote  nidtion  euils  not  roe, 

When  tauci/  wmda  won't  blow  aright. 

*  The  fart-foot,~U»  foot  of  the  ^p's  stan. 


I'm  tired.  ^^^^        627 

But,  tee  t  oh,  see !  in  ceaseless  Hiyme, 

luiilead  of  beini;  on  sea-scenes  funuiog, 
I  mm  a-uaiiing  all  the  tune 

Yau  *re  going— wlut  a  vice  is  punning  t 

But,  Riimney,  lake  a  hint,  I  pniy, 

And  let  your  course  be  qiiickty  sped, 
Nor,  Welihmen  like,  on  Taffy's  day 

Priile  in  tite  leak  tliat  'a  in  your  "  Iwad." 

I  was  not  (o  the  sea  brought  up. 

Nor  would  I  go  down  in  the  sea; 
Nor  should  I  like  th«  sharks  to  sup 

in  sub-  marine  repast  on  me : 

Then  speed,  oh  !  sjKcd  along  the  wave, 

For  wlio  knowf  but  a  storm  is  brewing, 
AikI  we  may,  widi  yuur  Purs«r,  have 

To  pay  for  leakage,  to  our  ruin.* 

And  now  good-night  to  thee.  Bcntley's  Miscellany !     Thou  hast 
the  first  day's  memoranda  of  our  present  voyage,  with  a  slight  dash, 
I  of  our  ln«t,  just  as  your  Xeres  merchant  puts  in  the  old  flavouring 
I  ere  he  ships  his  wine^. 

Richard  Jobns. 

Leakage,  of  spirits ;  often  a  considerable  loss  to  Funen. 


I  'M  TIRED. 

I  *m  tired  of  all  news  that  I  read  or  hear  told  ; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  drain  on  our  Hilrcr  and  gold  ; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  Sulun  and  Meheraet  Ali ; 
1  'm  tirttl  of  the  horrnrv  on  railways  now  daily; 
I  'm  tired  of  anprenlices  smoking  ci:^n; 
I  'm  iired  of  the  feuds  of  I'rince  Albert's  hussars  ; 
I  'm  lired  of  Courts  Martial,  of  which  we've  tiad  plenty, 
But  chiefly  of  that  upon  Carpenter  Henty  ; 
1  *m  tired  of  poor  boys  having  chimneys  to  mount, 
When  machines  are  much  belter  on  ev'ry  accoutii; 
I'm  ured  of  the  fortilications  round  Paris; 
I  'm  tired  of  ih'  alleged  lady  thief,  .Mrs.  lUrris ; 
I  'm  lired  of  our  actors,  their  wairex,  and  airs ; 
I  *m  Ured  uf  French  Journals  and  Monsieur  Tliien  ; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  schemes  at  St.  Martin's  le  Oraod; 
1  'm  tired  of  my  letters  not  coming  to  hand ; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  murrain  'mon;*!it  oxen  and  sheep; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  ithoolings  at  Louis  I'hilippe  ; 
1  'd  tired  of  stone  pavements  and  wood  changing  places; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  sports  known  as  omnibus  ntces; 
I'm  tired  of  renewing  my  knockers  and  bells, 
Oft  wrench'd  from  my  door  by  some  hii^bly-bred  swells; 
1  *m  tired  of  the  nephew  and  ailws  of  Bouey; 
I  'm  tired  of  tltc  death  al  Stem  Leone ; 
1  'm  lired  of  the  tunnel  not  being  complete; 
I  'm  tired  of  the  gout,  which  I  're  now  in  both  feet ; 
I  *in  tired  of  my  br<indy  and  salt  nj  a  dram  ; 
Z  'm  ttred  of  LalTiirges,  Monsieur  and  Madutne; 
I  'm  tired  of  what 's  old,  and  I  'm  tired  of  what  '•  new. 
And  I  thiuk,  patient  reader  !  I  've  now  ttred  you. 
Nor.ai,t8-V0.  J'S. 
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CUAPlF.n    XXIX. 

Tito  NumioKliiHit 

When  the  expressed  detenuiniition  of  the  Independent  band  hod 
been  communicated  by  Bob  to  tbe  committee,  tliey  knen*  at  once  how 
to  proceed ;  (or  as  SlanK'V  was  to  be  tie  first  candidate  applied  tOi^i 
only  in  the  event  of  no  pmpn«»l  to  purchase  beinf;  made,  it  wns  c]«arl^^H 
expedient  to  wait  fur  such  application,  as  the  vulue  of  proncrtr,  an^^^ 
more  espi-ciaily  that  peculiar  species  of  property,  so  %-nritrs  by  crrcnm* 
BtnnceB,  tlmt  in  genernl  a  ditference  of  sometltinj;!  like  a  hundred  jwr 
cent  rtuctuiites  bctiveeu  an  offer  to  buy  ond  an  offer  Co  fcell. 

Bob  waR  therefore  instructed  to  keep  an  extremely  ihnrp  eye  opoi 
the  patriots  still ;  and,  Htlniuluted  by  the  applmse  laviidied  upon  bin 
for  nig  Tij^ilonce,  he  continued  to  watch  them  with  indefutignhle  xeal 
olbuit  deprived  of  the  companinnship  of  bis  friend,  Utruugb  that  ven 
rable  i^entlemau's  unhuppy  indificri-tion> 

From  day  Ut  day,  a<t  no  offer  from  either  party  had  been  made, 
Dnxtety  of  the  itidep<-ndent   people  increased;  for  although  ihey 
ftewied  intuct  the  power  to  puninh  either  of  the  cnudidiites,  ond  thvn 
by  to  have  thfir  revenge,  they  did  not  —  looking  at  the  tiling  in  A 
purely  commercial  point  of  view — prefer  that  revenge,  however  ^iveei 
per  sf,  to  the  more  substiintii)]  coin  of  the  renlm ;  which  was  indeed 
extremely  naturni,  as   well  as  very  provident,  ina»mucli  as   the  mt- 
jority  of  them  having  an  appropriate  contempt  for  the  meannm  of 
lidHiur,  lived  in  an  enviable  htate  of  independence  from  year  to 
upon  the  golden  produce  of  their  electoral  rights.     Their  indi| 
at  the  hackwardness  of  thoKe  who  had  come  forward  can  tli 
88toniF.h   no  rtght-ininded   man,  nor  ii  it  xurprihing  that  on  thv  day 
nomination  they  tthould  have  become  so  incenwd  nt  the  ungencroi 
unjiihl,  and  uni|;entlt-miinlike  behaviour  of  the  cnndidates.  that  th 
resolved  lo  show  liim  whom  they  conceived  to  be  the  richer,  uud  then 
fore  the  nmre  reprehentible  of  the  two^  tbut  they  wdre  not  with  in»- 
punily  to  be  swindled.  , 

Now.  although  philoKophical  perMiufi  may  carp  at  the  novel  know^ 
ledgtj  iibout  to  be  impurted,  it  may  be  held'to  be  highly  necefc*ary  tl 
all  the  civilised  nntit>ns  of  the  earth  »htiuld  know,  that  lu  England, 
previously  to  the  coniM^ientiuus  votes  of  a  constituency  being  rec^'rde 
the  candidateji  have  to  go  through  a  sound  constitutional  ordeiil,  ii 
volvirig  the  high  and  indispuuble  priviU-ge  of  pelting,  and  hooting,  b" 
yelling  at  those  candidates,  —  a  privilege  which  forms  one  of  the  m 
chariicteriHtio   and  dtrunglv-ileveliiped    features  of   pure   liberty   v 
which  a  perfectly  free  and  enlightened  people  can  be  blessed.     T 
the  glorious  process  of  nominution  throws  a  halo  of  security  around  oar 
sncred  inKiitutionii  is  a  friKhionuble  f;ict,  plainly  deiiionKtrahli?  by  our 
very  adherence  to  that  process,  and  that  the  ».peechcs  delivered     ~ 
that  interesting  occasion  are  e&sential  to  the  existence  of  a  gwtd 
derstanding   betM'een  candidatea  and  electors,   is   abundantly  prore 
by  the  mere  circumatance  of  those  xpeecbes  btdng  made.     So  aJao  it 
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saction.  and  as  valuable  as  it  is  glorl* 

V  •>   a   nii;{hty   decnon.stration   of  public 

•Delusive,  tliiit  it  is  in  no  alight  dvfcree 

<:ke  ttiiK  the  unpopular  practice  uf  de- 

;iU'd  at  all. 

-If,  thul  tliere  may  exist  two  nilittnnt  opJ« 

tUo  true  that  there  carinut  exist  tu-o  opi- 

I  on  the  day  of  nomination  the  returning 

1  the  \Trit>  Stanley  was  proposed  by  a  htcatly 

■31  brilliant  bpeecb,  of  which  not  a  single  svl- 

.ud   «  Brother  Electors  !  "— "  Stanley  Iho'rn, 

represent" — "rampant  faction"—"  purity  of 

(  Europe  " — and  "  the  last  drop  uf  blood  Jn  bis 

>le  that  it  may  be  observed  that  this  wna  rather 

iLTin^  Stanley  was  the  |Hipuhir  canilidntej  it  will 

ytn  that  the  iudependcnt   portion  of  the  cun&tilu- 

:U!«ted  «vith  the  pronpect  of  being  unbought  —  pro- 

>  the  hustings  w>th  aprons,  hats,  and  pockets  full  of 

cnbb-ipe-»tnlks,    potatoes,   and   other  e<(Uul'y  bandy 

the  view  of  giving  expression  to  the  feelingn  by  which 

aed  in  a  manner  the  inoit  striking  and  effective.    They 

with  a  most  correct  hate;  they  ft'lt  thiit  they  had.  by 

,  been  treated  with  contempt ;  and  as  contempt  i»  about 

,  whicb  true  patriots  in  general  are  disjiosed  to  endure, 

J  in  Hmine  to  bring  him  to  his  senses;  and  when  they  bad 

Bob,  cognisant  of  this  high  rt'i^olve,  prexited   with  uuex- 

J  through  the  crowd  to  inspire  iheni  with  additional  ardnur. 

i,  they  did  not  know  Stanley,  and  a  loud  cry  arose  from  time 

'••  Which  is  he?  "  —  some  pointing,  in  reply,  to  one  devoted 

J,  and  some  to  otititber.     Bob  was  weil  awurc  uf  their  lomt-nt- 

lorance  in  this  particular,  and  resolving  to  take  advantage  of  it, 

with  great  preii^nce  of  mind  thrDu<:h  the  mass,  Khnuiing  junt 

pcnton  who  bad  nominated  Stank-y  retired,  "  Nuw  then  I — look 

iDlber  buruujjhmungersl-— tire  t  " 

an  instant  the  hands  of  the  iudepenilents  grasped  their  ammuni- 
.  and  OS  n  gentleman  stepped  forward   to  second   the   nouiinutton, 
t ,  nvihtakinj;  him  for  ibc  nominee,  clitirged,  and  the  air  wai>  darkened 
th  v^etahle  nintter. 

In  Toin  the  unhappy  gentlcnuin  thns  assailed — being  ntterly  unnhle 
I  anderatand  it,  for  he  was  sure  tliat  h»  hud  dune  nolhitig  to  ofTend 
I  oonstituency — protected  ngauiKt  thiH  pnpiiiar  exprt-sHiiiu  of  public 
~    I ;  in  vuin  the  returning  otHcer  appealed  to  their  deliberate  senao 

_, j"ice  I — they  answered  by  difcliarpidg  frehh  volley*  of  vegetables  : 

hey  Would  not  he  iiiHuenced  ;  their  spirit  could  not  be  subdued  ;  they 
rrre  mf!n,  independent  men,  good  men  and  true  ;  in  short*  men  who 
urw  their  right",  and  would  mtitntoin  them. 

"  Fire ! — fire  !  "  reiterated  Bob.     "  Wot !  is  Britoiu  goin'  for  to  be 
Bvetl" 

'No!"  responded  the  patriots  in  a  chorus  of  thunder,  and  again 

heir  ommunition  partially  shut  out  the  li^ht. 

Now,  it  may  well  be  knon'n  by   experienced  men,  that  there  i« 

thing  in  n  siege  of  this  character  so  eHicienl  us  a  turnip.    It  requires 

:  a  powrrfal  aim  and  a  atricily  correct  eye  to  oiakc  it  go  straight  to 
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the  point  proposed.     Carrots  are  oU  very  well  in  their  waj  ;  but  in ' 
general  llieir  tllglit  14  extreniely  irre^'-ulafj  wliile  ia  unpracti&ed  hands 
they  nre  apt  to  snap  in  the  throwing ;  but  turoips  pierce  the  *ir  in  tb«| 
mosl  steady  fctyle ;  nnd  albeit  many  inexperienced  ]>erM>nt  may  preffi 
a  potato,  there  seems  to  be  no  just  or  legiiininle  ground  for  ftucb  pr< 
fcrence;  for  u  potato  has  not  half  the  moral  inBuence  of  a  turnip,  In 
cauiie  it  doeii  not,  iu  pro|>ortion  tu  ita  size,  carry  with  it  half  tiie 
weight.  ^ 

On  this  occasion  the  turnips  did  great  execution.  Tliey  went  with 
force  and  dignity  at  the  heiids  of  the  Indiviiluids  by  whom  the  platfura) 
\va%  crowded  autl  whitsc  gcstnres  were  in  consequence  less  graccfu" 
than  grotesque.  With  the  exception  of  the  returning  officer,  who  fa 
a  small  muii  was  highly  indigiuint,  not  one  upon  tbo  hustings  dared  ' 
face  the  besieger*.  Some,  with  preat  *»elf- possession,  fctoojHHl  dow 
and  took  a  retro»nective  riew  through  their  legs;  some  witnessed  I 
exciting  scene  by  peeping  occasionally  over  their  shoulders  ;  whil*'^ 
ntliera  formed  themsclveit  into  picturesque  groups,  each  mode^ntly  striv- 
ing to  give  the  precedeiiee  to  hia  friend  by  placing  lliat  friend  jual 
before  him.  Stanley,  who  enjoyed  the  tbing  exceedingly,  was  in  a 
corner,  properly  panoplied  by  a  beadle^  who,  being  an  excesuvtdy  cur> 
pulent  person,  shielded  him  with  very  great  effect. 

The  platform,  of  course,  wns  soon  covered  with  v^etablea ;  aufl 
cient,  indeed,  had  been  ponrcd  in  to  stock  a  metropolitan  mtrketj 
but  Bob,  perceiving  that  the  patriots  hod  plenty  still  tn  store.  Wad 
indefntigable  in  his  efTorta  to  urge  them  on. 

"Keep  it  up !  "  he  cried;  "never  giro  in!  Now — now,  brother- 
borough  mongers,  at  him !  UurroL  ! — I  say,"  be  added  privately,  turn- 
ing to  his  venerable  friend,  ^' just  cut  away,  And  put  misaia  up  to  it* 
^vill  you,  or  else  nhe  '11  be  lit  to  break  her  ficart  There  she  is,  witli 
old  missis,  and  the  Captuin,  in  the  carriage." 

As  the  patriolK,  with  deafening  shouts,  poured  in  their  reserved  am- 
munition, tlie  venerable  gentleman  preftNed  towards  the  carriage;  aad~ 
the  instant  Amelia  saw  him,  she  exclaimed, 

"  .Joseph,  fur  goodness  sake  I  run  tu  tlie  hustings,  and 

"Don't  bo  oneasy,  ma'm,  about  it,"  said  the  venerablu  gentlemsJia^ 
"  Bob's  arrangin'  on  It  beautiful,  ma'm,  a  hinsinniwatin'  into  'em  tltat 
t'other  genelmau  is  him,  &o  as  the  swells  may  bexhorst  theirielTcs  i  ' 
every  hindiwidual  wegeble  afore  his  master  comes  fnrrard." 

"What,  was  this  attack  intended  for  him  ?  "  cried  the  widow* 

"  It  vos,  mu'm  ;  it 's  wcrr^'  onreg'lar,  but  it  vo»." 

"  The  brutes  1 "  exclaimed  the  widow  indignantly.  "  The  wretdiet^ 
Where  on  earth  are  the  police  ?  Why  don't  they  do  thw  duty  .'    Run 
Joseph,  and  tell  him  from  me  to  leave  the  hustings  this  inaia.nt. 
quick,  Joseph  :  there  's  a  good  man!  " 

The  venerable  gentleman  at  once  started  off  to  deliver  his  me 
to  Stanley,  while  the   Cuptaln  was  endeavouring  to  calm  tbv  lad 
fears  by  ex[>luining  precisely  the  effect  of  Hob't.  ruae. 

Stanley,  howcverj  felt  that  he  had  a  great  public  duty  to  perfbn 
He  Iiad  to  address  the  independent  electors,  which  is  so  indfsix'niAb 
on  the  day  of  nomination,  that  it  may  with  great  propriety  be  que 
tioned  whether  the  wanton  violation  of  that  duty  would  not  only  cfl 
sure  individual  defeat,  but  strike  at  the  very  root  nf  the  Ilritinh  C-o 
Ntituiion.  It  ia  no  answer  to  this,  nor  is  it  a  suilicieiit  pruuf  of  the  in** 
utility  of  tlie  practice,  to  show  that  \ji  the  speeciive  deliveied  un  1 
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high  oc<!as!ons  It  freqaentlv  happens  that  no  srllflblc  can  he  heard :  it 
may  hv  held  to  be  distinctly  and  iibsflutely  esspntial  to  the  noble  insti- 
tutions of  this  country  nevertbelesa.  Individuals,  it  is  truo,  may  pelt. 
Why,  let  them  pelt  •'  Are  free  and  intelligent  men  to  be  deprived  of 
their  liberties  ?  They  may  drown  every  word — let  tliem  drown  every 
word  ;  are  memliers  of  a  civilised  community  to  be  pag^ed  ?  is  the 
public  Toicc  to  be  stifled?  are  the  jwoplc  of  this  country  to  be  proliiliit- 
ed  from  giving  full  expression  to  the  sentiments  and  feelings  with 
which  they  are  inspired  ?  He  who  would  contend  fur  the  expediency 
of  adopting  such  a  coume  is  no  AtateNman.  Besides,  there  cannot  by 
any  po««ibility  be  a  stronger  proof  of  the  practical  virtue  of  delivering 
speeches  on  these  great  occanions,  in  defiance  of  the  people  to  whom 
tlKHe  (ipeeches  are  addressed,  than  that  afforded  by  the  fact  that  the 
ancient  and  line  constitutional  custom  is  Etill  adiiered  to  by  the  most 
brilliant  men  of  the  age* 

When,  therefore,  3f  r.  Stransdown  had  been  nominated  and  second- 
ed, and  tlie  whole  of  the  ve-'etables  had  been  dulv  discharged,  Stanley 
came  forth,  and  boldly  faced  the  electors;  but  when  the  independent 
band  perceived  the  error  into  which  thev  had  been  led,  when  they 
{bond  that  they  had  been  lavishing  their  favours  upon  the  wrong  man, 
and  that  they  had  not  so  much  as  a  root  of  mangel-wurzel  with 
which  to  honour  the  right  one,  they  became  at  once  bo  thoroughly  dis- 
gusted with  themselves  that  tliey  scarcely  knew  how  to  give  expres- 
ftion  to  their  rage- 

"  Gentlemen  !  "  said  Stanley. — "  gentlemen  ! — gentlemen ! " 
He  could  get  no  further.     Tlie  patriots  were  resolved  not  to  hear 
another  worn :  they  shouted,  and  bellowed,  and  yelledj  and  felt  strong- 
ly disposed  to  moke  a  rush,  with  a  view  to  the  restoration  of  their 
regetable  ammonition. 

"  Oh  I  I'm  not  going  to  talk  to  these  vile  dirty  wretches,"  said 
Stanley,  with  great  impropriety,  uddreaiiing  Sir  Williumj  who  stood 
beside  him. 

"  Von  had  better  say  something." 

"  Of  what  earthly  use  in  it  when  they  '11  not  hoar  me?  '* 
"  Go  on ;    never  mind :    tell  them  now  you  love  them :    you  are 
aare  to  be  faithfully  reported  in  the  papers.     7Vir'y  7/  make  a  speech 
far  you.     Do  but  keep  at  it  for  a  time,  and  appear  to  be  dreadfully 
mergetic:  that 's  the  way." 

Stanley  accordingly  set  to  work  like  an  alarum  bell,  firmly  deter- 
niiwl  that  nothing  should  Ktop  him.  He  shouted,  and  looked  ex- 
trenwly  Aerce,  and  clenched  bis  list  tightly,  and  sent  in  tlie  crown  of 
Ilia  bat,  and  assumed  a  variety  of  very  imposing  attitudes,  apparently 
hoBfAxtd  with  unexampled  fervour ;  in  short,  he  performed  his  part  to 
•0  much  perfection  that  at  length  even  the  independent  patriots  be- 
came amoxed,  and  wished  to  hear  what  this  palpable  enthusiasm  was 
all  about ;  but  the  moment  this  natural  winh  Itecame  manife»t, —  the 
tncmiifnt  they  were  sufficiently  silent  to  hear  bim — he  concluded  by 
saying,  ia  a  firm,  loud  voice, 

"It  therefore  follow*,  that  if  you  do  bat  yoor  duty  to  yourselves, 
tny  return  will  be  iriarophant !  " 

Mr.  Swanadown  then  nobly  stepped  furwani,  and  the  contrast  be- 
twrefi  him  and  Scaoler  was  strikine  in  the  extreme.  Air.  Swanadown 
waa  a  man  of  mild  Rnd  gentlemanlike  bearing,  but  he  was  at  the  sasie 
time  rcmarlubly  short. 


633  STANLEY   THORN. 

**  GpnOemcD,"  said  he,  at  the  very  top  of  a  my  high  voice,  '•  I  am 
prond " 

"  Vi)t !  "  exclaimed  Venerable  Joe*  who  had  stationed  himself  onx 
the  hiistingii,  ''  air  yet  poin'  fur  tu  'car  that  air  leetle  LillipruKhifia 
Kpviik  nrter  ycr  vtHiJn't 'ear  tbe  t'other  I  Look  at  tlic  little  &w^l! 
Vy  lie  'il  have  to  cluiiiWr  up  upon  a  clieer  to  scratch  hiB  blesMHl  itxtle 
head  he 's  sich  a  U'erry  onreg'lar  leetle  dodger." 

"  Now,  my  brollier  lioroiigli mongers  t  "  promptly  exclaimed  Bobi 
"three  reg'liir  burouglimoiigeriii^  groans  fur  the  Lilli[irue>hi3n  !  " 

Three  groans  were  accurtlingly  started,  but  they  were  drowned  by 
the  cheers  of  the  imtrioiic  bjnd. 

**  Geiitlenieii ! ''  scretimed  Jlr.  Swansdown* 

"  Gentlemen  !  "  echoed  Bob,  with  n  shriek  which  rent  tho  air  ;  and, 
as  Riniilar  echoes  were  e^tadltKhed  among  the  crowd,  they  proiduord 
loud  and  long-cimtinued  laughter. 

Again  Mr.  Swanstloun  tried  back,  and  again;  but  these  trials  had 
no  nther  effect  than  that  of  exciting  a  Kpirit  of  enuihition  among 
masses,  fur  eacli  man  strove  to  moke  his  echo  the  most  perfect. 
And  it  certainly  was  au  unfortunate  voice  for  an  eloquent  public 
Ipeuker  ;  but  even  this  was  nut  all,  for,  while  hts  tones  resembled  those  ' 
iif  an  indignant  cockatoo,  his  refined  articulation  partook  of  thechonc- 
ter  of  that  of  Demosthenes  before  he  had  recourse  to  the  pebbli>s. 

At  length,  after  making  a  series  of  unsuccessful  uttfrnjits  he  wm 
clearly  inclined  to  give  it  up  in  disgust  for  the  popular  reflections  upon 
his  pbvsicul  fjculiies  wounded  his  private  feelings  deeply :  aa,  faov- 
ever,  an  extremely  judicious  friend  represented  to  him  the  absolute 
nccrtsity  for  going  on,  and  explained  that,  as  these  imitations  were 
simply  the  devel')|iement  of  their  undoubted  constitutional  privilegm 
as  free  .ind  devoted  Britons,  tbev  ought  not  to  U*  contfuiiied,  he  tried 
agiiin  to  enlighten  them;  but,  as  the  more  energetic  he  became  the 
more  laughter  he  created,  tie  lud  no  sooner  thrown  tbem  all  into  can« 
vuUions  than  he  thanked  them  fervently  fur  the  patient  and  delibemte 
attention  with  which  they  had  honoured  him,  complimented  thrm 
highly  upon  the  manifeatution  of  their  surpassingly  intellt-ctuoi  charac- 
teristics, and  with  a  striking  expression  of  graiitutle,  withdrew. 

The  awful  moment  now  arrived  for  the  highly-constitutional  show  «f 
hands  to  be  demanded,  and  all  living  men  by  whom  the  itn[)ortance 
of  this  terrific  process  is  apjireciatcd  properly,  nill  admit  that  it  is  ona 
of  tbe  most  intense  interest,  inasmuch  as  the  result  involves  the  dn-ad- 
ful  responsibility  of  demanding  a  poIl>  On  this  nccasion  the  show  was 
decidedly  ten  tu  one  in  fdvuur  uf  Swansdown,  which  was  very  renrnrk- 
able,  and,  being  quite  unexpected,  had  a  powerful  effect.  Stauley. 
however,  by  no  means  dismayed,  dt-m»ndfd  a  ptdl  on  the  sptH  ;  when 
the  masses,  having  given  him  three  terrific  groans,  and  Swansdown 
thrfe  hiuhly-enlhuHiuKtic  cheers,  furnied  themselves  into  groups  to 
review  the  chief  poiuts,  and  dispersed  without  striking  a  blow. 


CHAPTER   XXX. 

The  Election. 

A LTHOUOB  Stanley's  committee  had  been  again  and  again  aasured 
that  no  uficr  had  been  made  to  the  independent  patriots,  thev  now 
felt  coDvinced  that  the  Swansdowo  party  bad  purcnased  them  under 
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'^the  roee.  The  show  of  bands  hnd  amazed  them;  it  afforded  in  their 
Tien-  an  incontroTLTtibk*  proof  of  a  purclmse  liaving  been  effectedj  and, 
u  without  the  Hiippcrt  of  the  patriotic  bond  euccfss  wok  uttorly  hope- 
leu,  they  nalnriLliy  tliou;;ht  that  the  time  bad  arrived  fur  their  oppo- 
nents to  be  boldly  outbid. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Swansdown  party  were  equally  fltniiKcd  ftt 
the  mighty  demonstration  in  their  favour.  They  had  concluded  that 
the  patriots  had  been  secured  by  Stanley,  and  thnt,  therefore,  they 
•liould  lose  the  election  by  means  which  would  ensure  their  ereutual 
luccns.  Their  energies  had,  in  consequence,  been  devnted  to  the 
accumuhilion  of  sutticient  facu  to  support  n  petition  a};ain%t  Stanley's 
return  ;  but  the  show  of  hnridii  threw  a  now  li^ht  upon  the  ftubject^ 
and  tended  to  inspire  thetn  with  the  conviction  not  only  that  the  patriots 
bad  nut  been  corrupted,  but  that  they  had  resolved  to  adhere  firmly  tu 
those  pure  principles  by  which  alone  it  was  supposed  the  strict  integrity 
of  the  British  entpire  could  at  that  particulur  period  be  maintained. 

Stanley's  committee,  notwithstanding,  at  once  opened  a  negoti^tioa 
with  the  Inde])endenls,  and  assuminc  that  their  votes  had  already 
been  bought,  their  first  object  was  to  learn  the  exact  price  at  xvhicb 
the  property  had  been  wdj.  There  was  much  tact  and  judgment 
in  thiii^  fora-smuch  as  experience  had  proved  to  the  committee  that 
tvhen  electors  have  been  bought  by  both  partiesj  a  great  deal  depends 
upon  their  honour,  they  knew  that  the  developcmentof  that  Hue  moral 
attribute  could  be  ensured  only  bv  giving  the  highest  price.  The 
patriots^  however,  solemnly  dectureii  thnt  their  property  had  not  heea 
purcbssed.  which  was  repudiated  at  once  as  being  utterly  altsurd  by 
the  committee  ;  who,  nevertheless,  agreed  with  them  as  to  the  price, 
and  proposed  that  the  poymetit  should  be  made  when  the  votes  had 
been  recorded  ;  but  the  patriots  exalted  by  the  purity  of  their  princi- 
ple!, spurned  this  proposal  with  flashing  indignation  ils  n  direct  and 
unwarrantable  imputaliun  u|K>n  their  htrictly  public  virtue.  They 
would  have  the  money  down ;  and  they  had  it. 

The  great  point  now  to  be  considered  was,  liow  to  secure  them. 
This  puzzled  the  committee  fnr  some  considerable  time  ;  but  at  length 
having  consulted  the  bc^t  authoriticn  on  the  subject,  they  inclined  to 
the  belief  that  the  patriots  would  never  dream  of  leaving  a  bouse  while 
they  were  able  to  pmcurc  liquor  gratis,  and  th^t,  therefore,  ou  being 
made  particularly  bacchanalian,  they  would  have  no  disposition  tu 
violate  their  honour. 

A  supper  wos  accordingly  provided  at  their  own  head-quartera,  and, 
touching  tlic  liquor,  the  host  was  iiiHtructed  to  let  the  supply  at  least 
equal  the  demand.  This  was  done.  A  bottle  of  wiiie  was  placed  by 
the  aide  of  cicb  patriot  to  begin  with,  and  jugs  of  ardent  spirits  were 
established  at  regular  intervals  in  the  most  tempting  manner  that 
could  be  conceived.  Accustomed  as  they  had  been  to  tlie  liberalttr  of 
candidates  this  display  quite  surprised  them.  It  won  all  thi-ir  hearts; 
Hnd,  an  they  partook  of  the  wines  and  spirits  with  the  most  perfect  free- 
iJnm  and  witli  an  energ)*  which  was  clearly  indicative  of  trie  existence 
of  an  idea  that  they  had  not  a  moment  to  hue,  thcv  soon  bernrnc 
in  n  must  glorious  state  of  alfectinnate  philunthropy.  Vuthiiig  ctmld 
aurpudK  their  enthusiasm  in  favour  of  Stanley.  lie  wos  a  prince:  his 
health  wjw  drutik  fifty  times,  fur  each  pntnot  felt  himself  bound  to 


propoM  it  the  moment  he  bad  arrived  at  tite  verge  of  ubbvion. 
Having  soalccd  tlicmselves  up  to  this  paiut  with  wine,  ram,  gin. 


gin,  and 
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brandy,  punch  was  tntrodncedj  whic^,  being  a  n«w  and  unexpected 
feature,  wan  ladled  out  with  great  npirit,  while  it  drank  so  exoesaiwl? 
omooth  that  even  those  who  hod  retained  sufficient  s^nite  to  suApNt 
that  they  had  bad  quite  enough,  were  unable  to  re»i:it  the  flowinp  bow!. 
They  therefore  drank,  and  drnok,  and  dropped  off  aa  they  drank,  and 
as  they  dropped  they  were  thrust  beneath  the  table  by  the  sun'ivon, 
who  gradualfy  followed  to  a  roan. 

Wiien  thia  consummation  hod  arrived,  the  landlofd  extingutahed  the 
lights,  and  locked  them  up.  and  there  ihey  remained  snoring  sno^y 
until  ei^ht  in  the  morning  irhen  Bub  and  his  venerable  friend  came 
down  with  a  coinpanv  of  musicians,  ivhii  aroused  them  by  their  correct 
and  energetic  execution  of  "  Hoit,  smilinu  mom," 

At  tirst  the  |)atriuta  felt  rather  confused,  and  looked  about  as  if 
they  did  not  exactly  comprtfhend  the  true  meaning  of  the  extraordinary 
state  of  things  which  then  existed.  The  host,  however,  supplied  tbm 
with  excellent  purl,  and  their  faculties,  in  cunnequence,  became  some- 
what clearer  ;  indeed,  before  an  hour  had  elapsed,  they  were  eniihU'd  tv 
entertain  a  fuint  notion  that  they  had  been  at  head-quarters  all  ntgh^ 
which  was  really  very  singular.  Still  they  kept  drinking  the  purl — 8 
was  so  strung  and  so  refresliing— until  the  clock  struck  nine,  whd 
down  came  the  carriages  to  convey  them  to  the  poU  before  it  was  po*^ 
sible  for  them  to  t^ie  tampered  with  by  the  Swonsdmvn  iiiction.  Notflj 
pntriot,  however,  thouglit  for  a  moment  of  deserting  his  colours  tbeaj 
They  were  all  too  happy  —  too  glorious  !  "  Thorn  for  ever  !  **  ' 
perpetually  upon  their  lips.  They  would  have  voted  for  him  fwr  nd 
thing  if  put  to  the  test !  —  the  purl  was  1*0  good,  and  the  music  1 
enchanting.  They  were,  indeed,  all  fervoor,  nil  entbosiasm  ;  the  e3 
citement  was  delightful,  and  hence  Tiith  joy  they  entered  the  carriages' 
to  place  their  votes  upon  reconi,  surrounded  by  an  enthusiastic  mob  of 
embryo  patriots,  and  preceded  by  a  banner,  on  which  was  inscribed  io 
letters  of  gold,  "Thorn,  and  pumxY  of  Elkction." 

This  was  the  first  grand  step,  and  the  c^nseciuence  was,  tliat  at  ten 
o'clock  Stanley  was  eighty  a-bead.     The  moral  influence  of  this  ma-     , 
jority  was  powerfully  felt ;  at  eleven  it  bad  increased  to  one  bondr^MI 
and  tifty,  and  ot  twelve  it  had  reached  two  hundred.  ^H 

The  Mwansdown  party  perceiving  that,  in  order  to  succeed,  they 
must  muke  a  mighty  effort,  now  put  forth  the  whole  of  their  strength. 
The  masters  ran  about  like  wild  IndiLiim  to  bring  their  men  up  tu  the 
poll,  and  so  successfully  were  their  energies  brf»ught  into  play,  that  9j^— 
one  o'clock  Stanley's  inajurity  had  been  reduced  to  seventy-five.    Tli|^| 
was  hailed   as  a   glorious    reaction ;    but  more  glorious  still  was  ff^ 
deemed  when  at  three  o'clock  Swansdown  was  seven  a-liead. 

Now  came  the  grand  struggle.     The  excitement  was  hoL     The  sup- 
porters of  each  party  darted  from  house  to  house  in  a  slate  of  intense 
perspiration,  while  the  utmost  anxiety  pervaded  the  town.    The  ageitf^J 
of  Swansdown  would  not  bribe.     It  was  omnKing  how  immeuhelv  ^| 
their  estimation  the  value  of  sundry  sDiall  articles  increased,  and  wi^fl 
how  much  avidity  Kuufr-boxes,  knives,  pipes,  paper-caps»  sticks,  and 
old  stockings  were  purchased ;  but  nothing  on  earth  could  induce  tb« 
to  bribe. 

At  this  lime  both  parties  felt  sure  of  success,  althmigli  driven  to  th 
point  of  desperation.     Bi)b,  acting  upon   instructions.,    secured  foM 
electors  who  were  reeling  towards  the  poll  to  rule  for  Svaosduwn,  1 
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l|uiTing,  vriih  the  asiistnnce  of  his  venerable  friend,  got  them  into  a 
r'iAflv,  drove  out  of  the  town.  The  widow  snw  this  from  the  room 
she  had  engaged,  and  waved  her  handkerchief  to  express  her  admira- 
tion. She  also  saw,  ur  iningined  she  saw,  Air.  Rijjstone  displaying  the 
Utmost  zeal  in  Stanley's  favour  ;  hut  her  faculties  were  so  much  con- 
fused at  the  time,  that  on  reHection  ithe  felt  that  she  must  have  been 
deceived.  Just,  however,  as  the  pull  was  about  to  close,  there  burst 
forth  an  enthusiaiitic  cheer,  and,  on  rushing  to  the  window,  she  saw 
him  again  leading  on  half  a  dozen  electors.  She  could  not  be  mis- 
taken :  it  was  indeed  he — the  kind-hearted,  dear,  good  soul  !^-she  felt 
Teady  to  sink  into  the  earth.  He  led  them  boldly  to  the  booth  ;  they 
wore  Stanley's  colours — their  votes  were  recorded  amidst  loud  cheers — 
thev  were  the  last.     The  poll  finally  closed. 

I^n  due  time  the  numbers  were  proclaimed.  Stanley  had  tri- 
umphed! —  ho  was  fifteen  a>head,  and  the  announcement  was  hailed 
with  reiterated  sliouU  of  exultation ;  but  the  result  wa.i  no  souner 
communicated  to  Amelia  and  the  widow,  who  had  been  in  a  most  pain- 
ful state  of  excitement  throughout  the  day,  than  they  sank  upon  the 
tofa,  and  infttuntly  fainted.  The  attendants  were  alarmed  ;  they  con- 
ceived that  the  nature  of  the  communication  had  been  misunderstowl, 
and  tried  with  zeiil  to  bring  them  back  to  a  8tsitc  of  CDnBciou.sness  in 
order  tu  undeceive  them  ;  but  they  remained  fur  some  time  insensible 
M  atatues.  At  len^h,  however,  by  virtue  of  the  application  of  resto- 
ntivea,  their  perception  returned,  and  again  they  had  the  happiness  to 
bear  that  be  in  whom  their  hearts  were  centred  had  indeed  been  vic- 
tonoat.  And  oh  !  with  what  delight  they  felt  inspired!  They  em- 
braced ;  and  while  alTectionately  mingling  their  tears  of  juy,  each  chid 
the  other  for  weeping. 

Another  mighty  shout  now  arose,  and  on  reaching  the  window 
they  aaw  Stanley  thanking  the  electors  for  the  zealous  exertions  they 
hod  made  in  his  behalf,  and  how  noble  he  hwked  then  in  the  judgment 
of  Amelia  may  be  conceived. 

A  messenger  was  instantly  despatclied  to  urge  his  return  to  them 
the  moment  he  bud  concluded  his  address ;  and  as  this  was  but  a  short 
one,  he  soon  obeyed  the  summonR,  and  by  doing  so  deprived  them  of 
the  power  to  utter  one  word  of  congratulation.  They  Hew  to  him  an 
he  entered  the  room,  and  embraced  him,  and  kissed  him  with  fervour, 
and  sobU-d  like  children  upon  his  breast,  but  they  could  not  speak. 

"  God  bless  you  I  "  said  Stanley,  who  felt  nearly  overpowered,  when, 
on  turning  lo  the  window-,  he  saw  his  opponent  standing  in  the  pillury 
by  prescription,  seeing  that  the  electors  of  that  enlightened  borough 
hrld  the  procesa  of  pelting  the  defeated  candidate  to  be  one  of  their 


down  having  dared  to  threaten  a  petition  agamst  Stoiiley's  return. 
They  hod  therefore  no  mercy  ;  thev  pelted  him  with  all  their  charac- 
teristic ardour,  and  wmtinued  to  pelt  him  until  he  deemed  it  expedient 
to  retire  from  the  accne,  when  they  marked  his  retreat  with  three  glo. 
ritfus  groan*. 
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CflAPYSR  JUtXI. 

The  Cbairinc. 

As  succeHS  had  been  held  from  the  commencement  of  the  contest  to] 
be  Nure,  the  chief  prelimioaries  for  the  clkairint;  hrid  already  been  ac- 
complisbed  ;  and  as  frum  the  hour  the  pull  clustfd  until  midni^ht,  8t4D-  | 
leV]  Amelia,  the  widow,  ojid  the  committee  were  occupied  in  girinf;] 
udiliiioiidl   instructianx,  tlie  wh'ile  iirrangemeota  far  the  pogeoiit  nere 
before  the  time  uppj>inted  complete. 

The  rcturuini;  officer  hud  named  twelre  o'clock  fur  the  official  de- 

chiratiuo  of  the  poll,  and  ut  that  hour  Stonier,  accompanied  bjr  the 

Geneml,  the  Captain,  and  Sir  VV^illiam,  proceeded  to  the  H:U1  in  aa 

.open  carriage,  drawn  by  a  mob  of  remarKably  miiacular  electors,  andj 

■  surrounded  by  u  patriotic  multitude  anxious  to  do  him   oil  jiucuublf' 

lliunour. 

On  urriring  at  the  Hull.  Stanley  entered  wftb  hi«  friend-S  and  tuok 
thh  station  u}K>n  the  plutform,  and  alniUHt  Imnitdtately  afterwards  the 
i£na1  state  of  the  poll  was  declared  by  the  returning  utlicer,  who  pru- 
Icliiimed  Stanley  "  duly  elected ;"  whereupon  there  were  hiud  cries  of 
I*'  No,  no,  no !  "  hut  the  voices  of  the  diicsciitieuls  were  drowned  in  the 
l^neral  applause  that  succeeded. 

StanK-y  then  cume  forward,  and  in  a  brief  but  pointed  speech,  in  j 
l^rhich  he  acknowledged  the  high  hunoar  conferred  on  him,  announciMl  it  j 
■to  be  "the  proudest  day  of  hi*  life,"  undso  on;  after  which  he  gracefully  ] 
lOffered  Air.  Swansduwn  hi&  hand,  which  was  tokeu  in  a  genticmaiiUkaj 
dplrit, — and  having  led  him  fonvard  to  address  the  eJectvrSf  begged  uf  | 
l^lfaem  to  give  him  a  fair  and  impartial  hearing. 

The  viry  moment,  however,  .Swunsdown  htot»d  before  them,  he  wai] 
^sailed  with  the  most  approved  expreanionA  of  pupuliir  disapprobation.  I 
[*hey  would  not  hear  a  word  he  had  to  titter.     Nothiu};  enutd    indncoj 
Itlicm  for  an  instant  to  dvfer  the  active  exercise  nf  their  cunstilutionalj 
fpower  to  groan.     They  ^rould  gruan,  and  they  did,  until  lie  brcanw 
veil  convinced   that  any  farther  attempt   to  addreKS  them  nnitUl  be 
useless,  wlien  thank«  were  voted   ly  the  Alaynr  fr<r  hi&  ■  lod 

general  good  behaviour,  and  amidst  loud  acclamations  l    ,  ivsa 

dissolved. 

Now  came  the  great  business  of  thi»  nemonille  day.  Dttrinp  the  ^u 
official  declaration,  and  the  inipottaiit  proct-ediuf^s  which  were  couae^^H 
quent  thereon,  tlie  pnicei^siun  had  been  arranged  with  an  appropriate  ^H 
view  to  the  greatettt  pcrasihle  effect ;  and,  on  leaving  the  Hall  with  hi« 
immediHte  friends,  Stanley  was  yielded  up  to  the  patriots,  who  led  ^J 
him  at  once  to  his  hrilUant  car.  and  raided  him  in  triumph  alof^  ^H 

For  some  moments,  having  Inst  the  point  of  sight,  he  wa£i  stomewliat^^ 
unsteady ;  but  he  was  hi>on  able  to  reconcile  himself  to  his  exalted 
.  poKitinn,  and  when  he  had  dune  so,  the  glorioua  pageant  passed  to 
f«rrc^'  before  him. 

\      First  came  two  stout  well-mounted  trumpeters,  each  of  whom  re-^^ 
Ijoiced  in  a  pair  of  luilloon  cheeks,  which  were  blown  ntit  until  in  the^H 
annals  of  cheeks  nothing  like  them  could  ever  be  found  uptm  record.  ^^ 
Then  came   the  committee  wearing  scorfa  and  rosettes,  while  their 
horses  —  xvitli    their    bridles    and    munes    decorated    with    ribboiu  — 
were   pmncing   and   champing   their   bits   with    delight,   apparently 
proud   beyund  all  other  auinialii  in  creation.     A  magnificent  bannerJ 
followed,  with  "Tuobn  anh  Libbrty  "  thereon  inscribed.     Then  it\ 
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iniliUT7  band  playing  up  with  great  power  and  precision ;  then  various 
other  bannurs,  witti  appropriute  inscriptions,  the  principal  bearing  the 
arcu  of  the  town  ;  then  a  line  of  open  carriages,  with  the  Mayor,  the 
chief  tDeint>urs  of  the  corporation,  and  Stanley's  private  friends;  then 
another  extremely  powerful  band  ;  then  a  company  of  morris  dancers, 
duly  arrayed  in  a  style  the  most  groteiU|ue,  and  perforDiiiig  cvohitiona 
of  a  character  the  most  fantastic ;  then  twelve  blooming  damvelK  at- 
tired in  wliite,  each  bearing  a  basket  of  fluners^  which  they  strewed 
with  due  forvsijiht  and  skill. 

U'hen  all  these  had  passed  in  most  admirable  order,  the  triumphal 
car  waa  turned,  and  Stanley  joined  the  proceHnion.  It  was  then  that 
be  had  a  full  view  of  the  scene,  which  was  indeed  on  the  whole  most 
impoaing.  Independently  of  the  regular  inhabitants  of  the  town, 
ttnraint  of  gaily-dressed  persons  had  poured  in  from  the  surrounding 
Tillages;  and  while  the  trumpets  wore  hounding,  and  the  bunds  were 
playing,  and  the  bells  were  ringing,  and  the  cannon  at  intervals  roar- 
ing in  tlie  distimce ;  the  culours  were  flyitig^  &ud  the  moiuies  wero 
cheering,  and  all  seemed  inspired  with  joy. 

It  is,  however,  necessary  to  mention  that  this  was  cot  the  end  of  the 
pageant.  A  vehicle  drawn  by  two  severe-looking  donkeys  immedi- 
ately succeeded  the  car,  and  in  front  of  this  vehicle  a  machine  waa 
fixed*  bearing  a  powerful  resemblance  to  a  gibbet,  from  which  a  wetl- 
conceived  eHigy  of  Mr.  Swansilown  ivns  suspended  in  a  picture>qiie 
position,  witli  a  short  pipe  firmly  eslnblitihed  in  his  mouth,  and  hia 
person  thickly  studded  with  criicker!!>,  while  beneath  him  sat  a  geotle- 
man  in  the  similirude  of  an  unearthly  personage,  grinning  with  truly 
ferocious  deliglit,  and  fiddling  away  as  if  he  then  strongly  felt  that  be 
had  not  manv  minutes  to  live. 

It  may  be  added  as  iin  extraordinary  fact,  that  Stanley  did  not 
much  approve  of  this  highly  characteristic  exhibition,  aud  therefore 
Bctn^tlly  intimated  sometliing  like  a  desire  to  have  it  suppressed  ; 
but  the  pHtriuts,  possessing  a  more  exunii^ite  ta^te  for  the  sublime,  and 
being  cons4-quently  far  more  delightea  i^ith  that  than  with  any  other 
portion  of  the  pageant,  would  nut  bear  of  its  suppression  for  one  mo- 
ment, and  hence,  having  the  power  in  their  own  hands  then,  the  thing 
voa  fireserved  in  all  its  pristine  integrity,  while  the  truly  Satanic  mu- 
•ician  kept  fiddling  fit  to  break  his  heart,  and  thus  the  imposing  pro- 
evasion  moved  on. 

The  reccptiun  Stanley  met  with  as  be  pasted  was  highly  flattering. 
The  ladies  were  especially  delighted  with  his  ap(>earauce,  and  waved 
their  huiidkerchie^  in  an  nhsolute  stnte  nf  rapture,  he  was  such  a  re- 
markably tine  young  man,  such  a  really  charming  fellow,  so  handsome, 
■o  graceful,  so  excessively  elegsnt.  Innearly  evi^ry  window  his  colours 
appeared,  while  with  the  crowd  lie  ums  an  idol,  he  did  dintrihute  the 
liundfulls  of  half-crowns  and  shillings  at  the  corner  of  each  street  with 
Ki  much  liberality. 

These  scrambles  were  a  source  of  great  nmusementr  he  having  leorned 
the  art  nf  making  ibem  to  perfection  from  the  chief  of  the  Sons  of 
Gbiry.  It  is  true  there  was  no  mud,  which  was  certainly  unfortunate 
B<  fur  as  it  went;  but  there  was  plenty  of  dust,  which,  when  duly 
commingled  with  the  perspiration  of  the  patriots,  hud  a  very  guud 
effect,  and  more  especially  as  during  the  whole  of  the  moruuig  they 
bod  ^cn  paying  their  l»f»i  reiipects  to  the  barrels  of  beer  which  were 
freely  esubliahed  in  all  part*  of  the  town. 
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Having  passed  through  neorljr  all  the  principal  streets,  the  proees* 
flioii  rL'ucned  tite  inn  at  which  Amelia,  and  the  mo6t  distingue  \adiva  uF 
the  haruugb,  bod  tuken  up  their  quarters.  Here  a  aptendid  triumphAl 
arch  hud  been  erected,  with  the  trelhVwork  of  which  wreaths  of  rib* 
bona  and  flowers  had  been  ingeniously  and  effectively  interwoven, 
while  the  whole  was  surmounted  with  an  elegant  banner,  presented  to 
Stanley  by  the  ladies  of  the  town. 

Beneath  this  arch,  as  bad  been  previously  arranged,  the  car  stopped  ; 
and,  as  Stanley  was  acknuwledgio);  the  joyous  greeting  of  all  around,  «■ 
trumpet  sounded,  wlien  the  music  una  the  cheering  simuliaDeouslrf 
ceased,  and  in  an  instant,  as  if  by  magic,  a  dead  slLenoe  prevailed. 
Stanley,  from  wbum  this  arrangement  had  been  kept  a  strict  aecrvt, 
loithed  umaz<>d  ;  but,  l)«fore  he  had  time  to  inquire  the  cause,  the  poor 
children  belonging  to  tlie  various  schools  to  which  the  widow  had  seat 
muniticeut  dunatious  in  his  name,  and  who  hud  been  statioued  upon 
platfoms  on  either  side  of  the  arch,  commenced  singing  a  hyuin^  iii 
which  the  blessing  of  Heaven  was  fervently  invoked  on  the  head  of  J 
their  benefactor.     The  effect  of  this  was  electrical:  all  were   touched' 
deeply :  the  handkerchiefs  of  the  ladies  were  no  longer  wa^'lng,  and 
even  the  hardy  crowd,  as  the  straius  of  the  children  full  like  beureniy 
music  upou  their  ears,  aud  tliun  realised  their  conception  of  a  choir  of 
angels,  were  awed,  and  hundreds  of  men,  whom  few  calamities  could 
have  softened,  hundreds  who  had  been  shouting,  and  drinking,  and 
acting  in  a  manner  the  moat  reckless  but  a  moment  before,  were  seen 
wiping  thoir  eyea  with  the  sleeves  of  their  coats  as  the  tears  Uickled 
into  their  bosoms. 

Stanley  was  much  affected :  he  tried  to  conceal  it,  but  could  not ; 
while  Amelia  wept  and  sobbed  like  a  child :  her  heart  was  so  fall,  and 
she  felt  BO  happy. 

The  moment  the  strains  of  the  children  had  ceased  the  tmnipet  agajo 
sounded,  and  again  the  enUvening  music  was  heard  ;  and  when  Stan- 
ley had  directed  the  largest  coin  of  tbc  rejilm  to  be  given  to  each  cliild 
to  be  worn  aa  a  medal  in  remembrance  of  him,  the  pageant  continued 
its  courjie. 

At  length  it  arrived  at  head-quarters  —  the  inn  at  which  Stanley's 
comniittee  had  been  held  —  when  the  ftfayor,  and  the  members  of  the 
corporation,  alighted,  and  having  received  their  representative  in  form, 
they  conducted  him  at  once  to  the  principal  room. 

Tho  crowd  had  not,  however,  seen  suHicient  of  him  yet :  albeit  he 
had  been  in  his  perilous  po&ition  fur  nearly  two  hours  — and  that  posi- 
tion rciUly  was  one  of  peril,  inasmuch  as  the  patriots  by  whom  tlie  oar 
was  borne  hud  been  taking  a  little  too  much  stronu;  ale  —  they  loudly 
summoned  him  again  to  appear,  and  he  eventually  obeyed  that  sum* 
mons:  he  appeared  upon  the  balcony,  and  the  shouts  with  which  they 
hailed  him  were  tremendous.  He  then  addressed  them,  and  in  his 
address  ihuuked  them  fur  the  enthusiasm  they  had  displayed ;  and, 
having  intimated  to  them  that  it  was  nearly  three  o'clock — on  intima- 
tion which  was  weil  understood  —  he  begged  of  them  all  to  be  merry 
and  wise. 

A  circle  was  then  formed  in  front  of  the  inn,  and  when  the  wrct 
ed-lookiug  effigy  of  Mr.  Swansdown  had  been  placed  in  the  ct;otre> 
the  crackers  with  which  his  devoted  persou  hud  been  filled  were  i^ 
nited,  and  blew  him  to  atoms. 

The  patriots,  bearing  in  mind  the  highly  palatable  intimation  they 
had  received,  then  repaired  to  the  various  houses  of  entertainment  at 
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irhich  reallj  enormoiu  quajititiea  of  beef  nnd  plum-pudding  had  been 
pruvided  ;  and  at  six  o'clock  Stanley  sat  down  to  diuncr,  witL  twu 
oundred  of  the  principal  inhabitants  of  the  tou'tu 

Here  the   utDinst    eDthusiiUtm   prt^vuiled   up  to  the  hotir  of  Dine, 

»vhen  —  that  being  the  time  appointed  for  dancing  to  commence  — 
the  whole  party  retiretl  from  trie  tuble.  Stanley  opened  the  boll 
with  the  laJy  of  the  Mayor,  and  was  deltghtfd  to  see  his  guests  »o 
joyous  and  happy.  Here,  again,  he  waa  the  admiration  of  uie  whole 
of  the  Indies,  and  Amelia  won  the  hearts  of  all  the  gentlemen  present. 
Sir  Willinm  danced  with  the  widow  the  greater  part  of  the  evening, 
and  nothing  could  exceed  her  deli^iht :  he  was  so  graceful,  so  attentive, 
■o  kind:  she  was  In  raptures,  Air.  Ripstone  was  absent,  which  she 
coold  not  but  think  very  odd ;  but^  then.  Sir  William  was  present; 
ftttd,  although  Mr>  Hipstone  was  a  dear»  good  creature.  Sir  William 
mrnuaed  hioi  in  every  jmiut. 

HaTing  danced  with  spirit  nntil  twelve  o'clock,  Stanley,  worn  out 
with  &tigue  and  excitement,  retired  with  his  party  almost  unper- 
ceived ;  and  when  the  carriages  were  ordered,  the  crowd,  who  were 
waiting  outride  to  do  him  honour,  insisted  upon  drawing  him  tbem* 
•elve*  to  his  residence,  which  was  situated  nearly  a  mile  ftum  the 
town.  Ail  oppoititiun  to  this  was,  of  course,  vain,  and  the  horses  irere 
accordingly  removed  from  both  carnages,  the  traces  and  poles  only  re- 
maining attached ;  and,  when  Stanley  and  his  party  had  entered,  three 
cheen  were  given  as  the  signal  for  starting,  and  off  tliey  went,  pre- 
ceded by  a  mditary  band.  Instead,  however,  of  taking  them  directly 
home,  they  drew  them  round  the  town,  which  was  brilliantly  lighted 
ap,  and  it  was  not  until  they  imagined  that  tlicir  chosen  represent- 
■tive  bad  teen  enough  of  the  general  illumination  that  they  would 
oomient  to  proceed  towards  his  mansion. 

Having  once  got  upon  the  road,  they  were  not  long  before  they 
reached  the  gates,  and  here  they  were  met  by  enthusiastic  ihou- 
•anda,  who,  by  the  light  of  large  bonfires,  had  been  dancing  on  the 
lawn.  The  committee  had  arranged  tliia  quite  unknown  to  Stanley, 
and  had  instructed  their  agents  to  regale  the  happy  multitude  with 
boiled  beef  and  beer. 

This  waa,  of  course,  a  fresh  source  of  delight  to  Stanley,  who  not 
only  encouraged  the  dancers  to  proceed,  but  by  way  of  acknowledging 
the  compliment  they  bad  paid  liim,  took  the  hand  of  one  of  the  lasses, 
and  having  placed  ber  at  the  head  of  about  two  hundred  couples,  led 
off  the  Bext  dance,  7Vi«  Triumph  ! — much  to  the  amusement  of  Ame- 
lia aad  her  friends,  who  were  enjoyinj;  the  sport  at  the  drawing-room 
window.  This,  however,  settled  him.  The  line  for  nearly  on  hour  seemed 
inlerminable,  for  even  tho£.e  who  had  before  no  intention  to  dance, 
ttood  op  to  have  the  honour  of  dancing  with  him.     He  did.  however, 

I  at  leofiu,  reach  the  bottom,  when,  feeling  quite  snre  that  he  had  had 
cnongn  of  it,  be  restored  his  proud  partner  to  her  friends,  and  left  the 
lawa. 
A  tjgatl  was  now  given,  and  in  an  instant  it  was  answered  by  a 
gland  uul  uneK|>ected  flight  of  rockets,  and  as  this  was  succeeded  by  a 
naUy  magnificent  display  of  fireworks  of  every  description,  it  waa 
ratianally  luppoted  that  the  enthusiastic  guests  would  withdraw;  but, 
no,  nothing  oi  the  sort:  although  Stanley  and  bis  party  retired  to  rest 
in  an  absolute  state  of  exhaustion,  the  multitude  immediately  re-coro- 
menced  dancing,  and  kept  it  up  with  infinite  spirit  until  the  rosy 
miming  dawned. 


■^ 


THE  THEATRES. 


DliTRT  IvAxr.  —  Sfimcihinff  of  a 
prncn(>ti<ra  riffht  aUactie*  to  thit  tlm- 
tr«,  giviiif;  it  tireiYilsocc  uver  tU  rJ- 
rali,  at  Icnit  in  point  of  |iliice.  Mr, 
EltftMn's  Wintrr  Concfrw  air  got  up 
wittt  f^at  tAftt«.  pmentiiig  morsFUof 
mtuic  luitcil  lu  ull  paliitcs.  The  Ivad- 
in^  favotiriu.'s  iu  lliekV  vntcTtaiiiiiiviit* 
are  tbe  M>to  performi>n.  Hrrr  Komjf 
on  the  cornel- tt.pi Alan  i  M.  Pruiprrt!  on 
the  oplik'lt-iilet  naA  At.  Dantonift  on 
ihu  tromlHioe.  A  pluMunuir  ldun){e 
caa  hardly  t>c  founJ  in  '*  tl>e  greai  me- 
Itupotis"' thnii  thia  Cir  all  who  have 
any  tiute  fnr  i^nod  niuiic.  Thete  de- 
tiujitnl  musical  f(Hn>  art  exactly  the 
thing  that  can  l«  bcurd  all  through 
with  plaasuitu 

Wo  are  promiwd  tlie  G^rmnii  opera 
■oon  afiw  CliriMma».  U'beu  wr  n?- 
member  that  to  thf  pcrfnimanre  ol'  the 
tiermun  upera  iiiirodnce<l  by  M.  La- 
pnrte  to  nu  EugUkh  hiniirnce.  a  (•uod 
Atui  of  the  presrut  taste  for  good  miisio 
is  attributable,  vu  tni^t  that  iwthing 
■will  arisu  to  deprive  ii»  of  n  hoiine  of 
ao  mudi  rrtincd  utnii»em(*iit. 

CovsxT  GAflDKK.  —  .Mftdanoe  Vea- 
tria  ii  iiroeecditig  with  ffreit  spirit,  aod, 
WB  beliere,  corresponding  cuocvsa,  ia 
tMling  the  taste  o(  tbe  (own  by  prewnl- 
in(t  tu  it  tlie  le({)timate  drama.  Mbak- 
iprart>'«  MuUiuiimrt  Xigfil't  Dream  hat 
b««n  produced,  with  all  the  Additiirris  of 
lpl«iidid  acenery,  altnitimi  ut  ivii>tiim«, 
and  taxte  in  the  minor  aitpurK'niiiicrs. 
vhtch  haiTB  alway*  i:hanK:tcri»'d  hvc 
exwlleni  sia^e  niunngcmcnt.  The  nv 
nitt  of  itiis  IB  that  on  the  four  evenini;}! 
on  which  th*  play  in  perlormed  wei-hly, 
tha  houM  i»  tilled  in  ever)-  part.  The 
CHst  indudet  nearly  crorj'  pwdirner  of 
merit  in  tbo  cuinpuny ;  and  the  rich 
and  tinrtuoltt  Mvnui  in  which  Uuttom 
the  Wruver  and  hiN  cnnipanioni  exhibit, 
are  given  with  a  dt-pth  and  gutta  tho- 
roughly bhaktperian.  I.et  hs  not  omit 
a  well-deserved  tribmc  to  tlic  Mpsira. 
Grieve  f'lr  their  Aharn  in  iliit  iriuniph  ; 
the  scenes  they  have  iiiduilucMl  alone 
tt'ill  aniplr  repay  tbe  ?i«ier.  It  isiom«> 
l)uvn  tb.it  nhhotiph  i!ie  stage  bac  loac 
CtiirttMin  Suuifield,  lii>  former  nia»ier 
■till  rtmatn*  to  puiuL  ftiich  irenes  as 
thii*e  of  the  >lidtuintniT  Niglit'B  Dre»iii. 
The  Critic  ha«  heen  reinved  here,  and 
thanlta  to  the  admirabh  taite  of  31a- 


dame  Veitrii  for  ih#  manner  is  whid 
It  fa   produced,  i»  doorvedly   populu-J 
A  smarLtv  ivritteii,  ibouf:!)  not  venr  or" 
ginal.  fiinii',  lallrd  Fathiorutllg  Arrim 
luu  hitd  teniporary  »ii(,xe*i. 

The  HAYMABKrT. — M'ehaier 
riiM  kiicceis,  fur  be  hua  dune  aa  much  i 
any  living  manager  to  rvitc  the  prafa 
»«n  in  public  rKtlinaiitm.  Ke  hu  < 
compliahed  all  that  cuuld  t>e  done 
retlure  the  little  theatre  in  the  li«y-l 
mnrket  to  whin  it  .■-— •  -  -  .^nj  Aidedl 
aa  he  baa  l>e«?n  tty  ■  .)  gvod  ■t:t*J 

iiigof Cburles  Kt- v  i         n.ennmehS 

henrx.  Wullock,  au<l  niherB,  the  nutur 
rtjMiili  uf  a  full  trnaurv  han  foUnwed. 

Tlie  Adelpiii.— The  new  knhiti 
tumj  fmnt  of  thit  th«atrtt.  exrrutetll 
with  Air.  Ikazlej''*  well  know  u  u»i4f^| 
it  vfoue  wortli  a  vimi.  It  ta,  hoarvcr,*! 
Unj  lieautii'ul  to  he  expnted  to  the  nni'ky'J 
atmosphere  of  the  Straud,  The  pre>>| 
■encbUfocMful  ptrfurnianoe— and  ncoily 
evcryitiing  that  i>  br«njgl>t  «mi  here  ws] 
might  aliiiost  say  tieivuanlv  iMTomecl 
suivp»afiil  —  are    ,^'    '  '     "         — ai 

ratiier  d.tngt-rous  ■  Iian-i 

died,  h>ivte\cr,  ant.  ...  i^.  .  ,  , .-i.^/y  I 
Shop,  one  of  lh»H)  dramas  fnnn  an  unti-  j 
BtMied  pniducUttn  toii  frequent  of  Ute. 

The  Phivce's  TnrATRC.  —  Tbiij 
elegnnt  houte  ba!>  just  reopi-fred  undrri 
thi>  auspices  of  )Ii:Mn.  BArueit.  one  of  1 
tliem   tlie  ruinpOMT  of   TA*    Mountain 
S^if/ft,   tlie  other  aim  well    known  at 
Mciiuirur  Jiictfue$.      The  performance* 
niitnnieiu-eal  with   the  production  of  aa 
opera  called  ^rW«A'n,  writlru  bv  Marit 
l^vmon,   and  tvmipOM-d   by   K    ^mer. 
The  itury  ia  derired  frum  Schiller'a  dra- 
matic balUd.      The  ftillnwtitg  *i>ng  is 
Worth  tranaferring  to  our  pages  : — 

"  T'lr  Munik-  ti""'"irTI*'"f.i''i  lO'C*  •nil  tawwn 


ATI]  -,  !i  iikrii  hJyiiiNi  4trlaf 

To  Mrtv^u.t  ;lc«,  L>  IwVei)  *;irtvf ! 


^-  ■  -     ^  l^ifW 

At  la  li)v>MUi||  faCMt'atovalj  tirllligr 
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DmuAT  Laitb.  —  6on>vtltinir  of  ■ 
pnncriptire  right  attache*  to  thii  tbea- 
cr«,  ^vtiig  it  precedence  over  iu  rt- 
rail,  u  Initt  in  puint  of  plMoe.  Mr. 
EliMKm't  Wirit«r  Cnticrrts  are  gi>t  up 
witli  gnat  tut«,  pmu^nting  muraeb  of 
mus'O  tuit«d  u>  nil  palnivt.  The  lead- 
ing ravutiriies  in  the»c  viitertAinmenis 
are  the  *ulo  ptrfiirmcn.  Hrrr  Kbiiig 
on  the  ciimi.>t-a-{>iitti>n,  M.  Prinpen*  oti 
th«  ophicltride:  and  M.  Dajiumet  rni 
the  trumUme.  A  plexoanter  Uninge 
an  baldly  Ic  found  in  -'  tlie  greai  ine- 
tropoUi  **  Uinn  ttiis  for  all  whu  have 
•nv  taste  for  |;nod  miuic.  Tbne  de- 
tached musicftl  gemt  are  fxadly  thd 
thirif;  that  can  he  heard  all  through 
with  pliwsuru. 

We  are  promibed  the  tiernun  opera 
•oon  aiVr  Cbristmiu.  Whtn  we  «• 
member  that  to  the  perfi»r:iji>ii™>  of  the 
tiecmkn  opera  Intruducnl  hy  M.  Lh' 
pone  to  an  lungli)>li  audience,  a  Rood 
deial  of  the  present  Uule  for  (fuod  tuukic 
is  tittrihutable,  wit  tnji-t  tUat  noitung 
wilt  ofite  to  deprive  nii  of  a  uxm  ^ 
to  much  refined  aniiieenipnt. 

CovrST  CJaedem.^  Madame  Ve»- 

tri>  in  prooeeding  with  K^"*!'  Bpirit,  aiid, 

we   hi-iiave,  eomnpcmdiiig  suLTew,    iu 

testing  the  tatte  of  the  town  by  pn-wiit- 

ing  to  it  Uiolefptimate  dmrriB.     Shok- 

tjHt&ie'K  Midtuwmer  Xiffhl't  Drentn  has 

iK-eii  produced,  vrith  all  the  nddition*  of 

•piendid  tcrnrry,  nttt-nilon  to  (UMtiime, 

and  laitc  in  the  minor  ajiiiiirteiiBncea. 

which    Uave  always  characteriaed   her 

excellent  stage  manu^rment.     The  re* 

suit  of  ihift  ii  that  on  tlie  four  eveoiDgi 

on  which  the  play  U  pcrformfd  waekly, 

the  house  is  tilled  in  every  part.     The 

ca«t  include!  nearly  every  performer  of 

merit  in    the   conipHny:  and  the   rirh 

and    unrtuiMit  xcent-*  in  which  Uolttim 

theU'euvcrand  hiK  rompanimu  exhihii, 

lire  ^iven  witli   s  di-pth  nnd   f[t]«to  tbo- 

niti((hly  rihakaiHTian.     1.4*1  \i%  nut  omit 

a  «eU-4eK'rvi'd  tribute  to  the  Jtlusara. 

Onevn  fur  their  shfire  in  thia  trinmph  j 

the  scene*  they  luivc  intru«lured  alone 

will  amplyrcpay  the  visiter,    ft  i»«jmc- 

thiuK  that  alihonjih  the  ttage  hai  h»t 

Clark»on  SianfitfLd.  hi»  fnmer  ma»ier 

atitl  rnnain*   to  )>aint  «iich  bccum  as 

thoaeof  tho.Mid*uninier  Nifthi'>l>m<m. 

7Vk4    Crilie  hut  been  reviveil  here,  and 

thanks  to  the  admtrahla  taite  of  Ma- 


dame Vestfl 
it  ift  prodqi 
A  stoartty  « 
ginul^  faroi^ 
hui  had  tetd 

Thk  Uai 
riu  ftuccew,, 
any  living  q 
aion  in  pulj 
coroplifthcd  i 
re»t<*r«  the 
nrnrhet  to  H] 
as  he  has  b«i 
inffofCbarU 
beara,  WalU 
re»ult  ofafii 

TfiK  Aui 
tuml  front 
Willi  Mr.  fl 
la  alone  worj 
too  beautiful 
Blmosphere  n 
spntsufoeuA 
everything  | 
might  aliuui 
■ucceuful  — ' 
rather  dang4 
died,  buwewl 
S\tpf  aoe  of  I 
nisheid  prodil 
The  Pa<i 
elegant  housi 
the  auKpicea  1 
them  the  cd 
Sylph,  the  fl 
Monnrur  Jm 
commenred  % 
opera  called  J 
I^moo,  and 
The  story  Ut 
matic  IwUadt 
w-onh  traniA 

"  Thf  f  onnc  ff 
To  ^Uul  Ihe  g 
Ktic  fvnd*  M 
And  »aket iB 
Uti.  illihal'^ 
To  hs'l  IW  M 
An'l  fnlitfrrf 
To  wk1cqb»  4 

And  r^lith'iti 
lliiti  oiindal 
A'.'  ■-  --( 
1 

;.'■  '■' 

And  when  dot 
Aj  Iu  Ike  jra 
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